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Y#t.  yil.  JAWUAEY,  1880^^  Wo.  i. 

PBRIOOICITT  OF  DISBISBB. 

In  a  former  commTiniration,  wp  crave  a  detailed  account  of  certani 
experiments  which  tended  to  prove  that  'all  nature  was  not  alive."  — 
'that  all  animated  beings  were  not  mere  congeries  of  minute  lining 
boiliefi.  By  a  nuoiber  of  well-coaducted  experimeutSf  the  result  proved, 
thai  ail  tlie  iminnAui  of  qMsa^  wlMllKr  die  water,  air,  earth,  or 
«|Moo — whollMrof  inert  or  inimiitH  mitter-^ ware  illad wkh  iiubmI 
and  fiegalable  life :  that  thwc  minqte  animalculse  ezMt  id  thaae  inftaniiea^ 
and  are  attached  to  their  sazfiwca,  both  in  the  larvs  and  perfect  atala: 
that  even  the  livinjr  huTiinn  eye,  is  filled  with  them,  their  motion  and 
pTesenec  Vtht  pl-iinlv  discernible.  Of  the  substances  whicli  formed 
the  base  of  iivu  imndred  and  ejghty-eitjht  experiments,  honev  and  oil 
alone  appt^red  to  be  exempt  from  the  action  of  thesti  minute  and  almost 
invisible  cUa  of  beings.' 

TlNae  baing  fKta,  on  the  accniaey-  of  which  die  atrieM  taUnieecaii 
be  pieced*  the  natnial  qoaitkMi  then  occuca  af  the  diiieftion  of  liii  ef 
theae  animalcules,  or  atoms.  If  the  following  remarka  can  throw  any 
new  light  on  this  subject,  we  trust  that  the  French  mvans  will  take  the 
mT'Ter  into  their  own  hands,  and  pn'-^-'ne  the  investigati'^n  zr>nlon«ly. 
W  e  are  coniideot  that  ii  id  within  the  ^wei  of  science  to  set  this  ques- 
tion at  re£C 

All  fevers,  of  whatever  type  they  nMy  be,  whether  endemics,  epide- 
mka^  or  eecideatal,  ha^e  a  Oafioile  term  of  aetkm,  varying  but  slightly 
ten  the  regular  period.   FevBiv  of  a  peeuUar  daas,  aiieh  aa  are 

dowminated  chills-and-fever,  retam  periodically.  They  occur  geoeiaUy, 

every  third  day ;  but  when  the  system  is  weakened  by  repeated  attack^ 
they  appear  sometimes  erery  day,  and  in  extreme  cases,  twice  in  the 
twenty-fonr  hours.  These  are  the  simplest  kinds  of  fftver,  and  are  more 
under  the  control  of  medical  skill  than  those  of  a  different  nature. 

There  are  a  variety  of  fevers  which  can  take  possession  of  the  animal 
InHBe  at  pleasure ;  amne  few  of  a  difiereot  chaiacter  can  never  diMuh 
the  system  but  oncet  these  ere  measles,  whoopiog-coagh,  munim 
aandil-pox,  and  chicken-pex.  The  period  of  their  inflnenee  over  toe 
human  firame  can  he  ascertained  with  singular  ettctnesi^  owiBf  to 
their  character  beinp:^  contacrious  or  infections 

The  term  of  life,  in  man,  varies  aceordinf:^  to  circumstances,  but  the 
averat^'e  amon<jf  all  civilized  nations  is  the  saiue.  This  uniformity  is 
eauly  accounted  for,  as  the  organic  structure  throughout  the  wnole 
haaoaB  Cuniiy  is  the  same,  and  it  is  only  among  baibanms  nations, 
where  there  are  mtX  extremea  of  climale,  that  man  doea  not  lire  oitt 
hie  term  the  tbresacore  years  and  tea.  With  inferior  animals  die 
case  ia  diffineni;  aa  the  variety  iaendieas,  and  aa  we  deeesnd  in  the  scale, 
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thmiglit  can  scaredy  conceive  of  their  mimben,  and  Ae  wiety  of 

their  organization. 

Althourfh  onimals  ihemsclrcs  arc  a  coimfh"--?  host,  yet  there  are 
myriafl'^  of  insects  which  find  a  hirth-place  for  their  progeny,  well  as 
food  to  sustain  themselves,  on  every  individual  of  the  animal  species. 
These  insects,  in  their  turn,  are  infested  by  others  still  smaller,  and, 
finally,  our  limited  visioD,  even  with  the  most  powerful  glasses,  can 
only  trace  them  to  the  animated  moleeulea,  beiii|r  the  amaUeat  yet  di»' 
covered  of  what  are  termed  infusory  animals.  There  can  be  00  donbC 
that  there  are  livings  beings  still  soudler.  and  the  mind  toms  from  the 
subject  abruptly,  when  it  considers,  that  though  we  can  comprehend 
the  nin'rnirnae  of  beings  for  grc?ater  ih:in  those  whirh  the  earth  has 
ever  yet  seen,  we  shrink  with  awe  at  the  fhoni^ht  that  there  must  be 
animattni  life  a  thousand  times  smaller  than  any  yet  discovered  ? 

Animal  substances,  whether  active  or  inert,  froni  the  body  of  man  to 
those  small  specks  of  almost  questionable  locoraotife  powers,  are  the 
proper  food  lor  all  orgjanic  animated  matter.  Aecorain^ly,  it  is  not 
surprising,  when  experiment  and  obserration  prove^  that  if  the  larg^ 
animals  feed  on  those  which  are  smaller  and  weaker,  there  are  othere 
of  insifrnificant  size  which  ha^  e  the  power,  not  only  of  nDooying,  but  ^rf" 
destroyifvj  »h<^  life,  not  alone  of  thi-  mammoth  hut  of  the  elm. 

Plant.s.  numberless  as  they  are,  and  different  as  they  are  in  structure 
and  character,  are  assailed  by  as  great  a  variety  of  enemies,  as  the 
animal  tribes  Plants  not  only  serve  as  a  birth-place  v>r  miilioos  of  insects, 
but  ibr  Ibod,  likewise.  The  same  pabulum  which  causes  the  growth  and 
health  of  a  plant,  nourishes  and  sustains  locomotive,  atomic  lim.  WliilsC 
that  invigorating"  pabulum  is  present,  the  green  slime  of  stagnant 
w!iter  —  th'>  lowest  in  the  scale  of  verfetation  —  frivcs  birth  to  myriads  of 
pestilential  animalcules,  of  a  loncfevity  and  active  force  proportionate 
to  the  f|nantity  of  nouri.sinnent  that  the  precarious  and  fragile  texture 
on  which  the^'  harbor  can  supply. 

The  energies  of  this  destructiTe,  invisible  class  are  not  confined  to  the 
sphere  on  which  they  were  generated.  When  in  their  perfect  atatOt 
they  can  change  their  location  like  the  insects  in  the  dust  m  old  cheese, 
which  is  an  animal  substance ;  they  live  equally  well,  and  increase 
in  ntimhcrs,  in  the  dust  of  old  ficr?,  vecretahle  snl^stance.)  for  these  two 
insects  are  precisely  the  same.  The  maliLniant  arnmaiculie  can  nrf  im- 
modate  themselves  to  a  nourishment  far  ditiertnt  from  that  whicii  Iirsi 
sustained  them.  It  is  probable,  that  the  same  race  which  would  pro- 
duce the  fevers  incident  to  marshy  places,  might,  under  dtlbrent  cir- 
cnnMancea,  when  rioting  on  more  luxuriant  nod,  produce  the  diseases 
called  y^low  fever,  or  cholera. 

Water,  air,  and  in  feet  all  inert  and  oilganic  animated  matter,  serve 
as  birth-places  to  the  ?fmallest  of  orj^nized  bodies  We  can  easily 
imacfine,  that  if  a  suitable  effluvium  were  present,  how  f^nrAjlly  des- 
tructive their  accumulated  numbers  would  be,  if  their  static  n  were  in  the 
atmosphere.  We  know  that  water,  which  receives  but  little  injury 
from  the  action  of  large  bodies  that  are  passing  through  it,  becomes 
impure,  and  undergoes  a  material  change,  when  filled  witn  the  infosory 
aiumalcules. 

Blan,  although  he  has  by  his  ingenuity  and  intelligence  succeeded 
in  pieventing  noiBome  md  ofiensive  vennin  firon  annoying  and  injuring 
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his  ova  person  externally,  and  ]iutailly  iotemally,  jti  hm  daily  &Ut  a 

victim  to  the  destructive  inflaeooe  of  an  inTisible  race  —  of  the  very 
smallest  of  all  that  is  created  —  those  which  swarm,  unseen,  in  the  almos- 
phcropifiL  wate^  in  his  a^parai,  and  iArau^Aoui  tJu  wcukUmi  ojku  omk 

As  length  of  liie  and  gestation  vary  much  in  visible  animals,  so 
likevrise  does  it  vary  in  the  wpalitMt  tluU  we  yet  know.  Some  insecta— 
tli0  loeual — <if  which  asfwal  kinda  ave  known— are  from  amn  m 
aevanteen  yous  in  paaamg  from  the  egg  to  the  winged  or  perfect  state. 
The  beetle^  an  mmm  vncMly,  tan  the  egg  to  the  U? e  firooi  a  single 
day  to  three  years.  The  curculio,  of  which  there  are  many  varieties, 
have  three  or  f^nr  generations  in  n  «onson.  Then  come  a  million  of 
others  —  n^ere  epiiomera  —  w!i  span  of  life  is  scarcely  an  hour.  But 
whether  it  he  one  hour  or  seventeen  years,  the  change  from  the  egg  to 
the  iiv  IS  always  perfimned  in  the  same  period  of  time,  by  every  indi- 
fidiMd  of  the  auno  nwffi^t  provided  the  piineiple  whksh  atumdalco  lifi 
lo  t*ttMn  be  jj^rceant. 

CefteinaeedB,  whan  peculiar  eaeilement  is  withheld*  lie  iur  nnnmbor 
of  years  without  germinating,  sometimes  for  a  eaatury ;  wheMi^  in  a 
suitable  temperature,  they  will  vejjetate  in  rh"  re^riilar  time.  This  is 
likewise  the  case  with  the  eijgs  of  the  imiiute  infusory  animalcules. 
Dried  plants,  kept  in  paper  for  more  than  a  century,  will  be  found  to 
have  a  iiuaiber  of  these  eggs  on  them,  all  uf  which  become  animated 
at  the  end  of  thiee  or  more  daya  after  bein^  aleeped  in  water,  even  if 
the  water  be  ^V'lLil  The  eggs  of  the  roawnmi  hen  are  Tivified  in 
lwenlf«one  day^  hut  if  they  are  kept  at  a  low  tempezBtnre,  from  the 
air,  tbi^  will  remain  fiur  a  nuich  longer  penod  without  loeing  the 
▼ital  prmciple. 

But,  however  loner  the  time  may  he  that  viiaHtv  is  suspended,  still, 
when  the  proper  stimulants  are  present  —  heat  and  moisture  —  the 
period  for  the  emerging  of  the  plant  or  insect  is  themne;  the  vivilica- 
taon  ia  aa  eertain  aa  the  diurnal  motion  of  the  sun. 

The  eggs  or  larva  of  peerilfntkil  animaknka  enat  in  great  abmi* 
dance,  at  all  times,  in  h>w,  damn,  fenny  pkcee^  and  in  the  denea  effln- 
nam  that  arises  from  the  multifariona  depoaitione  of  animal  and 
reprctahle  matter  w  hich  unavoidaldy  accumulate  around  wharves  and 
unventilaied  places.  These  pestilential  animalcules  lie  inert  at  n  low 
temperature,  and  are  but  sliiTfhtly  malignant  nt  the  hottest  periutls, 
unless  they  have  a  suitable  medium  for  the  full  develupment  of  their 
energies.  This  medium  may  not  always  exist  in  the  neighbourhood, 
hot  a  whatever  natoie  it  ii^  we  are  eeitain  that  when  it  dim  make  ile 
appearance — when  aome  foreign  iubateaee  ia  wafted  to  theepol-— 
fadious,  yellow,  and  other  malignipf  ferers,  are  the  result 

One  fact  is  forced  upon  our  observation  —  that  the  riruj;  which  gives 
this  additional  maliLrnity  to  the  energies  of  the  minute  animnlcules, 
does  not  always  exwt  in  nri.'  <?pot  —  is  not  the  result  of  local  combination. 
Nor  when  it  is  iiiipv>i  tr»l,  du*.  ,^  it  always  show  its  peculiarly  destructive 
character.  There  is  no  douU  that  this  peculiar  virus  —  for  so  it 
appeara  we  must  call  what  in  iact  is  the  lar¥«  of  animalcules—'  is 
imported  every  year  from  hotter  climates,  hot  the  union  whh  the 
domestic  speciee  does  not  take  place,  unless  suitable  £i<  ilities  occur. 
Heat  and  moistore^  stagnation  itf  air,  and  seraml  other  kvomble 
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CBUse  immediate  annihilation. 

The  laws  which  belonir  tn  orgtinizatinn,  npplv  as  well  to  tho  siruc* 
ture  and  mouuu  of  these  mvisibie  animalcules,  as  to  those  of  the  lo.im- 
moth.  These  minute  creatures  live,  sustain  themselves,  and  lieposiie 
ttttir  eg^s,  by  the  regulation  of  a  settled  principle  ~ all  of  the  aame 
■podsi^ » liMttMOidef  oftiiii9-~-iti8tafom  locwtanil  Um 

wmu  fye^r,  the  fonaer  W«g  ^yiM  from  three  to  w&wm^oBo  yiBia,  and  the 
latter,  like  all  ephemera,  from  one  hour  to  twenty-four.  As  wiler  and  ail 
are  filled  with  aniinated  ihoimmIs,  (these  invisible  insects  have  yet  no 
name,)  millions  are  swallowed  in  every  dratiqfht  of  water,  and  mil- 
lions are  drawn  into  the  system  with  every  breath.  This  Krintr  the 
cast%  what  may  be  the  result  of  their  admission  into  the  circulaiiun? 

When  the  human  system  is  in  perfect  health,  the  elfect  of  the  centri- 
iagal  ]>owtr  of  khia  antem  is  ta  ciqpel  all  extraneooa  laattar;  thia  ia 
dene  aidiar  ihieugli  tke  hnga  ar  tbraogli  the  porea— lor  biaatb  a»d 
perspiration,  when  submitted  to  the  micioscope,  show  the  pieaeace  of 
aaitoalcules.  But  if  the  lungs  are  inflamed,  what  then  becomes  of  the 
myriads  of  aaimalryfaia  whieh  bcead,  and  mamt  and  live  in  the  hnnaB 
body ! 

By  recent  experiment,  it  is  found  that  the  stomach,  or  digestive  orgtin. 
has  no  power  over  the  vitality  of  certain  species  of  the  vermin  and 
leptale tribes.  They  can  have  free  ingress,  and  the  aggravated  caaea  ef 
iniuitile  ftfwra  are  often  owing  to  their  lelenlion  in  tM  ayaien.  It  ia 
when  the  circulation  is  ifliable  to  expel  die  minute  inlbaory  or  avlaibla 
animaleuiea  from  the  body  by  the  usual  outleia,  that  they  exert  a  malign 
influence  over  us — and  as  their  numbers  increase,  so  is  there  an  increase 
o{  the  pestilential  virus,  or  fatal  action.  There  are  milliona  of  ani- 
malcules that  live  and  die  in  ns. 

Keeping  ail  this  in  view,  and  allowing  thai  any  living  organized 
thing  has  Us  ownj>ro^r  period  of  time  allotted  for  the  vivification  of  the 
egg,  or  larrs,  it  la  fcir  lo  eonclnde*  that  if  the  animalevlca  wlnck  are 
drawn  into  tlia  system,  ate  of  a  claaa  to  be  vivified  every  third,  fourth, 
ninth, or  finuieeoth  day.  tben  the  vastneas  of  the  brood,  thus  rendered  | 
active,  may  produce  those  fevers  which  are  called  tertians,  intermittent, 
bilious,  and  putrid.  This  theory  would  naturillv  nnfl  philosophically 
account  for  the  regular  return  of  feven a  phenomenon  which  cannot 
be  explained  in  any  other  way. 

There  is  another  question  still  for  philosophy  to  solve.  ^ 
that  certain  diaaaaca  can  only  diatttrbtlie  hnroan  ayatwn  once  ?  ¥^hoo^ 
ing<eoiigh,moaalei^ mumps,  chicken-pox  andanudl-pox, rarely  make  their 
appanianee  in  the  same  subject  more  than  once.    Animalcules  get  into  / 
the  system  through  the  lungs,  going  immediately  into  the  circulation, — 
procuring  bilious  and  other  fever*  :  others,  n^in,  e^^Wr  ihrongh  ihe 
lungs  and  pores^  thus  causing  inlecnous  and  contairions  fevers.  The 
vivificalion  of  the  e^p^  of  the  former  may  be  difHTent  from  the  latter,  | 
reuuirmg  uu  paxucuiar  nidus  to  bring  their  young  into  liie.    The  ani- 

mueuka  Aal  anter  by  the  inlela  ^  i&  Innga  and  porea  are  perlmna  to 
oonatrMad  aa  that  a  wy  pacnliar  mti  ia  neceaaary  to  the  Aill  deva^ 

lopment  of  their  oflfspring.  ' 

The  <inaen-baa  kya  the  eggs  of  the  neuiaf  or  worldng'bee  fir^ ;  then 
thanaof  the  dwaa^aiid  iaatiy  thoae  of  qnaaa  bnea.   The  anppoaitioD 
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klteif  thm  ft  dhiciicy  of  qntub—  ivftMir  oolony,  ths 
beet  coDTert  a  neuter  into  •  queflo-bee.  Bftt  tUi  ie  ft  moKwHM  emTt 
for  no  iftiriiwt  Jve  the  power  of  ertaimg  new  organs.    The  eafiw  e||ge 

of  the  qneen-bee«  are  aeposited  in  the  neuters'  cell,  where  they  perish 
for  the  want  of  a  suitahie  n  idus  or  nest  in  whir h  to  flo7t^a(e  and  breathe. 
As  soon  as  a  aueen  is  wanted,  the  instinct  of  the  bees  leads  them  to  enlarge 
the  cells  of  these  embyro  quecn-becs  attaching  to  them  a  hanging  cell, 
into  which,  if  the  procetf  haa  not  beeo  too  kmg  delayed,  the  queen-bee 
ehirnlie  piotmdet  hNlC  md  from  which  it  enercet. 

ufeetioai  end  eetagioae  animalculea  — or  ntnar.  thoae  which  pio- 
dnee  diwaaee  that  are  communicated  to  others  —  may  reqjBife^  like  the 
mnen-bee,  a  peculiar  cell  for  the  deposition  of  their  egga.  Can  it  be 
that  a  rupture  or  <iostt  uction  of  the  delicate,  minute,  absorbent,  or  secre- 
tive vi'sii  lt  s,  takes  place  during  the  period  of  hatchincf?  —  thus  closing 
the  entrance,  as  it  were,  to  a  new  eruption  of  this  uariicular  animalculae, 
which,  finding  no  suitable  place  in  which  to  deposit  their  eggs,  can 
lM:fe  fto  deUSerioBi  edfeet  oa  the  hwen  tfetanit  A  yoiiii|[  orehftid 
cannet  thme  in  the  same  field  from  which  an  old  one  hae  jast  htm 
imhuwI,  becftiMe  the  old  tieea  hftie  ftbaoihed  all  the  noorishnMBl 
necessary  to  a  very  young  tree.  A  new  legion  of  malignant  animal- 
Cfiles  cannot  estaltli«:h  a  colony  where  a  former  one  has  committed 
its  ravages,  for  the  old  colony  had  destroyt^l  all  the  facilities  which 
are  r«:juisite  to  the  birth  and  action  of  a  new  horde.  The  nests  —  the 
Tery  birth-places  —  have  been  lacerated,  and  have  disappeared.  The 
•BiBMdbBhiib  theidbre,  perish,  although  they  may  aacoNd  in  fetting 
admiHinn, 


TO  A  WAftM  wtmm  im  wimtba. 

Low,  swret  wind,  wh<we  tneiudy 
Floai.^  ;iionL'  the  rippled  aea, 
Why,  to  nde  the  curiinj;  foam, 
Didst  thou  leave  thy  plt  asant  hotne? 
For  thy  motion  i*<;ft  ami  «low, 
Aad  thy  vaioBso  Mreet  and  low, 
Ml  «r  bUw  diBHS  IhMiifakb 
nor  hqmd  ihs  Uae  tfcjrsil 

Dost  thou  come  from  Arabv, 
Where  eternal  sumnu-rsi  ]h;  ) 
Or  where  overoeeu  isles 
BreriastiRf  verdave  tnilMl 
Sporting  undtr  spiry  trees, 
&0j|^^  vhen  (he  rbsei  UiMT,— ^ 


Dost  thou  brin^  from  Eastern  boi 
'ndinfiT*  of  the  hirde  and  tlnu  pr«>i1 
Fbr  the  biids  away  have  Aowol  — 
Art  ilw  ibw MS  are  shwaA  mmk  gaml 

Go,  and  i'  II  th*  m  how  we  long 

For  the  roses  aiui  the  song ; 

Now,  sweet  wind,  I  warn  thee,  go,« 
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lo  rmxl — wreathe  the  laurel, — 

Fill  til*  cup,  the  banners  WBvel 
Chamjiions  of  a  kiri<z'i(Mn's  quarrel 

Wait  the  honors  due  tiie  brave. 
Give  rich  gift*,  —  a  robe  of  honor, 

Power  and  pUce^  to  him  who  led,  <^ 
For  a  nation  ie  the  donor  — 

Feed  him  with  itn  orphans'  bread  I 
Strew  the  tiraet«  with  Inutnuit  bloasom^ 

Tliroagh  them  dngdionero*0  car;  . 
Lntf  hi-  Tro(l>  o'erUoeding  hosome^ 

On  the  crimsoned jpklainu  of  war. 
To  wiioM  children,  fathers,  brothers, 

Pave  his  fields,  be  yc  it.«  Pteeds; 
Widowed  wives  aud  duldiess  mothersi 

Shoot  )w  M  the  oharioc  apMNlsl 

Let  each  bp  be  curved  with  pleasure,  —     '  * 

Let  eodi  ejrebenn  br%ht  with  glee : 
Whnt  are  tears,  and  bl<>r>d,  andtIM10l% 

PuuMxl  againe»ia  victory? 
When  a  nation's  ear  astounded 

With  triumiilianl  pjpns  rintr?, 
What  are  ihuusatids  kdk-d  und  woundedt 

Men  were  made  to  die  for  Kingt< ! 
What  though  fields  late  rich  with  cuittm 

Are  by  war's  sirocco  scathed  ? 
Whnt  though  carrion-sccking  vultOVt 

la  a  sea  m  oore  hath  bathed  1 
Blot  such  trifles  ftom  the  story 

Of  r('iii)%v  n  so  nobly  gained  ; 
Still  must  bud  the  tree  of  Glory, 

Though  its  roots  be  blood-MStaiDsdl 

Binid  a  temple  to  Ambition, 

Base  it  on  an  empire's  wreck, 
Te  wiio  bow  in  meek  submissioa 

At  a  sceptred  despot's  beck. 
Search  earth'a  bosom  for  the  slau(rfiters^ 

And  with  hones  that  then  lie  kn 
Of  the  miliions  it  has  martyred. 

Pile  the  ghastly  pjrramid ! 
Frnni  the  days  wneti  XorlhemAllio 

On  tin  Human  eagles  trod 
To  the  era  —  more  chivalric— 

Of  the  Gallic  Deinicod,  — 
Could  the  harvest  of  '  the  sleepers' 

From  Death's  garner  be  reetOM^ 
We  should  find  his  mi^litirst  ronpers 

Wore  the  butiic-u.\f  and  sword  1 

But  tlie  victors !  —  they  whose  madaoSS 

Made  the  world  a  type  of  hell, 
Was  it  theirs  in  peace  and  gladness^ 

Mid  the  wreck  they  made,  to  dwell  ? 
Ask  the  walls  where  ^Sweden's  Monarch 

Mourned  Puliowa's  overthrow; 
Ask  the  rock  of  Galha's  Anarch 

Hark !  their  echoes  thunder — '  No  T 
CoPQoest's  sword  is  only  ^r!onous, 

Wnea  the  blood  with  which  it  straami^ 
(Ransom  ofa  kmd  Tfctorious,) 

Nature's  chartered  right  redeems. 
When,  by  France  no  loogsr  chehshet^ 

Fboes  tfie  memory  of  mr  son, 
Not  a  Mop^om  will  nave  perished 

In  thy  garland — Wasiuvotoji  i  & 
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THE  DRAKAj 

Tv«  ««riy  hiiiofy  at  til*  diuna  is  ao  inTohned  is  die  miMi  of 
obteun  v  aod  cootiidietioii>  tliat  linle  of  wrtiffacitory  evideneo  en 

be  adduced  in  iUmliitMm  of  our  thomo.  Rkh  fra^cnts  of  some 
of  its  earliest  masters  have  been  preserved,  aod  hiMory  iumishee 

partial  details  of  its  inagnifir^nce  and  influence;  yet  much  is  necessarily 
left  to  the  jmrii'inntioM,  in  liilinLT  up  the  outline  of  facts  relative  to  ihe 
ancient  drama  We  may,  indeed,  picture  the  assembled  thousands 
of  critical  spectators,  ranged  in  those  vast  areitas  which  even  now, 

to  their  mined  deoolaHon,  are  the  edminitiini  of  tbe  world.  We 
wmy  imegiiie  the  raptuvotti  eppkeae  with  which  theoe  edmiriDg 
thnoge  gwetcd  the  favourite  peMigca  of  en  iEaebylue*  a  8ophodea»  an 

Enri^des,  or  an  Aiialophanes;  we  may  conceive  somedung  oftbe  efieot 

produced  by  those  iror^eous  spi  ciades  which  were  incorporated  into 
the  ancient  drauja,  improviriLT  the  inlelleci  and  forming  the  tast»»  of  the 
spectators:  but  it  is  iinnossible,  at  this  remote  p«'riod,  to  divest  the 
accounts  lianded  dovvu  lu  from  a  siimiariiy  to  those  glowing  fictions 
of  oriental  romance  which  charm  the  tmagiDatkn  of  early  youtk  Much, 
however,  is  left  na,  which  bears  the  stamp  of  anthentieity  ;  and  it  shall 
be  cor  aim  to  condense  and  adapt  these  luts  SO  as  to  bear  npoD  the 
snijeott  the  iUustiatioii  of  which  we  hm  undwlslceB  in  the  pfeswi 
paper. 

From  the  earliest  periods  of  the  world,  events  of  impoHance  to  the 
country  where  they  ocriirr*'d,  were  celebrated  in  the  rude  but  pj-lowing 
lanfifuaire  of  poetry,  u.ik*-  inciting-  to  acts  of  devotion  or  intrepidity,  the 
warrior,  the  patriot,  and  the  peasant.    In  time,  these  rudely-constructed 

stauns  essamsd  •  nore  oooBeeled  fi>nii,  and  the  snperstructyie  q{  the 
dmne  atoee  from  this  imperfect  feondsdoii.  * 

The  first  notice  on  record  of  the  formation  of  poetry  into  a  dramatic 
ehaiecter,  is  in  the  oKbihitioDS  of  Tbespis,  who  introduced  into  the 

sacred  h^Tnns  or  songs,  which  were  instituted  to  the  honor  of  Bacchits, 
a  personniT^e  who  relieved  the  chorus  or  troops  of  sinr^ers.  by  narrating 
some  well  known  history  or  adventure,  termed  the  episode.  From  the 
£aLSciaation  and  interest  created  by  this  mode  of  ei^ertainment,  the 
ehcmis  or  song  became  arentnslly  an  inoonsideialile  part  of  the  diania»  ^ 
ekhongh  it  was  fer  many  ages  considered  a  neceasaiy  and  omamcotal  ^ 
auxflkry.  Nothing  satisfactory  for  oar  immediate  purpoee  can  be  traced 
from  the  time  of  Thespis*  until  the  appearance  of  iEschylua,  who  has 
been  termed  by  historians,  the  'FnthtT  of  the  Prnjivi  '  He  appears  to 
have  ^':i;'-'*'i!n»^(?  thr  'ripl''  characttT  of  poc'.  actor,  au'i  Eiumaj^fr,  —  and 
havintr  like  a  tender  parent  eiulowed  Ims  ot]sj>ring  uitii  tnvry  mental 
accomplishment,  he  aha  added  the  graces  of  ejkternal  oraament  to  the 
child  oe  had  thus  successfully  reared  He  clothed  the  dnma  in  ils 
most  snlettdid  hahit — reared  appi  ;  l  iate  bnildings  ibv  her  reception  — 
and  called  in  tbe  aid  of  the  siater  arts  to  heighten  and  improve  the 
effects  she  was  soon  destined  to  produce.  The  great  toBMm  of  the  art, 
Sophocles,  Euripides,  and  Aristophanes,  carefully  studj-in^  the  models 
created  by  i^lschyhis.  and  possessint^  superior  skill  and  e*'nius,  rnm- 
pkted  that  pericGtion  in  the  ancient  drama,  which  8uhBe<^ueniiy  pro- 
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duced  among  the  Greeks  and  Uoinaus  such  a  devotional  attachment  to 
theatrical  entertainments,  as  to  make  the  enjoyment  of  this  amusement 
one  of  the  chief  ends  of  their  eadatenee.  Dnunitic  ftuthon  in  those  dayt 
were  rewarded  by  public  honors  while  living,  and  national  mourn- 
ing was  decreed  at  their  death.  Their  inflnence  over  the  peonle  was 
unbounded  ;  they  seized  each  passing  event  to  stimulate  the  valor  and 
patriotism  of  thpir  rountrymon  ;  thov  castigated  every  departure  from 
prmciple  in  their  rulers,  and  marked  each  prevalent  folly  by  pointed 
satire  and  ridicule;  thus  assuming  a  power  over  the  multitude  to  which 
a  ready  submission  was  yielded  —  and  their  labours  were  rewarded 
with  boDon  scarcely  innnor  to  the  venerations  bestowed  upon  the 
gods  of  their  mythology* 

After  the  intiodiictioii  and  subsequent  (StaUishment  of  the  Christian 
fiiith,  the  drama  appears  to  have  suffered  a  temporary  extinction  of  its  f 
splcn(]nr  It  wn5'.  however,  soon  resuscitated,  and  became  a  powerful 
engine  iti  tiie  hands  of  the  Romish  Church.  Heligion  did  not  hesitate 
to  call  in  its  aid,  and  by  the  instrumehtality  of  the  '  Mysi<  l  ii  -  ami 
*  Moraiiiies,'  succeeded   in  converting  and  couiinumg  uiaiiy    oi  ii^ 

earliest  devotees. 

It  appears  by  a  manuscript  in  the  HarleiatL  library,  quoted  by 
Bishop  Warton,  that  these  rude  dtamas  were  thought  to  contribute 

so  much  to  the  informaticm  and  instruction  of  the  pecqile,  that  *  mie  of 

the  Popes  jrrnnted  n  pnr(!on  n  thousand  days  to  every  person  who 
resorted  peaceably  lo  the  plays  represented  during  the  Whitsun  week 
at  Chester'  It  is  lurlher  on  record,  that  these  mysteries  and  moralities 
were  used  as  successful  inciters  to  the  first  crusaders,  iu  their  chival- 
nms  sad  devotional  reaolve  of  subjugating  the  enemies  of  the  cross. 
The  perfermers  in  these  sacied  dramas  were  at  first  tiie  most  diatin* 
guished  chamcters  of  the  age —  generally  ecclesiastics  —  who  incoipo* 
rated  themselves  into  fraternities,  under  the  title  of  *  Brothers  of  the 
passion.'  The  subjects  represented  in  the  mysteries  were  usually  of  a 
religious  tendency,  and  aithoutrh  in  this  age  they  may  be  cmi'^idered 
as  nearly  blasphemous  in  their  character,  the  Deity  being  irequently 
impersonated,  yet  at  the  period  which  drew  them  into  existence  they 
served  to  convey  to  the  uninformed  spectators  a  knowledge  of  religious 
subjects^  which,  in  the  absence  of  eoucation,  could  not  be  derived  from 
better  sources.  Sulijects  from  scriDtural  history  afibrded  the  materials 
ibr  these  representations,  and  the  cnief  incidents  in  the  life  and  death 
of  the  Messiah  were  exhibited  to  stimulate  the  piety  and  devotion  of 
the  otherwise  uninstructed  multitude.  '  The  Moralities' were  equally 
useful  in  convevifi?  to  the  people  knowledge,  which,  without  sucn 
instruction,  was  beyond  their  reach.  Every  passion  or  emotion  was 
personified  in  these  moralilies,  by  characters  resembling  the  deities  of 
the  heathen  mythology,  ^and  tne  mind  was  gradually  brought  ao> 
qoainted  with  the  machinery  of  thought,  by  witnessing  these  embodi* 
ments  of  its  latent  springs  of  sction.  Here  we  may  again  pause 
in  our  historical  record,  to  notice  the  powerful  influence  of  the 
dramn,  in  this  its  rudest  form.  We  behold  it  inciting  to  acts  of 
devotional  bravery  the  semi-barl>arous  race  of  that  age  —  we  see  it 
arousing  the  slumbering  geniu.s  of  the  period,  and  enlijjhtening  the 
bupersuiiouii  and  ignorant  nmss  which  composed  the  communities  of 
that  era. 
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It  will  sufficiently  answer  o\n  proposed  end,  to  confine  ourselvet 
more  particnlnrly  to  the  pro^^ressof  the  drama  of  our  mother  tonn-ne,  — 
comprisi^L^  as  it  does,  the  choicest  specimens  of  the  art,  and  in  its  m- 
fluence  exhibit inar  the  same  characteristics  which  may  be  traced  in 
every  civilized  nation. 

The  Elizabethan  age  called  into  action  those  master  spirits  of  the 
British  drama  who  gave  to  Its  character  that  proud  distinctioii  whkh 
has  justly  been  the  pride  of  succeeding  periods.  The  powers  of  Ford, 
Shirley,  Marston,  Rowley,  Massinger,  Beaumont  and  Fletcher, '  rare 
Ben  /onson,'  and  tlie  almost  superhuman  Shakspeare,  completed  the 
formation  of  the  English  drama,—  while,  closely  following  this  con- 
stellnfion  of  tnleiit.  a  rival  nation  produced  a  Corneille,  a  Rncinr,  and  a 
Moliere;  Spain  boasterl  its  Oalderon,  and  Lope  de  Vega,  —  and  Italy 
was  graced  by  a  Meutstatio. 

The  domination  of  the  puritans  during  the  commonwealth  chilled 
the  rising  inlluence  which  the  drama  had  previously  acquired.  Fanati- 
cism could  not  stand  the  test  of  the  drama's  powerful  satire.  Hence 
we  find,  that  during  this  period,  plays  and  players  were  interdicted  by 
^  public  ordinances,  and  the  Stigma  attached  to  the  professors  of  the  his* 
trionic  art  in  those  days  has  descended  even  to  our  own  time  —  how 
justly  is  perhaps  a  question  —  ranking,  as  it  has  done,  amonn^  its  mem- 
bers, genius  and  worth  that  niiirht  safely  claim  equality  with  the  dis- 
tinguished of  nnv  of  the  liberal  j^rofe.ssions. 

Such  was  the  state  of  tiie  drama,  during  the  dominion  of  fanaticism 
in  Enifland.  But  what  brilliancy  of  talent  —  what  splendid  illumina- 
tions in  science  —  what  perfection  in  the  arts  —  do  we  perceive  arise 
in  consequence  of  this  extinction  of  the  drama?  NonbI  Milton, 
indeed,  shone  like  a  dazzling  star  irradiating  the  blackened  horizon 
through  the  rifb  of  a  winter  storm :  but  his  genius  was  left  for  after  ages 
to  appreciate,  and  the  stupendous  work  which  admiring  nations  liave 
read  with  rapture  and  delight,  was  treated  with  contemptuous  neglect 
by  the  age  over  which  it  still  casts  the  redeeming  mantle  of  its  own 
smgle  f^lorr !  With  the  return  of  the  'merry  Charles,'  theatres  and 
plavers  resumed  their  sway,  and  consequent  influence.  Genius  and 
wit  again  appeared  in  their  train,  —  tinctured,  however,  with  a  qfross- 
ness  and  licentiousness  which  have  given  to  the  opponents  of  the  drama 
some  of  their  seyerest  reproaches  against  its  moral  tendency.  But  is 
the  drama  alone  chargeable  with  perversion?  The  pap^e  of  history, 
oar  daily  experience,  sufficiently  show,  that  things  innocent,  nay 
salutar)',  in  themselves,  may  be  perverted  to  the  basest  ends,  and  yet, 
in  the  abstract,  thej  remain  unchanged  in  their  value. 

The  temporary  intoxication  of  the  period  last  glanced  at,  was  speed il}!- 
sobered  by  the  purer  n^eninse?  of  the  surrcedinc:'  reigns,  who  obtained  for 
a  portion  of  that  era  the  emphatic  <lenomin(ition  of  the  'Augustan  age.* 
Wiiatfi  jralnxy  of  talent,  irenius,  wit.  and  learning-,  is  eoneentrated  in  the 
list  of  dramatic  writers  of  that  period  !  Otway.  Howe.  Dryden,  Southerne, 
Ijee,  Congreve,  Wycherly,  Farquar,  Mallet,  Huglies,  i*hilips,  and  the 
unrivalled  Addison,  —  all  lend  their  aid  to  resuscitate  the  fiillen  dignity 
of  the  British  stage.  They  enriched  the  drama  with  some  of  its 
choicest  gems,  and  have  procured  for  their  memory  the  never-dying 
admiration  of  each  succeeding  age. 

In  later  periods,  the  drama  appear^  to  haTe  lost  somewhat  of  that 
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vigorous  cnfjt  of  character,  and  that  beauty  of  conception,  with  w  liich 
preceding  writers  liad  so  hixnriantlv  einln-llii^hed  it.  Yet  occasionally 
the  choicest  specirncus  of  literary  taJt  ul  shed  a  lustre  over  its  career. 
Murphy,  Macklin,  and  Sheridan,  followed  the  writers  last  quoted,  and 
fldU  sold  possession  of  the  stage,  by  the  fidelity  of  their  portndturee  to 
nature,  and  the  classic  wit  which  designale  their  piodactions.  Tobni, 
Matunn«  Knowles,  and  a  Bird,  with  others  of  acKnowled^  powers, 
bring  us  to  our  times,  and  are  apt  illustrations  of  our  position,  tnat  the 
intellectual  inflaenoe  of  the  diajna  is,  under  every  circumstance,  most 
powerful. 

U  is  indeed  to  be  lamented,  by  every  true  lover  of  the  drama,  ihat 
vviiile  society  is  undergoing  a  raoid  increase  in  knowledge  and  refine- 
ment, the  stage,  so  iar  as  mental  qualities  are  concened,  is  retrogra- 
ding. *  Inexplicable  dumb^how  and  noise'  have  too  frequently  usurped 
the  place  onee  so  advantageoudy  held  by  the  brightest  emanations  of 
htman  genius.  Managers  are  too  frequently  charged  with  this  delern 
oration  of  the  drama's  legitimate  province.  It  uiould,  howerer,  bo 
remembered,  that 

'  Hm  dn«iA*a  U  ws  the  dranis's  patran»  gite  i* 

and  while  the  conductors  of  theatres  are  made  to  feel  that  worst  of 
Ventrical  evils,  *  a  beggarly  account  of  empty  boxes,'  attendint  on  the 
repesentations  of  the  sterling  drama,  they  are  surely  justifiaUe  in 
calling  to  their  aid  melo-drama,  spectacle,  and  bafibonery,  if  such  exhi* 
bitions  are  more  in  accordance  with  the  taste  of  the  age.  Yet  even 
these  inno-vations  on  the  len-itimate  drama  have  not  been  without  their 
influence  on  the  taste  of  society  The  attention  now  paid  to  scenic 
enibfUishnient — th»'  correct  and  splendid  co?»tiTme  —  the  costly  d«  i- 
rations  of  our  modern  drama  —  all.  imperceptibly,  perhaps,  but  in  a 
degree  no  less  certain,  — aid  in  Ibnning  and  impToving  the  tasle  of  the 
present  play-going  community. 

Having  thus  rapidly  sketched  the  rise  and  progress  of  the  drama, 
and  endeavoured  to  establish  the  position  that  its  inlellectmal  influence 
on  society  ha?  Iir'cn  extensive,  wc  sbr>1l  now  attempt  to  annlvze  the 
causes  w  hich  produce  this  influence,  and  shall  also  hazard  a  proof  of 
its  moral  tendency. 

The  chief  excellence  of  dramatic  composition  consists  in  its  por- 
traying, with  truth  and  propriety,  the  manners  and  passions  of  man- 
kind.  No  other  composition,  (we  speak  of  the  acted  diama,)  can 
raise  those  strong  emotions,  which  are  elicited  by  this  *  mirror  of 
nature,'  fiiithfully  depicting  the  human  passions  —  their  gradual  d*> 
velopment,  and  their  direful  efl^ecls,  when  stiffered  to  beromf*  prepon- 
derant. No  otiier  means  so  df-ttT;  -»lv  convi'v  to  us  ?V/rr/.«  and  (hrmrs.as 
dramatic  rt^presentations.  VVe  beliold  ni/rselris,  as  it  were,  embodied 
in  the  iiuniic  scene  before  us,  and  lind  our  thoughts  and  actions  — 
nay,  the  very  spring*  of  thought  and  action  —  brought  palpably  to  our 
aight  For  the  cultivation  of  taste,  the  acted  drama  presents  fiicilitiea 
of  no  ordinary  character.  The  sister  arts  are  generally  so  harmo- 
niously  blended  in  these  lepresentations,  that  we  have  in  them  at  one 
grasp  the  very  essence  of  the  arts. 

Mime,  adapted  to  or  aF^^iFTincf  poetry  of  the  hiq-hest  order,  spreads  its 
glowing  and  soul-subdmng  mfluence  over  our  best  feelings  and  a£fec- 
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which  her  magic  sistt  rs  have  created  *  Who,'  it  may  here  be  asked,  *  can 
listen  to  the  powerful  language — the  discriminative  exrellcTicc  —  the 
inimitable  peisonification  of  cham(  ti-r  —  ;iiid  the  po«nical  bfauties.  con- 
tained in  our  be&i  dramatic  auihois,  and  not  f<  <'l  a  growing  expansion 
of  intellect  —  a  progressive  improvement  in  knowledge  ?' 

Hi  jpomer  over  tociety  is  so  estensnOt  that  all  gontumeutB  of  a 
4espoCie  chaioeler  havo  dreaded  its  inlliKMe,  unless  rsndeied  hf  than 
the  cngrine  to  propsgate  tin  ir  doctrines,  or  perpetuate  thor  power.  We 
need  but  refer  to  the  rigid  supervision  which  snrrounus  the  acted 
drama,  in  all  mooaichkal  comiliMSi  at  pfssent,  to  establish  the  lact  of 
its  importance. 

Its  ntUUy  in  civiliised  society,  may  also  be  advocated,  on  political 
grounds.  In  all  populous  cities,  where  commerce  and  industry  are 
mniishkigthe  means  of  ohlaimng  wealth  and  eonaequent  indulgence  in 
Inznry,  tEs  maMls  of  the  rieb  may  beeome  too  aWnhed  in  their  wealth 
aiid  enjoyments,  and  the  laboring  portion  of  community  may  grow 
dmdisfied  at  viewing  their  relative  position  in  society,  or  revd  m  gross 
dissipation.  What  mrans  can  more  effectually  correct  iLe  laxity  of 
one  cla5S,  or  calm  the  angry  feelin^if!'  of  the  other,  tlian  dramatic  repre- 
sentations ?  It  is  recorded  of  Cardinal  Borremeo,  that  upon  assuming 
the  archbi:^hopric  of  Milan,  he  dtnouuced  thcatricul  amusements,  closed 
the  theatres,  and  banished  the  actors.  What  was  the  result  ?  The  peo- 
ple^ deprived  of  their  fiivorlte  enlsftainroenls,  and  thepdvy  thrown  upon 
thsir  resources  for  recreation,  rushed  into  the  comroisaion  of  the  most 
flagmnt  crimea»  and  a  total  depravity  of  character  ensited.  The  cardie 
nal  became  sensible  that  the  multitude  must  have  their  recreations. 
He  restored  to  them  their  theatres,  and  dramatic  amusements  —  and 
again  societv  asmimed  a  healthful  tone.  Somewhat  similar  ellect.s  may 
be  remai  keu,  during  the  cxtinclion  of  theatres  in  the  lime  of  Cromwell. 
Anarchy,  fanaticism,  and  gloomy  prejudices,  characterize  the  features 
of  soeiety  daring  that  perm^  equally  detrimental  to  the  interests  of 
true  religion  as  the  comnussion  of  crimes  which  have  not  its  name 
for  a  paluaiife  and  excuse. 

Of  the  mormi  influence  of  the  drama,  and  its  reverse  tendency, 
much  has  been  written.  We  may  safely  hazard  the  assertion,  that 
its  moral  influence  is  tenable,  when  it  is  under  judicious  regulation. 

Blair  hai«  pronoimced  tra^^edy  to  be  'a  biL'^li  and  disiinguishcd  bpo- 
cies  of  compo2»ition,  which  in  its  general  tendency  is  favorable  to  virtue.' 
He  qootes  also  the  opinion  of  Aristotle^  who  declares :  '  Tragedy  is 
intended  to  purge  our  passions,  hy  the  means  of  pity  and  terror,  — or, 
in  other  words,  to  improve  and  correct  onr  Uvea  That  such  might  be 
its  effects,  few  unpn!|adiced  minds  will  deny.  In  oat  rapid  historical 
sketch  of  the  drama,  \vc  have  seen  it  the  j^courir**  of  vice,  folly,  and 
profligacy,  —  the  inciter  to,  and  rewarder  of  patriotism,  courage,  and 
virtue, — and  such  might  still  be  the  inliuence  of  a  well-governed 
stage. 

The  best  specimens  of  dramatic  composition  invariably  lepresent 
virtne  in  fovorable  colors, — enriched  witn  every  beauty  which  senti* 
ment  and  feeling  can  bestow.  Vice  is  portrayed  in  au  the  hideous 
aspects  which  it  is  its  peculiar  characteristic  to  assume.  W^e  have 
eathibiieid  before  ns  the  latent  ifringa  which  proB^  the  vneiched  slave 
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of  passion  and  maligiiiiy  to  barter  his  eternal  hopes  for  horror  and 
despair.  We  view  the  gradual  development  of  crime,  —  we  fhudder 
at  ue  final  doee  of  the  guilty  career, — we  rejoice  at  the  triumph  of 
TUtue:  and  all  the  kindly  feelings  of  our  nature  axe  aroused  to  a 
xenewed  energy  of  action  by  the  glowing  sccnea  we  have  beheld. 

If  satire  be  the  object  of  the  drama,  how  powerfully  can  it  wield 
the  pointed  shaft !  Enilwdying  the  follies  it  aims  to  correct,  they  arc 
reflected  with  such  unerring  accuracy,  that  the  most  obtuse  iiiiiid  cannot 
fail  to  recognise  the  picture.  In  accomplishing  these  varied  powers  ol 
drama,  the  whole  range  of  created  matter  w  us  within  its  grasp.  The 
boundleta  heaiitiai  of  natuit  have  been  seized  upon  to  aid  iia  deco- 
fation,  and  increase  its  efiecto, — the  highest  efiorts  of  poetic  talent 
have  nplield  its  glory,  uid  enriched  ita  stoxei^  by  their  aplendid  genius, 
and  their  iaorel'd  &me. 

These  we  conceive  to  be  the  broad  grounds  upon  wliich  the  moral 
and  intellectual  influence  of  the  drama  may  be  advocated.  Its  perver- 
sion to  unworthy  ends  we  are  not  cliam|»ion  enongh  to  defend ;  but  we 
do  conscientiously  believe  with  (.'liesierlield,  that  '  a  well-governed  stage 
ii  an  ornament  to  society,  —  au  encourager  of  wit  and  learning,  and  a 
school  of  rixtiie  and  xeoDcment'  B. 


er  caoMWBLi,  at  tss  aiBs  or  cRAaLst  tbs  riaar. 

Hov  calm  he  loolul— -iqpim  that  hifl^  dittbivw 

Nnttiri'  hntb  s«  t  ht  r  seal  of  sovereignty. 

Heir  ot  u  noble  race,  I  envy  thee ! 

'Twas  but  a  blow  —  and  tmne  wifranrhiwd  SMil 

Fled  to  n  renlni  whi  re  freaf«)n  liafli  aop|ao0| 

While  1  with  smiling  enemies  am  girt, 

And  'ntath  tins  seeming  plain  maA  peaeeadgob 

Muat  wear  a  gaberdine  of  woven  ?leel 

To  shield  me  from  their  swords.    Oh  1  would  to  God 

Around  my  heart  such  harness  could  ba  ivTonght, 

And  Coni*cience  shoot  its  arrows  there  IB  Taint 

Blesi  is  the  niler,  who  a  nation's  love 

Has  fur  Ins  throne's  foundation :  but  forme 

Fear  is  the  only  sceptre.   Those  I  sway 

Would  turn  and  rend  me,  if  I  awed  them  not 

Wai^  what  of  tliiit !   And  if  tbe  slavt  >  •>!»•  y, 

Mora  merit  to  the  mind  which  curbeth  theuu 

The  nina  of  empire  M  not  idly  drop, 

By  chartered  custom,  in  my  opt n  pnlm  : 

No  reverend  prelate  bent  ih  miir«iil  j>omp 

To  pliice  a  jewelled  circlet  on  my  brow, 

Or  lave  my  hr;ii|  willi  (on^i  i  r  iti  i  inl. 

I  am  nune  own  auumlud:  ami  aUliough 

I  wear  not  as  the  tjrpe  of  sovereignty 

A  lineal  bauble,  I  am  not  K     a  kiuir. 

Monarch,  farewell !   Thou  ideepcst  peacefully 

As  he  who  planned  thy  niia  lll»]rnaCalao|t 

The  wrong  thou  hadst  from  me  is  well  avenged: 

Treachery  without,  and  a  still  voice  within, 

Arc  its  avengers.    Ont  I'm  armed  againat-  — 

Thoothor,  Us  more  diihcult  to  quell ; 

Bat  I  can  doak  it,  and  the  vulgar  herd 

Who  conic  around  lc»fla!!t  r  and  to  sue, 

flhaU  ttili  beheve  ma  the  atom  ««nt  1  aaem. 
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THE  LAPSE  OF  YEARS. 
Coao  to  Ikf  native  viUaec—Ar 'tii  virasl^ 

However  an  aH<      >r.  fh<  worMV  proud  lotf^ 

m  snd  tra<  L  'An  >^uii<ii:?i  t  k  ultnis 
Of  Dupe  and  joy.    See,  thcrt-  ibt'  tavuuhte  kVQOk 
That  tpcd  the  water-wheil,  and  gailv  bore 
Tliy  tiny  bo«t,  —  and  thtre  the  hroader  pool 
Whost?  icy  swfacc  lur'd  ihee  forth,  to  shait- 
Exaung  iiMct.  wbea  winter  toucb'd  (be  chtgek 
Widi  Vivmfi  crimaon.  Ofl,  von  hillock  mtrii'd 
Thy  hoop  »  fantastic  roiiti(f.  —  Air     il  'hy  fo<»t 
Waa  0eei«^  in  thc>  riice,  and  ihy  ck-ar  voice 
Rang  fik«  a  buijU*,  when  the  tbout  pealed  hinh. 

—  Thou  r.-tn^T  ;i  .!  Uiink  aoaany  ycnra  hsTeilBi^ 
Since  Ihoae  good  daya. 

Sfi      thou  yon  <"larjioroui!  band, 
Hosting  to  school  ?    Not  one  of  tht-at  had  touch'd 
Life'a  threshold,  whcathjrmanlYann  wwmwumg 
To  crush  the  dangers  in  da  pd|prini-path. 
Stn-tch  forth  thy  nand  and  touch  them,  if  thou  needst, 
I.ikt  ncfpiH-  Thomas,  such  a  primf  to  solve 
Tlijr  dMulit.  ik^MM  that  bkMoiinf  creatui%  Mi 
Of  llie  awect  gn»  of  perfect  womanhood : 

Diitst  tlitji.  Il<>t  t:i';>  1.1  r  '>i;r);iii  ^  iti  ihlllf  ami?, 

Wlienacaicie  a  lew  acaai  luoooa had  o'«f  her  roU'dl 
PMtduuMM^  iImni  mayai  ifiinamhiii  ham  iba  nmm 
Would  snatch  herfrum  t!i<  • .  for  thin*  urK-oulhlmid 
Syird  not  to  virid  her  head  ita  full  support, 
And  thf  roo^  whiakerad  cheek,  did  fri);hten  her. 

—  Seekat  thou  thy  playtiiatcfl  1    There  an*  hoary  MBBy 
And  matrona  bowing  neaiii  their  lot  of  care^  — 

And  soma  who  highest  hode  the  kite  aapiic^ 
Hnvt' lowest  sank  to  rest,     Tfuiu  canst  notiMl 
\V  aui  a  (»ic-ni  rubbi-r  Tune  liaih  bt^-u  to  thet' ; 
And  yttf  mmhinkei,  the  officioua  eye  might  traoe 
Some  silvery  tint;*  amid  thinr  own  bnLrnt  hair. 

—  How  i«ikiitly  «lie  autumn  s  lulling  leavesi 

Come  drittuig  ihrou^'h  the  air.    The  anow-flake  ateall 
Scarce  with  a  lighter  foot.    So  fleet  our  years. 
And  while  we  dream  tht  tr  greenncsa  stUl  siirviTei^ 
Amiii  tli<  rt  tiuiant  of  their  widMtldprid% 
Our  atcpe  make  milhui  echo. 

Yet  the  sheaf 
Looks  not  with  envy  toward  it^  tajtsel'd  germ, 
Nor  !hr  n|>«'  i>«  a(  h  bemoans  its  lulh  n  flower; 
Why  then  •ohould  man  hi;*  vnni.'ih'd  momieglOt? 
The  day  of  duty  is  the  day  of  joy, 
Of  hi^liiiiet  joy,  auehna  tnefaaoYenadoUeM. 
So,  k'>«  p     rfwrnal  «nmn»»  r  in  thy  .«oul. 
And  Lake  the  »pint  h  hniiie  along  with  tnee, 

Ewnio  thy  winding  iheet. 

Ton  lowly  rooC — 

Thou  knowst  it  w  ell,  and  yet  it  seems  more  low 
Than  it  waa  woai  to  eeem,  — Sot  thou  beat  been 
A  denisen  of  lofHer  domea,  and  halls 

Mm  !  f<»r  th'  f' •  t  (»t"  pririff  «.  .\*k  thoti  not 
For  tather  or  lor  mother, — they  who  made 
That  hambW  bonie  so  beoniifiillo  thee  t 

Batgt)  thy  way.  and  «!how  to  !»onie  younir  hrnrt. 
The  same  (leep  love,  —  the  same  unchangmg  zeal 
Of  pure  example,  pointine  to  the  akiea 
That  nurtut'd  thie.    So  slialt  thou  pay  thodsbC 
To  Nature's  beet  a&ctiona  and  to  God. 

Hm/^iri,  Vttmitr,  1835.  L.  Jl.  H. 
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A  CHAPTER  ON  SHARKING. 

Of  all  the  brif^fat  sands  in  Time's  changing  kaleidoscope,  the  hri^- 
est  are  those  whieh  mark  the  school-boy's  ?aeation.  These  are  your 
true  diamonds,  evanescent  indeed,  yet  nie  with  the  light  of  joyousness; 
and  when  they  have  passed  away  forever,  the  memory  of  their  love- 
liness lingers  like  a  heavenly  twilight  upon  the  mind,  jOfildinpf^  the 
obscurations  oi  alter  years,  and  fading"  at  last  only  with  our  sublu- 
nary being.  These  are  the  pfoldi-n  sands,  to  which,  iu  the  school- 
boy's valuation,  the  treasures  of  Ojjhir  are  as  the  dust  of  the  balance. 
How  doth  he  gloat  upon  their  pleasant  sheen,  as  it  gleams  oul 
from  the  nfllratlous  horoscope  I  How  doth  his  ftiU  heart  sink  within 
him,  as  he  surveys  the  mass  of  leaden  and  drossy  moments  whieh 
must  be  numbered  ere  the  transit  of  these  brighter  hours!  How 
impatiently  doth  he  chide  their  ling'ering  fell,  which  realize  to  his 
'hope  deferred'  the  chronicling  of  an  eternity  !  AVith  what  an  *  uchmg 
palm'  doth  he  lonir  to  shake  the  sluggish  glass,  and  hasten  tha 
snail-paced  ad v cut  ul  iiis  emancipation  I  Ami  \vhcn  al  last  the  aurea 
atoi  has  dawned  upon  his  expectancy,  how  sparkle  his  champaigne 
spirits,  as  he  springs  away.  exu]tin|^iy,  as  an  uncaged  bird,  from  the 
task  and  the  task-master  of  his  cloistered  youth  1  Dust  shall  gather 
for  a  season  upon  bis  for^ken  tomes-— the  spider  shall  hang  his  des<  rt- 
ed  chamber  with  her  filmy  tapestry  —  the  voice  of  the  cricket  shall 
echo  TTiournfuUy  from  the  cheerless  hearth  —  and  loneliness  inhabit 
the  hauQis  uf  the  departed.  Farewell,  unerring  Euclid!  Far  ditierent 
lines  and  angles  are  now  traced  by  thy  unwilling  disciple,  —  not 
on  the  dog-eared  maigent,  nor  on  the  cliuied  black-board,  —  but  on 
the  sunny  waters  of  brook  or  bay,  where  he  muses  pleasantly  by 
mossy  rock  or  green-wood  tree*  or  heaves  passiyel^  to  the  gentle  motioa 
of  the  rocking  skifT  His  tangent  now  is  the  Utheeome  bamboo,  his 
sine  the  buoyant  dobber,  that  taketh  the  gauge  of  bite  or  nibble. 
Farewell,  Majonian  bard,  and  Mantuan,  fare-thec-well !  Your  recreant 
worshipper  now  woos  fairer  Helens  and  Lavinias  than  those  embalmed 
in  vour  gorgeous  cerements.  Farewell,  star-scalinfj  N*^Htonl  W'jih 
liiy  ruiuctaat  votary,  other  orbs  wuii  their  softer  auraciioiis  arc  m  tiie 
ascendant,  which  perchance  were  never  recked  of  in  thy  baccalaureate 
philosophy.  The  lennlljcf  vacation  doth  wag  the  head  at  thy  suhlimer 
gravity.  Vacation !  —  charm  of  all  charms  the  chief  1  Sweet  poAsie 
of  time! — word  from  some  blessed  sphere  to  care  unknown! 
Vacation! — bright  cynosure  of  boyhood's  laughing  eye  and  El  Dorado 
of  its  eager  hopes  —  the  Meccfi  of  its  pilgrim  dreams  —  the  term-time 
theme  of  every  truant  thoughi,  —  ^he  synonym  of  all  it  prizes  most, 
imbounded  freedom  and  unfettered  luirth  ! 

But  to  my  story,  which,  however  piscatory,  is  neverthel^  substan- 
tially  tms*  and  we&  worthy  a  better  narrator. 

It  was  during  the  last  vacation  of  my  third  college  year,  that  I  lound 
myself  rusticating  at  the  paternal  residence  of  my  chum  and  class-male 
Ned  Ashton.  We  were  accustomed  to  spend  these  delightful  holidays 
alternately  at  our  rt  spr -tive  homes.    Though  Ned  u  ns  ^rverr}!  -^-enrs 
there  existed  the  closest  intimacy  between  us  i  aud  as  we 
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ipm  always  as  inaqiaiabfo  aa  aolaianca  and  kB  'contiguity  of  ahade,' 
WB  liad  aocjuired  the  appnipriate  wmkriquei  of  the  Siameae.  Bat  aaida 
from  oar  dunidial  companionship,  we  were  far  from  heing  counterparts, 

since  Nffi  was  six-feet-two,  without  stretching-,  while  I  could  hardly 
raise  a  p»  i  pi^nr^i^'ular  of  tive-feet-four,  with  a  tall-crowned  hat»  and  a 
tiptoe  to  boot.  Like  the  antitheses  in  the  old  epigram, 

'He  lookrd  jiu'it  !ikc  a  mile  ia kagdlt 
And  I  lik^  a  luile  stoue.' 

Nor  did  we  difier  more  in  altitude,  than  m  peraoa  and  oomplexion. 

I  was  ruddy,  a?,  i  rf  a  delicate  chubbiness;  he,  bronzed  and  sallow, 
and  erceedirig  ihin  and  spare  withal.  Yet.  notwithFtnndinr  this  ghostly 
exilit}'  of  figure,  in  all  the  athletic  exercises  of  tiie  i:  \  iT>nasium,  in 
which,  by-lhe-by,  he  engaged  with  the  keen  hilarity  of  boyiiood,  he  bad 
no  e^uaL  His  feats  of  strength  and  agility  were  alike  the  wonder  and 
adnmatkm  of  oa  all ;  and  yet  they  never  saemed  to  coit  him  an  eflbit, 
or  awaken  m  him  one  ieeling  of  eonaooas  soperiority.  I  remember 
one  day,  when  we  weie  all  on  the  g3rittna8iam,  that  a  stalwart  sopho- 
more from  Ohio,  by  a  powerful  effort,  overleapt  the  hitherto  unattained 
marV  which  Ned  had  made  two  years  before.  His  fellows  immed in t el y 
set  up  a  boisterous  shout  in  aloi  ilicatiou  of  their  clasmnnte's  friin.iph. 
Ned  had  been  ill  for  several  days,  nnd  we  were  standing:  uMtle  irum 
the  melee,  quietly  enjoying  the  merriment  of  the  various  ^rou])s  around 
oa.  I  looked  al  him  de^iringly,  aa  the  cry  of  *  Ohio  against  the 
world  V  hroke  horn  the  partiaapa  of  the  aocceaafal  Bockeye.  ''Twaa 
a  gallant  lean»'  ohaervi  d  Ned,  gatherioy  ap  the  long  skirts  of  hia 
alender  doublet,  and  fetehing  three  stndea  to  the  *  salient  point,*  he 
bounded  like  a  stag-  full  a  }'ard  beyond  the  ve  flus  vUrif  of  his  rival. 

'You  ve  been  barkin^^  up  the  wron^-  tree,  this  i'mw,  .  iicti  the  g"ood- 
natured  Ohioan  to  his  silent  and  crest-fallen  applauders,  'and  'ill  some 
one  of  us  gets  his  fool-bandies  strung  with  the  thews  of  a  ]»aiiiher,  1 
guess  we'd  best  let  old  Connecticut  chalk  cot  for  us.  I  suspicion  he's 
one  of  that  boanding  brocherfaood,  who^  the  Indiana  oay,  leaped  over 
Ae  Wabash  and  Mia«imippi  as  eaaily  aa  a  greyhoond  clears  a  log-fence.' 

But  to  return.  Ned  and  I  were  vacating:  as  I  hare  said,  at  his 
fether's  charming  residence,  situated  in  one  of  the  loveliest  valleys 
which  look  out  upon  T,oniT-lsland  Bound.  It  was  in  the  latter  part  of 
September.  We  had  l)een  confined  to  the  bouse  for  several  days  by 
the  'efpiinortial  storm,'  during  whose  tempestuous  and  protracted  tran- 
sit we  had  overhauled  our  fishing  appliances  and  rifles,  and  indeed  set 
In  order  all  the  appurtenances  of  oar  other  ont^door  amnoementai  Thk 
donev  we  sat  down  peribree,  and  waitad  the  pleasure  of  the  boiatmna 
elements  to  feleaae  as  from  oar  impatient  danoce.  For  the  eqoanimi- 
ty  we  diaplayed  on  this  occasion^  sil^iee  were  the  safest  eulogy.  We 
were  enfrancliised  at  last,  however,  and  by  one  of  the  loveliest  mornings 
that  ever  dispelled  the  twofold  fireariuess  of  night  and  storm  As  the 
sun  wheeled  up  from  behind  the  low  woodlands  of  Khode-Island,  he 
seamed  to  rejoice  that  there  was  not  a  cloud  in  the  whole  horizon  to 
obetruct  the  full  tide  of  his  i^lorioas  effolsence.  The  air  was  like  a 
Uqoid  and  impalpable  cryseal,  bright  and  clear  aa  emfiyfal  e^ber.  So 
perfect  waa  its  tmnslacenc]^,  that  the  remotest  olycda  within  the  scope 
of  Tision,  showed  to  the  eye  in  all  the  diadnetncss  of  eompaialife  proai* 
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mity.  The  rocky  outline  of  the  neighboring  islands  and  promontories 
seemed  to  haye  oeen  chiseled  but  yesterday,  so  sharply  were  their 
rough  features  defined ;  while  the  tall  li^ht -house  on  Montauk,  &t  away 
across  the  sound,  towered  up  a^tnst  the  clear  sky  as  distincdy  as  at  a 
league's  distance.  This  singular  atrial  transparency  seems  peculiar 
to  the  first  few  weeks  of  our  autumnal  season,  —  soon  to  he  contrasted 
with  that  eqnnllv  hcnntifiil  phennmonnn,  th*^  mellow,  dreamy,  ethereal 
haziness  whicli  characterizes  the  period  of  our  liidian  summer. 

The  atmosj)here  was  not  only  tlins  clear  and  efTulgent,  l»in  ealm  and 
bland  as  the  breath  of  a  siuml)ei  in^Mmgel.  Not  a  breeze  was  on  the 
wing,  and  the  sphered  rain-drops  lay  stirlessly  glistening  in  the  cnps  of 
the  pale  flowers  of  autumn,  waiting  the  warmer  kisses  of  the  sun  to 
exhale  their  radiant  incense.  A  few  frosts  had  already  ftllen  upon  the 
Ibllage,  and  their  subtle  alchemy  had  converted  the  uniform  verdure  of 
summer  into  innumerable  bright  tints,  which  clothed  the  whole  land- 
scape as  with  the  vesture  of  a  thousand  rainbows.  Every  tree,  and 
bush,  and  herb,  seemed  arrayed  as  if  for  a  gorn-eoiif?  mnf^qnerade  —  mrao 
in  robes  of  richest  crimson,  others  in  garniture  of  r(  ir  il  scarlet,  but 
most  in  draperies  of  varying  gold.  Nor  wns  tlie  charm  of  music  want- 
ing to  complete  the  scene.  Many  a  I'aniiliar  bird  still  lingered  amid 
the  haunts  of  its  summer  joyousness,  and  poured  out  its  plaintive  matins 
in  that  soft  and  melancholy  tone  in  which  affection  warbles  *  home, 
sweet  home,*  when  passing  from  its  portsl  ibrever.  The  ocean,  too, 
seemed  instinct  with  the  spirit  of  tranijuillify  which  brooded  over  earth 
and  air.  It  exhibited  far  less  eom motion  than  is  usual  after  the  equi- 
noctial tempest.  The  wind,  indeed,  had  lulled  early  the  precedin<]f  night, 
and  when  mornincf  dnvv?n  d,  the  tired  billows  were  slowly  sinking  to 
repose.  Altogether,  it  was  a  scene  to  stoni  into  a  susceptible  heart, 
soothing  its  troubled  (  inotions  like  the  influence  of  a  sweet  opiate  —  a 
scene  to  make  one  in  love  with  the  beauty  of  external  nature,  and 
grateful  that  his  lot  was  cast  in  so  pleasant  a  province  of  this  breathing 
universe. 

After  breakfast,  Ned  proposed  that  we  should  go  on  a  fishing  excur* 
sion  among  the  nearest  islands.  'We'll  take  the  rifles  along,'  said  he, 
*so  that  if  Neptune  prove  unpropitious,  we  may  try  what  leathered 
favors  Jupiter  shall  vouchsafe  us.  Old  Hal  shall  lie  our  coxswain, 
and  when  we  grow  weary,  we'll  get  him  to  spin  us  a  yam  or  two  by 
way  of  mcrry-mnkinir :  his  oceanic  memory  is  a  perfect  spiceryto  the 
palate  of  an  uninitiated  terrene.' 

Hal  had  been  a  sailor  from  early  boyhood;  had  vi.sifed  every  clime, 
almost  every  port,  between  the  poles;  till  at  lenL'^tli.  worn  down  by  age, 
rendered  premature  by  the  hardships  and  jovial  ininrudences  incident 
to  his  perilous  avocation,  and  unable  any  longer  to  nnd  em])loyment  as 
a  seaman,  his  desolate  situation  had  excited  the  ready  sympathy  of  Mr. 
Ashton,  who  benevolently  gave  the  old  weather-beaten  cosmopolite  a 
home  and  quiet  haveii  V  neath  his  hospitable  roof.  Here  he  promptly 
evinced  his  gratitude  in  the  performance  of  numerous  little  household 
offices  within  fho  easy  e.xercise  of  his  shattered  powers,  fie  was  never 
80  happy,  however,  as  when  abroad  upon  the  billows,  whit'h  had  been 
to  him  as  boon  companions  from  his  earliest  years.  In  one  of  his 
excursions  upon  the  sound  witii  Ned,  they  had  picked  up  a  beautiful 
boat,  which  had  evidently  been  made  by  a  master-workman,  for  some 
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wealthy  amateur  in  acjuatic  amusements.  It  was  a  fairy  craft,  grace- 
fully modelled,  exquisitely  finished,  and  of  such  airy  lightness  withal, 
that  it  seemed  to  spring  away,  at  the  impulse  of  wind  or  oar,  with  the 
fleetness  of  a  startled  deer.    Ned  had  happily  yclept  it  the  *ProcelIa* 

ria,'  after  that  swift-winged  and  adventurous  bird,  whose  '  home  is  on 
the  deep'  — whose  delight,  the  wildest  commotion  of  the  elements.  This 

was  Hal's  hobby — his  home  —  his  cynosure — 'the  ocran  to  the  river 
of  his  thoughts.'  If  his  services  were  required  at  the  house,  there  \va« 
no  mistaking  his  whereabout;  for  all  knew  that  Hal  and  the  Procel- 
laria,  like  Chang  and  Eng,  were  sure  to  be  found  in  a  firatemal 
proximity. 

Our  arrangements  having  been  completed,  we  proceeded  to  the  beach, 
where  we  discovered  old  l£il  snugly  ensconced  in  the  boat,  with  a  fine 
stock  of  bait,  and  a  viaticum  of  suhstaniial  refreshments,  adequate  to  « 
protracted  voyage  round  Cape  Cod. 

*  What  have  we  here,  commodore?'  cried  Ned,  as  he  leaped  over  the 
gunwale,  and  plumped  upon  a  prodin^ioiis  coil  of  rope. 

*  Nothing  but  a  queer  kind  of  a  grappling-iron,  and  n  h\t  of 
spun-yarn  to  keep  it  from  losing  overboard  in  a  squall,'  repivcd  the 
good-natured  tar,  with  more  than  his  usual  animation.  'D'ye  see. 
Sir,  when  I  was  down  to  the  borough  this  morning,  I  heiird  say  there 
was  a  grampus  or  so  in  the  offing,  and  thinking  you 'd  like  to  see  how 
we  do  things  off  Greenland,  I  borrowed  a  harpoon  for  the  'casion,  and 
have  rigged  her  as  crank  as  a  Nantucketer.' 

*  Gk>od  1'  shouted  Ned,  boisterously,  *  good  I  my  brave  Palinure;  and 
if  you  '11  just  harness  our  craft  to  such  a  courser,  and  give  us  a 
morning's  airing  upon  the  sound,  you  shall  be  sole  owner  and  captain 
of  the  Procellaria,  forever,  and  a  day  after.  Give  us  the  oars,  and 
let's  away.' 

'No,  no,  Mr.  Nedward,"  returned  Hal.  ananframmatically,  •  I  must  take 
the  oars  myself,  for  that  blamed  line  gale  has  kept  me  in  bilboes  such  a 
dog's  age,  that  I  long  to  try  how 't  will  feel  to  wing  tiie  lutle  petrel 
again.  You  take  the  helm,  and  let  your  shipmate  stow  himself  away 
there  in  the  bows  so 's  to  keep  her  trim,  and  if  old  Hal  don't  show  a 
sea-sarpent's  wake,  blame  me !  —  Cast  off  there,  and  give  ne  room  to 
set  my  nets !'  — and  as  he  bowed  his  sinewy  and  still  vigorous  Iframe  to 
the  oar,  the  little  bark  sprang  away  as  if  instinct  with  our  own  buoyant 
spirits. 

Wo  wore  soon  off  the  eastern  extrpmity  of  Fishers  l.sland.  Armmd 
us  stretched  the  beautiful  bay  of  Stouini^ion,  formed  on  the  one  iiand  hy 
the  rocky  peninsula  of  tliat  ancient  and  cliivalrous  borough,  and  on  the 
other  by  the  low,  sandy  cape  at  the  south-we&tern  verge  of  Rhode- 
Island.  It  was  flood-tide,  and  as  the  calm  still  continued,  the  expanse 
over  which  we  were  gliding  seemed  a  plain  of  molten  silver,  bright, 
smooth,  and  motionless,  save  at  the  mighty  lift  of  the  ground*swel), 
whose  solemn  pulsations  heaved  beneath  us,  at  regular  intervals,  like  the 
heart  of  a  slumbering  giant.  Now  and  then  the  burnished  sur&ce  was 
broken  by  the  dark  form  of  the  unwieldy  porpoise,  as  he  rose  to  view 
and  dis-ippen  red,  with  a  sluggish  somerset,  from  *  the  warm  precincts  of 
the  i  licci  ful  day.'  Flocks  of  black  ducks  floated  idly  upon  the  sunny 
waters ;  multitudes  of  white  p^ulls  careered  in  orraceful  evolutions 
above,  while  high  in  mid-air  an  occasional  osprey  might  be  seen,  hover- 
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ing-  for  a  momont  on  poised  winpfs,  then  plungfing  !ike  a  bolt  sheer  into 
the  silent  depths,  ni  pursuit  of  its  scaly  prey.  Here  and  there  a 
becalmed  smack  lov  baskino-  in  the  golden  )i«rbt,  with  all  its  white  sails 
glassed  in  the  ht^uid  mirror  beneath,  while  the  jovial  song  and  tho 
flwrry  jest  came  noging  across  the  bay  from  its  winding  shores,  where 
fioupt  of  laidy  fliminiMi  were  preparing  for  thfiir  eseiHng  toil. 

As  the  young  iemdMB  we  were  eeeking  waa  bo  ^i^ere  to  be  eeen, 
we  ooDciaded  to  pay  oar  leie  ambkkms  addresaee  lo  hie  emeUer  brethfen 
of  the  deep,  and  having  cast  anchor  accordingly,  we  c^mimenced  opera- 
tions on  the  ])or^ie*',  }>laek-fi£h,  flounders,  id  omnc  gfy^v^  of  small 
fry.  We  had  noi  hslii  (]  long",  however,  belore  I  cried  out  that  my  lino 
was  entangled  at  the  bouom,  and  could  n't  be  extricated. 

*  Ha  I  ha !  —  Davy  Jones  has  got  holt  the  eend  on't,  then,'  laughed  Hai, 

*or  elae  you've  aniibbed  a  tuiide ;  Aor  the  ftevil  of  s  nek  ie  tbm  tot  a 
bimdred  fttboni  of  ne  to  mako  m  to.   Let  me  take  aa  obaemftioii  in 

that  quarter,  Afr,  Landon;*  and  taking  the  litte^  ke  kauled  it  taut  over 
his  fore-fingreTi  and  then  eeanned  it  for  a  few  seconds  with  all  the  grare 
tan  Ability  with  whir  h  the  physician  feels  the  pulse  nf  his  patient.  'Jest 
as  1  guessed.'  continued  the  old  piscator,  witli  :i  l^^owing  rburkle, 
cautiously  and  with  no  little  exertion  drawine  in  loot  by  looi  the  sircu  hed 
and  quivering  line;  'jest  as  I  guessed,  my  hearties;  if  there  i^'nt  life 
al  bom  eeada  of  thu  'em  yam,  then  I'm  ae  dead  as  a  smoked  herrmg.* 
Aa  he  prommneed  the  hut  word,  hie  nnknowtt  antagonietroaetonew— 
a&  enormous  akate-ftih,  ahnoet  equalling  in  circumference  an  ordinary 
ooach-wheel.  It  would  seem  that  I  had  accidentally  fastened  the  hook 
into  one  of  his  lateral,  bal-likc  extremities,  and  hence  the  difTicnlty  of 
raising  him  to  the  snrfacc  liorizontally,  or  in  plain  palaver,  llaiv.  iVr 

'Hail,  prince  of  Neptune! —  Thane  of  anglers!  — king!'  cried  i\cd, 
wiiiiabou  oi  iiumorousi  obeisance  toward  me;  'henceforth  let  worthy  Ike 
Walton  hide  his  diminished  bead  in  thy  august  presence,'  he  continued, 
dancing  at  the  naquiet  monater  that  hy  flonndering  and  aplaafaing 
More  us. 

-  *  What  shall  we  do  with  onr  unwieldy  garaef  inqnired  I;  *we  can't 
get  him  into  the  boat  without  capsizing  her.' 

'  Up  nnrhor  and  let's  tow  him  ashore;  'twill  be  a  rare  sight  to  the 
Uninilialed  —  monslrum  horreii'^nm,  in  forme  ws-ens,  mirabile  vuw* 

We  had  scarcely  re-shipped  the  iitlle  kedge.  before  we  discovered,  at 
the  di:>tunce  of  a  furlong,  toe  dark  hn  of  some  gigantic  hsh  cleaving  the 
aoKMth  enrfree  of  the  bay  diiedly  toward  nt. 

*  8hark  I  a  whifte  efaarir,  by  tbo  goda  H  esclaimed  Hal,  with  startling 
emphasis  on  the  first  word,  as  he  aeind  the  harpoon,  and  feasted  him* 
aelf  firmly  Ibr  the  anticipated  emergciicy. 

*Haul  in  that  lubberly  skate  nearer,  Mr.  X^ndon — nearer  yet^ 
there,  that  '11  do;  'vast  now,  and  belay.' 

To  ine  it  was  a  moment  of  fearful  expectancy;  for  a  llsherman  had 
recently  been  attacked  in  his  boat  and  devoured  by  one  of  these  rapa- 
cious anthropophagi;  but  to  my  companioDs.  judp^ing  from  their 
animaled  cennienancea,  theopemng  aeene  waa  one  of  mtenae  an4  grati- 
fying intereat  There  they  both  alood,  braced  and  metionleea aa  atatnes ; 
'the  old  harpooner  with  his  brawny  and  bared  right  arm  thrown  back, 
poising  the  barbed  and  terrible  missile  clutched  in  his  familiar  .^rr?«sp  ; 
wlnle  Med'a  gaunt  figure  leaned  over  hie  left  ahouldor,  his  long  hfie 
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ontamielied  at  amf  t  length,  and  his  duk  eye  gkacing  like  •  dinooiid 
along  xhM  burnished  tube.  On  Mwept  the  gieethr  monster  as  with  the 
iqiesa  of  wings ;  but  when  within  a  lew  wds  nf  hie  flouneittg  pm,  he 
warily  veered  from  his  direetcourse,  and  spun  sevisial  tineB  found  oni 

motionless  boat,  as  if  reeonnoitering  its  dangerous  propinquity.  At 
length  his  insatiate  voracity  triumphed  over  his  wiser  caution,  nnd 
darting  like  an  arrow  upon  his  helpless  victim,  with  one  clasp  of  his 
shear-like  jaws  hp  literally  cit/ ^^w/  a  hiifre  Fcrrrncnt  of  its  livinj?"  cir- 
cumference. Ho  had  evidently  reacheti  some  vital  orgnn,  for,  after  a 
brief  yet  violent  struggle,  the  mangled  carcass  iiouied  siirlessly  upou  - 
the  babbling  and  incarnadined  waters.  So  sudden  was  the  creatoress 
attack,  and  so  inunedhle  his  recoil,  while  ccaiinehin|f  his  first  gory 
monthfttl,  that  no  opportunity  was  o^eied  for  closing  with  hiaa  to  admi> 
lage.  Again  he  swept  round  us  in  a  narrow  circle,  (I  could  have 
almost  leaped  upon  his  back  from  the  boat,)  but  in  the  twinkling  of  an 
eye  returned,  and  as  he  hung  upon  the  bite  for  a  moment  as  if  to  gloat  on 
his  tempting:  f<"nst,  a  large  portion  of  his  huge  body  lay  jjurly  exposed 
above  the  ri|i[)ling  surface. 

'  Piuhu  s  right  eye  !'  shouted  Ned,  as  he  lodged  a  bail  obliquely  in 
the  small  fierce  orb  of  the  rapacious  animal. 

*  Fair  play  and  no  gouging,  my  hearties,'  responded  the  old  whale- 
tnaa,  with  a  most  groteeqae  grin  of  emllatian,  aa  his  whisainj;  Aaft 
was  buried  to  theshank  m  tl^tbick  moselca  of  his  terrible  victim.  *  £ 
rather  guess,'  chuckled  he»  'we  shall  be  pretty  consid'able  near  cronies 
for  one  cruise  at  least :  vou41  tow  as  into  the  offing  any  hoiW,  'fore  wa 
part  convoy,  my  larkin/ 

*And  up  Salt  Riyer,  perhaps^'  interrupted  Ned,  with  oimaona 
jocularity. 

The  instant  he  wn.«  struck  bv  his  darinLf  assailants,  the  maddened 
Icviuthan  threw  his  wliole  lengtli  clear  of  the  uMter.  :iiid  falling  wuh  a 
frightful  splash  back  iiUo  his  native  elemcui,  he  aliol  away  across  the 
sound  witn  am  appalling  velocity.  I  shall  never  forget  the  riraddsting 
hiss  of  the  coilea  line  as  it  was  running  out  overihe  smoking  gunwale 
of  the  little  boat,  which  trembled  the  while  like  a  Uviog  nerve,  as  if 
conscious  of  the  peril  momently  awaiting  her. 

*  Give  way,  for  God's  sake  r  cried  the  excited  harpooner,  toMmg  an 
onr  to  Ned,  nnd  plying  the  other  with  might  and  main,  'give  way  — 
pull  for  dear  lite,  my  h^rty !  We  must  got  headway  on  the  petrel,  or 
when  that  'ere  coil  brings  up,  'twill  take  the  bow  out  oi  her— ay,  her 
very  pye-teeth.' 

It  was  a  fortunate  idea  of  Hal's,  for  had  we  lain  stili  a  half  minute 
longer,  we  should  have  been  inevitably  swamped,  at  the  first  strain  of 
the  spent  warp.  As  it  was,  I  looked  upon  a  speedy  wet  jacket  as  a 
most  TBttonal  probability,  notwithstsnding  the  vigorous  rcmigiation  of 
my  companions ;  but  the  little  bark  bowed  herseu  to  the  shock  without 
a  groan  or  the  fracture  of  a  splinter,  aiMl  darted  away  in  tke  trail  jof  her 
aea-charger  with  a  breathless  velocity. 

*  Aint  she  raal  bunkum?'  exclaimed  Hal,  hitching  up  his  flabby 
waistband,  and  patting  the  polished  taflraii  with  his  sun-burnt  liana. 
•  Blame  my  eyes,  if  I  b'lieve  a  streak  o*  lightning  could  start  a  pin- 
feather  out  o'  the  little  petrel.  Ke^p  her  trim,  my  hearties ;  she  goes 
it  bravely  j  and  d'ye  see,  Mr.  Landon,  steady  the  helm  amidhltips,  or 

the?  
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But  the  caution  camo  too  late,  for  in  clianging  my  position  at  the 
moiiient,  I  had  carelessly  givcu  the  rudder  an  oblique  direction,  and  th« 
consequeiU  fesititance  ol*  the  iiiert  medium  throu^'k  which  we  weie 
luuiMd  with  aneh  veekleta  impctuiMttty.  unshipned  it  m  an  ioMot 

*  Hat  Jiat  eoiimiodofe»  yonr  pel  haa  laat  a  tailfeaUMaf»  laagbed  Nad : 
*look  out  fi>r  eloaer  plueking  by-aad-tiy^  when  «a  §it  iaio  toagte 
latitDdes.' 

•The  fresh-water  f  muttered  the  veteran,  nettled  hy  my  inndvertenoi^ 
without  seeming  to  notice  tiie  joke  of  his  rnrrrv  banterer.  iiuc  the 
cluad  passed  from  his  swart  countenance  immediately,  and  was  suc- 
ceeded hy  the  cheerful  sunshine  of  his  usual  good-nature. 

*  Don't  she  go  it  to  a  charm  ?  Wouldn't  she  beat  the  Flying  Daitii- 
nan  all  boUow,  my  heaitieal'  ka  wclaimed,  pointing  to  tba  hcadlaads 
«f  thtt  Beighboring  ialand,  wfaicb  aeeoied  to  nit  beband  na  lika  the  dim 
j^antoms  of  a  diaam. 

'  There's  no  hempen  destiny  for  we  three,'  observed  Ned,  drily,  as  we 
dashed  into  a  tumultuous  estuaxy  off  Watch  Uill,  wliieii  boilad  and 
fcamed  like  a  micfhty  cauldron. 

''Ma'be  sto,  and  nia  be  not  so,  responded  Hal;  but  just  keep  her 
trim  now,  and  the  devil  himself  can't  drown  the  little  petrel,  'cording 
la  my  'spoae^/ 

For  ttraelC  I  keU  my  breath  lot  a  fiurloog^  while  we  plun^ 
through  the  perilous  frith,  scaUering  the  whirling  waters  on  either  sule, 
and  leavin^^  a  dark  wake  amidst  their  parted  foam,  like  the  track  of  a 
thiindf-rbolt.  AVhen  we  did  emerge  from  tl\e  yesty  Charybdis  into  the 
smooth  water  beyond,  it  was  like  being  snatched  from  the  liorribl© 
grasp  of  the  ni^ht-mare.  \  felt  as  if  a  mountain  of  lead  had  been 
heaved  from  ray  oppressed  bosom.  There  s  no  incubus  liko  thai  of 
iHTor.  Raoovering  my  voice  with  aa  eflbrt,  and  my  courage  with  the 
ter  of  ihaaM»  I  lematkad,  eareleaaly,  that  wa  had  now  aea*ioaift  enough 
Ibr  a  seventy-four  Ib  a  hnrricaiie. 

*  Ayv  wuy,'  returned  Ned  ;  *  a  little  too  much  of  tha«ffid^««  pcmhu^ 
if  we  chance  to  iret  foundered  in  our  ocean  hegira.' 

*  What  savr  commodore,  ahall  we  drop  an  oar  in  and  check  him% 
little?' 

*  Snub  a  streak  of  lightning  as  quick,  ur  u  three-decker  iu  a  white 
squall  1'  ejacukiad  the  oU  tar,  aa  he  aal  waichiBg  ovr  pasaive  caieei^ 
hnmniiog  the  rude  ehonia  of  a  apirited  whaloMig,  a  huge  Mna  of 
tobaoeo  alternating  from  eheek  to  cheek,  his  hat  qS,  and  bis  long 
grizzly  locks  blown  atiaight  out  behind  by  the  velocity  with  whkh  we 
thridded  the  yieldinq:  air  that  whistled  at  his  mouth  and  nostrils  the. 
while,  like  tbie  wind  of  a  guaty  December  day  through  a  lonely 
key>hole. 

'Better wing  him,  ehl^  continued  Ned,  pointing  to  the  broad  hn  of 
the  monster  juat  peering  abova  the  anrfue ;  and  calohing  up  my  rifle 
which  lay  TOiitt  reaehtlie  aprang  to  hia  feet,  and  a  moment  aiier  a  ball 
glanoad  nrom  ita  moving  largeti  and  skipped  away  beyond  upon  tho 
gksey  water,  like  the  airy  tveadcif  an  inviaibie  Nereid.  It  was  evident 
mat  the  abet  isU*  torn  the  inoKaaad  mpidity  which  immediately  ane* 

eceded 

Hiilieiio  the  sensation  had  been  one  ot  glidin<,^  but  now  it  was  that 
of  flying,  ox  being  hurled  xathar,  a  dizzy  conaciouaiees  of  breathksa 
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impeHUMky,  as  if  we  had  been  discharged,  boat  and  all,  from  the 
thundering  crater  of  some  mighty  ordnance.  We  were  at  this  time 
half  way  from  Fisher's  Island  to  Montauk,  full  ten  miles  from  land, 
and  harrying  directly  toward  the  open  sea,  with  the  speed  of  a  spurred 
charger.  Tne  outer  bay,  over  which  we  were  passing,  grew  rougher 
every  moment,  as  the  hea^y  surg*es  rolled  in  from  the  near  ocean, 
unbrnk'pQ  by  isle  or  headland,  and  whenever  the  bow  of  \he  Httie  pin- 
nace struck  them  obliquel3^  the  spray  flew  in  torrents  arouinl  ns.  My 
ficiinous  courae-e  began  to  ebb  again,  ns  fancy  painted  tiie  iiuirors  of 
dial  sjea  of  troubles'  upon  which  we  were  so  perilously  embarked. 
I  began  to  feel  that  the  dull  and  common-place  earth  really  possessed 
attractions  for  me  just  then,  more  numerous  and  more  potent  than  the 
dark  Uue  ocean,  with  all  its  stirring  romance.  I  thought  of  Mr.  Ash- 
ton's  comlbrtable  parlour — of  the  pleasant  walks,  the  sunny  knolls, 
and  the  swarded  bowers  around  his  charming  mansion  —  and  indeed 
they  never  seemed  half  so  fascinating;  before  I  would  lime  g'iven  a 
thousand  arirofjies,  for  the  fee-simple  of  a  dry  rock.  How  1  envied  the 
rescue  of  Ailon,  but  no  friendly  dolphin  waited  on  our  jeopardy! 
Out  on  the  '  rounded  gasp  and  gurjgling  breath'  of  drowning  humanity  ! 
l  iie  imagination  of  it  was  too  much  for  me,  and  i  was  fain  to  propose 
that  we  should  free  ourselves  at  once  from  fiirther  abduction. 

*  This  is  carrying  the  joke  too  &r,'  said  I,  imploringly. 

*  So  &r,  indeed,'  rejoined  Ned,  with  a  proToking  smile,  *  that  we  shall 
not  touch  terra  firma  so  soon  as  Jonah  did,  unless  our  pilot  soon  wea- 
ries of  this  tack,  and  puts  about  directly/ 

'Wearies!'  echoed  the  excited  harpooner ;  '  why,  the  critter 'd  tow  us 
clear  round  the  world  ag'in  wind  an?]  tide,  ten  knot  an  hour.  There's 
no  sich  thing  as  tuckering  out  your  raai  white  shark :  he's  all  bone 
and  sinners.  As  to  his  wearing  ship,  he'll  show  no  sich  navigation,  I 
guess,  till  he  gets  into  blue  water,  auii  then  his  tack  11  be  bolt  down- 
ward, like  a  loosed  anchor.' 

'  I  think  I  can  bar  his  progress,  somewhat,  before  he  clears  the 
sound,'  replied  Ned,  as  braemg  himself  firmly  be  plunged  an  oar  deejp 
into  the  recurrent  water ;  but  the  little  shan  was  wrenched  from  his 
powerful  grasp  in  an  instant :  before  he  could  think  of  its  recovery,  it 
was  floating  an  hundred  yards  in  onr  wake.  '  Ffs/iranf  quos  feslivat 
diabolus,^  laughed  Ned,  regaining  his  seat, — '  those  go  swift  whom  the 
devil  spee<ls ' 

'Pray  irik<  ?jiy  advice  now,'  entreated  I,  'and  ctit  loose  from  the 
creature  inuiu  diately :  we  have  but  one  oar  lefi,  and  shall  have  to  scull 
all  the  way  back  against  the  ebb  tide.' 

'  No,  no,'  cried  Hal,  '  my  mind  dont  head  that  way,  any  how :  sorry 
to  come  across  your  hawser.  Mister  Landon,  but 't  would  be  too  bad,  by 
a  jug-full,  to  be  out-winded  by  a  lubberly  fish*  lose  our  harpoon  and  warp, 
and  be  laughed  at  int'  the  bargain  by  every  yaw^hawing  land-loafer, 
about  the  borough.' 

*  Never  mind  that,  commodore,'  returned  Ned,  commisserating  my 
uneasiness, —  '  never  mind  a  trifle  ;  we  shall  have  had  a  ride  that  Neptune 
himself  might  envy,  and,  what  will  please  you  more,  return  the  Pro- 
cellaria  to  port,  safe  and  soimd,  saving  and  excepting  the  said  tail- 
feather  !  * 

*  Jest  as  you  say,  not 's  I  care,'  replied  Hal,  with  an  ill-masked 
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y  ihe  grappliugs,  Uieu,  and  let's  go  about,  siii'  the  vvmd 
sets  ia  tliat  (j^uarter.' 

Bnl  to  'become  bettor  flkraageti^  with  our  mibDioiiiio  acquaintanco 
wai  not  ao  ftaaible  in  the  picmiaea,  fcr  by  a  smgttlar  cimtmgo^ 
and  meana  there  was  not  so  nmch  aa  a  pwikpife  bMaen  ni^  and  bmim 

to  effect  a  solution  of  continuity,  under  pre»ait  circumstances,  was  a 
matter  for  deliberation.  While  wc  were  ponderiri'^  tlie  em^^rtrency, 
our  abstraction  was  roused  by  the  scream  of  'Boat  ahoy!'  loUowed 
instantaneously  by  a  hissing  and  tremendous  outburst  of  steam,  seem- 
ingly not  a  yard  oir,  and  on  recovering  from  our  uniuzcuicnt,  we 
caught  a  glimpse  of  one  of  the  soond  steamboats,  directly  athwart  and 
witmn  reach  cf  whoae  feaming  bow  we  had  juat  been  sped  in  our  pao- 
aiTe  and  frightful  precipitancy. 

•  Thank  Qodl'  ched  we  all  in  one  grateful  breath ;  'and  thank  the 

Eilot  too,  of  that  floating  furnace,'  continued  TTal,  '  for  hadn't  he  hauled 
is  steam  less  than  no  time,  Davy  would  ha'  had  three  more  gulls  in 
his  locker  'fore  now.* 

Wu  had  scarcely  congratulated  ourselves  on  thus  escaping  Irom  the 
very  jaws  of  Scylla,  before  we  found  ourselves  dashing  upon  the  brink  of 
Charybdta  This  was  a  fleet  of  some  twenty  canoca  thronged  with 
Montauk  Indiana,  of  both  ^xes,  returning  from  a  fowling  cxp^ition 
to  the  outer  shores  of  Long-Island.  They  bad  just  rounded  the  Pointy 
and  had  been  lying-to  for  the  last  ten  minutes  directly  in  the  line  of  our 
course,  as  if  sprdl-hound  at  the  supernatural  spectacle  of  our  wizzard 
skitr  bearing  down  untin  them  with  such  unwonted  impetuosity,  and  tha! 
too  without  any  visible  propulsion  of  sail  or  oar.  Before  they  hnd  got 
the  better  of  their  astonishment,  we  plunged  into  the  midst  of  the  motley 

group,  and  though  ovr  wfairlwrnd  aojcnm  was  hot  momentary,  we 
made  a  most  striking  impression  while  it  lasted,  as  was  evidont  from 
the  qilinterin^of  thejoetk^  canoes,  the  crsshbg  of  their  light  paddlei^ 
and  the  multitudinous  splashing  c»f  those  mm  leaped  overboard  m 

search  nf  ihnt  safety  bdow,  \\hicli  wns  in  such  jeopardy  n>»ove. 
Some  puiicd  one  way,  some  another,  while  a  few,  dumbfounded  and 
aghast,  lay  perfectly  still  and  had  their  birchen  pinnaces  shivered  and 
wrecked  on  the  spot,  as  we  swept  onward  in  our  ruinous  career.  It 
waa  a  scene  for  Chapman,  in  his  naf^eit  mood  The  watem  daahedf 
the  pappooass  sqaallsd,  the  sqnaws  shrieked,  and  the  old  sagamores 
whooped  like  so  many  Pandemonians  at  their  uproarious  orgies.  '  Save 
the  pieces,  bnt  nefor  mind  the  splinters,'  roared  Hal,  aa  we  raked  the 
last  canoe  from  stem  to  stern,  and  left  her  literally  n  mass  of  fragments. 
And  for  the  life  of  u.s,  we  could  not  restrain  a  hearty  laugh,  as  we  looked 
back  npon  that  scene  of  confiision  and  dismay,  and  beheld  those  that 
had  escaped  intact  from  our  fearful  visitation,  haul  in  their  less  ibrtunate 
comrades  and  make  for  shore,  as  if  Manitou  liimsclf  were  in  their 
wake. 

But  our  mifth  was  soon  darkened  by  the  clouded  prospect  upon 
wh  ich  wa  were  just  aniaring.  Httheno  we  had  had  land  in  hopslh  1  nrox« 
imity  over  either  bow ;  but  now  we  were  passing  ifmitauk,  OUT  Ultima 

Thule,  and  before  us  .stretched  nothing  bnt  the  mighty  ocean  —  lone, 
gloomy,  va.st  —  the  deep  voice  of  whose  solei^n  majesty  seemed  to 
warn  us  back  from  his  awful  domains.  Two  leacrues  away,  over  our 
Starboard  quarter,  ap^)eared  a  solitary  ship  standuig  in  under  full  saiL 
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*Facilis  descensus  Averni  —  sed  revocare  gradvm,^  murmured  I,  despair- 
ingly, with  eyes  riveted  on  the  recedinj^^  Point,  around  whose  rocky 
base  the  surge  was  breaking  with  terrible  vehemence. 
*What  say,  shipmate?'  inquired  Hal. 

•Why,'  responded  Ned,  '  he  says  it's  easy  enough  to  get  into  a  scrape 
at  any  time;  but  to  get  out,  is  another  matter.' 

*  Ay,  there's  the  rub,  rare  enough :  it's  ail  moonshine  to  run  up  the 

to'-gallant-sails,  set  the  sky-scrapers,  and  take  a  nap  on  the  main-truck 
in  a  moderate  breeze ;  but  to  do  sich  things  when  the  hurricane 's  abroad 
at  midnight,  and  it's  so  dark  you  can't  see  your  hand  afore  your  face, 
on'y  when  the  lightnin'  touches  ofV  the  big  guns  over  hvaa,  and  the 
writers  are  trying  titles  with  the  thunder  to  see  which  can  make  the 
darndest  racket,  and  the  spray  leaps  into  the  round-top  nettings,  and 
the  winds  are  screecliing  anionir  the  rigging,  and  blowing  tlic  loose 
bights  of  cordage  to  leward,  straight  as  a  loon's  leg,  and  the  masts  are 
twiatinff  Uke  a  sea-sarpent,  and  the  vessel  a  rareing  and  pitching  like  a 
eoh  tied  to  a  g^te-post — to  do  sieh  things,  in  sich  weather,  I  say,  is 
pretty  consid'able  ticklish,  any  how.  But*  — addressing  me  encourag- 
ingly— '  keep  up  a  stiff  upper-lip,  my  hearty ;  it 's  a  good  ways  to  the 
bottom  where  there's  no  soundings:  we  sha'n't  git  there  this  cruze, 
'cording  to  my  reck'ning ;  so  don't  let's  give  up  the  ship,  while  there's 
a  spar  to  bend  a  hojie  to.' 

So  saying,  the  old  tar  pulled  out  a  huge  iron  tobacro-box,  and  tearing 
off  the  rusty  cover,  began  sawing  its  rough  edge  with  all  his  might 
across  the  strained  tow-line.  The  spray  dashed  rudely  up  into  his 
weather-beaten  face  at  every  plunge  of  the  boat,  half  blinding  his  already 
dim  vision,  and  ooadnff  in  streams  from  the  elbows  of  his  pea-jacket : 
yet  he  kept  assiduously  at  his  task,  laconically  observing  that  *the  lia 
of  a  tobacco-box  was  a  pretty  pokerish  bulk-head  betwixt  life  and 
death.' 

We  were  rapidly  drawing  near  the  deeper  water  beyond  the  Point, 
nnd  as  it  was  manifest  from  the  downward  divergency  of  tlic  line,  that 
the  shark  in  Hal's  quaint  parlance,  would  continue  to  '  hu*?  ihe  bottom,' 
and  at  length  draw  the  boat  under,  I  proposed  that  we  >li(iuld  throw 
ourselves  overboard,  and  trust  to  the  safer  probability  of  being  picked 
up  by  the  approaching  vessel. 

'As  you  will,  shipmates,'  replied  Hal,  without  looking  up,  'but  as 
for  me,  devil  a  bit  do  I  deeert  the  little  petrel,  while  she  floats  a  plank. 
Old  Hal  don't  strike  his  bunting,  I  warrant  you,  till  his  underpinnnag't 
knocked  away— that's  gospel !' 

*  Spoken  like  a  commodore  !  But  leave  sawing  there  a  moment,  and 
just  take  an  observation  to  windward  there,'  returned  N«'d.  pointing  to 
the  sliip,  which  was  now  pressing  down  within  a  hundred  yards  of  us  ; 
and  from  our  relative  and  reckless  approximation,  a  speedy  collision 
which  would  shiver  our  light  pinnace  and  plunge  us  to  the  bottom, 
seemed  utterly  unavoidable. 

*  Why  the  devil  couldn't  yon  sing  out  afore,'  exclaimed  the  startled 
veteran,  losing  his  usual  respect  in  the  excitement  of  the  scene,  and 
springing  upon  the  thwart  with  the  elasticity  of  a  boy,  he  added :  *  Here's 
a  pretty  squall!  Ship  ahoy!  — helm  a-lee  I  Why  in  God's  name  do 
you  ran  down  a  little  boat  in  broad  day-light,'  cried  h%J|gy*'*tti^mh. 
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yon  d— ekmreved,  potntHiio-poliit^aeeiiig  m  of  a  lalibeily  Baitimeos ! 


•you  d— d,  eUunreved,  poi 

In  the  offing  too  f  and*  • 


But  at  that  instant,  and  while  we  were  rushing-  in  full  career  directly 
upon  the  foaming  bo^^•  of  the  ship,  the  boat  was  snatched  from  under 
US  as  by  some  terrible  genius  of  tne  deep,  drair^nng  us  down  several 
fathoins  in  its  rnshinji^  vortex.  Meanwhile  the  vessel  passed  on  and 
over  us ;  but,  tlianks  to  Hal's  stormy  objurgation,  the  attention,  or  rather 
inattention  of  the  home-gazing  pilot  had  teen  rooted  to  onr  perilona 
aubmeraion,  and  a  boat  was  bwered  immediatelv  for  the  rescue*  while 
the  ship  wat  thvown  into  ataye  to  await  the  result.  Having  been  seated 
at  the  stem,  I  rose  to  the  surface  fiiat,  mournfully  wondering  'when 
shall  we  three  meet  again,*  as  I  tend  myaeif  alone  apon  the  yesty 
waters. 

'In  the  deep  bosom  of  the  orer^n  buried,'  exclaimed  Ned,  as  he  made 
kis  appearance  a  moment  aiiex,  amidst  a  shoal  of  cigars  which  had 

eaeaped  from  the  dtuance  of  hia  fonndered  heaver.  *  Whereas  Half 

*Herel'  cried  the  old  tar,  as  he  popped  his  nay  head  above  the 
warn:  ^theythali'a  bom  to  the  bight  of  a  noosra  rope,  needn't  ftai 

dbrowning,  you  know:  but  where's  the  little  petrel,  my  hearties f 

*  Ask  Captain  Syn^rnes,'  returned  Ned,  playfully. 

*  Gone  on  a  cruze  to  the  lowef  latitudes,  chV  sighed  the  old  tar,  as 
he  looked  in  vain  for  his  lost  favorite. 

By  this  time  our  ready  succors  were  at  lianu,  and  we  were  soun 
rescued  from  onr  nneonilbrtable  qnarters,  in  a  most  ludicrous  condition. 
Befbfe  we  reached  the  ehip,  however,  a  sudden  shont  broke  from  old 
Hal,  With  such  unexpected  obstreperonaness^  aa  to  briag  his  startled 
anditors  fairly  to  their  feet. 

'I  told  ycu  so?  Didn't  1  tell  yon  the  devil  himself  could  n't  keel- 
haul the  little  petrel !  I  knew  she 'd  give  liim  the  slip.  Bravo,  bra- 
vissimol  Orown  a  dolphin,  eh!'  —  and  he  clappecf  his  hands  in 
boyish  ecstacy.  Glancing  in  the  direction  he  pointed,  vvc  beheld  the 
object  of  his  admiration,  sure  enough,  sheer  above  the  billows,  into 
which  it  fell  a  moment  ailer  with  a  gentle  splash,  and  floated  away  as 
lightly  as  its  winged  namesake. 

It  seemed  that  Hal's  manipulation  with  the  tobacco-box  had  not  been 
in  vain,  for  when  the  boat  had  been  dragged  to  a  considerable  depth, 
tilt  TTinngled  low-line  parted  entirely,  while  stich  was  the  upward 
pres^bui  e  of  the  water  upon  the  buoyant  skiff  as  to  pr<jpel  it  a  full  length 
above  the  surface.  A  few  strokes  of  the  oar  brought  us  alongside  the 
lost  errant,  to  the  infinite  satis&ction  of  old  Hal,  who  greeted  it  as  a 
beloved  one  received  from  that  voyage  whence  none  return.  We  were 
soon  on  board  the  ship,  which  fortunately  for  us  was  inward  bonnd,  as 
I  before  stated,  and  when  evening  came,  it  found  us  snugly  ensconced 
at  Mr.  Ashton's  comfortable  home,  unanimously  determined  and  re- 
solved, that  let  others  do  as  they  will,  as  for  our  special  sclvc*?.  wr  .<;hall 
evermore  be  among  the  tardiest  to  make  fast  to  a  white  shark,  eiih.fr  hy 
sunlight  or ^noonlight,  by  hook  or  by  crook.  ?ip  sound  or  down  suinul, 
or  indeed  any  where  upon  this  terraqueous  ball  JSalU  su^r^ue,  is  one 
each  abduction  1  r. 
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TO  MY  COUSIN. 

What  a  trouble  one*i  in,  to  know  where  to  b^gin 

To  a  friend  an  unwritten  rpistlr, 
When  tho  present  and  post,  from  the  first  to  the  last, 
Fly  together  like  birae  at  a  whietle : 

As  it  were  in  one  pnfrf «  from  onr  youth  to  our  age^ 

All  the  story  of  life  strangely  blended, — 
Thf  itliisiuiis,  the  cares,  the  enchantment  a,  the  anans^ 

Through  which  wp  have  wearily  wendrd. 
It  were  nothing  to  send  a  short  Ujie  to  n  Incud 

Bv  the  post,  on  n  common  occasion ; 
An(f  a  pink  billct-doox  is  n  sninll  matirr,  too, — 

With  iia  sweet  scciiud  words  of  persuasion  : 
But  to  write  as  much  sense  as  will  pay  the  Mpenae 

Of  the  time  and  tht>  li^dit  of  a  taper, 
Is  another  aiiair,  and  ih  ccriainly  rare^ 

Among  all  the  thinga  upon  paper. 

When  my  sweet  pretty  cousin  demanded  a  dozen 
Brief  Imes,  in  the  way  of  a  sonnet, 

Thoiiixh  little  she  knew  it,  my  heart  wept  to  do  it, — 

For  thoughts  of  my  youth  were^  upon  it ; 
A  sad  retrospection  of  early  aflisction, 

Of  joys  in  my  lift    rli)iidlr.s8  morning  — 
Of  many  warm  heariiii,  now  cold,  or  departed  — 

Dark  changes  that  came  without  warning. 
When  to  v  illage  school  daily,  we  joumt  yed  BOgwiy, 

Or  rove<i  through  the  valleys,  htmuhng 
Our  holiday  hours  in  gathViiii,'  tlu-  flowers, 

That  around  us  were  blushing  and  smiling, 
As  sister  and  brother  we  were  to  each  oilier  — 

As  lovers  whom  nought  could  dissever ; 
Nor  deemed  that  such  feeling  ere  long  would  be  atealing 

Away,  like  a  meteor  —  forever  1  & 

And  then  to  remember  when  frosty  December 

Came  brialliug  along  in  bis  ire^ 
How  we  cheated  the  eeaeon.  so  out  of  all  reason, 

With  our  glee  by  the  crackling  fire  ! 
'T  were  jovouBly  pleasant  to  look  from  the  present 

Far  bacK  on  those  pure  days  of  gladnees^ — 
But  none  may  restore  tlu  m  !  —  dark  shadows  are  o'ertliMn— 

And  memory  sinks  into  sadnees. 
Nor  have  I  aught  better  to  fiU  np  the  letter,  — 

For  lift  is  a  dull  muiid  of  sorrow : 
Earth  hath  not  tho  treasure  to  purchase  a  pleasure 

To-day.  that  wiU  last  till  the  morrow. 
E'en  while  we  are  ouaffing  Joy's  nectar,  and  lattfl^ling^ 

If  the  depths  of  tue  bosom  were  lichted, 
Jttirth's  merriest  lover,  beUke  would  discover, 

The  gMden  of  peeee  was  all  blighted  1 

Yet  what  is  life's  trouble  ?  —  a  fable  —  a  bubble  — 

Unreal,  or  ftill  soon  to  vanish : 
A  cloud  on  a  moimtain,  a  mist  o'er  a  fount aii^ 

The  first  beam  of  morning  will  baniah. 
There  cometh  an  hour  of  balniit  st  power, 

When  the  dreariest  gloom  shall  be  riven. 
And  the  spirit  shall  fleetly,  yet  calmly  ana  sweetly, 

Go  up  to  its  last  rest  in  Heaven. 
The  years  in  their  rolling  thus  whisper,  consoling. 

And  deep  though  they  leave  all  their  traces,  —  , 
Bearinc  oft'  the  &eeh  roses,  where  beauty  reposes, 

Whife  the  furrows  of  time  take  their  places,  — 
Though  thus  thev  pursue  us,  they  ne'er  may  subdue  us, 

But  when  the  long  strife  shall  have  ended, 
We'll  smile  o'er  the  cares,  the  enchantmentSi  the  snuei^ 

Through  which  we  have  wearily  wended.  E.  H. 

vot.  VII.  4 


Digitized  by  Google 


M  Familial  L^mit  fiwA  Europe.  (Jaooary, 


FAMILIAR  LKATB0  PROlf  EUROPE. 


MUMtEm  OMK. 

Parify  —  August. 

Onk  can  have  scarce  an  idea  of  the  French,  rn  massr,  frnm  the 
i)i<lividuals  who  shavf.  cm  hair  and  pisreon  wings,  and  sell  conJection- 
arii-.s  in  liroadway  or  Chesnul-street,  —  and  when  you  have  studied  all 
nations,  you  will  still  find  Paris  an  intricate  science.  The  French 
eharacter  here  is  a  complete  jumble  of  extremes,  meompatibilitiee,  Ineoo- 
tiateDdes,  and  absurdities.  Oime  and  Poverty  come  here  to  bide  d^em- 
aelves,  and  Sensuality  lo  enjoy  herself.  Folly  baa  set  up  her  tayen^ 
and  Philosophy  her  academ3%  nt  Paris.  TIere  yon  have  Fcnelon  to 
teach  yon  piety,  Monte5?qiiieu  to  unfold  tlic  consiitiitions  of  human 
societies,  and  Descartes  the  lai)yrinili  of  tlx'  human  mind;  Buflbn 
to  interpret  nature  in  Nature's  own  beautiful  language,  and  Voltaire 
to  instruct  you  in  poetry  and  mathematics ;  and  if  you  did  not  deem 
that  those  Md  imitations  of  the  bumao  speciesi  the  monkev  and  baboon, 
were  gentleman  of  instinct  and  not  of  reason,  you  would  swear  they 
were  educated  at  Paris.  Life  is  here  a  great  drama,  in  which  ail  the 
actors  perform  their  parts  to  admiration.  All  is  disorder  behind  the 
scenes  —  all  is  parade  and  maLniificrncj^  licfori'  the  world.  The 
public  amusenienly,  as  wrll  as  s<  cr<'t  L^iaiilication.^,  are  diversified  into 
shapes  innumerable.  But  what  will  a  Fienchuiun  of  iathion,  brought 
up  in  the  midst  of  these  aijoyments,  nai  gife  to  secure  their  possession  7 
It  a  man,  he  will  give  every  thing  but  his  honor  ^  if  a  woman,  all 
she  has  got,  except  her  rirtne.  How,  in  the  name  of  lolly,  can  3rou 
expect  a  Frenchman  of  Parisian  taste  to  endure  the  monotony  of  one 
of  our  Ameri^'nn  cities,  or  how  can  you  imagine,  in  your  naire  Phila- 
delphia simplicity,  tin;  miserable  shifts  and  expedients  of  poverty  — 
ragged,  sfjualid,  vicious  ])ov('rty  —  to  maintain  her  residence  nt  Paris! 

In  the  moral  coni>lttulion  of  the  French  capital,  tJiu  bad  elements 
vastly  predominate.  The  effects  of  ambition  and  mercenary  motives, 
whicn  produce  ilkassorted  marriages,  are  greatly  too  common  and 
univerau.  Orerreaching  and  policy  are  every  where  rife  and  active. 
He  is  rated  as  a  very  simpleton,  who  offers  his  gold  where  brass  is  the 
only  currency  The  young  Parisian  lady  is  kept  more  secure  than 
Dan&cinher  tower.  "Xot.  even  cousin-  n?id  Tjnrb-s:,  or  showers  of  c^old, 
that  can  go  every  wln  re  else,  can  approach  li  i  Father  and  brothers 
defend  her  with  drawn  swords,  and  her  mutiier  never  leaves  her, 
except  to  jpursue  her  own  enjoyments.  But  apart,  she  is  instructed 
most  delictously  in  all  the  arts  of  a  fiishionable  life.  To  this  is  iefer> 
red  every  beginning — to  this^  every  end.  They  who  would  play  well 
in  the  concert,  says  Plato^  must  play  well  at  home;  and  in  what 
country  is  there  a  place  where  n  woman  plays  off  the  intricate  machine- 
ry of  ner  rhnrms  with  so  much  effect  ns  at  Paris?  No  one  can 
claim  any  meni  for  resi^firu'^  a  well-bred  Parisian  lady,  hut  at  the 
expense  of  his  taste  and  iinmanitv',  unless  softened  down  by  forty-seven, 
like  me,  and  fortified  by  other  affections.  In  marriage,  the  prelinunary 
wooing,  that  is  the  doweiy  and  settlements,  being  discussed,  the  hidy 
is  led  to  the  altar  by  Iter  Mecentins.  He  may  have  (the  husband  I 
mean)  the  ^out,  *  chronic  pangs,*  and  every  other  evil,  together  with 
the  incttiaUe  evil  of  oM  age;  but  what  matter,  provided  he  has  that 
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nioet  dattiable  merit  wliich  ike  hafliMiid  of  a  fidi  lady  can  annre  to— 
mmtyt  In  the  same  of  Diana,  what  u  to  be  tlie  efifect  of  such  an 
nncottgenial  unioa  %  Nature  will  assert  her  empire,  and  no  institu- 
tions S  man  oan  infringe  on  her  laws  with  impunity. 

If  you  come  to  Psrijs,  you  will  see  great  multitudes  every  where  of 
bouncing"  demoiselles,  with  nymph  1o  old  rig  faces,  niflled  caps  on  their 
brows,  and  small  baskets  in  their  iumds.  These  are  the  f^riseffa^. 
They  are  engaged  in  stores,  factories,  and  in  all  the  sewmg  estab- 
lishments ;  you  see  them  running  briskly  to  their  work  in  the  morn- 
ing, and  in  the  evening  strolling  homeward^  upon  wages  barely  enough 
for  their  support.  They  seldom  marry ;  their  conditions,  and  the  cus- 
toms of  Puis  generally  precluding  all  hopes  of  so  desirable  a  consum- 
mation. A  ^naette  never  obtrudes  her  acquaintance — but  ask  her  a 
simple  question,  you  will  find  her  circumstantially  communicative, 
and  suck  articles  of  information  as  she  has  gathered,  she  will  retail  to 
you  \vith  such  simplicity,  that  yon  would  swear  she  had  been  brought 
up  among  the  innocent  lamb«  and  tunle-doves  of  some  niral  hamlet. 
She  is  tlie  most  ingenious  imitation  of  an  exemplary  woman  in  the 
W(  rli-  and  to  overreach  her,  one  must  be  a  Yankee,  tiuished  oH^  iu 
Vans. 

Never  was  language  more  hajppily  employed  for  the  concealment  of 
thought,  (I  beg  pardon  of  Monsieur  Talleyrand,)  than  in  the  mouth  of 
a  gnsette.  When  sent  with  goods  from  shop-keepers  to  their  customers, 
she  will  intrigue  and  wrestle  for  her  patron  as  zealously  as  for  herself 
She  will  listen  to  reproaches,  insults,  repulses,  with  the  most  patient 
courtesy.  As  long  as  there  is  any  point  of  defence,  she  pleads  like  an 
attorney-general-  nnd  there  is  no  artifice,  no  rhetoric,  nr  Cicero  de 
craiore^  that  sin  lonves  out;  and  if  at  last  overcome,  she  '  gives  it  up'  — 
elic  sc  rends,  an<l  bhe  sets  about  looking  sorry  with  all  her  might,  till 
she  has  disarmed  your  anger.  She  dasher  oft'  the  tear  from  her  rosy 
cheek,  brightens  up  with  smiles  anew,  shows  you  her  goods  again,  and 
then  cheats  wm  erne  more^  hy  way  of  reparation  for  her  former  rogue- 
ries. Lavishing  her  affections  Jiberally  about  town,  her  friends  of 
course  are  numerous.  There  is  next  door  to  me  a  modrsfc  of  New- 
Orleans,  who  came  over  in  the  same  packet  with  me,  who  has  some 
twenty  or  thirty  of  these  young,  industrious  creatures  in  her  room  every 
rn firning.  I  sometimes  sit  an  hour  in  this  groupe,  and  from  this 
o])portunity,  and  the  old  lady's  information,  I  have  thus  learned  about 
ffriseiles. 

I  have  now  goi  down  to  thee,  O  Sancia  Yi  lonh-ff !  Yon  have  need 
of  the  leaves  of  Vallambrosa,  and  however  Ibiinidable  they  are  in 
numbers,  they  can  scarcely  be  less  so  in  beauty.  In  our  own  country, 
such  persons  are  easily  discernible  in  a  crowd,  even  by  a  booby.  Thev 
have  an  appearance  of  what  the  French  call  chifoum6e^  and  an  exceed- 
ingly bad  taste  in  their  toilette.  Here,  there  is  wo  obvious  distinction 
between  them  and  ladies  of  the  first  quality.  Indeed,  there  seems  to  me 
little  other  distinction  than  that  of  coarseness  or  fineness  of  dress,  in  the 
whole  population.  Tlie  same  grace,  the  same  aliability,  reigns  every 
where:  any  woman  with  a  fashionable  iiuin  tun  maker,  is  a  lady,  and 
any  clod  of  earth,  decently  tailored  and  whiskered,  is  a  gentleman.  1 
have  found  nothing  iii  the  whole  world  so  polite  as  either.  Surprise  u 
Frenchman  at  home,  and  he  is  shockingly  disagreeable ;  but  on  parade 
he  always  'behaves  pretty.'    He  is  like  the  saucy  actor,  who  will  not 
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perform,  unless  he  is  fi^reetcd  with  a  full  house.  Nothing  can  equal 
hi.s  contempt  of  what  he  calls  a  l/ujt.  Jioi/ime,  or  one  who  has  coiilidrjice 
itk  uiiuiher  man's  honesty;  and  as  for  disinterested  benevolence,  he 
sets  it  up  \vith  those  beams  senimeHi  we  read  of  in  Tomaiices.  Waim, 
indeed,  m  his  domestic  afieetions,  he  is  yet  often  fiutfaless.  He  lo>fee  his 
friend,  and  would  die  for  him  on  occasion;  hut  he  would  not  scruple  to 
Corel  that  friend's  best  treasure,  without  compunction^— and  he  would 
make  love  by  the  tomb  of  his  mother.  He  may  believe  in  miracles  —  in 
Jonah  and  the  whale,  Daniel  m  the  lion's  den,  and  so  forth  ^ — but  if 
you  wiyli  to  make  him  forswear  his  religion  with  the  authenticity  of  the 
Bible,  read  liim  the  history  of  Joseph  i 

Remember,  I  design  these  remarks  to  he  general,  and  you  know  how 
to  make  exceptions  £rom  ffeneml  rules.  I  have  given  my  impres- 
sions conscientiously— perhaps  hastily.  One  thing,  however,  I  posi- 
tively know  —  that  in  the  ariiste  manner  of  arranging  their  silk  gowns 
and  embroidered  vestj?,  they  may  claim  a  superiority'  over  all  mankind. 
And  if  yon  nsk  by  what  characteri.stic  excellence  a  Frenchman  mnv  he 
distinguished  from  all  the  human  specie.s  —  in  what  virtue  he  ouitjoes 
himself, —  I  will  refer  you  to  hiskiuhen.  In  this  deparinRiit,  the 
full  genius  of  the  nation  is  displayed  —  brought  out  by  competition  and 
patronage,  to  the  envy  and  admiration  of  the  world ;  and  human  food 
18  so  diversified,  so  transmuted  by  the  ingenuity  of  the  cook,  that  Nature 
herself  can  scarcely  tell  which  was  the  peruque,  and  which  the  pigeon. 
Two  thousand  cafes  and  restaurants,  with  all  the  necessary  branches  of 
the  svrrpries,  pastry,  and  so  forth,  in  thp  same  rntio  !  As  for  me,  I 
cannot  ask  for  a  dish.  I  am  starving  amid  abundance,  —  for  of 
neither  fish,  flei>h,  nor  fowl,  do  I  know  the  nomenclature.  A  bill  of 
tare  is  a  book  —  and  wkat  a  book  I  How  it  would  make  Apicius 
stare,  if  he  could  but  revisit  this  world,  at  the  march  of  human  intellect  I 
AH  that  I  can  do,  is  to  sit  still  —  (as  Diogenes  would  have  done  in  mj 
place)  — like  the  good  child  that  eats  what  is  given  to  him. 


In  a  walk  through  the  Rue  Richelieu,  a  few  dayv  ago.  my  com- 

jKinion,  Sir  Henry  L  d,  proposed  to  g'latify  me  with  a  p€ep  into 

a  ^"^reat  iraml'linrr  house  —  the  rendezvous  of  the  nobility,  f  ejitcrcd 
with  boconiiug  aiMjuiescence  thruuLrh  the  hall,  where  servunt.-^  in  livery 
attended  us,  taking  our  hats  and  canes,  and  bringing  us  refre:iimicnts 
with  princely  ceremony.  Tables  in  the  several  rooms  were  covered 
with  gold,  at  which  many  ladies  and  gentlemen  were  playing.  Others 
were  looking  on  with  interest  at  the  game.  Around  about,  some  were 
cot6ried  in  corners,  others  strolling  in  pairs  and  groups  through  the 
room?,  while  others  again  were  rninhling  in  an  adjacent  flower-garden, 
or  .seiited  in  earnest  conveisalioii  in  itf  arhor."^.  *  T})at  i^entkman,* 
said  my  compauion,  'whh  an  Adonis  neck,  and  myrrlrd  and  g-lo.ssy 
ringlets,  is  the  Duke  de  Broglie,  —  that  is  the  Marquis  of  Braganza, 
from  Spain,  —  and  that  v»  Prince  Caramarica.'  I  looked  particularly  at 
Lord  Brougham,  who  had  just  arrived.  I  could  discern  immediately 
the  great  traits  of  genius  —  the  bitter  sarcasm — the  overwhelming 
energy — which  characterize  this  eminent  man,  in  his  strongly-marked 
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featnT*^«     And,  if  I  had  not  been  iuirodnced  to  hhn.  T  should  havo 
nia.rk.cU  liiiii  at  once  as  a  distin^i^uished  character.    Among  the  ladies, 
were  the  Priacess  Orleans  aud  her  atlenikuit:^,  and  ihe  Countess  of  Blacu^i, 
and  dfcM  of  Ike  adbiiily.   A  ihULh—  at  m      (I  hmre  hrmimm 
ha  mame.)  had  >  look  ailMughty  wad  ii«idi«iiti<Kng,  m  if  A>  ^  di> 
len^h  of  her  gemmiogf.   81m  flovaad  diiplntad  al  « wry  itigf  htmg 
introduced  to  her.    fiut  there  was  One,  young  mad  Iwialiiul,  lo 
beautiful  that  I  could  not  (with  nil  my  eflbrts)  keep  my  eyes  firom  her. 
and  I  observed  that  more  than  once  she  reciprocated  my  anxious 
glances.     I  felt  pleased  at  bein^^  the  object  of  her  attention     *  What  an 
elegant  creature  I  thought  1;  'what  sweetness  and  simpiiciiy  oi  cJLpreS' 
MH  I    How  itmafga  WM,  bnxiglit     cmid  tke  refinements  of  a  court, 
■he  Aoold  miirtiin  all  Ao  hiaoeotteoof  tha  dofol   No  <m  am  hofM^ 
wloot  ly  toma  internodfeiim  of  Heavwi  m  loo  &Yor,  to  knov  hew  aad 
■ol  to  love  har.'   la  tae  nudst  of  this  laptoie,  and  just  at  tha  niniraaiit 
when  I  had  become  mrhainef'  by  the  e^'e?  of  another  lady  opposite, 
Sir  Henry  dissii>aled  the  charm,  by  informint,'  me  that  lhe.sr  wvro  cour- 
tezans !    The  cloud  burst  from  over  my  eyes,  aad  I  saw  a  group  of  th« 
Ugliest  wretches  I  ever  beheld  belbre. 


If  T  had  your  company  upon  this  journey,  with  your  knowledge  of 
iite,  and  mine  ofbook.s.  ami  wiiboiit  any  serious  intrusion  of  cares  and 
disappointments,  Ave  could  have  made  an  ai^'-rceable  and  useful  employ- 
ment of  our  tiuie.  in  seeing  the  curioi>ities,  and  monuments  of  these 
old  coantries,  ia  feaooning  upon  the  condhkm  of  the  people  and  tbcir 
uadtutioaa^  we  dioitld  hare  demed  a  great  deal  ot  useful  political 
phQoaopby,  wliilo  we  might  hate  aTcachod  like  St  John  in  the  dsaail; 
when  we  lelarned  home.  We  wouMhaye  been  delighted  with  the  literary 
establishments  of  all  kinds  for  the  encouraf;^cmcnt  of  the  sciences  and 
arts  ;  we  would  have  been  amazed  at  the  luxurious  stores  of  every  sort 
of  mercliandize :  at  the  rich  liveries  and  gorgeous  palaces,  the  exqui- 
site paiutiags,  the  splendid  gardens  for  the  r^reaiion  and  comfort  of 
the  people,— >iB  a  word,  at  the  unnenae  jprolbnon  of  ereiT  thiag  that 
can  gratify  the  taate,  pride,  or  ambition  ofmaiL  Ota  the  other  hand,  we 
wouU  hate  aeea  a  world  of  ihinga  here — the  entire  neglect  of  natiual 
advanlagee-*  discouragemenia  and  wrong  applications  of  industry  f>x- 
pensiveness  and  abuses  of  jrovern men t,  and  acts  of  tyranny — tbjtt  would 
nave  filled  you  with  indii^niiition  and  a?fonishment.  ( >n  arrivinqf  at 
Havre,  you  would  have  found  tables  covered  with  sumptuous  cookery 
and  wines,  and  a  lodging  not  eoual  in  comfort  to  a  iVIahony  Dutch 
tarem ;  a  crowd  of  domestics  ana  portera  oflering  their  aanrieea  with 
great  aUeatioa  aad  pditeBeaa,  who  would  pick  yoor  pockaia,  or  cut 
your  throat,  kfi  a  nTe-ftaac  piece.  On  yoar  way  and  anproacb  fo 
t^ria,  ycra  would  haTe  seen  a  perpetual  MMotrast  of  magnineeoce  and 
porprty.  Equipacres  in  brilliant  livery  paradinsf  on  the  roads,  nnd  at 
the  castles  of  rich  merchants  and  noblemen,  and  the  diliLrence  beset  at 
every  watering  place,  with  whining  and  lamentable  beL^irars.  Piddic 
works  are  carried  on  by  government,  and  arc  u&ually  got  up  ibr 
&voritcs,  who  appropriate  and  squander  the  public  money.  Thia 
policy,  ttid  the  iaaeeQitly  of  the  goTennaent,  have  aimoat  eating  uiahed 
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imli  viilunl  enterprise.  You  would  have  no  patience  letl  m  witnessing  the 
neglect  every  where  of  useful  and  comfoMBble  improFements ;  and  the 
tenacity  wMi  which  the  people  adhere  to  their  old  and  MoIkI  hahita, 
would  set  yott  mad.  A  Jersey  ferry-boat  would  be  a  magnificent 
eetablishment  on  the  Seina  All  the  trade,  nearly,  of  this  ^reat  cky,  and 
of  a  rich  and  intervening"  country,  has  its  outlet  by  the  Ham  ;  and  all 
this  immoiise  trade  is  carried  —  two  hundred  miles  —  in  frn  f^fnr<!  /  They 
are  just  begining  to  talk  about  a  rail-road, —  but  no  one  eApc  Ms  lo  out- 
live its  accomplishment.  With  American  enterprise,  it  woulil  be  made 
in  six  months :  every  million  employed  in  it  would  bring  the  revenue 
of  ten ;  and  Ham  wonld  hecome  oneof  the  first  cities  in  Europe.  You 
would  see  a  thousand  persons  here  employed  to  lift  the  mud  Irom  the 
beds  of  the  rivers  and  docks,  which,  with  proper  machinery,  could  be 
removed  with  a  tenth  of  that  number,  —  and  so  of  everything  else. 
The  establisbc  (!  dortrine  is,  that  improvement  in  mf^rbinery  ana  skill 
would  throw  laborers  (i^if  of  em])loy.  If  this  fMuiiriin^  and  rlnmsy 
machinery  were  suiH  r-^Lfl*  d  —  if  palaces  and  other  luxuries  were  discou- 
raged—  now  would  aii  tins  jteople  get  their  subsistence?  is  the  com- 
mon cry.  It  does  not  occur  to  tnem,  that  they  might  he  employ^  in 
making  a  rail-road  to  the  Hamre^  —  in  turning  their  nuserable  streets 
into  decent  walks,  and  their  bams  of  houses  into  comfortable  dwellings. 
If  the  labor  of  production  were  diminished  ten-fold,  through  all  the 
brnnrhes  of  industry,  by  machinery  or  increased  skill :  if  n  man  could 
produce  ten  hats,  or  ten  bushels  of  wheat  where  he  now  docs  one,  and 
could  procure  for  each  hat  or  bushel,  ten  times  as  much  of  other  pro- 
duce in  exchange,  il  does  seem  lo  me  the  most  difficult  of  all  things  to 
conceive  how  the  community  should  not  be  ten  times  richer  bv  such  a 
policy.  If  it  be  not,  we  ought  then  to  pray  that  our  lands  snoald  be 
nnproductiTe»  and  that  our  citizens  should  be  stupid,  that  a  greater 
number  may  be  employed  in  feeding  and  clothing  us.  And  yet  here 
such  a  doctrine  is  hooted  at  as  nonsense;  and  all  the  people  are 
delfjrhted  that  the  i.s  employin£^-  half  a  dozen  of  millions  in  making 
wnter-spouts  in  the  (i^ardens  of  Versailhv^  !  Happy  America  '  if  she 
Would  hut  know  her  own  happiness;  if  she  could  but  rest  contented 
with  her  homely  republicanism,  and  not  seek  to  emulate  the  ruinous 
pride  of  these  European  nations.  You  who  live  so  snugly  upon  your 
nrms  and  in  your  towns,  in  the  entire  possession  of  your  industry,  and 
who  see  the  national  wealth  of  your  country  expana  under  the  influ« 
cnce  of  an  unfettered  enterprise  —  you  ought  to  pray  Heaven,  in 
all  the  fervency  of  devotion,  to  preserve  the  institutions  which  accom- 
plish so  many  ij^ood  thinj^s  for  your  bappiiirss  —  those  blessed  institu- 
tions, so  rarely  possessed  on  the  eartli,  —  and  which  all  the  wicked 
passions  of  men  arc  busy  to  pervert  and  destroy. 


Paris  is  built  up  generally  whh  houses  from  six  to  ten  stories  high, 
and  streets  from  twenty-five  to  thirty  feet  wide —  damp  and  filthy  —  and 
you  can  searce  tell  cloudy  from  fitir  weather,  for  in  most  of  them  the 
son  never  reaches  the  pavement.    They  are  laid  with  eimeave  stones,, 
about  eight  inches  square,  and  are  without  side-walks ;  so  tlMit  men. 
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fromen,  and  carriages,  are  kuddlH  tog^ether.  impeding  taich  other,  and 
trreat  viirilance  is  ncress^ry  to  escape  danger.    Throii<,^h  the  middle  of 
the  city«  ruamiig  t^a^  ajid  west,  i&  a  street  as  wide  as  Broadway,  called 
Urn  BoBl«ittidi,«Miio  difieieMqiaitmmeliegam  gardens,  tadiniUi* 
JPklui  Boj^id*  tbo  Tuillerici^  Mul  dbe  IJUMiboiiig;  lii  Ibew  ehotn 
placci^  1^  «l«9Mce  and  Mbion  of  the  metroplk  m  MMnJbUL  lb 
W»  street  ia  an  everlasting  nimblmg  of  ctinigw  at  di/  hcw%  lUf^ 
and  clay ;  and  the  whole  day  there  is  one  frpneml  rry  of  horir-e  and 
sereaiuinsr  voices  of         and  women  selliiiLr  their  wares,  or  reading 
proclamations  to  the  crowd.    Tke  first  week  of  my  stiv  I  attended 
business,  and  looked  at  curiosities.    1  fell  generally  a  kaui  of  giddi- 
ness, Uk«  one  liaif  drunk.*  and  Mdxed  every  night  greatly  fatigued  to 
my  loon,  wlim  my  acqnaioMuicct  ware  a  couple  of  elMii%  a  mlio- 
g*aT  lablfl^  and  bfick  floor,  ( the  ftoromoo  frahion  of  iha  dty.)   ]^  la  a 
tmtn  prctty  wdl  tmed,  but  not  always  «ttfni!f>d  to»  that,  especially  irt 
mv  !^S"<*.  the  inveterate  habits:  of  life  cannot  bechanTOf'  ^•.  i'horit  violence. 
I  had  been  all  my  life  at  home,  always  with  iiiUinate  fri'^nf!^,  :m<)  a 
large  ^mily  gathered  about  me  in  the  eveninfy     Lorum  hoa  umrnvm 
wmtaxUi  qui  tratis  mare  curruul^  is  an  old  line  of  Horace,  which  I 
aow  nndecatand  better  tbui  at  the  acadeny.   Tke  second  week  passed 
Ilka  the  iinlr  and  the  thiid  came  apou  me  with  a  load  of  bloe  deiila 
I  went  out  to  hunt  acqnaialaiice^  and  ]ireeeiit  a  few  of  ny  ledem 
I  had  a  polite  bow,  an  amiable  «nile.  'very  happy  if  I  can  aera 

yotj ana  there  the  acquaintance  ended.  This.  I  find,  where  no 
interests  are  concerned,  is  all  tliat  can  be  expectetl  from  a  letter  of  in- 
troduction :  and  in  a  larrj-i-  icnrld  like  this,  where  so  many  fools  like 
myself  are  daily  '  coinini^  to  town,'  no  more  should  be  expected. 

Still  haunted  fay  the  buie  devils,  I  set  out  one  bright  morning,  being 
leaidvad  to  gmeomw  ta  the  wiada  I  looked apat  Napoleon^  iletva 
on  the  ecdmmi  of  the  Place  Vendome,  and  thought  of  iUf  troubles. 
What  wars  my  petty  infeUckieB  lo  hk?  Fortifying  myself  wkh  the 
comparison,  I  tmvefled  on  mafrnanimonsly,  anu  called  ripon  my  old 

friend  Du  .    I  found  him  in  the  mad-housr     There  he  was, 

^i^iih  tears  on  his  cheeks,  talking  his  nonsense.  Here  was  another 
lesson.  I  had  known  him  prosperous,  and  in  the  full  posses.sion  of  all 
hie  famltifw  X  now  saw  him  under  the  most  distressing  affection  to 
whieh  noor  hmnan  nature  is  liable.  Itnidgadamileortwo^thiongh 
a  hmg  lane  of  a  street,  where  the  aon  had  never  shone,  till  I  laaiched 
the  Seine.  A  little  while  honae  stood  by  the  liver  side.  I  enterad 
it  (many  people  going:  in  and  out,)  from  cnriosit^'.  and  here  T  saw 
three  dt-ad  persons  stretched  upon  black  marble  tables  They  were 
micides.  Several  of  these  poor  wretches  are  brou<rht  here  daily,  and 
exposed  three  days  and  nights,  for  recognition  by  their  firiends,  or 
acquaintances.  I  soon  quitted  this  ill-omened  and  gloomy  place.  I 
ntuiued  fetigned  and  diapiriledto  my  room ;  broke  my  watch  bv  acci* 
dent  on  the  hard  floor,  —  upset  my  table  in  the  dark,  and  broke  the 
aama;  cmwled  to  bed,  and  paaaed  the  night  in  ahigh  ferer.   Woke  in 


•  C«m|ibaU,  tn  a  pape  r  on  Ix>QdoO|  piibliabed  some  years  ago  ui  the  New  Monthly 
Msffane,  makes  a  Biinilar  obnvMion  ffnpecting  the  eflecta  of  aght-Meing,  upon 
^ntn^ers  in  the  BntiA  capital.  SsVBCSl  Ctses  4lf  inmulyr  ron^klpr-IitU-  contimiRnci^ 
kad  been  traced  to  tiuu  cwiaa.  Eoitoks  KmcxsaaocKMi. 
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the  morning  unable  to  rise,  with  my  porter  for  my  sick-niirso,  —  one 
of  that  class  of  servants,  common  here,  who  would  not  scruple  to  assist 
a  ttraiiger  into  another  world,  that  they  mig^ht  appropriate  to  themflelTea 
the  little  things  he  may  leave  in  this.  Drugged  myselit  with  a  physi- 
cian to  help  me,  for  a  week,  ere  I  was  well. 

What  a  delightful  thing  it  is  to  travel  in  foreign  countries !  Do  not 
fear,  from  what  I  have  said,  that  I  am  declining ;  for  Jeremiah,  who 
made  great  lamentations,  lived  to  a  ffood  old  age.  1  have  plucked  up 
courage  and  health,  and  read  old  Seneca,  —  a  kind  of  meoicine  that  1 
often  take  ai>  nervous  women  do  elixir.    Adieu  I 


THE  YOUNG  GREEK  BOV. 


A  SOMO. 


I. 

O^n  6reda*8  erifiraoned  phdiw 

Tfir  war  cry  rose ! 
And  slioui.s  ol'  Hendisii  joy 
Bunt  from  her  barbarous  foes. 

At  midnight,  every  (one 

Was  hubhed,  save  the  low  moan 
Of  the  youjig  Gnsek  Boy. 

II. 

The  generous  etranger  said : 

'Rise! —  come  widi  met 
YoDgallnni  .•^hin  bIihII  bear  ihw 
To  the  laud  of  liberty !' 

A  tear  was  on  his  cheek,  — 

He  smiled,  but  could  not  tipeak— ■ 
Tlie  young  Greek,  Boy. 

HI. 

He  gszcd  upon  his  home  — 

'  I  po  I'  he  cried ; 
Then  wildly  looked  he  forth 
Upon  the  heaving  tide. 

Thatgaliani  ship  sooc  bore 

Hon  nom  his  native  ahore — 
The  young  Greek  Boy. 

IV. 

And  now  in  Learning's  hiUia^ 
Among  the  wise. 

He  wears  the  claHsic  rot)c 
And  bears  ihe  gulden  phze! 

With  open  heart  and  hand, 

Wc  welooinc  to  our  land  — 

The  young  Cirock  Boy.  w. 
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TllOtJGHTS  ON  INSANITT. 

tV  WILtim  toss,  M.  A. 

It  mny  be  said  with  trnth,  that  the  mmd  of  man  contains  withm  itself 
the  materials  of  his  happiness  and  misery.  The  author  of  nalme  sent 
him  into  existence  with  capacity  to  receive  impressions  through  his 
senses,  which  were  ultimately  to  accomplish  the  design  of  making  him 
happy,  amidst  the  heterog^eoos  elements  in  which  it  was  his  diestiny 
to  be  cast  This  great  resuh  was  the  human  mind ;  a  work  worthy  of 
the  Creator — without  fault  —  beyond  criticism— •  in  a  word,  as  pare b< 
the  tenement  selected  for  its  abode.  This  innate  capacity  man  saw  wax 
of  slow  growth,  affording  him  a  moral,  that  all  which  is  good  and  great 
in  this  world  is  reached  only  by  the  hnnd  of  Time.  He  saw  the  short- 
lived intellect  of  the  brute,  and  its  oHspnng  acquiring,  in  a  moment,  (as  it 
were,)  by  the  magic  of  instinct,  all  the  habitudes  of  its  parent,  lie  won- 
dered at,  more  than  reasoned  upon,  these  phenomena,  until  progressive 
lessons  of  know  ledge  taught  him,  that  the  Creator  sheds  the  same  intel- 
lectual light  and  shade  upon  animated  nature,  as  he  did  with  his  first 
subtle  assent  upon  the  beautiful  landscape  of  earth. 

The  thoughts  here  hastily  thrown  out,  are  limited  to  the  consideration 
of  some  of  the  facts  developed  by  the  human  mind  in  in&ncy,  and  in 
manhood,  — the  inferences  deduced  from  these  facts  offering  an  explana* 
tion  of  the  causes  which  lead  remotely  to  the  severest  of  man's  afflic- 
tions—  Insanifi/.  The  elements  of  the  mind  are  as  pure  as  the  source 
whence  they  sprung-  'and  God  saw  everything  that  he  had  made,  and 
behold,  it  irus  rcry  gooil.^  liou  is  it  then,  by  worldly  influences,  that 
these  sacred  elements  of  wisdom,  virtue,  and  happines:;,  often  fall  so  far 
short  of  their  original  intent? — planned  by  omnipotence  —  foiled  by 
finite  agency  t  The  Creator,  in  Aul  knowleoffe  of  toe  fitness  of  things, 
gave  man  his  senses,  and  placed  him  amon^  the  outward  phenomena  of 
nature,  a  n  inheritance  sufficiently  large  to  meet  every  demand  of  huma- 
nity. What  more  could  man  have  asked  for?  —  or  ought  he  to  have 
been  originally  possessed  of  ?  — since  so  much  of  his  existence  was  to 
be  consumed  in  gradually  moulding  these  early  impressions  from  out- 
ward objects  into  the  form  of  mind. 

This  result,  we  have  said,  is  the  work  of  time  —  and  wisely  so ;  for  we 
cannot  imagine  a  condition  of  existence  more  puiuful,  ihan  a  want  of 
exact  ratio  between  the  power  of  external  agents  to  excite  impressions, 
and  the  capacity  of  the  senses  to  receive  them.  Hence  the  propriehf  of 
withholding  sudden  excess  ui  the  objects  of  the  senses,  from  an  inmnt. 
Perhaps  crying,  the  universal  accident  of  infancy,  in  itself  useful,  in  its 
action  upon  the  organs  of  respiration  and  speech,  may  arise  irom  the 
sharp  impressions  made  by  external  agents  upon  the  newly-created  and 
delicate  senses  It  would  be  a  difficult  tasK,  and  one  foreign  to  our 
thoufrhts,  to  mark  the  era  when  Reason  assumes  her  absolute  sway  over 
the  attributes  of  the  mind.  There  are  children  occasionally  to  be  met 
with,  who,  instead  of  slowly  receiving  the  elements  of  knowledge,  seem, 
as  it  were,  to  have  '  stolen  a  march'  upon  time,  and  placed  themselves  in 
advance  of  God's  mat  design.  Such  children,  it  is  said,  do  not  Uve 
long ;  and  if  they  3o,  Natarer  a  Mrly  and  eoijtsmguit  oodty  it  taldoia 

VOL.  VII.  B 
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returned  with  proportional  intereit,  at  mntnrity-  Like  animals  in  oxygen 
air,  they  appear  to  live  too  last — ^  consuming  in  a  moment  the  provision 
of  a  life-time.  In  our  present  ignorance  of  every  capability  of  matter 
acting  in  concert  with  tne  elements  of  mind,  we  refer  these  occurrences 
to  tlie  eteepdoiui  of  Nature^a  meral  rule;  though  jjerhaw  when  the 
liffht  of  ftituM  knowledge  shall  sMke  this  subject  with  mU  eflect,  the 
Bunds  of  these  yoathftd  hamBn  anomalies  will  he  hettef  anaiyaed  and 
understood. 

The  proc^ressive  action  of  external  agrnts  upon  the  senses,  produce  in 
good  tun  ■  two  attributes  of  mind  eminently  conspicuous  in  children  — 
memory  and  imau:ination  —  blef;sino:s  wisely  intended  for  their  pleasure 
and  improvement,  iniunts  soon  know  their  ]>arents  and  nnrses,  and 
leadilj  distbcitiah  the  fiuses*  and  eren  the  Toices,  of  those  about  them ; 
and  when  oUfer,  who  has  not  seen  these  Hide  merry  creatures  at  play, 
dressing'  themselves,  or  perhaps  a  favourite  dog,  or  kitten,  in  the  most 
ludicrous  and  fanciful  attire  ?  Small  as  these  mental  resources  appear, 
yet  the}' arc  the  foundation  of  knowledge  —  the  day  break  of  ima  ruination. 
Children  at  an  early  age  eagerly  pursue  the  knowledge  things.  Their 
inquisitivefiess  is  proverbial,  and  their  memories  are  uptinlly  retentire, 
which  readily  leads  them  to  an  uci^uauuauce  with  the  relationshii>«  of 
objects  around  them:  but  their  imaginations  are  actiTSb  diener  taking 
the  lead  oC  than  following,  thd  r  progressire  steps  of  knowledge.  Hence 
theirfear,  and  a  predilection  for  the  marYellous,  so  universally  observable 
iXL  ycnrng  people.  The  mind,  too,  in  its  present  state,  soon  teams  to  frame 
analogne*  between  physical  and  moral  objects,  l\1jat  delicate  machinery 
to  handle  and  put  tof^ether !  What  an  iirspurtaiit  trust  to  coinmit  to  the 
care  of  Education  I  When  the  infant's  school  shnll  lu-  the  nursery,  and 
home  the  most  enticing  spot  to  children,  then  ma\'  we  not  hope  lo  see 
QoSb  final  purpose  with  the  human  mind,  attained?  This  is  the  period 
in  theedsteneeof  children,  when  watchful  and  intelligent  parents,  with 
mild  yet  uncompromising  purpose,  should  devote  their  eneigies  to  per- 
jRsct  the  task  which  Nature  has  begim.  Now  is  the  time  to  plant  well- 
selected  seeds  of  knowledg-e  in  the  minds  of  their  ofTspTin^-.  They  will 
grow  luxuriantly,  for  the  soil  is  rich,  and  not  preoccvipied.  I^t  jin^mts 
cultivate  it  with  their  oirn  hands,  that  when  the  harvest  of  virtue  and 
happiness  is  ripe  in  their  children,  they  may  reap,  and  &hare  with  them 
the  high  reward  of  true  {»u:ental  affcciioa.  Heathen  mythology  had 
eountiess  advisers  upon  the  plan  of  man's  prospective  happiness.  The 
wise  and  virtuous  sons  of  (Greece  and  Home  were  swayed  by  its  councils. 
It  perished,  and  lives  only  in  the  memory  of  man.  In  harmony  with 
the  laws  of  the  universe,  it  was  eclipsed  by  the  simplicity  of  the  Christian 
system  of  religion,  which  proclaims  that  one  God,  with  two  jfelf-emf^na- 
tions,  ore  enough  to  secure  the  tcjnporal  and  eternal  welfare  of  man. 
With  reverence  to  the  analoiry  which  Uod  has  here  <^nvcn  us,  mav  we 
not,  upon  the  subject  of  human  education,  adopt  the  reflection  of  his 
wisdom,  and  endeavoni  lo  perfect  his  scheme  of  mmtal  nnprovement, 
by  intrustbg  it  only  to  the  enlightened  and  accomplished  fent 

It  is  almost  impossible  to  Ireep  thought  a  prisoner.  Our  own  has 
already  escaped,  in  taking  a  hasty  glance  at  eoucation:  we  hope  it  may 
reach  the  rcfle<-'fion  of  abler  minns 

Whatever  may  be  tnr  hr«-'t  mr-^ns  r  f  n'tnininp;'  the  ends  of  education, 
certain  it  is,  that  in  proportion  as  the -elements  of  youthful  intellect  are 
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subjected  to  proper  culture,  the  same  will  be  its  reward,  not  only  in  useful 
stores  of  knowledge,  bqt  in  treasures  of  viitiie  and  happiness.  Thus 
hnbibed,  knowledge  sets  so  strong  a  ibuodation  for  a  fiibne  of  moid*  that 
the  moral  vicissitudes  of  after  life  can  seldom  shake  or  destroy  it  Wo 
do  not  assert  the  fiict,  for  we  cannot  perceive  that  insanity,  so  called* 
except  in  its  generic  sense,  is  a  disease  of  childhood  —  though,  perhaps, 
as  with  thinsfs  occasionally  before  our  eyes,  we  do  not  see  them,  because 
wc  do  not  h)ok  for  them.  Children,  like  insane  persons,  sing  and  talk 
to  themselves,  imagine  themselves  what  they  are  not  —  fiincy  that  their 
playthings  are  sensible,  and  scold  and  punish  ihcm  —  aiul  w  hen  alone, 
or  in  presence  of  their  parents,  with  artless  manner,  and  innocent  pi  ultle, 
imitate  all  the  common  courtesies  of  refined  life:  not  even  fiuniliar  com^ 
pany  restrains  these  youthfolaberrationsof  mind.  Reason  seldomimltrslir 
mrsakes  the  lunatic  m  the  hospital:  its  overthrow,  like  that  of  a  )P»veni- 
ment,  always  leaves  an  impress  behind  it,  and  in  its  adrances  to  th^ 
human  mind,  as  a  *  coming  event,  casts  its  shadow  before.'  Here  there 
are  two  conditions  of  the  mind  different  in  locality,  but  both  without  the 
g-nvcrning  influence  of  reason.  It  is  ti  ue,  that  the  symptoms  of  aberra- 
tion of  mind  which  we  have  mentioned  as  occurring  in  children,  jirc 
corrected  by  age.  These  associations,  also,  are  constantly  bruken  up 
by  the  rules  of  discipline  to  which  they  are  subjected  by  their  parents, 
and  which  they  fear  to  disobey.  Their  tender  years  render  them  pliant 
to  authority, — a  natural  reason  why  caution  should  be  used  in  the 
exercise  of  tliis  power.  But  what  would  be  the  efiect  ujwn  their  minds 
of  keeping  up  tne  train  of  thought  aud  action  just  mentioned  ?  Their 
&ncies  would  not  perhaps  run  on  to  positive  insanity,  because  their 
minds  are  constantly  engaged  with  new  delights,  which  nature  and  art 
have  set  before  them.  They  have  but  little  reflection :  besides,  children, 
when  judiciously  indulged,  are  always  happy.  This  breathes  a  calm 
upon  the  excited  elements  of  their  rniiids,  that  prepares  their  attention 
for  the  voice  of  lieason.  iiui  the  iuaaiie,  wiih  every  door  of  usefulness 
closed  upon  him,  shut  out  from  a  world  no  longer  willing  to  tolerate 
hun,  his  overgrown  thoughts  struggling  to  burst  the  cerements  of  the 
bram,  veming  themselves  in  wildness  of  speech^  his  impressions  from 
without,  grown  stale  with  frequent  and  unprofitable  use,  driving  him  to 
the  inward  revelry  of  the  mind  —  once  perhaps  the  pride  of  a  kingdom, 
now  the  pity  of  the  subject  —  dead  to  novelty  and  amusement  —  with 
no  parent's  voice  to  recal  his  thoughts  to  order, —  relatives  and  friends 
are  hat<  jul  to  him,  —  and  he  an  object  of  terror  to  them.  Tlie  streams 
ofairectiuu  that  flow  from  these  sources,  dry  up  in  him;  and  in  a  word, 
in  self-forgeifulncss,  he  is  forgotten.  What  ebance  has  he  of  regaiiiing 
the  light  of  reason  ?  Even  tne  physician,  in  the  noble  efficiency  of  his 
art,  called  in  perhaps  too  late  to  this  sad  moral  spectacle,  often  views  it 
with  little  prospect  of  successful  issue.  He  is  ignorant  of  its  forming 
stages.  Tnese  may  have  existed  from  childhood.  Cause  ttid  effect 
are  now  so  blended  together,  that  they  elude  his  scrutiny — defy  his 
moral  correction  —  and,  like  an  implacable  enemy,  no  longer  personally 
fit  to  deal  with,  he  seeks  to  make  peace  with  his  patient's  mind  through 
the  avenues  of  his  body  By  these  means,  at  first,  and  afterward  skil- 
fully combining  them  with  moral  treatment,  he  is  often  enabled  to  gain 
access  to,  and  influence  over  the  minds  of  the  insane.  In  what  does  his 
moral  treatment  consist  %    Conjoined  with  physical  means,  he  oblite* 
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Fates  the  diseased  impressions  of  the  mind,  and  leads  it  bark,  if  possible, 
to  the  period  of  youth,  or  childhood.  He  must  untangle  this  fretted 
aiedii  Of  intgUgct,  belbra  it  can  regain  the  which  natvre  destined 
it  to  run.  The  neater  he  hring^  the  mind  to  its  eerlj  aeeociatione,  the 
ceaier  it  is  to  make  ne«r  and  heakblnl  im^weaiionB  upon  it.  Its  early 
tendencies,  if  virtuous,  are  encouraged,  and  even  judiciously  enforced 
by  him  (which  should  have  been  done  by  others,  in  childhood,)  and 
often  with  hnal  benefit ;  showing  liiut  the;  science  of  medicine  can  accom- 
plish in  aj^  life  the  important  and  often  neglected  duty  of  early 
education. 

There  is  a  veil  of  myetery  too  oft^  cast  orer  the  subject  of  inaamtjr. 
A  moral  atigma  nnjastiy  attaches  itaeif  to  those  who  heeome  its  Tietima, 
that  indueea  relations  and  Mends,  who  first  i>erceive  the  complaint,  to 
close  their  eyes  to  Uie  importance  of  speedily  seeking  that  assistance 

which  eventual^'  must  become  necessary.  Tiike  ercry  other  disease,  it 
ha?»  its  forming  stages,  and  as  willi  all  moral  evil,  sliould  be  crushed  in 
the  l)ud.  It  is  a  disease  not  near  so  frequent  in  occurrence,  nor  as 
incurable,  as  pulmonary  consumption;  yet  relatives  and  friends  rarely 
hear  a  cough,  or  other  single  deviation  from  health  in  those  they  lore,  in 
the  region  of  tte  desolation,  without  making  instant  application  to  medical 
advice  for  its  prevention  and  cure.  Why  should  not  equal  attention  be 
immediately  enlisted  in  both  of  these  human  maladies? 

We  do  not  think  tluit  all  mankind  arc  madmen.  The  past  and  future 
vista  of  ages  will  ever  show  too  many  imperishable  monnmrnts  of 
human  genius.  She  holds  no  rdations  with  insanity.  Her  lights,  like 
sparks  of  fire  from  Hint  and  steel,  by  quick  collision  of  thought,  often 
escape  from  the  maniac :  but  it  is  thus  that  she  flies  from  her  trouble- 
some ahode^  no  longer  able  to  control  the  elements  that  Reason  left  in 
her  charge.  But  we  do  believe  that  the  elemejiis  of  sanity  are  the  same 
as  thoae  of  derangement  of  mind.  Let  a  single  analogy  confirm  the 
impres^on.  The  Eng-lish  alpha]>et,  for  instance,  consisting  of  twenty- 
six  ItHlers,  or  elements,  by  their  varied  combination,  subject  to  the  govern- 
ment of  grammar,  constitute  a  distinct  language.  7'hesc  elements  form 
thousands,  nay,  millions,  of  words  —  sufficient  for  every  nurpose  of 
thought.  But  suppose  these  letters,  to  use  the  printer's  pnrase,  had 
been  thrown  into  jw,  or  inemdiable  confusion?  Where  would  have 
besB  our  present  knowledge— our  present  usefolnessi  Is  it  not  the 
sama  with  die  human  mindt  For  the  prevention  and  cure  of  insa- 
nit)^  we  must  resort  to  first  principles.  We  must  take  heed,  lest  the 
types,  or  elements  of  the  mind,  become  disarronged,  for  it  is  n  work  of 
Time  to  arrange  them.  L#et  it  be  remembered,  that  Reason  does  not 
uKvays  sit  firmly  on  her  throne.  We  are  madmen  in  our  dreams  — 
our  reveries  — r  and  even  in  our  unexpressed  waking  thoughts.  Write 
ifacm  down  aa  thef  oecor — date  them  ftom  a  hospital and  ask  the 
world  to  sxpnas  their  opinion  upon  them  1  then,  the  science  of  medi- 
eine,  as  we  have  shown,  can  curt  insanity,  is  it  not  an  equal  duty  with 
education  to  prevent  it  ?  If  there  is  truth  in  the  adage,  (and  we  believe 
it,)  that  prevcntiofi  is  tho  brst  substitute  for  rvre,  we  will  here  offer 
the  only  prophylactic  remedy  for  insanity,  —  a  urist  and  universally 
adopted  system  of  education,  R. 
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FALL  OF  TU£  LEAF. 

tr  mm  adtbob  or  *ainr  bitbu/  *tbb  tuuuwbb/  *ru*  ^Axnum,*  $erc 

I. 

Tbm  leaves — the  pleasant  and  green  leave! — that  bung 
Abroad,  in  the  gny  Bunimer  woods  —  are  dead; 

They  cannot  hear  the  requiem  which  is  sunf, 
Bv  the  sad  birds  they  may  no  more  imbed; 

And  the  old  eteius  lo  which  they  should  have  clung 

Time-honored  for  their  beauty,  through  long  hours 
Parched  and  wmnn^ 

Have  perish'd  with  the  flow-er?  I 

I  marvel  that  their  last  dirge  be  not  said. 

u. 

Shall  not  the  vagrant  and  Itg^t-WOoHlg  Breeate^ 

Frcfh  from  his  native  seap, 
In  the  Pacific,  wandenng  with  the  sun, — 

Whitotbenaing  on,  througlicut  the  well  known  tnes 
That  yidtl  no  sht  Iter  to  that  desolate  one  — 

Pn  pare  his  dirge,  and  on  the  midnight  gale 
In  token  of  his  scattered  humriei^ 

Pour  foith  his  wail  I 
Shall  he  not  mng,  in  grie^ 
One  last  lament  above  each  withered  leaf! 

IIL 

He  hath  not  stay'd  his  flighty 

But,  tracking  the  lone  land  bird,  he  hath  btXki 
His  insusccptiole  wing  throughoai  the  IU|^t| 

Far  as  the  Fancy's  sight 
Might  trace  the  dim  lines  of  the  firmament  — 

And  ere  the  gray  dawn  from  his  ocean-bed 
Rush'd  to  the  visible  heav'n,  hath  turned  his  plume 

To  where  the  flowers,  in  a  sweet,  tremulous  bloom, 

Were  wont  io  yii  ld  pcrfiinria  — 
And^hke  some  spint  o'er  whku  hangs  a  doom, 
He  comes  to  find  them  dead. 

IT. 

And  hath  he  then  no  wail  ?  — 

And  folding  round  han  not  hLs  niourning  wing, 
Will  he  forbear  to  sing 

The  melancholy  anthem,  and  pad  tale? 
Shall  he  not  say  —  he,  who  forever  grieves  — 

The  Htory  of  the  leaves  .' 
And,  with  a  tone  to  match  the  sad  complain, 

And  desolate  aspect  of  the  world  aroundj 
Shall  he  not  pour  along  the  waste  that  atram 

Of  wild  and  incommunicable  sound, 
Which  in  the  Me.xic  gulph  the  seaman  hears, 
Like  scream  of  the  lone  sea-gull,  in  his  etn^ 
Vejcing  the  black  ptofoimd  1 

The  plaint  he  utters  forth,  to  human  sense, 

Though  meaningless  and  vague,  hath  yet  a  ton^ 
Tolhefkimb  nature  full  of  competence^ 

And  wrouL'iii  for  her  alone: 
Vet  even  in  Human  thought  it  s^  muSt  bear 

The  seinblancf  of  a  moan, — 
And  fancy  deems,  the  wanderer  in  his  griefi 

His  home  all  desolate,  his  suul  all  dni^ 
Thus  wails  the  periaa'd  leaf: 
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▼t. 

•  Never — 01  never  morR 
Unbiirifd  honor<5  of  (hi>  PiiL'iiin  yetTi  — 

In  your  sweet  gtitb  ol  grttn. 
With  criepid  r&ns  from  Nature  s  palmy  print, 
And  eac ))  '<H ' « t  ec^nt.  and  Ipveljr  tiog^  and  liat, 

Shall  yc  ajjpciir, 
The  roving  sense  to  charm,  the  eye  to  cheer : 
The  time,  —  aweet  time !  —  that  ye  and  1  hav«  wetOt 

Is  o'er  —  forever  o'er ! 
Ye  feci  me  not  —  I  presa  ve,  never  more  — 

Alx  early  joy,  yam  lovdmeM) — how  biief  i 
I  nmj  forget  ye  on  some  ha|i|Maff  ohor^ 
Bat  on  your  fruitlcsK,  now,  aadaoMllieMi  hm, 
I  leave  toy  laaV 

vu. 

Away !  away  ! 
Far  in  the  blaze  of  the  descending  day, 
After  that  hricf  lament,  he  spreads  his  win^— 

IS  ow  that  the  summer  charm  that  led  aSMy 
The  licensed  rover  of  deep  iodien  eoM^ 

No  loniper  elin^ 
With  bloeyjoiTiing  fxior,  wooiniz  liis  wild  fl^^it*^ 

And  but  the  rum  of  the  Icatksij  ireeti 
letheie  in  token  of  the  common  blight ! 

Ah  !  who  hath  not  been  hopeless  as  the  breeze  1 
Whose  leaves  and  floVre,  secure  affainst  the  doon\ 
H«T06T«ri  through  all  seasons,  heki  their  bloomi 

Norwitberdinanight'r  W.  G.  S. 


ODDS  AND  ENPS. 
pmoM  rmm  vo«t  roLio      a  va«irv*A-Liif am. 

I  HAVE  often  wished  that  we  had  f?ome  word  in  our  language,  by 
which  I  could  express  the  degree  and  (jiinlity  of  tlie  affection  I  entor- 
tain  for  my  prcUt/  foiuale  cousins.  For  ilie  homeh/  ones,  I  entertain  the 
highest  respect,  and  treat  them  accordin^^ly  ;  but  my  regard  for  tliose 
who  are  beautiful,  I  never  cotiid  define,  it  not  so  tender,  nor  bO 
diaslaDed,  as  mj  aflMon  for  mj  sMters;  nekfaer  is  it  so  deep,  no 
passionate,  or  00  idoIiain^«  at  I  think  my  love  will  be  for  the  tnaiden 
who  contents  to  trip  it  with  me  over  life's  hills  and  dales ;  but  it  par> 
takes  in  some  deg^ref*  of  both.  When  I  am  absent  from  the  witches,  I 
have  a  kind  of  brotherly  regard  for  them,  but  when  I  am  in  their  pre- 
Ecnce,  and  under  the  inlluence  of  their  britrbt  cy<*s,  and  radiant  smiles, 
I  conle&s  with  shame  and  contrition,  that  my  brotherly  regard  is  merged 
in  a  warmer,  or  at  least  a  more  love-like  feeling. 

1  never  was  particularly  fond  of  that  species  of  visiting  denominated 
emuMmg,  In  truth,  from  some  caoaewnich  I  have  not  now  leisnre  to 
set  forth,  I  ixmtiveljr  disliked  it  Possiblv  it  may  have  been  that  the 
appellation  given  to  it,  so  like  in  sound,  and  in  some  cases  so  very  like 
in  serise,  to  cozenimg,  may  have  had  some  share  in  forming  my 
antipothy. 

Most  of  my  £rst  cousins,  it  appears  to  me,  I  always  knew,  and  always 
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loved;  but  the  wbole  renoti  from  and  including  second cooiine,  upward, 
downward,  and  in  all  lateral  dtretitioiiB,  han  been  to  me  until  latriy 

*  terra  inrognita^  It  has  been  nn  enemy's  country,  and  whenever 
even  my  imagination  lins  wnndrrod  into  it,  it  has  been  weighed  down 
by  sour  looks,  begrudged  bread-and-butter,  qualified  invitations  to  stay 
to  dinner,  and  cold  requests  to  spend  a  day  or  two.  Within  a  few 
months,  a  new  accession  of  relatives  of  this  character,  of  rather  equivo- 
cal consanguinity,  but  of  unequivocal  beauty  and  attractions,  has 
worked  a  great  change  in  my  sentiments  respecting  the  relationship  in 
its  diluted  state,  and  I  now  thihk  that  the  more  distant  the  remore,  the 
stronger  is  my  affection  for  my  female  cousins. 

I  shall  not  soon  forget  my  first  introduction  to  those  who  wrought 
this  change  in  me,  or  the  rommrncement  of  this  relationship.  It  was 
at  a  wedding  in  the  country,  —  one  of  those  good  old-fashioned  pnrties,  to 
which  every  family  connection,  far  and  m-ar,  is  summoned;  at  which 
the  buying  of  oxen,  or  the  marrying  a  wife,  is  not  made  an  excuse  for 
non-attendance,  but  where  all  ihat  are  bidden,  come,  bringing  with  them 
warm  hearts,  kindly  feelings,  and  a  disposition  to  please  and  be  pleased. 
(They  also  bring  with  them  a  trunk  of  clothes,  for  it  is  often  an  affiiir  of 
several  days.)  The  groom  was  my  near  relative,  and  had  selected  me 
for  his  supporter  on  tlie  occasion.  A  few  muttered  words,  and  a  little 
mumbling  of  the  hand  of  a  lady  who  stood  by  his  side,  made  him  the 
real  relative,  and  myself  the  one  hundredth  cousin  of  some  dozen  of  the 
most  beaiuiful  young  creatures  I  have  ever  seen.  T  wopflrr  what  it  is 
that  makes  all  woman-kind  so  affectionate  in  thrir  manner  to  a  groom. 
Wives,  maids,  and  widows,  are  in  thi.s  respect  all  alike.  From  tha 
venerable  grandmother,  who  implores  a  blessing  on  lier  new  grandson 
while  she  presents  her  wrinkled  cheek  for  his  salute,  to  little  tod- 
dling youngest  sister,  who,  with  outstretched  arms  and  upturned  free,  pre- 
sents her  lips  for  a  kiss,  the  same  feeling  seems  to  prevail.  Does  this 
deportment  arise  from  an  iostinctive  desire,  in  all  the  sex,  to  excite  the 
envy  of  the  poor  bachelors  who  stand  around  with  ^^-atering  mouths 
and  itching  lips,  spectators  of  the  scene?  —  or  has  it  its  origin  in  the 
general  feeling  of  kindness  and  affection  of  the  female  sex  toward  our 
own,  which  thry  nrr  fcariiil  of  manifesting  until  a  poor  victim  has  had 
the  }a%m  thrown  around  iiim,  and,  fairly  deprived  of  his  liberty  and 
hoppled,  can  become  the  object  of  their  caresses  wnlioul  causing  the 
motive  to  be  distrusted?  From  whatever  cause  this  conduct  arises,  one 
thing  is  most  certain :  the  groom  at  a  marriage  ceremony  is  a  person 
to  be  envied,  particularly  if  he  marries  into  a  family  where  there  are 
not  many  elderly  aunts  who  take  snuff! 

As  I  stood  by  my  friend  on  the  occasion  aforesaid,  and  saw  the  many 
beautiful  young  creatures  who  crowded  around  him  to  offer  their  con- 
gratulations, and  receive  his  embroce,  I  could  hardly  avoid  open  com- 
plaint, that  I,  who  to  all  appearances  was  equally  deser^n'ng,  should, 
notwithstanding  certain  significant  motions  and  preparatory  movements 
which  involuntarily  escaped  me,  be  passed  by  without  a  look.  After 
the  ceremony,  matd-rs  were  still  worse.  I  well  recollect,  in  rambling  over 
the  old  mansion,  (all  of  which  was  thrown  open  at  this  festive  period,} 
finding  my  firiend  seated  on  a  sofii  in  the  library,  with  one  arm  thrown 
aroun  d  his  wife,  and  his  huge  brown  hand  resting  on  the  fair  round 
shoulder  of  a  gentle,  quiet-lowring  girl  of  sixteen,  .who  had  nestled  her- 
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self  by  his  side,  and  looked  the  very  pi<;tiire  of  contcntin^nt.  As  she 
turned  her  face  up  to  him  to  nnk  "-omc  question,  the  rascal,  before  an- 
swering, very  leisurely  pressed  her  li})^  to  his  own,  and  then  proceeded 
with  his  reply  as  coolly  and  calmly  as  li  the  ceremony  had  been  a  part 
of  his  answer.  This  same  demure-looking  little  penoDB^e,  two  hoon 
previoui,  I  had  eadeavored,  with  all  the  powers  or  enteitaiBment  I  was 
inaater  to  cnticu  into  conversation,  but  she  turned  coyly  away.  Then 
there  was  his  eldest  sister-in-law,  looking  upon  biin  with  eyes  beamiBg 
with  sisterly  afftM  tion.    Who  would  not  marry,  if  but  to  gain  such  a 

sister?  How  shall  I  describe  thee,  dear  1  It  is  true,  I  can  dwell 

upon  thesymtnelry  ofthy  rich  and  youthful  fi^rnre — lean  grivethe  hue  of 
thine  eyeji,  the  colour  of  thy  hair — 1  could  almost  paint  the  tint  of  ihy 
cheek,  the  ruby  of  thy  lip :  I  could  speak  of  thy  te^h,  thy  complexion^ 
thy  dimpled  hands,  thy  tiny  feet,  bfot  tnoee  who  read,  or  bear,  would  not 
l^iofs  thee.  The  nameless  charms^  the  indescribable  grace,  the  winning 
manner,  and  oh,  above  all,  the  magic  hues  of  thy  dark,  soft,  impl9nmg 
eyes,  would  not  be  conveyed  to  other-*  The  holy  charm  which  is  ever 
ar'Muid  ihee,  the  atmosplierr  of  l)unty  which  ever  more  encircles  thee, 
and  the  chastened  feelings  of  admiration  and  love  inspired  by  thee,  can 
be  experienced,  but  not  described.  But  why  proceed  to  particularize? 
I  Mrili  not  further  attempt  it. 

My  situation  on  this  occasion  was  peculiarly  unfortunate.  The  entire 
assemblage  was  composed  of  family  connections.  All  had  some  claim 
of  relationship,  not  only  with  the  oride,  but  with  her  beautiful  brides- 
maids, and  lier  lovely  array  of  cousins  and  sisters,  w  hile  I  had  only  the 
equivocal  and  doubtful  claim  to  consinship  arising-  from  my  connection 
with  the  groom.  The  most  dcIiLrhtful  ease  and  unrestrained  joyousness 
of  manner  prevailed.  Ever  and  anon  some  happy  young  scapegrace 
would  seize  the  hand  of  a  &vourite  cousin,  and  while  he  poured  some 
playful  nonsense  in  her  ear,  or  indulged  in  light  badinage,  soon  snatch 
the  kiss  she  only  half  refused.  Altoeether,  the  scene  was  more  than  I 
could  bear  with  equanimity,  and  with  the  complainant  in '  Love's  Phfloso- 
phy*,  1  was  ready  to  ask  : 

*  What  nrc  nil  these  kiaiiQgi  WOtlh, 

If  they  kiss  nut  me?' 

Reader,  did  you  <>ver  look  upon  the  sports  of  a  litter  of  young"  puppies, 
in  their  playful  ni  iIs?  Have  von  watched  their  gambols,  their  heavy 
iaUs  and  luinbiets,  uud  their  gooa-nuiured  worrying  of  each  oilier  ?  And 
bave  you  nerer  seen  a  four-month's-old  dog,  one  of  those  big«  clumsy 
lellowa^  who  have  reached  eamdeseeMet  in  size  only,  whov  with  the  stature 
of  a  dog,  are  in  heart  all  puppy,  also  watching  the  sporti— entering 
with  a  deep  interest  and  heart-ielt  enjoyment  into  the  scene,  that  is  mam- 
fcst  in  his  every  look  and  movement ?  Have  yon  not  observed  him 
gradually  sink  his  black  muzzle  to  the  earth,  and  rest  it  upon  his  out- 
stretched forepaws,  his  curved  bacL  and  erect  hind  leq-s  qniveiing  the 
while  from  the  elfect  of  his  restrained  inclination?  But  more  than  all, 
did  jrou  zemark  his  eyes,  absolutely  speaking  delight,  while  in  this 
positioo,  be  rests  a  moment  ere  he  plunges  into  the  midst  of  his  sporting 
younger  brethren!  overturning  one,  knocking  down  another,  and  com> 
nlelely  burying  a  third  with  his  huge  body?  And  then  have  you 
neard  the  yelping  and  yelling,  and  marked  the  confusion  and  flight 
.whicb  ensued  ?   if  you  can  answer  ail  the  aibrc^oing  questions  in  the 
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affirmatire,  patient  reader,  then  may  you  be  able  to  conceive  my  ^ittia- 
tion,  and  understand  the  workings  of  my  feelings,  while  X  stood  for  a 
while  a  spectator  of  this  cousinly  intercourse.  At  length  I  could  rc^trnia 
myself  no  longer,  and  catching  n  little  dark-eyed,  laughing  witch  of  a 
creature  in  my  arms,  I  imprinted  on  her  glowing  cheek,  and  tlien  on 
her  pouting  lips,  kisses  —  that  I  fear  may  have  burned  her,  for  she 
screamed,  or  rather  yelped,  little  wretch  as  she  was,  like  one  of  the 
quadrupeds  above  mentioned.  And  then  there  was  confusion,  and  flight, 
and  questions,  and  inquiries,  and  then  I  *  arose  to  explain:'  spake  of 
the  iUusion  of  the  moment — thought  I  was  a  real  cousin*—  wished  I 
was — humble  apology — future  gm>d  hehadour — forgiveness^  —  and 
was  forgiven ! 


*Beautiful1 — bcaulifull  —  oh  how  beautiful!'  I  softly  exclaimed, 
as  the  last  words  of  the  piece  she  had  been  reciting  still  lingered  on 
her  street  lips.  It  was  a  tale  of  love,  wherein  the  poet  had  breathed 
out  a  world  of  tenderness.  The  story  was  a  trite  one,  and  there  was  not 
even  novelty  of  expression  to  recommend  it.  It  was  merely  another 
exemplification  of  the  truth  of  the  great  dramatist's  remark,  that  *  the 
course  of  true  love  never  did  mn  smooth,*  But  h  was  in  the  peculiar 
charncter  of  the  reciter  —  in  the  softened  expression  that  for  a  few  brief 
moments  chased  away  the  proud  smile  from  her  mouth  —  in  the  drop 
tenderness  that  beamed  from  her  dark  and  haughty  eyes  —  in  the  tremu- 
lousness  of  her  tones,  as  words,  broken  words,  almost  inarticulate  from 
the  excess  of  feeliug  which  shook  her  slender  Itame,  fell  upon  my  ear, 
that  the  charm  consisted.  I  had  gained  possession  of  her  hand,  and 
while  I  twined  lier  soft  and  dimpl^  fingers  within  my  own«  '  Why,  ohi 

why,'  I  exclaimed,  *are  moments  like  these  so  rare,  my  dear  )  I 

have  watched  you  hour  after  hour  in  the  brilliant  circle  of  which  yon 
are  the  ornament  and  pride,  to  see  if  the  voice  of  flattery,  or  the  mur- 
mur of  admiration,  could  for  one  moment  lose  their  effect  upon  you: 
but  your  eyes  have  never  lost  their  lustre,  and  your  cheek  has  ceased 
not  to  b\im  with  the  flush  of  gratified  vanity;  and  I  have  turned  aside  with 
an  aching  h(>art,  and  felt  that  the  time  had  not  yet  come,  when  you 
could  prize  the  deep  and  aljitijng  homage  of  one  true  heart.    Has  that 

moment  now  arrived,  my  ?    Will  you  permit  me  now,  while  for  a 

moment  your  own  kind  and  natural  feelings  have  resumed  their  sway, 
to  tell  you  how  long  and  earnestly  I  have  watched  your  course,  how 
fearfully  I  have  regarded  the  allurements  of  fiishion,  of  admiration,  of 
flattery,  which  have  beset  your  path  firom  the  moment  of  your  first 
appearance  in  society,  as  that  of  woman  has  rarely  been  beset  ?  —  how 
in  every  chanq-e,  in  every  scene,  I  have  observed  your  high  and  noble 
nature  struggling  through  the  mists  that  hnv»'  partmlly  ohscured  it?  — 
how,  hoping  all  things  and  fearing  all  thmgs,  i  have  until  this  Tnnment 
kept  within  my  own  heart  the  feelings  which  now  burst  forth  beyond 
control  ?  —  and  how  V  

'  Mr.  Wilson  I'  announced  the  servant,  as  he  suddenly  opened  the 
door.  The  halfbent  form  of—  became  suddenly  erect  The  sub- 
dued look  was  gone,  and  the  downcast  eye  was  again  raised,  and 
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burned  with  all  its  former  haughty  fire.  The  transformation  was  as 
instruit  i neons  as  it  was  complete ;  and  as,  with  a  light  laiig^h  and  a 
hrirrhieiied  color,  she  called  the  attention  of  the  new  comer  to  what  she 
was  pleased  to  call  my  lackadaisical  countenance,  I  could  not  believe 
that  she  was  the  same  being  who  had  a  moment  before  listened  with 
such  flattering  attention  to  my  opening  tale  of  love.  Besentment  usur- 
ped the  place  a  few  moments  hkan  occupied  hy  softer  feelings,  and  I 
'  answerea  with  a  qiirik  equal  to  her  own.  There  is  a  limit  to  the  long 
enduring  patience  even  of  a  lover.  That  limit  was  past,  ^  and  I  was 
free.  Free,  did  T  say  ?  Yes,  free,  a*?  those  who  have  determined  no 
longer  to  aubmit  to  bonds,  but  have  not  yet  broken  their  chains^  are 
free ! 

Whew?  This  ^i'ammany-IIall  apeechifying  is  ruining  my  style.  I 
have  here  just  woundup  the  whining  complaint  of  a  disapnomted  lover 
with  one  of  the  most  grandiloquent  sentences  of  my  late  electioneering 
speech.  If  jovt  are  not  accustomed  to  the  patriotic  outpourings  of 
ambitions  young  politicians,  my  dear  reader,  you  will  have  some  diffi- 
culty in  gathering  from  the  aforegoing  discourse  abo\it  bonds,  and 
chains,  and  freedom,  that  I  had  come  to  the  conclusion  to  be  flirted  with 
no  luiiuf  r,  and  that  I  had  determined  to  draw  ott'  my  besieging  forces, 
wiiiie  X  could  do  so  with  the  semblance  of  honor. 


'  Good  Heavens  I'  exclaimed  a  friend  of  mine  to  me  a  few  moments 

since,  —  *  poor  Charles  H  is  a  ruined  man.    He  has  been  cornered 

by  the  brokers  on  the  stock,  and  has  lost  all  his  fortune.  What 

a  shocking  a^ir  !*  Bad  enough,  it  is  tru(\  to  osie  who  has  been 
accustomed  to  the  artihcial  wants  which  wealth  engenders  j  but  to 
the  poor  man  by  naiuret  a  mere  nothing.  I  am  of  tM  opmion  that  ft 
IS  a  subject  of  congratulation  for  one  to  have  been  bom  the  heir  of 
what  some  respectable  person  in  the  poetical  line  has  been  pleased  to 
denominate  'the  heritage  of  wo/  —  meaning  thereby,  I  suppose,  po» 
verty.  It  is  not  so  very  unplensnnt  to  be  'a  mined  man,'  when  one 
becomes  used  to  it,  or  when  one  has  never  been  otlierwise.  For  my 
own  part,  I  was  uever  other  than  such.  1  have  been  'n  ruined  man' 
from  my  cradle  —  I  was  born  a  '  ruined  man'  —  and  i  feel  the  ill  eii'eots 
of  porerty  no  mote  than  one  who  has  never  been  accustomed  to  shoes 
fteis  the  want  of  them. 

I  have  a  dim*  indistinct  conception  of  a  state  of  existence  enciunhered 
with  effects,  and  cares  of  money- — real  estate,  personal  property,  rents, 
stocks,  honseliold  furniture,  servants,  horses,  doq-s,  children,  and  such 
matters;  but  as  to  having  ever  entenainetl  ii  wi.^li  to  exchani:^e  my  pre- 
sent state  of  independent,  total  entire,  and  niu  onditional  jioverty  for  it, 
I  can  with  great  sincerity  acquit  myself  of  any  such  idea.  ISow  I  am 
in  that  enviable  condition  so  frequently  spoken  of)  in  which  1  have 
*  every  thing  to  gain,  and  nothing  to  lose.'  No  1  - 1  thank  Heaven, 
my  infant  hands  were  not  clutched  around  a  patrimony,  which  the 
^vorld  about  me  were  endeavoring  to  divert  to  their  own  uses ;  my 
early  perceptions  were  not  quickened  with  the  knowledge  that  others 
coveted  the  good  things  which  I  enjoyed ;  my  eyes  in  childhood  never 
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Iflnrned  to  look  ■otpociDtisly  upcm  all  who  aj^roached  me,  and  to  aeek 
for  onemics  where  ihere  was  the  pretence  of  thendship.  My  wants 
were  eimple  end  natural  ^ — the  want  of  bread,  —  and  my  distress  snch 
a«?  nntnre  sanctions  —  that  I  had  it  not.    I  never  '  ran  through  n  ith 

ih'^  fino  estate  my  father  left  me,*  as  I  have  heard  it  reproacli fully 
said  of  others.     My  father  on  earth  left  me  no  estate,  and  tlint  which 
my  Father  iu  lltaven  gave  me,  (1  speak  it  with  reverence,)  1  shall  , 
enjoy  while  I  hare  the  eense  of  enjoyment    This  I  cannot  *nm 
through  with,'  or  dnripete.   It  is  aa  hoandleee  aa  the  repons  of  space. 
I  know  not '  whence  it  cometh,  nor  whither  it  goeth,*  neither  do  I  care. 
My  draft^i  on  it  are  always  honored,  and  it  detracts  not  from  my  enjoy- 
ment of  it,  that  my  fellow  creatures  nrr  all  as  liberally  supplied  with 
it  as  myself     No  'pressure  in  the  money  market,'  no  'depreciation  in 
real  estate,"  can  etil'Cl  it.    'Drou'^''ht  or  freshets,  the  invasions  of  foreign 
enemies,  or  internal  dissensions,  cannot  lessen  its  value,  nor  diminish  its 
quantity.    For  iikc,  nullification  has  no  terrors ;  I  am  indifferent  about 
tne  payment  of  the  French  claims ;  I  am  not  alarmed  at  the  proceedings 
of  the  aholitioniflts;  and  I  care  not  whtiher  the  Fanny  Wright  doc- 
trines or  Agmrianism  prevails,  or  whether  the  Loco  Focos  can  keep 
their  tallow  candles  burning  in  Tammany-Hall.    I  have,  as  I  before 
remarked,  much  to  frnm,  and  nothino"  to  lose,  by  any  rvcnt  which  can 
happen  in  the  political  or  moral  wurld.    What  1  was  born,  1  am,  with 
a  slight  elevation  in  c^rade,  now — a  loafer.    My  respected  father  was 
a  loafer,  my  beloved  mother  was  a  loaferess,  and  my  posterity,  as  far 
as  I  iiave  been  able  to  keep  them  in  sight,  and  observe  mem,  all  helong 
to  that  nnmerons  portion  of  the  hmnan  fitmily.   My  mother  sold  apples 
and  cakes  at  a  stand  in  the  open  air  on  the  comer,  near  8t.  Paul's 
Church.    How  long  she  had  been  engaged  in  the  business,  in  that 
particular  spot,  or  whether  she  had  not  always  occupied  it,  I  have  no 
means  of  ascertniniii!^,  and  cannot  state.    My  earliest  recollections  are 
of  playing  on  the  side-walk  in  that  vicinitr.    My  earliest  sufferings 
arose  from  certain  appl illations  on  the  part  ui  njy  mother  to  'my  western 
end  *  fur  not  keeping  out  of  the  gutter,  and  my  iirst  cart*s  were,  to  get 
out  of  the  way  of  croes-iooking  men  before  they  kicfced  me.   My  youth, 
*  the  mnocent  period  of  my  youth*'  was  spent,  or  at  least  the  week  day% 
were  spent,  in  mmiching  snch  nnsaleablc  apples,  and  dismembered  cake^ 
as  my  mother  gave  me,  and  in  stealing  those  she  would  not  so  willingly 
part  with.    On  Sundays,  I  n^-ed  to  {^o  to  a  little  den  in  Gold-street,  where 
we.  that  is  to  say.  my  motberand  myself,  and  my  father,  when  he  could 
be  found,  slept  at  night.    Here,  on  this  day  of  rest,  we  used  to  have 
what  niv  mother  called  meals.    The  cold  victuals  which  iiad  been 
collected  on  Saturday,  were  warmed  in  a  pan,  and  placed  on  the  old 
chest  that  contunedt  our  foroily  wardrobe^  and  stock  In  tnde,  and  we 
had  the  sausfiiction  of  eating  under  the  cover  of  a  roo£ 

One  day  my  mother  told  me  that  1  was  twelve  years  old,  and  that  as 
she  could  not  afford  to  support  me  any  Ioniser,  T  mnst  do  somefhincf  for 
mvsclf  She  also  informed  me  (a  frirt.  bv  the  way,  that  had  never  before 
come  to  my  knowledge,)  that  slie  had  tliree  brothers,  encfaged  in  busi- 
ness, either  of  whom  was  willing  to  give  me  employment.    She  con- 


^  Vide  Pelw  Simj>k. 
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eluded  lier  inalemil  commmiciticm,  by  makbg  il  Inuim  to  me,  dial 
the  had  moWed  to  bind  me  ao  oa  apprentice  to  one  of  them,  hiH  that  I 
should  have  my  fhoka  of  th«v  thiee  pnrfemioafli  On  iamiinng  aa  to 
their  ■OTeral  ooeupetioDs,  she  anaoanced  to  me  in  a  somearBat  pompona 

manner,  that  one  was  '  a  dealer  in  paper/  the  other  a  'Tictnaller,'  and  the 
last  was  employed  iu  the  'sign  business.'  Thinkinrf  that  any  thmp 
relative  t  o  paper  must  he  n  lifjbt  ♦Mnployineiit,  I  nuide  choice  of  the 
proiession  of  my  uncle  u  hu  deail  in  liiui  ailicle. 

Accordiagly,  my  mother  took  me  by  the  hand,  and  led  me  down  to  a 
caUar  in  Thamea-atreel,  where  I  had  Uie  honor  of  aa  iatroductkm  to  mj 
xeapected  relative  '  in  the  paper  line,'  ,We  tend  him  on  onr  entraiioa 
engaged  with  a  piece  of  board,  shoving  ap  to  a  large  heap  in  the  corner 
of  a  dark  room  several  smaller  piles,  composed  of  bits  of  dirty  paper, 
which  some  half  dozen  children  had  emptied  from  bags  that  ihey  held  in 
their  hands.  On  my  mother's  announcing  lier  business,  he  at  once  ^i^mi- 
fied  his  readiness  to  receive  me  into  his  eiajjluy,  and  taking  down  from 
the  wail  a  coai^u  canvasfi  bag  wincii  iiung  there,  and  handing  it  to  me, 
he,  without  farther  ceremony,  diieoled  aM  to  go  oat  with  the  ebtldfeii» 
who  were  leaTlng,  saying  that  they  would  ehow  me  what  I  had  to  do. 

I  ibUowed  them,  and  after  proceeding  down  the  side-walk  mmm 
distance,  I  observed  one  of  them  dart  out  into  the  str^  and  pick  up  and 
thrust  into  his  bag  an  old  newspaper.  A  few  moments  after,  a  shop  lad 
threw  a  handful  of  old  brown  paper  into  the  stret;!,  upon  which  all  niy 
companions  rushed  up,  and  in  a  twinklm^  ever\'  piece  of  it  had  diwip- 
pearc'd,  and  was  deposited  in  iheir  bags.  Shortly*  afterward,  one  of  the 
pedestrian  corps  hakened  to  a  hillock  of  dirt,  which  the  street-eweepers 
Aad  jaat  left,  and  seizing  a  little  atick,  began  eeiatching  ia  il,  erery  aow 
and  then  picking  ap  a  piece  of  paper,  and  depositing  it  in  his  ranvaaa 
receptacle.  He  was  followed  hy  the  others,  and  I,  having  at  lensdi 
discovered  the  object  of  their  search,  joined  in  their  occupation,  ana  ia 
the  course  of  a  few  hours  was  able  to  return  to  my  uncle  with  my  bag 
well  tiiieti.  At  night,  after  satisfying  my  np]>t  t  uc  on  cold  victuals,  I 
made  a  bed  with  twelve  or  fifteen  of  my  felluu  tahorers  on  the  piles  of 
paper  iu  the  room,  and  slept  until  morning.  I'iie  employment  of  the 
prefioas  day  waa  then  xanewed. 

For  the  next  eoaaiag  laa  months  my  lile  waa  withoat  variatioB. 
Erary  flataiday,  the  colTeetiona  of  the  week  were  pat  ap  in  krgc  bagi^ 
and  carried  away  ia  carts  to  tha  ageati  of  the  maaaihetnrera  of  caaxaa 
paper,  and  sold. 

At  the  end  of  the  period  nl>ovf  mentioned,  my  uncle,  who  had  never 
treated  me  with  um*  h  tenJeiiiesy,  liuvingf  caught  me  in  the  act  of  pom- 
meling oue  of  males,  applied  his  foot  to  a  part  of  my  person  that  I 
cannot  mention  without  a  blush  of  indignation.  Independeot  of  a  feeling 
of  aombnem,  of  an  exccadingly  onpleaaant  aatoro,  which  immediately 
enaaed, —  inde^wndent,  I  say,  of  bodily  pain,  —  the  injur)r  to  my  feelings 
was  of  an  inaapportable  character.  I  felt  grieved,  nav,  insulted  !  The 
sanctity  of  my  person  had  been  violated,  and  I  mentally  resolved  that  it 
should  not  suffer  a  second  attack.  I  immediately  went  to  my  mother, 
and  telling  her  tliat  my  honor  had  been  injtired  in  its  tenderest  part, 
detailed  the  unmerited  treatment  I  had  received.  She  wn.s  vrry  much 
enraged,  and  declared  that  I  should  retire  from  the  'paper  business,'  and 
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fro  into  the  eo^loymeDt  o£  my  nude,  the  *  vietMUer.'  Thii  I  accord- 
ingly did. 

I  was  now  entrii^riHl  from  morning'  until  nif^ht,  with  a  baskot  on  mv 
aim,  calling  at  ihc  UitcheDS  of  iht;  good  people  of  the  ritv,  and  hoijging 
£or  cold  rictuals.  When  my  basket  was  filled,  I  took  it  to  my  uncle's 
eilbr,  10  CiOM  street,  where  the  comenls  were  fepented,  end  plaeed  m 
difleNBt  piles,  reedy  to  be  eol4  to  the  poor  people  wiio  Inided  wiili  him. 
Thie  liie  I  liked  very  wnch.  b  is  true,  the  eerrants  where  I  calM 
sometimes  boied  my  ears,  or  shot  the  door  too  suddenly  in  my  fiude^ 
e^perially  when  I  called  over  four  times  on  thf»  ^me  day  :  but  I  al^*ay?? 
had  etjough  to  fat,  and  in  cold  WL-athtT.  a  good-naturrd  rook  would  occa- 
sionally permit  nie  to  warm  n)y5elf  by  the  kitchen  tire.  I  think  1 
should  have  coutiaued  in  ihia  line  of  business  for  a  long  time,  had  I  not 
heeooM  aeq[0UBted,  about  a  year  after  I  eateied  il,  with  mj  other  uncle. 
He  looked  so  fitt  end  happy,  aod  eppeeied  to  M  ao  oonmttaUe,  that  I 
thouj^ht  I  should  tike  to  woik  for  him.  I  accoiditiglT  asked  him  if  he 
eoald  not  give  me  employment,  telling  him  that  I  had  concluded  not  la 
TWinin  anv  lonccr  in  mv  present  situation.  Hr  replied  that  he  would 
think  of  it.  and  let  nie  know  in  a  few  days.  Abmi'  a  week  afterward, 
he  told  me  to  come  with  htm,  and  he  would  jjive  rne  occupation.  After 
bidding  niy  last  ma&ter  farewell,  I  went  home  with  my  new  one. 

He  was  a  bachelor,  and  occupied  one  of  the  upper  rooms  in  a  little 
Mai7Hmd-**ha]f  honae  m  Anthooy'Street,  on  the  mmt  of  which  aome 
krga  lellara  infittoied  thoae  who  were  ahleto  read,  that  they  had  arrived 
at '  Pttriek  Haie^a  Hold.'  My  miGM  *ofllce,'  as  he  chose  to  style 
his  ecant  apartment,  was  not  very  imposing  in  its  appearance.  Its  furni- 
ture consisted  dimply  of  a  mat  and  a  blanket,  tocrcther  with  a  ^incrle  old 
chair.  There  was  a  number  of  large  pieces  of  paste-board,  covered  with 
letters  like  the  show  hiiU  of  the  theatre,  ^ftandinir  airainsi  the  wall  Piles 
of  smaller  bilk,  sucii  as  are  distributed  to  the  audience  at  play-houses, 
were  alao  acauered  aboot  the  room.  My  ancle,  eoon  after  my  entrance 
ittlo  hit  'office,'  proceeded  to  equip  me  my  new  profemlop.  TbikiDgf 
two  pieces  of  paste-board,  covered  with  lellen  as  aforesaid,  each  about 
fimrind-a-hall  feet  ia  length,  and  about  two  feet  in  breadth,  he  fiistened 
them  fn£Trther  at  one  end.  by  slrin^^  inserted  near  the  comers,  and  slip- 
pinsrmy  head  in  betwe<*n  them,  he  brou^^hl  one  of  them  down  in  front  in 
such  a  manner  that  it  extended  from  under  my  chin  until  it  n«irly  rem^hed 
my  feet.  The  otiier  piece  of  the  same  size  hung  down  my  back, 
covering  my  rear  in  like  manner.  After  having  lied  these  two  pieces 
lofelher  umr  my  aima,  he  Best  look  a  namber  of  the  mall  hillB  and 
taaaed  tham  aroond  my  hat,  and  then  placing  a  hraidle  of  them  in 
eaeh  of  my  bands,  he  proeeeded  lo  read  oS,  for  my  edification-^ that, 

he  said,  I  might  know  whet  I  waa  about  —  the  various  contents  of 
the  printed  suit  in  which  I  was  encased.  I  fotrad  thnt  in  front,  1  was 
an  advertisement  of  the  Hi/;fcian  Yt'L^ttable  PilU,  while  m  the  rear.  T 
announced  to  the  public  the  arrival  at  Feale  s  Museum  of  Th*'  Grrnt 
Lt,ciHg  Anaconda !     In  front,  I  spoke  glowingly  of  the  ejitmordi' 

naiy  and  nnrivalled  eflecta  of  thia  new  iMoovefy  in  nedichie^  and; 
with  thamaiim  that 'pMPvoDlkmii  better  than  enrc^infemMdUie  ftieadt 
of  good  heahh  how  easy  it  was  for  ihem.  by  taking  the  pills  when 
they  were  well,  to  avoid  ever  being  eiekj  while  in  the  rear,  I  discoaraed 
most  eloquently  of  the  beaoty,  giace^  and  enormona  siie  of  this  ram 


Digitized  by  Google 


46 


Odds  and  Euds* 


[January, 


acqiiisitifin  lo  tlir  Museum  of  Mr.  Pt-ale,  —  touched  dclicntely  <>n  his 
iinceasin^LT  I'liorts  to  please  the  imblic  by  the  introducliun  of  novelties; 
told  how  the  serpent  swallowed  oxen  in  his  own  country,  and  rabbits 
at  lilr.  Peale's  Muaeum ;  and  finally,  wound  np  with  an  account  of  the 
fine  slate  of  preaernrtion  in  which  a  blanket  was  ke|^,  (and  to  be  seen 
at  Mr.  IVttle'a  Muaeum^)  with  which  hia  inakeship  had  broken  hie 
fiist  one  morning,  when  he  was  uncommonly  buPL'^ry  On  my  hat 
was  an  account  of  the  horrible  murder  in  Kentucky,  }»y  n  bnsbnnd,  of 
his  wife  and  her  three  ittfonl  hrms,  and  a  notifientioii  that  t/ic  fork 
helonfrinLT  to  ilu-  idtnlical  knife  with  \v)ii(>h  the  monster  had  perpstxated 
this  horrid  butchery,  was  to  be  seen  ai  ?su  714^  Bowery  1 

After  thus  rradinff  me  to  myself,  my  uncle  told  me  to  go  up  iaH» 
Broadway,  and  walk  leisnrely  up  and  down  the  atreet,  giving  one  of 
the  billa  m  my  hand  to  every  gentlemanly-looking  person  w  ho  would 
leceirethem.  He  himself  after  equiping  his  person  in  a  habit  similar 
to  my  own.  but  relating  to  different  subjects  ofpnl  lic  interest,  preceded 
me.  for  the  purpose  of  fshowinir  nie  how  to  deport  myself 

■^i'his  was  a  mode  of  lifr  that  ]>articularly  struck  my  fnncy.  My  labor 
was  light,  and  my  &alislaciion  in  the  performance  ot  it  excessive.  Ail 
day  long  I  slowly  sauntered  up  and  down  Broadway,  looking  at  the 
thronga  which  were  hurrying  past  me,  admiring  the  various  ( (juipagea 
that  dashed  up  and  down  the  street,  throwing  stoneaat  dogs,  and  seeing 
the  omnibusses  run  over  the  women  and  child r^,  and  break  the  pri- 
vate carriages  ;  and  in  the  evening  I  would  call  at  the  Museum,  at  the 
Drp6t  for  the  Uygeian  Medicine,  and  at  No.  714^  Bowery,  for  my  day'a 

It  was  at  this  period  of  my  life  that  I  learnrd  to  read  On  rainy 
days,  I  used  to  take  my  stand  in  the  door-way  of  houses,  to  avoid  being 
wet,  and  Ibr  some  time  I  waa  at  loas  for  amusement  At  lengthy  foT 
the  want  of  aomething  better  to  occupy  my  time^  I  began  to  study  my 
show-bills.  By-end-by,  I  became  possessed  with  nn  ambition  to  read 
them,  and  after  long  and  patient  peraemrance,  with  the  assistance  of 
some  good-natured,  lauirhitig  boya,  I  was  able  to  decipher  them  with  a 
iluenry  equal  to  my  tnicle. 

1  have  not  now  eMtiier  time  or  inelination  1o  trace  mv  further  pro- 
gress, nor  to  inform  my  readers  how  1  gradually  advanced  through  the 
variotis  intermediate  sta^  of  existence,  until  I  at  length  reached  my 
present  eleimted  station  m  loafer  life.  My  apprenticeship  to  the  *  sign 
imsinesa,'  the  habit  I  then  formed  of  observing  what  was  passing  in  the 
streets,  and  the  acenea  I  witnessed  there,  have  been  of  incalculable 
ndvantair(^  to  me  in  my  present  profe??sion  of  n  prnny-a-Hner.  Many 
are  the  *  accident j^.'  the  'sudden  deaths,'  '  horrid  affrays.'  *  casualties,' 
'suicides,'  'shockiufi;  ot•c^rrence^^,'  and  *  melancholy  eatastrophep,'  that 
come  under  my  observation,  which  my  inexperienced  brethren  of  the 
quill  never  hear  of  If  from  any  cause  I  cannot  take  my  usual  peram- 
bulations through  the  city,  I  can  draw  upon  the  immeoae  stores  of  my 
memory  with  perfect  security.  Recollection  furnishes  me  with  mate- 
rials, w  hen  my  imagination  latls;  and  it  is  from  tliis  cause  that  while 
my  fellow-laborers  in  literature  are  often  sutiering  from  want,  I  am 
never  without  the  wherewithal  to  pay  ibr  a  meal,  or  repair  the  rents  in 
tny  pantaloons.  m. 
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The  sons  is  still,  that  over  heath  and  mountain, 

When  clofled  the  day, 
Tkm^  fiimmann§  wood,  by  ikjr«enipinpM  fowBUiB» 

Stok  aoA  away  j 
In  ihadf  vak .  hy  m  r-Mu  tlnongh  iomv  playini^ 

Oa  golden  hiU, 
BnallMd  6uat  and  bw,  aa  t—Jwty  dcb>  u^g  — 

Hw  aong  ia  adll. 


_  is  stilL  that  cteaorin  i 
O'er  field  an<l  ifTovn 
Wata  billowy  mist  the  wijuliiii;  v:illi.  y  covered, 

RocK^  clowed  abovr ; 
WhoB  bleat  and  bark,  frotn  buahy  lawa.  Ifpeaia^ 

Rose  round  the  hill  — 
Tlie  joyous  song,  that  light  and  booyint  flaelad— 
HieaongiaBttU. 


OI  wake  the  song— itanoleai 

Ky  love  of  home : 
Spite  of  my  finmr  will,  my  hrart  ia  diaken 

By  thoughts  that  come, 
Tboi^ta  of  my  eaiir  daya — in  ^iic  maaaaie 

They  ipide  alofif : 
lWK>ni;  uf  youtli  i<>  n  >! (  sof  low  andplasinn^ 

01  wake  the  song. 


n. 


Nmhit  iaoQ  the  hill— 
Hnah«d  th«  clattering  mill : 
De^»er  slutilow  s  fall— 
Only  mothers  call, 
Careleaa  aa  ibey  room. 

■tan  MMBe* 


Kow  tbeevMung  atar, 

Over  mountain  lar. 
Jiild  in  b^uity  beaming, 
On  the  iBOMMn  Btrcannog^ 

Turns  ih«"  f  ye  of  love 
To  the  1.  Mv.  n  alwjvc. 

Dark  and  darker  spread 
Shadows  oVr  the  bed 
Of  the  wtKKllaiid  lake; 
Fauit^r  riuples  break 
On  the  pcU>led  ahore — 
Evenin^a  biaen  ia  o*er. 

Kigfat  n  deep  and  atm  — 

Stnrs  unnuml)ored  till 
Nature's  temple  o  er  me } 
GUdee  a  iisht  before  am, 

ila  in  diirkness  far — 
'Tu<  my  iipirit'it  i^bu-. 

in. 

BcLLS  arc  ringing^ 
Maidens  sinfi;ing 

By  the  nlTapc  tree; 
Wreaths  and  banners  f\yva^ 
YoQth  hia  vigor  trvini^ 

Joy  la  wikTand  nae. 

Harvealover, 
Ftiaod  and  Invait 


Hasten  to  tiie  green  ; 
Love  with  erown  of  myrrii^ 

He  ill  ill  ill  f.<rt  >t  kirtle, 
B>  iiDiy  t'uh  .-^  aa  ijikeen. 

Fl<  *  tlv  L'l  itii'in!?, 
Liglili  V  il-iiiijiiig, 

All  K- 1  i-iuh  and  aong — 
So  till  goM'  n  f^vm 
K|nfl)«m  eanii  and  heuveit, 

So  cbey  wlieel  along. 

Brifflit  in  pushes, 
Smiles  and  blushes 

Come  and  flit  away ; 
Hanreat  now  ia  owr — 

So  shall  friend  an>!  !  «vt  r 
Qxoet  the  ieative  day. 

The  snow  ia  gone ~ 
The  wattrs  run. 
Through  valley  rushing, 
From  cavern  gushin|^ 
And  foam  along 
In  light  and  song. 


The  sky  is  blue; 
Tile  Spnng  is  new ; 

The  buds  ari  s  ,\ 


The  »tag  is  bclUng; 
T%e  lark  and  doTo 
Bring  lift  and  lova 


Hie  woods  are  green ; 

In  emerald  sheen 
The  grass  is  springing ; 
The  vales  are  ringing 
Witlt  hound  and  lioni— 
Young  May  is  born. 


J.  G.  P. 
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LIFE:  AN  ALtBGORT. 

Wr  S.  a.  VnCTTAL,  ESQ. 

Tt  is  now  morning.  Still  and  glassy  lies  the  lake,  wiiliin  its  green 
and  dew-sjirrnt  shores.  Li^ht  nii.st  hanii^s  n round,  like  a  skiiiy  veil, 
and  oiily  le veals  the  unceriaui  outlines  of  woods  and  liills  The  warm 
vernal  air  is  just  stirring  in  the  valleys,  but  hat  not  yet  ruffled  the 
water's  mirror.  Tuma  the  eje  upwara,  the  nus^  Tault  opens  into  the 
calm,  clear  heavens,  over  which  there  seems  sumised  a  genial  spirit^s 
breath.  Far  distant  on  the  honxon  flash  ont  the  gilded  and  reddening 
peaks,  and  from  yonder  crown  of  snow,  a  sudden  radiance  announces 
the  risen  sun.  Now  in  the  east  stream  the  ffolden  rays  throuflfh  the 
soft  blue  vapor.  The  breeze  freshens,  and  comes  loaded  w  ith  fra^rrance 
from  the  w'oods.  A  fiiint,  dark  curl  sweeps  over  the  water;  tiie  mist 
rolls  up,  lilts  itself  above  meadow  and  hill,  and  in  gathered  folds  hanffs 
light  around  the  mountains.  Away  on  the  level  lake,  till  it  meets  the 
sky.  silvery  gleams  the  sheeted  wave,  sprinkled  with  changefiil  stars^ 
as  the  ever-rising  bn  eze  breaks  it  in  ripples.  Now  the  pennon,  that 
hung  loose  aronnd  the  mast,  rises  and  fitfully  floats.  We  spread  the 
sail,  and  ca?tinfr  off*  from  tlie  shore,  rrlidc  out  with  cheerful  heart.*  on 
our  voyage.  Hefore  us  widens  the  lake;  rock  after  rock  receding^ 
back  on  either  hand,  ajid  opening;  between,  still  havs,  hung^  round  with 
sparkling  woods,  or  leading  through  green  meadow  vistas  to  blue  sunny 
hills. 

It  is  now  noon,  in  the  middle  lake  ppeedsr  the  bark  over  light 
glancing  waves.  Dark  opens  down  the  clear  deptii.  White  toss  the 
crests  of  foam,  and  as  the  sail  stoops  to  the  steady  wind,  swift  flies  the 
patted  water  loand  the  prow,  and  rushing  poors  behind  the  stem.  The 
distant  shores  glow  bright  in  the  snn,  that  alone  in  the  heaven  looks 
unveiled  with  vivifying  goodness  over  the  earth.  How  high  and  broad 
swells  the  sky  !  'IMie  agitated  lake  tosses  like  a  wide  field  of  snowy 
blossoms.  Sweeji  after  sweep  of  the  long-retiring  shores;  hill  gleaming 
ever  hill,  up  to  the  shadowy  mountains  ;  and  over  the^te,  Alpine  needles, 
shooting  pearly  white  into  the  boundless  azure — all  lie  still  and  happy 
under  the  ever-smiling  sun. 

And  now  it  is  evening.  The  sun  is  sinking  behind  the  dark  moun- 
tains, and  cloi!']«  scattered  far  in  the  east.  Iloat  soft  in  rosry  light. 
The  sun  is  now  hidden,  and  strong  and  wide  sweeps  up  its  golden 
flame,  like  the  holy  blaze  of  a  funeral  pile.  The  breeze  slackens,  the 
wares  subside  in  smmber,  and  slowly  the  bark  steers  into  its  sheltering 
bay.  Long  shadows  stretch  from  hill  to  valley,  fall  like  dark  curtains 
on  the  lake,  and  a  solemn,  subdued  serenity  broods,  like  a  protecting 
spirit,  over  the  hushed  and  quiet  earth.  Only  the  far  summits  yet 
retain  their  brightne??8  Faint  blushes  stain  the  eternal  snows,  recalhng 
the  first  dawning  roses,  like  the  memory  of  early  joys  in  the  tranquil 
moments  of  departing^  age.  These,  too,  fade:  but  the  evening  star 
looks  bright  from  the  blue  infinite,  anu  hke  the  herald  of  a  better  world, 
leads  us  softly  to  our  haven. 
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A  MOONLIGUT  8C£2I£  AT  8£A* 

No  DIMPLE  on  the  wave !    the  qneenly  moon. 

Throned  in  yon  sapphirr  H<  pths,  bcholdc  htf  UOtf 
Without  a  wrinkle  in  ii8  mirror  gtassftl. 
hnl  rosy  Twilight,  qmrering  in  the  East, 
Kurif's  hrr  MuBncs  in  the  Hrrpcning  tflooin  : 
The  stars  blaze  forth,  and  ocean  ia  b^emmed 
Thick  with  the  mimic'd  jewelry  of  Heeven  I 

The  sails  arc  stirless ;  not  a  ripple  breaks 
Beneath  our  vessel's  prow ;  but  heavily 
A  till  tinsustainwl,  the  graceful  fabric  rcell, 
In  uupolenl  gyrations,  while  her  helm 
Swings  ned^is,  nor  avails  the  steersman's  akill* 
Close  to  the  gafTihe  heavy  ensign  clings, 
And  the  light  slteamer  that  o'ertops  the  maati 
Unfluttering  droops  in  the  suspended  ab. 
The  idle  crow,  in  ninny  a  li«t«*nin£T  group, 
Tlirong  round  some  toil-worn  vt  t*.'r;in  of  the  sta, 
Who  ] III proviaes  wonders.  While  their  chie( 
Wiih  stride  impatient,  traverse «  the  <\cckf 
And  ickustlt^  a  rude  prayer  to  Borcu^i  1 
C§  tk»  AimrtM,  StfUmker  %  1839» 


THE  PROSPECTS  OF  TU£  AGE. 

Omb  of  the  most  atrikinff  things  in  the  mental  history  of  modem 
times,  is  the  interest  which  thinking  men,  of  whatever  class  or  pursuit, 
have  taken  in  the  political  condition  and  prospects  of  the  world.  Even 
those  whose  lives  have  heen  the  most  retired,  and  whose  habits  the  most 
studious,  —  even  those  who  have  sat  on  the  top  of  Parnnssu««, — have 
shared  in  the  agitations  of  the  world  around  and  beneatli  thein.  Cole- 
ridge, Wordsworth,  and  Southey,  have  each  of  them  been  politicians. 
Political  Economy  itself  is  a  modern  science  :  and  modem  Philosophy, 
in  every  form,  has  showed  a  marked  interest  in  the  vast  questions  that 
now  agitate  mankind. 

But  although  this  is  striking,  it  is  not  strange.  Stmng^  would  It 
rather  have  beien,  if  thinking  men  could  have  turned  a  cold  a»d  indifler- 
ent  eye  upon  the  stupendcjus  questions  which  modem  history  is  press* 
ing  upon  Uieir  attention  For  although  t hese  questions,  in  their  broadest 
character,  do  not  appeal  directly  to  any  selfish  feeKnfif,  they  do  appeal  to 
a  powerful  interest  —  the  interest  we  feel  in  our  kind.  They  bring 
home  the  subject  to  us,  by  the  most  intimate  ties  of  sympathy.  The 
welfare  of  the  world  presents  to  us,  indeed,  a  vast,  but  not  a  vague  or 
abstract  theme.  Its  past  history,  its  struggles  and  its  failures,  its  risings 
and  its  fallings  —  are  they  not  like  the  steps  of  our  own  experience? 
Its  fortunes — are  they  not  those  of  millions  of  beings,  in  whose  hearts 
hope  and  fear,  joy  and  sorrow,  have  throlihed,  as  in  our  own?  The 
human  condhion  —  what  is  it  but  the  extension  of  our  own  prtrate 
history?  —  what  is  it,  but  a  mighty  medium,  through  which  our  sympa- 
thies most  naturally  diffuse  themselves?  The  man  of  Europe — whether 
the  barbarian  of  the  North,  the  effeminate  slave  of  the  South,  or  the 
more  intelligent  dweller  in  her  middle  regions —  the  inhabitant  of  popn* 
lous  Asia,  and  he  who  builds  his  lowly  hut  or  his  mud->walled  city  on 
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tlie  scorched  plains  of  Africa — does  he  not  feel — want  —  suffer  — 
sorrow  —  a«  i  dol  Thcu  is  he  part  of  myself:  more  than  kiutlred, 
moia  than  brotberliood,  does  he  claim  wkh  me ;  the  tie  of  humamty  ie 
the  tie  of  absolute  identity  I 

And  then  when  we  con.^uler  more  particularly  the  fortunes  of  this 

S peat,  widely-extended,  and  all-emhracing  humanity  —  when  we  behold 
e  honvy  rfouds  of  error  that  have  settled  down  tipon  this  mighty  mnss 
of  livir)!^^  ])fiug2s  —  th*-  cl'uuls  and  the  waves  lhroii;j-h  wliich  human  rea- 
son has  })een  '  sonndiiiL^  on  its  dim  and  perilous  way'  —  when  we  heliold, 
beneath  this  broad  atiU  gloomy  veil  of  human  delusions,  the  thousands 
of  instruments  whetted  for  slaughter,  and  engaged  in  the  work  of  destruc- 
tion, and  the  many  engines  which  human  mgenuity  has  devised,  of 
Ending  oppression  and  cruel  torture ;  when  we  see  how  many  great 
experiments  in  human  happiness  have  failed,  — the  Assyrian,  the  Jewish^ 
the  Grecian,  the  Roman,  the  Feudal  of  the  Middle  Ages ;  when  we 
contemplate  all  this,  I  say,  can  \vc  look  upon  it  as  a  tale  of  historic 
llction,  and  pass  it  hy  as  if  it  were  l)Ut  a  vision  of  material  clouds  and 
storms,  or  of  physical  struggles  and  vicissitudes  ?  iS'o,  it  is  reality;  it 
is  the  real  experience  of  human  hearts:  that  world  which  has  so  long 
sighed  for  happiness,  which  has  desired  but  never  seen,  and  sous^ht  but 
never  found— that  world  is  still  engaged  in  the  battle-strife  for  liberty^ 
for  truth,  and  for  happiness  —  still  engaged,  but  with  a  hetter  hope. 

The  validity  of  this  better  hope,  however,  is  often  called  in  question. 
There  is  an  impression  prevailing,  to  a  considerahle  extent,  1  suspect, 
that  tliere  are  iiisup(^raldo  harriers  fixed  in  the  circuinstances  of  men, 
or  in  their  very  constitunun,  to  anv  high  state  of  improvement.  It  is 
imagined,  by  not  a  few,  tiiat  the  very  elements  of  human  nature  are  such 
as  cannot,  in  its  earthly  condition,  be  wrought  up  into  the  elements  of 
hapfnness.  *  Do  what  you  will  with  human  natmre,'  they  say,  or  they 
VBffuely  think,  *  give  it  freedom,  or  bind  it  in  the  chains  of  despotism ; 
enlighten  it,  or  leave  it  in  ignorance;  refine  it,  or  bow  it  down  to  vulgar 
dcnnT'Tdntion  ;  do  what  yon  will  with  it,  yet  its  exposures,  its  enemicf!,  its 
temptations,  will  prove  too  strong  for  it:  in  freedom,  it  will  become 
licentio'is-  in  honnaffe,  base;  enlightened,  it  will  be  crafty;  and  ic:norant, 
it  will  he  dull,  not  innocent ;  refined,  it  will  be  artificial  and  corrupt,  and 
will  be  m^od  to  evil  by  its  miseries;  degraded  and  vulgarized,  it  will 
onlv  rush  into  still  wilder  excess.' 

Now  to  this  bioad  and  fiital  proscription,  I  cannot  for  one  moment 
assent  I  believe  that  men  have  failed,  not  because  they  could  not,  but 
hpcausc  they  would  not,  work  out  their  own  welfare.  There  is  moral 
power  enoug-h  in  the  world,  and  always  has  been,  if  it  were  only  exerted, 
to  control  and  to  cnrtqiicr  any  circumstances  —  to  correct,  not  instantly, 
indeed,  butgradua  1  iy  to  correct,  any  evils  —  to  modify  governments,  laws, 
institutions  —  to  obtain  knowledge  and  virtue  —  and,  in  one  word,  to 
rise  to  a  noint  of  eleivatioa  which  the  world  has  never  yet  seen,  nor  even 
eonceivea  of.  This  power  lies  in  individuals,  and  it  lies  in  that  aggregate 
of  individuals,  the  world.  The  primary  difficulty  has  not  been  the  want 
of  good  governments,  happy  institutions,  fair  opportunities,  abundant 
means,  or  all-5!ufficient  powers  "Rnt  the  difficulty  has  been,  rh-ir  men 
have  not  been  alive  to  their  interests,  that  they  have  not  i'ti'  llrp-cntly 
pursued  them,  and  that  they  have  not  had  the  moral  will  to  pursue  them, 
as  they  ought  lo  imve  done. 
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Then  arc^  however,  la  regaid  to  tlieoo  my  mrticitlai]\  indicatioiia 
now  appeanng  in  the  world,  which  are  signs  of  belter  things  to  eome; 
mad  I  propose  to  enter  into  some  brief  couideration  of  them. 

I  obsenro,  then,  that  the  inteltigwnt  portions  of  mankind  are  aliye  to 

their  real  interests,  as  they  never liare  been  at  any  former  period.  This 
is  the  tirst  sign  of  promise  which  1  shall  pre:?ent  as  worthy  of  uuention. 
This  is  a  necessary  sti-j)  in  the  ad\7incemenl  of  the  world  ;  it  is,  indeed, 
ike  first  step;  and  il  is  a  &tep  which  I  trust  the  world  i^  taking,  with  a 
decision  and  general  agreement  that  promise  great  results.  There  can 
be  no  dooht,  that  if  the  communities  of  the  civilized  world  would  direct 
their  attention  to  this  point,  and  fiuthfiilly  unite  their  efibrts  to  remove 
cotistiog  evils*  and  to  promote  the  common  welfare,  they  woold  succeed. 

It  may  appear  to  be  a  singular  statement,  but  1  believe  it  is  perf«  <  ily 
true,  that  the  world,  as  a  mriss.  thnt  communities  as  such,  have  had 
rery  little  re^Mrd  to  tlieir  cuuiiuun  and  real  iutrTcsts.  There  has  hecn 
ail  ain'.izlri:^:  insensibility,  not  to  say  fatuity,  with  regard  to  the  gitat 
and  pafamoLUit  ciainis  of  real  utility.  In  the  formation  of  governmeota, 
in  tlM  proseeutmn  of  great  national  measures,  and  in  many  of  the  interior 
regulations  of  civil  polity,  the  question  of  utility  has  ceitalnly  not  had 
the  place  which  reasonable  beings  might  have  heen  expected  to  give  it 
What  utIUty  has  there  been  in  supporting  expensive,  and  at  the  same  tim^ 
despotic  governments  Whnt  ritihty  in  the  w  hole  syst  nn  of  i^ovprnment- 
sinecures,  and  pcn^iiuns'i^  What  utility  has  there  hem  in  Mi  oJy  and 
devastating  wars  —  where  the  many,  in  thousands  and  millions,  have 
been  slain,  to  gratify  the  aiabiiion,  an^^er,  or  caprice  of  the  few?  The 
very  basis  of  most  of  the  political  instttntions  that  have  bad  sway  in  the 
world,  has  heen  laid  in  the  sacrifice  of  the  interests  of  the  many  to  the 
interests  of  the  few.  And  that  strange  and  insane  passion,  which  the 
Okass  of  mankind  have  cherished  for  doin^^  homage  to  hereditanmonarchs 
and  nobles,  is  in  direct  contmvcntion  of  the  general  claims,  rights,  and 
interests  of  the  whole  body  of  liu  j>eople.  h  is  only  one  step  of  advance 
beyond  that  vassalaire  and  sub&CTviency  of  the  many  to  the  one,  which 
buiit  the  Egyptian  pyramids. 

But  the  world  is  awaking  lo  ihis  muiistious  folly.  Our  ow  n  institutions 
are  fmmded  on  Uie  basis  of  the  general  good.  The  struggle  now  in 
England  is  to  gain  the  same  object  France  is  foUowing  the  example. 
In  spite  of  the  factitious  claims  of  a  superannuated  and  despotic  line  of 
princes,  she  has  chosen  Ibr  herself  a  citizen  king.  Indeed,  nothing 
could  furnish  a  stionsrer  evidence  of  the  proi^^ress  of  just  sentiments  in 
the  world,  than  a  comparison  of  the  last  revulutioii  in  France  with  that 
of  '92  And  what  is  the  lan^naj»^e  of  that  people,  in  the  e.\traordinury 
and  lufty  puiitiun  wiiioh  il  hua  taken  I  It  is  this :  *  We  have  interests,  and 
no  claims  of  legitimacy  aluill  be  put  in  competition  with  them.  We 
have  interests,  and  we  will  cause  them  to  he  reqiected  We  hsve  inter- 
csU^*  they  say,  again,  *  and  we  arc  ourselves  competent  to  the  manage- 
ment of  them  *  This  is  the  stand  taken  in  the  heart  of  Europe,  that  has 
shaken  half  of  the  thrones  in  Christendom  w  ith  as'ouishment  and  terror. 

The  B!r«  in  which  we  live  is  often  ralle  l  a  practical  aor*.  And 
althou(;h  there  is  not  a  little,  doubtle&s.  tlial  is  s!nllf>\v  niid  superficial, 
w  hicii  passes  for  practical,  yet  it  marks  a  oLaructcr  of  the  limud,  in  which 
It  is  equally  ccruui  iliat  there  is  much  of  promise,  and  much  of  promise 
that  no  former  age  has  aflbrded.   The  ^sai  a^t  of  ulilil^  has  comei 
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and  our  hope  is  that  it  can  never  bo  turned  back.  Institutions  and 
establishments  are  beginning  to  be  searched  to  their  foundations,  that  it 
may  be  seen  whether  the  principle  of  utility  is  there  j  and  if  it  ia  not 
found,  thote  inatitiitioin  and  ealabliBhnMgDis,  whether  Mcnkur,  eiiuritri)!*^ 
or  eccleaiBaticai,  cannot  long  stand.  Tea,  the  strange  ioqiiiry  ia  begin- 
ning to  be  made,  whether  this  and  that  part  of  the  spreat  machinery  of 
society  does  any  good;  and  human  reason  will  doubtless  be  found 
incorriiriblc.  when  fairly  set  at  work  in  that  direction.  It  is  a  singular 
fact,  that  four  thousand  persons,  of  the  humblest  class  of  operatives,  in  one 
of  the  manufacturing  towns  in  England,  ^Manchester,  1  believe,)  should 
have  held  a  festival  in  celebration  of  the  late  revolution  in  France ;  and 
it  is  a  still  move  strildiMf  and  monitory  fact,  that  &ese  persons,  with 
others  of  the  same  class*  snoald,  by  a  sobeeription  of  one  penny  per  week, 
have  raised  a  fund  ofseforal  hundred  pounds,  to  be  applied  by  a  committee 
of  their  own  choosing;  to  the  investigation  of  existing  evils  in  England : 
to  an  inquiry, in  other  words,  for  the  principle  of  iitilifv'in  their  laws  ana 
institutions.  Let  pensioner.s,  and  place-men,  and  privilecfcd  classes  look 
to  it,  for  this  spirit  will  not  rest  till  it  is  salished  j  and  it  will  not  be 
satisfied,  until  it  has  worked  reform. 

The  advancement,  also,  that  is  making  in  the  practical  and  useful  arts, 
the  prodigioqs  hnprovemenis  in  mnehinery ,  the  wonderworking  power 
of  steam,  though  on  the  first  application  tney  mar  vrodoce  derangement 
and  distress  in  some  portions  m  society,  cannot  mil,  eventoally,  to  inioo 
ihemass.  There  will  be  more  comfort  and  more  leisure,  in  proportion  as 
machinery  does  the  work  of  human  hands  ;  and  with  leisure,  it  may  be 
hoped,  intelligence  will  advance  :  with  comfort,  independence.  And 
witli  the  enterprise  of  more  intellijrent  and  independent  minds,  wealth 
will  be  more  generally  gained,  and  more  equally  diiJuscd.  Suppose,  for 

fllastratiQn,  tuit  fai  an  amcnltiinl  district,  meehanical  improfemento 
tsould  be  Intiodnoed, ^riiicn would  sa^e  half  of  the  hbonr  dt  tillaffeand 
of  harvest  The  condition  of  the  community  then  would  be—- wnhont 
undertaking  to  state  the  compmson  with  arithmetical  exactness  —  that 

far  more  leisure  would  be  enjoyed,  and  that  many  more  comforts  might 
be  obtained  with  a  given  capital,  and  that  men  of  humble  means  minfht 
rise  to  greater  ease  and  independence.  And  if  these  advantages  were 
not  abused,  it  is  obvious  that  there  might  be  more  happiness  iuid  more 
intelligence  in  such  a  community.  Society  has  never  yet,  indeed,  been 
In  a  cQiidition  to  bear  so  much  leisnrej  but  intellectnal  improvement 
and  moml  culture,  it  may  be  hoped,  are  advancing  to  snstain  the  world 
In  the  new  position  it  seems  likely  to  occupy. 

That  tlie  effects  to  be  experienced  from  the  invention  of  the  steam- 
engine,  and  the  modern  improvements  in  machinery,  mu.st  be  the  oppor- 
tututy,  at  least,  for  leisure,  and  an  increase  of  the  comforts  of  life,  cannot 
be  doubted.  Indeed,  the  temporary  results  in  England  have  gone  so 
fiir  in  one  of  these  directions,  as  with  many  to  bring  entirely  into  ques- 
tion the  ntil^  of  these  mechanical  improvements.  The  slaiving 
operatives  of  JBngland,  it  may  be  said,  know  too  weil  what  leisnre  ia. 
And  in  some  sections,  both  in  England  and  in  France,  they  have 
madly  risen  apinst  a  power  that  seemed  to  them  to  be  their  enemy. 
But  society  will  soon  adjust  itself  to  the  new  situation  upon  which 
it  is  entering,  and  if  taithfiil  to  itself,  it  will  advance  with  accelerated 
movement  toward  a  happier  condition. 
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Let  mc  please  my  imn^inntion  —  if  such  the  reader  shall  consider 
the  eniployinent  —  with  depiciina^  for  a  momeul  the  features  of  that 
happy  condition.  I-iet  me  suppose,  then,  that  in  this  country  mecha- 
nical impL'oveineQts,  and  improved  methods  oi  tillui^e,  too,  lessen,  hy 
«M  hall;  or  Vf  one  Ihiid,  m&  amoimt  of  bomaii  Ufaor.  What  h» 
mmtA  wilhm  a  few  jmn,  gim  me  aMonmee  that  tha  suppoakiQii  ia 
if  BO  BcaDB  eitiavagaBt  Now,  one  efleet  of  the  chauij^c  will  dovibt* 
laaa  he^  m  now  diiection  of  our  indnatry  to  the  acquisition  of  new  com- 
forts, conrenience?,  and  luxnrics.  And  all  this,  if  not  ahused,  must 
tend  to  <^reater  improvement  and  hapj)iness.  Our  houses  will  he  mort? 
commodiously  huilt,  more  abundanily  furnished,  more  comfortably 
warmed  in  winter,  and  ventilated  in  summer ;  and  disease,  pain,  miserVf 
will  press  upon  us  from  fewer  quarters  than  th^  now  do.  But  after 
aU  tM  Daw  diractioiiaaiidnewsupplieaof  indnatrj,  thm  wiU  dM 
ba  aaiiek  mora  Idaura  among  the  hody  of  the  people.  Now,  let  ua 
aoppose,  that  with  improved  methods  of  education,  and  with  eaaief 
fiu;ilities  for  general  cultivation,  in  the  form  of  lyceums,  libraries,  appa- 
ratus, and  better  books  —  let  us  suppose  that  there  will  be  an  increasing 
desire  of  knowledi^'-e,  eaircr  to  occupy  the  surj>lus  lime  of  which  I  am 
speakinof.  If  it  shall  happen,  thai  .six  or  eight  hours  of  labor  in  the 
day  shall  be  su^Hcient  to  meet  all  the  physical  wants  of  society  —  if 
thava  afaail  then  be  threa  or  ter  honn  oi  leiaiiia  for  the  whole  bodr  of 
the  people— »ia  it  inerediUa^  that  a  taate  ma^  be  fonned  which  ahall 
inehna  theaa  to  ^nd  a  poitioii  of  that  leisare  m  reading  ?  Is  not  thia 
the  oidtnaiy  ratalt,  where  auth  a  taste  is  fonned,  and  such  an  oppor- 
tunity enjoyed  ?  —  or  is  even»'  calcubition  Tisiosarj,  but  what  lesta 
upon  the  grosser  part  of  human  nature? 

If  sueh  a  prospect  is  not  an  Utopian  dream  —  if  our  communities 
can  be  brought  ialo  such  a  condition,  or  into  any  coii&ideruble  approach 
to  it,  it  is  impossible  to  calculate  the  happy  results  that  would  follow. 
Tha  world  would  begin  to  riae  to  its  trae  dignity  and  wdftrsi 
Mao  wonld  M  it  to  be  a  pait  of  the  object  and  bnainesa  of  their  lirea 
to  impfore  their  mindai  as  tndy  as  to  improve  their  eslalBB.  In  that 
proportioii,  the  paasioil  for  property  would  lose  its  present  hurtful 
extravagance.  The  vices  of  trade  would  hv(/\n  to  decline,  with  other 
▼ices.  "I'le^  mind  wnn'd  bo  supplied,  and  the  cravinijs  of  the  body 
would  be  le.^s  juiportunate  The  soul  would  rely  more  uj'on  ili»  own 
proper  reiK>urces,  and  would  no  longer  have  occasion  to  lay  every 
thing  around  it — wealth,  show,  and  sensual  pleasure' under  such 
axeessive  and  folal  eontribotiona  to  snpplj  its  own  nnftimished  Toid, 
aad  boundless  want  Then  might  we  hope  to  see  a  relis^ion  intelti- 
gcot,  iibetai,  and  pure  —  a  virtue  hearty,  sincere,  and  satisfying— -a 
fife  simple,  graceful,  dignified,  and  honorable  —  and  denth,  the  paisago- 
way  of  a  happy  race  to  a  happier  and  loftier  scene  beyond 

But  1  tnu2il  check  myself  in  the  course  of  these  nnticipulions,  to 
notice  one  or  two  other  promising  indications  in  the  present  state  of 
Liiu  world. 

I  hcfo  implied  ail  along,  iii  tho  latter  part  of  thia  diacnMoo,  thai  an 
iamasiag  inteUigenee  ia  neceamiy  to  MBl  the  newly-wakrned  hopes 
af  maidtind.  Anil  I  now  remark  another  of  the  great  encoumtrmg 
aigM  of  the  timesi  — that  a  regard  is  paid  to  tke  mwdt  each  as  distin* 
gviafaes  tha  present  fiomeverj  former  age. 
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I  inif^-ht  say,  indeed,  thfit  human  nature  is  respected  as  u  never  was 
before.  I  might  cite  much  of  modem  speculation  that  tends  to  tliis 
point.  I  might  point  out  some  features  in  the  late  poltlioal  changes  in 
£urope,  and  still  mote  the  gieat  change  of  opinioii  thai  ia  now  going 
on  in  those  oonntriea  with  regatd  to  the  relation  of  man  to  man.  as 
bearing  the  same  complexion.  I  cannot  doubt,  from  all  the  indications 
which  literature,  religion,  and  politics  are  furnishing,  that  there  are 
thousands  of  sih-'nt  thinkers,  who  will  yet  ho  writers  nnd  speakers,  and 
who  will  bring  lor  ward  mw  nnd  more  powerful  views  of  the  great 
clain\  of  human  nalurc  over  all  other  claims. 

But  I  said  that  more  attention  iti  puid  to  the  mind ;  and  I  mean  now 
not  simply  to  its  ckims,  bat  to  hs  education  and  enlture;  The  great 
efibit  that  is  now  making  in  Prussia*  in  England,  in  France,  and  in 
tbiseoontry— and  it  will  extend  itself  to  other  countries— the  great 
effort,  I  say,  that  is  making  to  carry  down  knowledge  and  science  to 
the  whole  ma!?s  of  society,  is  altogether  without  a  prrredctit  in  the 
history  of  the  world.  It  cannot  be  without  effects.  It  is  impossible 
that  it  should  succeed  in  any  nieasure  witliont  the  luosit  direct  and 
necesiiary  tendency  to  change  the  state  ol  society,  of  influence,  property, 
laws,  and  institutions,  and  of  every  thing  that  affects  human  happmess. 
Men  will  not  blindly  wander  al>out  beneath  the  shadow  of  despotic 
thrones  —  letting  tbinn  above  them,  and  alx)ut  them,  take  their  own 
course,  and  cardess  what  course  they  do  take — they  will  not  thus  be 
indifferent  and  passive,  when  they  are  once  brought  to  think.  At  any 
rate,  to  elevate  the  mass  of  mankind  to  the  condition  of  think  ini^beinn^, 
will  ^>t'  a  new  era  in  the  history  of  mankind;  and  it  is  itiiposs-iMc  not 
to  hojM'  much  from  it.  (  Miicr  means  liave  beentrit!<],  wiihout  success  — 
despotism  and  liberty,  law  and  license,  superstition  and  atheibm ;  let 
the  trial  now  be  made,  and  let  h  be  seen  what  thinking  can  do. 

In  this  connection,  I  regard  the  efforts  m  this  country  for  advancing 
popular  education,  as  of  ^reat  moment  and  interest  The  aimultaneous 
conventions  of  teachers  m  several  of  the  States,  and  the  meetings  in 
many  of  our  rountie.^,  not  onlv  promise  c^reat  £»"ood,  but  they  nrc  indica- 
tions of  a  new  and  unparalleled  impulse  in  the  cause  of  j)ojiuIar  educa- 
tion. Amidst  all  the  conventions,  convocations,  and  assemblies  that 
have  been  held  in  the  world,  in  what  country,  or  ia  what  age,  before, 
have  there  ever  been  conventions  of  the  teachers  of  youth,  to  consult 
Upon  the  best  methods  of  educating  the  whole  rising  youth  of  a  nation  9 

But  I  must  hasten  to  notice  a  tmrd  leading  feature  of  the  age,  which 
is  to  be  found  in  its  rtligiim*  character.  It  is  not  only  the  age  of  utility, 
and  of  popular  education,  but  it  is  the  great  religious  age  oi  the  world. 

It  is  an  aire  of  unprer edented  religious  controversy.  Compared  with 
the  prevalence  and  extent  of  this,  the  controversy  of  llif  lefoi  niation 
was  very  limited,  and  it  was  full  half  of  it.  indeed,  of  a  secular  and  poli- 
tical character.  It  was  cur i  led  on  by  priestii  and  kings,  and  did  nut 
enlist  the  attnolion  of  the  body  of  the  people,  as  controversies  now  do— 
certainly  not  in  the  shape  of  an  abstract  question  of  truth  or  blsehood. 
Now,  whatever  may  be  thought  of  the  religious  controversies  of  the 
age  —  however  much  good,  or  however  much  evil  they  may  be  thought 
to  do  —  it  is  certain  that  they  prove  religion  to  be  a  subject  of  unexam- 
pled interest  and  attention  [  caunut,  for  myself,  doubt,  that  n^jch  good 
hi  to  result  from  these  agitations.    If  inquiry  is  better  than  impiicit 
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aa^uicscence,  we  must  consent,  till  men  are  perfect,  to  have  coutro- 
wvie6,  and  to  hftva  a  poitkMH  of  trmli  tad  piety  gaiiMd  tliioiiffli  thit 
mediimi. 

Agmin,  the  prestmt  is  an  agto  of  leligious  enterprisa  It  is  only  nec€8- 
sary  to  refer  for  proof  to  the  nmnetotii,  t!u>  :ilmost  innumerable  societies 

that  are  formrd  nnd  fonTiin!T  in  cvctv  part  uf  Protestant  ChriMendom  for 
ih<*  projMigation,  explanation,  nnd  defence  of  religion.  The  Sunday* 
School  enterprise  is  one,  especially,  that  must  produce  a  powerful  eilect 
upon  the  religious  character  of  the  coming  age.  When  1  look,  too,  at 
ITO  suocew  tBat  is  attending  indiTidoal  eubrt^  wbm  I  tee  one  or  two 
men  gathering  coadjutors  around  them,  and  efiectinff,  almost  at  a  single 
blow,  the  aboOtion  of  the  slaTe-trade ;  another  searching  out  the  prisons 
of  a  whole  country,  and  correcting  the  evils  of  their  discipline;  and 
armther  penetratiniT  the  frightful  ina.ss  of  rice  and  })Ovprty  in  trie  crowded 
city,  and  showini^.  both  liv  argument  and  experiment,  that  that  most  hope- 
le^f*  of  all  cases  is  not  hopeles??* :  and  then  \vh«  n  I  turn  to  the  succesfs  of 
religious  efforts,  on  a  large  soile,  —  especially,  n  hen  I  contemplate  the 
most  unlooked-for  and  most  delightful  progress  of  the  temperance 
fdbrm  —  I  hear  on  every  side  the  voka  of  encomagement,  aa  if  It 
already  sounded  the  tmmpel  of  victory  over  all  the  powsis  of  sin,  and 
vice^  siiid  oompb'cated  evil 

And  yet  beneath  all  this  visible  action,  I  see  a  still  deeper  work  that 
is  froinrr  on  in  the  heart?  of  men.  Literature  is  taking  a  deeper  reli- 
gions tone  than  it  lias  ever  hefore  tak(Mi.  Moral  in!«trnctiun,  whether 
proceedinij  from  tlie  chair  of  the  philosopher,  or  the  pulpit  of  the 
preacher,  is  at  length  sounding  the  deptlis  of  the  human  heart,  and 

pooring  liffht  upon  its  awiul  and  tmftthamable  rnyMiea.  nottsands 
of  mmds  that  stood  aloof  from  religion,  have  entered  into  conunanion 
with  it,  have  felt  its  ptnver,  and  foond  it  to  he  joy  and  lile  to  them. 
Amidgt  the  claims  of  diflforent  sects  for  converts  —  about  which  I  care 
but  little  in  the  comparison  —  amidst  these  contendin^^  claims,  I  see,  as 
I  apprehend,  one  tliincr  to  cheer  them  all  —  one  ffreai  revival  of  ri'liy^ion 
in  Enjrlnnd,  in  Grennany,  in  France,  and  in  this  country  —  one  drep, 
or  at  least  deepening,  impre^j^^ion  of  the  indispensahleuej»»  of  this  prin- 
c^le  to  compose  social  difficulties,  to  guarantee  public  order,  and  to 
aslisfy  the  otherwias  insatiable  cravings  of  the  hnman  heart  Supersti- 
tion has  had  ils  reign ;  skepticism  has  had  its  reign,  and  Mh  has  cooM^a 
and  it  ia  yet  more  fully  to  come.  And  by  fiuth,  now,  I  do  not  mean 
arqTnVisrenee  :  I  do  not  mean  the  repeating  of  a  creed ;  hut  I  mean  the 
foith  of  the  heart.  And  T  finnly  believe,  that  no  age  of  the  world  ever 
evinced  so  much  m  the  pres«'nt  of  this  faith — this  rational  religious  con- 
viction. There  is  an  extended  and  ^owinj?  sense  of  the  indispensable 
necessity  of  religion  to  human  welfare.  The  old  idea  that  religion  was 
necessary  to  the  state — that  is»  a  nseliil  state-engine  ~  the  old  dogma 
that  finth  only  was  neee^iry  to  aslvalion — the  Antinomian  dogma,  that 
is — how  far  were  these  states  of  the  leligiotts  principle,  from  that  vital 
conviction  of  its  value  that  is  now  establishing  itself  in  the  reason  and 
moral  sensibility  of  mankind!  How  much  unconscious  skepticif«m  was 
there  in  tliose  days,  that  wore  the  form  of  reli<rion!  France,  tliat  has 
found  her  way  through  a  world  of  religious  ceremonies  to  no  rt  liffioa 
at  all,  is  now  in  a  much  lainT  way  to  lait]i  ihan  she  ever  was  belore. 
lliere  is  &r  more  true  religion  in  the  churches,  and  mavwaitiasi  and 
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conunoa  tcboois  of  Qerauuiji  than  there  was  on  the  hettle*fieldt  of  her 
Holy  Wars.  England  is  manifoating  a  rdigioni  apinl,  beyond  «U 
example  in  her  history.   And  I  am  aure  that  our  own  country  ia  not 

behind  in  proofs  of  this  grand  tondency  of  modem  ci\nlization.  Reli- 
gion is  more  and  more  takinof  a  plare  like  that  which  science  holds  in 
the  world,  as  being  the  result  of  inquiry,  and  rational  conviction.  Let 
it  take  its  ritrju  place,  and  it  w  ill  be  as  impossible  that  it  should  decline  — 
it  will  be  as  impossible  that  it  should  not  advance  —  as  the  same  thioffa 
are  impoeaible  of  acience,  of  art,  or  of  the  ordinary  prudence  of  life. 
And  I  am  firmly  perauaded,  that  religion  never  had  ao  strong  a  hold 
upon  the  civilised  world,  aince  ita  nationa  roee  fiom  barbariam,  supersti- 
tion, and  idolatry. 

In  all  this,  1  am  senj?ible  that  T  am  expressing  opinions  quite  at 
Viu  iance  with  those  of  our  modern  alarmiists.  We  are  told,  that  all  faith 
and  rev'Tence  are  dyinc:  f>"t  of  the  world  — that  every  thing-  holy  and 
venerable  is  soon  to  be  trodden  utjdcr  foot  of  the  profane  multitude  \ 
that  the  lower  claaaaa  are  riaing  against  the  higher,  the  peasant  agaiaat 
the  nohloi  die  ignorant  againat  the  wise,  the  poor  aafainat  the  rich ;  and 
that  aa  popular  forms  of  government  are  giving  tnem  the  controlling 
power,  Uiey  will  wield  it  in  licentioua  retaliation  and  wild  disorder; 
and  that,  in  fine,  another  flood  of  barbarism,  bcarin^^f  slaiifrhtcr,  rapine, 
and  anarchy  in  its  course,  will  overwhelm  the  world.  This  exclusive 
and  exceedini^  dread  of  the  people,  it  does  seem,  might,  some  of  it,  be 
spared  for  their  masters.  The  despotism  of  the  few,  whether  kings, 
nobles,  or  superiors  of  whatever  kino,  is  obviously  to  be  feared,  because 
their  intereata  are  not  identical  with  thoae  of  the  many.  That  the  many 
ahould  delibenitely  s^  about  oppreaaing  or  deatroying  tbemselvea, 
aeems  not  quite  ao  clear  a  eaae  Ibr  the  exerciae  of  reaaon2>le  jealousy, 
or  apprehension. 

There  is  danger,  doubtless,  to  be  apprehended  from  the  ascendancy 
nnd  rule  of  the  many.  But  this  dang-er  seerns  to  be  lessened  by  two  or 
tiiree  considerations,  that  may  justly  be  adduced,  also,  as  stren^hening 
iny  general  argument  in  favor  of  the  hopeful  prospects  of  the  world. 

One  is,  the  awakened  caution  of  the  world  on  thia  my  subject 
The  very  alanaiata  give  ua  encouraflement  We  ahould  not  be  aafe 
without  them.  We  would  not  loae  tory  party  from  the  vrorld,  fer 
any  consideration.  The  popular  movement  of  the  age  needa  an  oppo- 
sition.   In  fnie,  our  hope?!  are  strengthened  by  the  very  circumstancea 

that  many  are  begmnini,^  to  fear. 

One  of  the  rrrc^tesi  occasions  for  alarm,  .some  v(Mrs  asm,  was.  that 
nobody  was  aiurmed.  We  seemed  to  think  we  had  nothing  to  do  but 
to  make  orations;  and  sing  anthems,  and  cdebrate  feaata,  in  praise  of 
liberty^.  But  at  length,  amidst  the  decludng  tones  of  that  old  and 
childish  boasting,  a  voice  of  caution  and  of  doubt  has  broke  in,  and  it 
IB  waxing  louder  and  louder.  Itia  a  singular  fact,  that,  at  this  moment, 
in  the  two  frefist  coimtries  in  the  world,  England  and  America,  the 
number  of  tory  thinlv'-r*  is  daily  iiicreasinff  —  the  nnmbrr  of  those,  I 
mean,  who  thmk  tiiat  government  should  be  strength  iif^d.  nnd  the 
popular  will  restrained  —  the  number  of  sober  and  cauti  midi  wlio 
think  that  all  great  chances,  to  be  safe,  must  btt  gradual,  und  limi  liie 
popular  maaa  ahould  be  Md  back  rather  than  hurried  Ibrwaxd  This 
Slot  may  be  held  up  to  ua»  I  know,  with  an  air  of  triumph,  the 
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enemies  oi  free  mauiutions ;  but  really  there  could  be  nothing  so  much 
agaiost  us,  as  the  wont  c^ihie  vezy  fiut  If  there  were  no  fear,  I  repeat, 
there  woald  be  no  aa&ty;  If  we  were  all  sleeping,  in  a  situatton  whieh 
demands  the  most  jeaions  and  vigilant  watch,  we  should  of  course  he 
lost  No,  Uiis  lear  that  is  springing  up  on  erery  side,  so  Kmg  as  it 
docs  not  degenerate  into  pusillanimity,  or  despair,  is  a  sign  and  promise 
of  good.  Nations,  in  proportion  as  xhcy  are  free,  arc,  like  individuals, 
put  upon  their  moral  responsibility,  and  an  essential  elprnrnt  of  all  such 
responsibility,  to  render  it  safe,  is  fear.  A  nation  eniciing  into  battle, 
perhaps,  should  not  fear;  but  a  nation  entering  into  this  moral  conflict, 
should  fear  —  must  fear  —  or  it  will  Ije  inevitably  lost. 

Another  encouraging^  sign,  is,  that  the  mass  of  the  people,  concerning 
whose  violrace  all  these  fears  are  entertained,  has,  in  every  instance, 
thus  &r,  acted  better  than  was  expected  of  them.  This  has  been 
emphatically  the  case  in  France  and  England ;  and  I  trust  that  when 
the  trial  comes  to  us,  if  it  ever  shall  come,  in  the  shape  of  any  l^reat 
and  palpable  emercrenry,  like  the  dang"er  of  civil  war,  or  of  a  division 
of  the  union  —  if  it  ever  shall  come,  in  a  wny  to  make  the  people  feel 
that  there  /.«  real  danger  —  I  trust,  I  say,  that  the  whole  people  of  this 
country  will  show  a  sobriety  and  moderation,  at  least  as  much  lieyond 
the  expectation  of  many,  as  did  those  of  Paris  or  of  England.  The  ti  uili  is, 
that  it  imparts  dignity  and  strength  to  the  mind  of  a  people,  to  entrust 
them  with  the  management  of  their  own  afiairs.  Nor  can  it  well  be 
conceived  why  a  little  knowledge  in  the  case  should  drive  them  to 
distraction.  No;  knowledge  and  responsibility  arc  conservative  prin- 
ciples » they  are  restraining  principles.  A  mob,  rising  against  its 
rulers,  carrying  fire  and  sword  throun'h  the  country,  under  a  notion 
tbnt  that  country  belongs  to  their  rulers,  and  not  to  them  —  this  is  a 
thing  we  can  understand.  A  people,  in  a  state  of  pupilage,  may  act  with 
the  wildncss  and  caprice  of  children.  But  a  mob  destroying  its  own 
dwellings  —  a  people  rising  against  itself — an  educated  people,  per- 
ceiving its  own  interests,  and  yet  bent  upon  destroying  its  own  inte- 
rests— this  national  suicide  is  what  no  people  ever  did,  nor  ever  can 
commit 

Besides,  it  is  fiirther  to  be  considered,  that  a  mob  is  one  thing,  and  a 
whole  people  in  revolt  is  quite  another.    A  mob  may  be  created  in 

some  particular  district,  or  city,  and  it  may  arm  itself  against  a  free 
government,  ns  well  as  against  a  despotic  government,  though  it  less 
likely  to  do  so;  but  how  shall  a  whole  people  arise  to  overturn  a 
government  which  a  whole  people,  aiid  nobuJy  else,  makes  to  be  what 
It  is?  It  re(^uife.s  ilie  keenest  sense  of  oppression  to  arouse  and  com- 
bine a  whole  nation  in  this  manner,  and  how  can  the  thing  happen 
when  there  is  no  oppression  %  It  must  he  an  extremely  difficult  thmg, 
in  either  of  the  bberalized  nations  of  Europe,  to  say  nothing  of  our 
own  country,  to  kindle  up  such  a  widel  v-spread  commotion.  If  Paris  were 
always  to  be  France,  as  it  has  been  called  «*- if  it  were  to  be  the  nation — 
it  might  be  easy  in  that  country  to  destroy  or  to  construct  a  government 
in  three  days.  But  with  the  waninty  power  and  splendor  of  the  court, 
the  extinction  of  a  hereditary  nobiiity,  and  the  introduction  of  suffrage 
into  the  political  system  of  the  country.  Pans  is  fast  losing  its  far-famed 
distinction.  As  for  England,  its  people  are  too  intelligent,  too  comlbrt- 
able,  and  too  stable  in  character,  to  render  any  such  conclusion  probable. 
I«t  any  onetnvel  through  that  rich  and  favored  country  —  the  most 
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ddiglitlbl,  die  aMWl  gntefbl  spectacle  lo  die  eye,  fake  it  all  in  all» 

of  aoy  country  under  heaTcn;  let  him  aee  the  perfection  to  which 
erery  thing  ie  carried  there  —  agricukiire^  mechaaim,  aad  Ike  whole 

machinery  of  social  comfort :  let  him  gaze,  as  he  passes,  upon  its 
ever-green  lields,  its  lovely  landscapes,  its  old  ancestral  trees,  embower- 
ing thousands  of  beautiful  cottarres,  as  well  as  surrounding  hundreds 
of  princely  palaces ;  let  him  linger  about  its  ancient  and  venerable 
churches,  its  mighty  cathedrals,  its  stupendous  ruins,  around  which  the 
aflectiooa  of  the  people  are  elinffing,  like  the  erer-fre^  ivy  that  elothea 
tbem;  and  he  wul  nnd  it  as  difficult,  as  it  would  be  honible,  to  believe^ 
thai  the  children  of  the  soil  should  rise  to  carry  file,  aad  awoid,  and 
abughter,  through  that  glorious  and  beautiful  country. 

The  unexpected  length  to  which  this  article  has  run,  although  con- 
sisting of  imperfect  hints,  obliges  me  to  brinij  it  abruptly  to  a  close;  as 
also  to  defer,  till  another  number,  some  observations  which  I  intended 
to  offer  on  the  Duties  of  the  Age. 


READING  OP  THE  WILL. 

It  WMS  iprgeoua  room. —  the  hcb|  wann  iight 
Whidi  uirongh  ths  hu^^niwii  cnoMon  cortains  streamodf 

Soflt  ni  il  a  blaze  of  splendor  else  too  bri<rht  : 
Like  onent  pearl,  the  gold-rimmed  mirrors  gleamed  { 

Blushed  the  pide  etatnes ;  while  each  pietnreakiM^t 
That  graced  the  walls,  ns  fresh  from  f'inughter  SSCOIsd* 

Thore  wealth  had  toiled  to  rival  and  outahine 

1W  ftodal  poDip  of  old  baramsl  finei. 

Sach  was  t)ie  hall  of  banquet,  where  (tall  oft 

Had  feasted  high,  the  noble  and  th*  fair  ; 
And  titled  rank  its      of  pride  had  dotiisd, 

In  homage  to  the  upstart  miUicnaire, 
"Whose  musliroom  Iint  !ii:e  inwardly  it  BcofTed. 

Now  at  that  cold  and  final  banq^t,  where^ 
AsHsilgt  says,  w««stiiol»  hotaxieeai, 
Lsss  eovily  iMSts  thepanfr-prond  host  had  SMt 

Dssdi  had  oonsigned  him  to  his  nrishty  hoder. 

And  worms  upon  the  pampered  corse  were  aiiiin(|s 
For  when  departs  the  soul,  (the  body'.^  warder^)^ 

lUose  gentrjr  soon  begin  their  loathsome  twnilig. 
Unmannercd  pioneers!  —  no  high  regard,  or 

Reverence  for  wealth  ob?inicts  their  horrid  miniogs 
Odd  day,  to  them,  ia  but  the  '  raw  material^' 
n«B  p«iqp«  dal(  to 'pocoeUin' jmpsiiaL 

Bnt  while  below  rrr<Hind,  Death's  blind  scavengers 
Woimd.  through  the  rich  man's  diiM,  their  slimy  way» 

ATsrios^  nuii  abject  appetils^  which  stirs 
The  hearts  of  reptiles  meaner  far  than  thsj, 

Had  gathered  to  his  doors  the  tluticrerii) 
Who  came  to  look  for  their  posthumous  ptjs 

Hoping  —  to  liquidate  their  penury*abiU— 

A  fit '  considcrauou' m  the  wiil. 

And  there  they  sat,  'a  gsodly  convocation,' 

In  all  the  hollow  ciremmtance  of  wo ; 
Perfect  in  every  outward  preparation 

Of  solemn  pomp  and  pnansaic  show. 
Among  them  there  was  little  conTersation, 

For  mutual  hatred  barred  the  feelings'  flow ; 
Each  eyed  his  fellow,  as  a  wolf  mudht  ^are 
Up  from  the  prey  a  nfsl  wtukM  to  mm. 
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A—i  A>4oflrwi<pnil,  and  walked  in 
Affmatl,  smy  man;  and  'neath  hia acM btVi 

That  yeiluw  preparation  uf  a  skin 
Uigtii  parchment,  whose  pale  aspect  I  abhors 

jknd  nc^  the  maa  of  law,  now  came  to  rout 
The  legal  ywrn  wbieh  Im  had  writ  before. 

There  wajs  much  covert  satire  tn  his  air, 

As  roaa  tbe  gntop,  nd  bow*!!  hun  to  a  chair. 

Nervous  with  ragemess,  on  thonis  they  pat. 
While  he.  with  much  Muugjnrid  and  Uttle  haat^ 

(AMMMgh  OA  well  knew  what  dwy  wonM  be  at,) 
Its  pink-tape  ftsteninga  from  thr  scroll  unJaced. 

At  length,  'twaa  all  unfolded,  smooth  and  flat. 
Tlwo  apeetadee  upon  his  nose  he  piaoadt 

A  mnnirnt  pored  in  pilence  o'er  the  dit-d, 
Coughui  solemnly,  and  then  began  to  read. 

'Being  of  sound  mind'  — the  pcroll  commenced  thna-wiM-* 
Proccfdiiiir  —  some  old  servants  bting  pensioned  — 

*  I  give,  bequeath,  make  over,  and  devise, 

u  trust'  —  here  two  executors  were  mentioned—* 

*  All  my  hard  cash,  8»(»cks,  bands,  and  poUciea^ 

(That  none  may  say  my  heart  was  ill-intentidMd^ 
Worth  half  a  milliiMi,  if  the  &uida  doa't  lal^ 
T»  boBd  aad  to  endow  a  boqiitaL 

*  Mv  real  estate,  worth  —  say  a  million  moxe^ 
Tv  boid  a  ptooaof  wwahip,  I  bestow : 

TV  (here  w  rr  named  of  fri.  nil-*  ahow  aMNb) 

*  A  mighty  debt  of —  gratitude  1  owe ; 
But  as  they  all  and  each  have  said  and  swoi% 

That  when  my  head  was  laid  the  >«od  helow, 
Nothing  on  earta  would  claim  ih&ir  further  car& 
I  wOl  not  nock  Willi  gitotlMirdMvdevpi^.* 

Here  paused  the  lawyer,  and  looked  sUly  toob^ 

But  on  •  a(  h  fare  nn  t  such  .'i  I»t  r  tind  grin 
Of  fiendish  malice,  that  he  bad  good  gfwaad. 

TV>  doabtlhe  aafety  of  kia  maatf  flon  I 
For,  though  another  s  wishes  to  expound 

Could  not  m  justice  be  construed  a  sin, 
Mas  HMMdnaaoii  an  agent  blindly  lalL 
Pteiinie  thcf  cannot  WMk  thaprinwjpal 

For  a  brief  moment,  tey  nMMtaif'd  ap«eeb : 

'T  was  hke  the  pause  ere  yet  the  liifhted  OMI 
The  subterranean  jna^iaviiu  ran  reach, 

Whose  hidden  thun^'  r  ^iiilits  the  rocks  ia  tWlin> 
Then,  m  all  phrase  mah^ity  can  teach 

To  lip  and  tongue,  burst  paasbn's  baiTican«! 
The  men  stamp<  d,  hissed,  and  unpiouflv  swore  — 
Tka  wonen  ahriekgd,  nian'd  out,  and  sfammed  the  docc 

At  length  n  -        of  >oiiK  thinfr  like  propOBlJ 

Tlmr  tiery  indigRnUon  gan  to  cool ; 
Bnch  was  ashaiiiad  of  having  been  so  rioty, 

And  felt  and  looked  a  little  like  a  fool,— 
As,  with  a  look  of  dolorous  sobnety, 

Much  like  a  chlkPs  who  has  been  wfaipoed  at  sdioo^ 
With  h(  ad??  deprpused,  clench'd  hand«,  and  kniiladbMI91^ 
The  group  of  pseudo  mourners  left  the  house. 

And  piich  as  theirs  be  ever  the  reward 

Of  all,  who,  hke  the  Israelites  of  old. 
Make  gold  their  god  —  to  b»  at  la^t  deoarred 

From  that  for  which  thctf  dignity  they  sold. 
The  foulest  leprosy  tkat«f«raamd 

The  human  soul,  is  gre*  dint  ss  of  gold. 
A  ibonaand  crimes  its  parentage  may  daun,  — 
HuBPtellimeth,  andUbajfiaMMt 
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Reader,  - —  do  you  skate  ?  Have  you  ever  enjoyed  the  cxuliing 
sense  of  standing  upon  some  wide,  ice^Dotmd  riTer,  Mtving  your  loins 
girded  aboot,  and  your  feet  ahod  with  the  preparatbn  of  that  pleeMmt 

pastime  ?  If  not,  then  hath  the  cuhure  or  yonr  understanding  been 
grievously  neglected  With  me,  skating  is  a  passion.  When  the  winter 
air  is  mild  and  bracing —  when  thrrrnre  no  clouds  about  the  zenith,  liut 
a  few  quiet,  golden  ones,  hangiiiLr  liKc  n  nch  nntnin  a!!  round  tlio 
horizon — then  to  step  with  your  LyliUerni«jr  heel  upon  an  expanse  of  eon- 
p-ehited  chrystal,  and  outstrip  the  wind  —  iheie  is  rapture  in  it.  It  is 
the  quintessence  of  life  and  *  free  moral  agency.'  You  can  go  where  you 
list,  and  Af  you  list ;  &8t  or  alow ;  gliding  or  afaooting  orer  the  area  where 
you  are  disporting,  until  it  is  with  lines  'both  acntric  and  eceentrie 
scribbled  o*er,'  -^and  you  feel  that  you  hafe  done  wonders.  I  lore  to 
push  onward  in  a  straight  line,  or  to  wheel  in  curious  circumgyrations ; 
formin<;^  pnrnllplsand  circles  on  my  bright  hicfh-dutchtTS ;  leaving  droves 
])f}ii!i(!.  aud  feeling  at  my  henrt  the  fiftry  '^\o\y  oftho  skater's  ambition; 
until  the  city,  with  its  spiffs,  and  flags  tloiiling  the  cskv,  disappears  in 
the  distance.  There  is  nothing  like  it,  —  for  it  js,  next  to  a  sleighndc, 
the  very  soul  of  existence.  Nature  to  me  ia  very  beautiful  in  winter. 
How  pure  is  the  airt  What  lovelineas^  aurpasaing  even  the  spring- 
timo,  rests  on  the  landscape !  The  hills,  rising  pale  and  blue  afar ;  the 
vales  and  plains^  dotted  with  farm  yards,  where  the  herds  are  huddled 
'in  their  cotP5?  spcure,'  and  the  yelfow  ^^rn'vv  or  c[>rrcn  hny.  mnrlis  the 
place  of  their  pUn^ed  imprisonment.  Fr<nn  the  barn,  you  litar  the 
nollow-soundinir  flail  of  the  thresher;  from  the  street,  near  and  far,  the 
ciieerful  Jingle  of  belli>;  aud  all  around  vou,  when  you  gain  some  emi- 
nence, you  behold  tlie  shining  lakes  and  mountains,  bright  as  silver  in 
the  beams  of  the  sun  1  Then  again,  winter  is  ao  perfectly  salnhrioua. 
Sanctified  and  enshrined  in  its  atmosphere.  *  the  dor,  the  horse,  the  rat,' 
though  never  so  defunct,  are  inoflensive  for  months  ;  whereas,  in  the 
solstice,  they  would  directly  fill  your  nostril  with  indignation,  and  de- 
mand prompt  exequies.  I  sny  I  like  winter,  and  I  care  not  who  knows 
it.    He  that  dilll  rs  ^'rom  me,  may  fro  his  ways.    His  tai«ie  inislikes  me. 

Charles  Kemblc  is  prohahlv  om*  of  the  hi-t^i  skater?  in  the  world.  Jehu? 
how  he  used  to  'go  it'  on  the  Schuylkill,  —  until  he  seemed,  not  an 

aged,  wig-ensconc4d  man,  in  lean  and  slippered  pantaloon,  bat  a 
creature  of  the  elements,  endowed  with  the  power  of  out-chasing  the 

very  lightnings  of  heaven.  His  elementary  instruction  began  on  the 
Serpentine,  in  London;  it  was  completed  in  Germany;  and  he  now 
stands  hrfc ire  the  world,  nrrmnitid  a  superior  skater oh,  yery  much 
BO  t    liut  he  is  very  dull  iu  Macbeth. 


Winter  gives  energj'  to  every  thing  A  foil  city,  in  si  J-lang^ 
time,  is  a  pemct  carnival.  Whew ! — how  the  rntters,  pungs,  and  tburs- 
in-hand,  sweep  o^er  the  pav6 !  How  the  bells  tintinnabul^  I  Woman 
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Itfofci  wreiigf  Omb,  thas  mr.  The  deo^iidle  in  bos,  witk  jMr 
mufl*  and  fur-shoes,  pramli  a  picture  of  warmth  and  comfort,  that  yon 

cannfH  too  mach  admire.  At  this  season  —  perhaps  in  this  I  am  p^r«- 
liar  —  'high  mountains  are  a  feolniL^'  How  I  should  liked  to  have 
been  with  Napoleon,  when  he  crossed  those  Wiutry  Alps! — to  have 
^haridd  in  the  excitemeot  —  ihe  danger  —  the  triumnh  !  Never,  iii  all 
hiB  brilliaat  cmcr,  did  1m  perform  aa  ael  sm  amgm  aodpcMmfiiL 
in  my  eyes.  This  alone,  had  he  acbiaf^d  fw^biny  moN^  wonld  hmn 
alHifad  hin  the  gmiiMl  GiflBU  of  liM  ag«L 


AppRopofi  of  Napoleon.  I  remember  hearing  from  somebody,  or 
Tfdiny  in  aonia  book,  or  pamphlet,  or  newspaper — beer  wkh  me,  kind 
xead<fr,  in  this  uiceititad«;  Sail  have  forgotten  all  the  particalars — an 
anecdote  of  him,  that  seems  to  me  worth  preserving  —  or  perhaps  I 
should  rather  say,  reacnmg  —  from  the  oblivion  to  which  it  la  rapidly 
hastening-.  It  finely  illnstrates  one  portion  of  his  infinitely-diversified 
cb.i racier:  and  I  marvel  that  it  has  escaped  the  notice  or  the  researches 
of  ail  \ki&  biographers,  eulogists,  critics,  and  censors.  I  ninst  be  forgiven, 
ii,  ia  recalling  it,  I  should  be  guilty  oi  a  lap£»e  from  historical  accuracy: 
I  am  a  sad  bungler  at  dates,  and  my  Library  boasts  not  a  '  Chronolo^.' 

Thns  ran  the  tale.  Ooe  of  the  JtiMts,  whom  the  abmpt  resumption 
of  hoitilidee  after  the  short  peace  of*  Tilsit,  waa  itt-^frand  a  wan- 
derer upon  the  French  aoil,  for  his  greater  misfortune,  waa  an  English- 
man of  large  fortune,  and  some  rank  above  that  of  a  mere  private  gentle- 
man —  hot  whether  kni^i^ht,  baron,  or  baronet,  is  more  than  I  ran 
reineuihcr.  He  was  a  widower,  with  an  only  child,  a  daughter.  H.' 
had  brcome  j)ersonally  known  to  the  Emperor,  when  First  Consul,  and  a 
certain  ilii^iaa  of  friendship  had  sprung  up  between  ihem.  This  friend- 
ahip  waa  m  aome  aort  renewed,  when  the  Englishman  became  an  iniro- 
limtary  reaidettt  of  the  French  capital  ■  the  rigors  of  detention  and  ser- 
vcillanci  were  much  softened  in  hia  behalf,  and  he  was  often  a  partaker 
of  the  £mperor's  hoapitaltty — not  indeed  at  the  ibrmal  le  t:ees  and  ssificf 
of  the  palacf,  T)ut  in  private  nnd  familiar  visit?;,  of  which  Napoleon  wfi« 
fond,  and  to  tlie  enjoyment  of  which  he  appropriated  as  much  of  bis 
time,  as  could  he  spared  from  the  immense  number  and  maj^nitude  of 
his  burdensome  imperial  occupations.  The  Englishman  was  disc  reel, 
and  the  monarch  condescending  \  their  teU-a-titet  were,  therefore,  not 
infrequent,  and  both  partiea  aeemed  to  take  pleaaare  m  their  repelitionu 

The  child  of  the  Englishman  had  been  placed  at  a  achool  in  onv  of 
the  provincial  towns ;  but  he  solicited  and  obtained  from  his  imperial 
frif»nd  permission  for  her  to  join  him  at  Paris.  He  received  intelligence 
of  her  settinf^:  out,  arrompnnir^d  by  a  faithful  donustic  ;  but  days  passed 
away,  and  she  came  not  to  lighten  his  solittide.  His  anxiety  and  alarm 
gained  strenirth,  day  after  day,  until  at  len«rth  they  drove  him  almost  to 
frenzy.  He  impiured  leave  to  proceed  in  search  of  her,  and  it  was 
ffianled ;  but  the  search  proved  vnaTaiJing.  ^  He  waa  endded  to  trace 
her  some  distance  on  her  jonmey  to  the  capital,  but  at  a  oettain  point, 
all  indicationa  dSaappeared,  and  he  waa  driven  to  the  miaerable  convic- 
tionthat|in  some  mysterious  and  unaccountable  manner,abehadperiahed. 
He  xetttmed  to  Farias  afanoat  hcan-bfoken. 
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The  morning  after  his  arrival,  he  was  astonished  by  n  sudden  visit 
from  an  officer,  at  the  head  ot  a  body  of  ^cns-d'armes,  w  iio  arrested  him 
ia  the  name  oi  the  Emperor.  Hi&  iais»i  emotion  was  astonishment  — * 
liii  tecond  uwligiMtion :  and  this  ymt  not  m  little  hcif  fatened,  when  tha 
offieei;  with  an  nnoainu  dafree  of  haidinMs  and  bmsquerie,  amMNuead 
to  him  that  he  waa  aocuaed  of  oooapiring  against  the  life  of  the  Emperor, 
imd  that  he  was  to  be  confined,  en  secrti,  until  the  day  of  his  trial  before 
a  military  commission. 

His  temper  was  nnturallv  quick  and  ardent,  and  it  Tented  itself  in 
reproaches,  exclauiauons,  and  perliaps  a  few  oaths  —  but  as  they  were 
Uttered  in  Engli^ih,  ihey  seemed  to  |)roduce  no  effect  on  the  oihcer.  lie 
waa  placed  in  a  carriage — the  blinda  were  drawn -»and  the  honea 
•tarted  at  foil  apeed. 

After  riding  some  distance,  but  in  what  direction  the  priaoner  could 
not  determine,  by  reaaon  of  the  closeness  of  the  vehicle,  it  stopped  sud- 
denly—  a  bandacre  was  drawn  over  his  ryrs,  and  he  was  led  into  ^rmp 
buiidiniif;  but  whether  the  Concieri^t-ric,  or  the  Bicetre,  he  could  nulv 
conjecture.  After  traversinsr  various  passMpfS,  in  silence,  but  brcodiug 
over  his  w  rongs,  and  almusi  bursting  with  indignation,  his  progress  was 
arrested,  the  blind  was  removed  from  his  eye8,  and  he  found  himself  in 
presence  of  his  f  riendy  the  Emperor  His  first  glance  conveyed  mere 
wonder;  hut  those  which  followed  it,  were  glowing  with  anger,  which 
increased  at  every  moment.  Tlie  brow  of  Napoleon  wore  a  gloomy 
frown,  but  the  heart  of  the  Englishman  was  too  full  of  wrath  to  qunil 
even  before  that  fearful  sicfn  ;  it  was  hut  reflected  from  his  own  bold 
fri  nt.  *  Tyrant!'  he  e.\i-laiint  (! —  but  before  he  could  add  another  word, 
a  door  was  flung  open,  and  liis  lihicniinrir  child  Vnimded,  all  life  and  love- 
liness, into  his  arms.  Aiuuzcmenl  and  haupiness  made  him  dumbj 
and  NajioleoD,  smiling  as  none  but  him  coula  smile,  turned  to  leave  the 
room,  with  the  single  remark:  *  Joy  and  surprise  would  have  turned 
your  brain ;  it  was  better  to  prepare  you  for  the  shock,  by  rouaiog  you 
to  anger.' 

The  surpassinjx  skill  of  Fouche's  mymnidrns  had  been  calKd  into 
employment  by  the  Emperor's  command,  and  had  succeeded  in  discover- 
ing the  child,  —  but  how,  or  where,  I  have  forgotten. 


Poor  Napoleon  !  I  can  never  think  of  his  brilliant  career,  and 
desolate  end,  wilhoul  feeling  the  subinnity  of  Mas^illon's  ejaculation 

over  the  dead  body  of  his  monarch,  as  it  lay  in  state  before  him.  in  the 
church  of  Notre  Dame  -  *  Qon  ^Utme  it  gr^ai  f    He  commissions 

Death,  with  his  cold  shaft,  and  the  mighty  are  fallen.  The  cemetery  is 
aublimer  than  the  battle,  or  the  coronation.    ThtT$  Speaks  a  power 

which  is  beyond  all  olher.'=?  ;  there,  in  the  rustlincf  p-rn?s,  or  whisper  of 
the  cypress^  we  hear  the  knell  of  nations,  and  tiic  prophcry  of  that  to 
which  they  all  must  come  —  to  dust  and  iiltncc  !  1  am  tempted,  here, 
to  transcribe  one  of  the  noblest  poems  ever  written  in  our  language.  It 
may  be  fiimiltar  to  some  of  my  readers,  but  it  is  worth  a  hundred 
penisala ;  while  to  those  who  have  never  seen  it,  I  convey  a  treasure  and 
a  talisman — a  memetUo  mari  The  author,  Herbert  Knowles,  wrote  it 
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It  tviUgfat*  in  the  eharch-yard  of  Richmond.  Gn^nd.  Shoidj 


THB  DEAD. 


MurmisiKs  it  is  c<x>d  to  be  here : 
Iftftou  wilt,  let  us  build  —  tmt for  wttooftt 

iNor  Etias  nor  Moses  appear; 
But  the  shadows  of  evening  encompass  with  jrloom 
Tteakadi  of  lk«  DMd,  MdlbeplMt  vrte  Mb. 


Shan  we  buiM  to  Arnhhaonl  Ah  oof 
Aft%l>teH.  lu'  shrinkrth  awnvt 

Far  see,  they  would  uin  hira  below. 
In  a  dark  naiTOW  cave,  ana  bc|irt  with  «oid  daj, 
the  ineMMMt  olnptilM^  apeet  and  apfBf. 

To  Beamy  ^  Ah  no !  —  she  figtfMs 
TIm  charm  that  she  wielded  before  ; 

Nor  knows  the  foul  worm,  that  he  frets 
Thr  skill  that,  but  y*     riiii) ,  ux)ls  could  adore, 
For  the  smoothness  u  held,  or  the  tmu  that  it  wmm, 

Shiill  we  1>iiilr]  to  thr  pnrp?f'of  Plidfl^~ 
To  the  (rappmgs  that  dizen  tht?  proud  i 

Alas !  they  are  all  laid  aside  t 
For  here's  neithrr  w.  alth  u<>t  mlommfni  allow' d, 
&ive  the  long  wuidmg  sht «.  i,  aiid  the  tnnge  of  the  ahroud. 

Unto  Riches ?  Alas !  —  'tis  m  vwokt 
Who  here  in  their  turns  have  been  hid, 

Their  wealth  is  all  souandercd  aeain  f 
And  here  m  the  erave  are  ail  meials  fiarbid, 
8m  the  tinael  that  dimes  oo  the  dark  eoffin-Iid. 

To  the  plt^sureti  tiiat  Mirth  caa  a&ird  1 
Tlie  revel  —  ine  laugh  —  and  the  jeer? 

Ah  '.  hrrc  is  n  nlfntiful  Hoard  ; 
But  the  gtiests  arc  ail  mute  as  their  pitiful  cheer. 
And  Done  bttt  die  worm  kirevdlcrhflieL 

Shall  we  build  to  AfTeciion  and  Love  ! 
Ahne!  tlx  y  lutvc  withered  and  died, 

Or  flown  with  the  spirit  above  x 
Frieoda^bmther^andafteri^  arelaidadiby  sid^ 
Tm  BOM  haf«  Nhtfe^  and  DoiM  hate  lepliH. 

UntoSonowl  Th$dmdematioi(gaBmt 
lfo(  a  snh.  not  ri  «irrh,  nift  f«  minr  car. 

Which  compasmon  itjsilt  rould  rt  li'  vr  ; 
Ab,  oweetlj  thev  ahunber,  nor  bve,  hope,  nor  fear — 
titioBf  peaoB  ii  me  walch«wiow^ — theooty  oao  how. 

Unto  Death,  to  whom  monardbi  iBMthowl 
Ah|  no ! — Ibr  bis  empire  is  known,  — 
And  here  there  arc  trophies  enow  j 

Bencnih  tlir  o-Id  h.  ari.  iuid  around  the  dark  sionc. 

Are  the  mg/oM  of  a  sceptre  that  none  can  disown. 

Tiu-  fir:*?       rnac  !t'  to  Hope  we  will  build, 
And  look  (or  )h«  «•!(  <  p.  rs  around  us  to  rise  : 

TUo  s«'Corid  lo  Fail  h,  which  hiaares  it  folflBed, 

And  tlx-  tlurd  to  the  Lamb  of  the  CTpat  Sacrifice, 

Who  bequeathed  us  them  botii,  when  iic  ruse  to  the  skies ! 


Some  one  of  oar  countrymen  has  written  :  •!  never  thun  a  grare- 
yi±   Tbe  thouj^itfol  melandioly  it  inspireB,  is  gntefol  nuher  than 
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displea'^ing-  to  me.'  Here  we  difler.  I  do  ahuii  it ;  nnd  1  liupe  a  good 
Providtiice  will  keep  me  out  of  one  for  a  lon^  tmie.  1  desire  aot  a 
freehold  in  any  such  ^remitefl.  I  like  tbe  libeml  air—- the  gfA4mk 
aoiiBhiae— 'the  eieiiraive  thoaght;  and  I  pray  Heaven  to  delun  ma 
lony  from  that  ancient  receptacle,  where  my  kinsmen  are  inmrned. 
Give  me  the  vital  principle  below  tJio  aim;  and  thoogh  I  cannot  be 
astonishingly  useful  to  my  fellow  beings,  or  carve  my  name,  just  now, 
high  on  the  records  of  fiame,  !  ran  at  least  enjoy  the  luxury  of  femcy, 
feeding,  and  respiration.  —  to  say  riothine'  of  the  pleasing  employment 
of  dreaming  —  which  is  in  itself  worth  a  dul<edom  —  and  the  rapture  of 
eve-sight.  I  love  not  your  sackloth  misanthrope,  whoee  whole  life  ia 
darkened  by  the  fear  of  ita  inevitable  doae,  and  enibjtteied  in  the 
maaea  of  metaphysica. 


Sp£akino  uf  metaphysics,  reminds  me  of  Bob  Edwards.  Reader, 
thou  art  already  acquainted  with  Bob — thou  haat  had  a  tench  of  hla 
quality  in  the  potaU  Uaa,  and  haat  borne  hhn  eompany  in  aondry 

expeditions  from  the  sacred  groves  of  Academua  ;  thou  hast  seen,  that, 
by  deeds  of  valiant  daring,  he  had  built  up  for  himaelf  a  feme  which 

extended  far  beyond  thp  trrrrstrial  limits  that  were  nll^wed  us  for  the 
exercise  of  our  rnrporc  il  tunclions,  by  the  individual  who  in^tr'irted 
the  youthful  creatures  ol  our  imaginations  in  the  use  of  tire-arms  —  or, 
in  the  language  of  the  immortal  poet, 

'  Tanght  «ar  fooag  idats  howto  tiaoot.' 

He  waa  the  plagne  of  the  fanneia — the  glory  of  the  jollifiera— the 
terror  of  the  motbem*  and  the  paanon  of  the  danghtera  —  *all  over 

the  world,  for  thirty  miles  rotmd' 

He  wr\9      uncommon  yonth,  was  Bob —  Oh,  quite  so ! 

Bob  had  a  philosopbicai  turn  of  mind,  and  was  looked  up  to  by  his 
satellites  with  unspeakable  reverence.  By  tacit  consent,  he  was  vested 
with  an  appellate  jurisdictioo  in  the  little  cuiiifnonwcalth.  He  sat  in 
judgflMBt  upon  all  questiona  of  kw  or  etjuity,  arising  between  ita 
juvenile  membeia.  He  delivered  hia  opmion  like  the  Oracle  of 
Delphoey  and  hia  decreea  were  final. 

It  waa  winter  —  the  length  of  the  evenings  were  remarkable  fer  the 
time  of  year  — the  frigidity  of  the  circumambient  atmoaphere  waa— 
Tenr  considerable.    A  thought  smotp  Boh 

He  called  his  associates  too'ethrr  —  lie  made  ft  speech  —  in  which, 
with  all  the  alternate  hru  and  ^ilius  ul  iiis  Heaven-born  eloquence,  he 
deeerihed  the  trying  position  m  whieh  the  aeverity  of  the  weather  had 
placed  them.  He  spoke  of  the  phyatcal  enjojmeniaof  the  human  race 
aa  empty  vanitieai  which  an  au-wiae  Providence,  for  his  own  good 
purpose,  had  qualified  with  pains  and  penahies.  He  adverted,  in  meltF> 
ing  terms,  to  the  uncommon  gcnrcity  of  game,  by  which,  for  a  time,  they 
were  debarred  from  thr  (iiL,niifted  and  soul-ennoblinjj  put '^mt  of  hunting 
foxes.  He  went  on  to  obaerve,  that  the  improvtiueui  of  the  intellectual 
feculties  was  one  of  the  first  duties  of  man  ;  and  after  enlarging  with 
great  taleiit  upon  thia  IncontrovertiUe  position,  he  proposed  to  his  audi- 
tors that  they  ahonld  organize  a  society  for  the  duscusaion  of  auh|ecta 
invulving  queatioiia  of  abstract  science.  (By  the  way,  them  am  pknty 
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of  such  discussions  and  societies  now-a-days,  of  which  cvi  bono  should 
be  the  motto,  but  whereof  I  would  not  for  a  ton  of  gold  be  supposed  to 
speak  lightly.  Oh,  by  no  means !)  He  proceeded  to  explain  his  views 
at  length,  and  liis  purpose  having  been  received  with  a  unanimous 
approval,  the  constitution  was  signed,  the  officers  were  elected,  and  Bob 
was  placed  in  the  Presidential  chair  of 

*         '  •  •  - 

THE   METAPHYSICAL  SOCIETY,   .  v. 

And  now,  reader,  Bob  was  in  his  glory.  Many  were  the  discussions 
held  by  that  erudite  body,  and  numerous  were  the  elucidations  of  the 
scientific  mysteries  which  had  baffled  the  mightiest  intellects  of  past 
ages.  I  do  especially  remember  me  of  one  discussion,  in  which  our 
venerated  President  himself  largely  participated.  It  was  deemed  of 
much  interest  to  the  cause  of  learning,  that  the  debates  of  the  Society 
should  be  preserved  on  record;  wherefore,  the  office  of  Grand  Stenogra- 
pher had  been  instituted,  into  which  responsible  station  I  had  been  sworn, 
with  great  solemnity,  a  short  time  previoii.s  to  the  period  to  which  I  refer. 

It  had  been  dtterminod  to  hold  a  grand  dtibate  upon  a  question  of 
grave  importance.  The  President's  proclamation  had  gone  forth,  with 
on  imposing  aspect.  Three  gigantic  hand-bills  were  indited  by  his  pri- 
vate secretary.  One  of  these  was  fastened  with  ten-penny  nails  upon 
the  portal  of  the  Interniculum  Frumenii,  (as  the  corn-crib  was  classically 
denominated;)  a  second  on  the  vestibulum  of  the  Temple  of  the  Muses, 
(or,  as  it  was  termed  by  the  common  people,  the  Pig-pen,)  and  the  third 
was  emblazoned  on  the  academic  Stubulum. 

I  subjoin  a  true  copy  of  the  document,  taken  from  the  records  of  the 
Society. 

*80C1I    80C1ETATI8    M  ET  A  P  H  T  8  1  C  JE . 

*  Convocalwnt  in  tcdibus  Acadeniix  C  cr,  dunidiuni  horae  post  septimum,  die 

Jovis,  vifi^esimo  Januarii. 

'  Oratioiii.s  argiiiiieiiiuin  cat  moxinii  moinenli,  quia  involvit  casus  sciential,  antca 
nunquain  a^tutos. 

*  Q,unmobrein,  nos,  Prwfoctus  hujus  Societatis  eruditSR,  per  hoc  mandamus  omnibus 
sociis,  fauloribus  Mctaphysicarum,  cong^rcgare  accurate  sedibus  ante  dictis. 

'  duestio  quaj^  proponiiur  argumeuto,  ul  scquilur :  '  An  chimera,  bonibituins in  vacuc^ 
devorat  sccvndas  inicnlioticsJ' 

*  In  hac  re,  nusquam  aberramini,  sub  poena  sexdccim  caudanim  gallorum. 

'  RoBERTus  Edwardus,  Pras.^ 

Such  was  the  manifesto  of  President  Bob;  and  it  may  not  be  im- 
proper to  annex,  for  the  benefit  of  the  general  reader,  a  true  rendition 
into  the  vernacuhir,  of  the  question  on  which  the  Metaphysical  Society 
was  to  exercise  it.s  intellectual  energies. 

This,  then,  was  the  subject  of  discussion  :  •  Whether  a  chimera,  rumi- 
nating in  a  vacvum,  dcronrcth  second  inteiitions.^ 

The  erudite  reader  cannot  fail  to  perceive  the  importance  of  the  occa- 
sion, and  its  tendency  to  create  an  irrepressible  interest  in  the  republic 
of  letters.  I  pass  over  the  various  speculations  on  the  subject,  which 
had  agitated  the  philosophical  world  previous  to  the  assembling  of  this 
august  body:  and,  deeming  that  the  preceding  remarks  sufficiently 
introduce  the  main  object,  I  plunge  at  once,  in  mediasres. 

On  the  twentieth  day  of  January,  in  the  year  of  grace  one  thousand 
eight  hundred  and  twenty-six,  a  grand  mectinir  of  ihe  Metnnh>^-* 
Society  of  0  ^a  was  held  in  the  academic  hu      ^s  of  tlj 
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tUitjr  mimtfes  and  aorentoen  aeeondt  pait  aefen  o'clock,  post  roeridiciii, 
the  gntX  door  of  the  ante-room  was  tfavown  open,  and  the  Fresident,  sup* 
povM  on  the  right  by  the  chief  Curator,  Jehoiakim  Smilax,  and  on  the 
Icfl  by  the  Cei\sor*geneial,  Eliphalet  Flunky  entmd  the  hall,  with  a 

dignified  step. 

The  members  rose  in  respocUul  siknre,  and  the  President,  acknow- 
ledgini''  their  salutations  with  jcracious  iDudt  scension,  passed  on  to  his 
official  seat.  The  attendant  uliicers  ani  m  liieir  ressptcuve  places,  on 
either  side  of  the  Presidential  chair,  and  the  Grand  Steno^pher,  John 
Ollapod,  sariouDded  hj  the  insignia  of  his  station,  occupied  his  aecos* 
tomed  conspicuous  position.^ 

The  hall,  which  wa^  of  large  dimension^  was  brilliantly  illuminated 
with  five  dipt  candles,  of  a  superior  quidity,  tastefully  arranged  in  porter 
bottles,  of  a  sea-green  hue.  The  wnole  scene  presented  an  imposing 
aspe(  rmd  was  calctilated  to  inspire  the  beholder  with  leelings  of  solem- 
nity and  awe. 

My  space  will  not  permit  me  to  extract  from  the  records  liie  whole 
of  the  President's  address,  which  foliuwed  an  unbroken  silence  of  three 
minutes,  one  quarter,  and  some  odd  seconds.  I  subjoin  only  these  obser- 
TBtions: 

'  My  BaETHRfiN :  You  are  assembled  lo  give  to  a  subject  which  has  heretofore  con- 
fiHtndecl  the  wiMknn  of  man,  the  tnlUlible  teat  of  your  deliberatuuie.  Tht  efts  of  aSt 
Europe  are  upon  you  ;  and  you  occupy  nn  nltllutle  before  Ijoth  bemi^hereSiCakluated 
to  call  forth  your  undivided  energies.    Comment  from  me  were  useless. 

*Now  therefore,  brethren,  invcming  the  aid  of  otir  Mewed  Minerva  to  your  righteous 
endeavours,  I  ouafT  this  jMotter ,  otnerwiie  called  oodc4ail,  to  the  vielory  of  tratli,  and 
the  downfall  ot  error.* 

He  spake     and  taking  from  the  custody  of  the  Grand  Treasurer,  wha 

was  in  waiting  by  his  side,  a  tin  cup  of  considerable  capability,  he  trans- 
ferred the  generous  fluid  contfiinecf  therein,  to  the  interior  of  hi?  abdo- 
minal  rej^ions.  His  replenished  corpus  sank  gently  into  the  ollu  lal 
receptacle,  where,  after  recovering  his  natural  equilibrium,  he  signitied 
to  the  brethren  his  pleasure  that  the  discussion  should  commence. 
\V  hereupon  Mr.  Elnathan  Rununins  arose,  and  and  thus  addressed  ih^ 
assembly : 

'  Mr.  PR£aiD£NT :  in  gelling  myself  up  to  discourse  to  Uiiti  learned  body  on  the 
affirmatiye  aide  of  the  question  submitted  to  our  decision,  I  fed  a  diffidence  eomBmi- 
surate  with  the  stup<'ndousness  of  the  subject.  Yet,  having  bestowed  upon  it  much 
studious  research  ;uh1  attention,  1  inijwriotislv  bt)Ui)d  to  express  it  as  my  deckled 
opinion,  ihai  a  chimcrik,  rumiuuiui^  m  a  \ucuuiu,  ihcs  devour  second  intentions,  i 
will  briefly  submit  my  reasons. 

'  fSrUly, —  I  will  take  leave  to  premise,  that  atlcr  serious  and  mature  deliberation,  I 
have  brought  my  mind  to  the  settled  belief  that  Metaphysks  is  considerable  ot  a 
science  -^tfii^  all  the  ideas  we  haTe,  are  derived  from  two  sonrees,^Tis :  eensation  and 
reflection,  —  and  that  the  latter  Is  (lie  root  from  \k  liich  all  abstroct  ideas  are  g(  n-  i  ;iied, 

*  lam  discussing  this  question,  Mr.  President,  upon  iti*'  F;upposition  that  the  dcn  trine 
of  abatract  ideas  is  fully  established.  In  my  mind,  it  is  entirely  su,  and  therefore  I 
shall  not  arene  this  disputed  point.  If  my  premises  are  iidae,  my  cmuhuims  will 
collapse,  and  my  learned  opponent  must  l)oncfu  by  the  error. 

'  What  18  a  chimera,  in  the  modem  philosophical  sense  1  Sir,  wc  can  derive  0(k 
idee  of  it  §nm  our  eenoee;  the  focnltir  of  atstra€ti€%  must  be  resorted  lo  Ibr  a  defini- 
tion ;  the  mind  must  be  withdrawn  ironi  the  eontemplation  of  external  objects,  and, 
wrapping  itself  in  the  solitude  of  its  ow  n  on^aality,  must  fiume  fton  its  own  eseten 
aive  resources,  an  idtm  of  this  singular  being. 

'  But  notwithstanding  this  apjmrent  difficulty,  there  it,  in  fact,  nothing  more  easy 
than  a  description  of  this  idea.  My  own  refleetion*;  have  led  nifl  to  the  conelusion, 
that  a  ckitnera  is  an  immaUriai,  '  incurporici^  intangUbU^  and  invisiblt  csscnu^ 
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having  no  local  kabiUit'wn,  and  possessing  mxthcr  form,  fxtcnshn,  iwr  subst<jnce. 
Thus,  1  may  indulge  the  pleasing  hope,  that  I  Imve,  in  a  very  simple  inaonejr,  COBp 
veyed  to  the  isociety  n  clear  apprehension  of  ihc  imiuie  of  ihis  ubsLraclion. 

'From  this descnptaon,  it  wulbe  perceived,  that  a  ehimera  posaesaea  tio  incarnate 
•ttributps,  hut  is  the  emanntion  of  h  spiritual  e«aeiiC4\  nnd  ihpieforc  mustbaaillilieiiyy 
endowed  with  ihe  faculty  of  iliought^  or,  in  other  woixii>,  o(  ntniiiuUion. 

'  HaTin^  tJtoa  briefly  pointed  out  the  abatraet  idea  of  a  diiniera,  and  proved  ila 
implied  powers  of  rumination,  I  proccetl,  secondly,  to  show  that  it  possesses  the 
undoubted  mpahihiy  of  ruminating  in  a  vacuum.  To  this  end,  let  me  very  properly 
chow  the  nature  of  a  vacuum.    Juittte  need  be  said  on  this  subject. 

'  Aoeoidiiig  to  aome  modem  philosophera,  there  arc  s*  vornl  species  <^  imcua, — but 
ih&Tacnwn  cnr.crvnh! m  is  that  to  whirh  I  particularly  rcfi  r;  this  is  cMTHTivrf!  a. 
apace  entirely  deMiiiule of  matter  i  and,  in  ray  apprehension,  its  existence  w  as  success- 
luUy  urged  by  thoae  lUuatriooa  men  who  proressed  the  Pythagorean,  the  Epicurean, 
and  the  Corpuscularian  philosophy:  but  as  the  human  mnul  is  composed  ol  tliscord- 
ant  prinriplfs,  the  spirit  of  opptisition  (for  i  cannot  imagine  it  to  have  been  any  thing 
else,)  uiducexl  the  advocates  of  the  Cartesian  doctrines  to  deny  its  existence.  They 
orged,  that  if  there  be  nothing  naUrial  in  an  enclosed  ^aoe,  the  walls  of  the  enelo- 
aure  must  be  brouj^ht  into  contart;  thus  insistinjr  upon  the  principlr  fhnt  r  rtmnon 
is  matUr.  But  the  Corpuscular  authors,  with  much  promptne«»,  refuted  liie  argumenta 
of  the  Cavtesiana  and  Peripatetics,  by  the  existence  of  ▼anoua  eurcumataneea  ;  and  they 
instani'e<i  planetary  and  oonirtary  motion  —  thr  fall  of  b<x^lcs — the  vibration  oftM 
pendulum  —  re-retraction  and  condensation  —  the  divisibility  of  matter,  etc. 

*  Now  permit  uie  to  observe,  Mr.  President,  that  it  is  altogether  impossible  to  cflfect 
fuMion  in  a  fhmm.  I  do  not  wish  to  make  this  position  depend  for  support  upon 
my  bar-"  n^v'^^rfion —  T  ?un  borne  out  in  it  l)y  the  dictum  of  T^ucrefius,  —  thus:  *  Prin- 
cipiumquonam  UiiemitmiUa  daret  res^  — undiqiie  matcries  qiimiium  slipatu  fmsset  * 
Akhoui^  I  might  well  reat  here,  Mr.  Preaident,  u{x>n  aoeh  mighty  authority,  1  will 
nevertheless  enter  upon  the  proofs  which  <^o  to  the  estahlisliing  («f  this  principle. 

*  Pirst.  All  motion  is  in  a  straight  line,  or  in  a  curve  which  returns  into  itself, — 
as,  for  example,  the  circle  and  the  ellipsis — or  in  one  that  does  not  return  into  itself,  as 
the  pontile  curve.  Second  —  that  the  moving  ibroe  muat  always  be  greater  than  the 
resistance.  Now  it  i.s  perfectly  clear  from  this,  that  no  quantum  of  force,  even  though 
inereaiM^  ad  inJinUum^  can  produce  motion,  where  the  reaistance  is  alao  infinite: 
oonsequenily,  it  is  not  poaaible  diat  motion  can  eziat,  eidier  in  a  straight  line,  or  in  a 
non-returning  curve;  becaus*%  in  ( itiier  of  these  cases,  the  amomits  of  foree  and 
reaistance  would  f^ranterbalanee  each  other,  — that  i.s,  they  would  be  infinite. 

*  You  will  tlierefore  perceive,  rvir.  President,  that  there  remains  only  the  motion  of  a 
revolving eunre  praetieable— and  this  must  either  be  a  revolution  upon  an  axis,  or  an 
nnntiTar  motion  round  a  stationary  body  :  now  both  of  these  would  l^-  impossible  in  an 
eUiptU  curve,  and  consequently,  all  motion  must  be  in  circles  geonietricaily  true  j  and 
the  bodtea  thus  revolving  nrast  either  be  apheres,  spheroids,  or  cylindera— odierwiae 
the  revolution  in  a  plenum  would  l)c  altogether  impracticable.  But,  Sir^  muh  figure* 
and  motions  have  no  existence  in  nature;  yet  we  know,  from  the  evidence  of  the 
senses,  that  motion,  in  a  non-returning  curve,  does  exist — therefore  a  vacuum  must 
exist. 

'  Having  now  shown  that  achimcra  is  a  creature  of  the  imagination,  and  that  lhen»- 
fore  it  does  not  require  the  inhalation  of  atmospheric  air  to  support  life,  and  having 
ahown  the  natine  and  exiatmee  of  the  vacuum,  itia  of  eourae  evident  that  a  chfanera 
may  ruminate  in  a  vacuum. 

'  I  proceed,  in  the  next  place,  to  demooatrate,  that  a  ciiimera  tlius  ruminating,  does 
devour  aeoond  intentions. 


At  this  stage  of  his  speech,  Rummins  exhibited  ayinpCoiils  of  eihaiu- 

tion,  and  on  motion  of  Mr.  Jeremiah  Tompkins,  the  question  was  post- 
poned until  the  next  ensuing'  meeting-.  Whenever  I  feel  disposed  to 
make  my  reader  bolt  a  few  solids,  among  his  intellectual  edibles,  I  .shall 
fling  in  a  scrap  from  the  '  Society.*  I  think  I  can  demonstrate  thereby, 
that  a  great  deal  of  plausible  argument  can  be  used,  to  demonstrate  a 
small  amount  of  fact,  mingled  with  an  immensity  of  error.  Metaphysics, 
iiow«-days.  cannot  be  deamed  a  rery  elewr  seience.    Muddy  hrahis 
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have  eluciUatcd  it  to  death.    TJiat  was  not  a  bad  df!>c ription  ul  the  art 

£*ven  by  tbe  Scotchman ;  '  Metaphysics,  mon,  is  where  the  hearers  diima 
n  WW  die  speaker  k  telking  anent,  and  be  doee  fia  ken  bimad* 
but  tbe  following  definitioiio^  one  of  tbe  metftpbyeieel  tribe,  by  my  (amd 
Korman  Ledie,  is  perhaps  as  good  ft  one  at  can  be  found:  Ife^Affi- 
€um:  Encoonteied  a  Doctor/ 


Is  IT  not  singular,  how  one  thought  bring"?  on  another !  Now  this 
slig-ht  discussion  of  metaphysics  and  abstraction,  reminds  me  of  a 
bachelor,  an  accidental  and  slight  acquaintance  of  mine,  who  remains 
m  tittffle  bleaeednen,  beeauee,  be  says,  he  baa  alwaya  been  accnatomed, 

*  e'en  from  bia  boyiab  daya,*  to  look  at  women  t»  ik€  ahMtraet»  Fine 
eyea,  be  ngaida  marely  as  filmy  globea  of  water,  that  abntth(  ir  coward 
gates  against  an  atom ;  Hps,  he  deems  but  horizontal  lines  of  flesh,  con- 
stituting the  aperture  into  which  beef,  pork,  potatoes,  and  other  eatable 
substances,  periodically  enter.  The  bloom  on  the  clicek  of  woman,  lie 
considers  superfluous  blond,  prophetic  ol  speedy  ilecay:  smiles,  in  his  i 
esteem,  arc  merely  ilie  eiiect  of  nervous  excilemtnt ;  and  frowns,  he 

tbinka,  are  tbe  proper  elucidators  of  the  human  heart,  especially 

winnan'a,  wbicb  be  am  baa  alwaya  a  amall  portion  of  diaoontent  and 

anxiety  predominant  therein.     Holding  such  notiona,  be  ia,  of  conrae* 

aomewbat  unhappy ;  but  be  diaaipatea  his  €?inui  by  a  copioua  recepCioiB 

of  vinous  fluids  ;  and  is,  moreover,  a  potent  enter  of  oysters.    I  am  half 

inclined  to  believe  in  metempsyrbosis,  and  to  suppose  that  the  souls  of 

these  testaceous  articles  —  if  souls  they  have  — ascend  him  into  the  1 

brain,  and  give  the  impetus  to  his  present  opinions.     At  any  rate, 

he  is  quite  a  dolt.    I  always  cut  him  in  the  street.    His  reckless  life 

baa  nndooo  bim,  aa  it  were.    He  owea  every  body ;  haa  been  often  m 

jail;  and  tboae  wbo  keep  bis  company,  are m  aometbhsg  ancb  a  aitna* 

tion  as  one  would  be  at  sea,  in  a  leaky  boat,  — they  mnat  be  erermore 

*  bailing  him  out.'    I  think  he  has  come  to  his  present  sentiments,  in 
consequence  of  the  treatment  he  receives ;  every  body,  females  especially, , 
considering  him  a  noiiGntity,  —  while  he  looks  at  ihcm  in  the  abilracL 


To-Konmow  will  be  Christmas  Happy  day  \  How  I  envy  tbe 
young-  hearts  that  its  advent  will  cheer  ?  —  w  hose  elastic  and  bounding 
aff  rtions  it  will  revive  and  strength -n  '  Would  to  heaven  1  were  a 
piilitonaire,  for  to-rnormw  only!  'lijeie  should  not  be  a  rosy  face  in 
the  Union,  that  should  not  be  the  brighter  fur  my  benefactions.  I  would 
distribute  presents  to  every  urchin  and  miss  I  met ;  and  that  holiest  of 
all  pkaaoreai  benevchiMt  abonld  neatle  warmly  in  my  boaom.  Qod 
bless  the  children  I  —  unsullied  by  the  ^uiletnl  contacta  of  tbe  world ; 
fraab  intbdr  feelings,  simple  in  tbeir  deaiiea^  fenrent  in  their  loves,  they 
are  the  emblems  of  bloMedneaa  and  peace.  Truly  of  such  ia  tbn 
kingdom  of  Heaven  ;  f^nd  «\veet1y  did  the  ^bnrncteristic  meekness  of 
our  Saviour  appear  when  he  said,  'Suffer  little  children  to  come  untomei' 
Would  that  I  were  again  a  bov  !  Would  that  I  had  my  few  years  to 
live  over  agam  i     I  would  enjoy  the  present,  as  it  rolled  on  the  luture  f 
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I  woM  wmA  in  tbe  light  of  Bpsilrliiig  e^'es,  tiid  the  aottie  of  tfart 
the  grave  has  closed  and  sealed  knter  I  I  would  sing,  and  about,  ani 
IIt      kite,  and  glide  down  tbaflKMry  hill,  on  my  linle  craft,  as  in  days 

of  yore.  1  would  enjoy  t^ie^princr.  as  I  n^cd  once  to  do  ;  that  picasnnt 
Bcason.  as  William  Lackadav,  Es(pnre.  observes  in  the  plav,  'when 
the  balmy  hreezes  is  a-blowin  ,  aod  the  primroses  peeps  out,  and  the  little 
birds  li^gias  fur  to  bing,'  — and  I  would  make  it  a  point,  to  ha\c  tio 
enemies.  I  would  do  this  without  being  a  Joseph  SorfiKe,  loo ;  for  I 
hM  iuMiiWfiiy  lo  be  the  nuMt  deimiMe  of  all  tbe  vieet  irr  wbkJi  me^ 
go  vahwrng. 

It  strikes  OM^  tbal  CkriitiiiM  ii  not  celebrated  with  sncliflobniii 

and  godliness  as  it  was  wont  to  be.  People  drink  more  than  formerly; 
they  do  not  become  devout  over  the  deceased  turkey,  or  adolescent  hen, 
that  lies  in  solemn  lifelessness  before  the  eater ;  but  tliey  meet  in  clubs,  ?^nd 
consort  with  publican^  and  sinners  If  Christmas  happeneth  towarti 
the  cli^  of  tlie  week,  they  '  keep  up  the  same  untii  Sunday  hath  gone 
by;  aadkMBcloBtiillieefcnaong  ofthoMeoaddky  aflhaii«rii4B» 
ing  tba  teitai,  that  tfaer  can  bring  tbanaeiw  to  «a»  pnm  their 
wassail ;  and  eneo  tbea  uey  do  it  with  much  —  oh !  considerable  — 
foinctance,  -^nelaiiikiiigiaa  thay  mminala  bedwaid,  *  8k  trmmt  ghnm 


Before  1  close  with  Christmas,  let  me  relate  a  little  «ttory,  just  now 
told  me,  connected  ia  some  degree  with  that  glorious  holiday. 

PahfieaMaraciiiiadiintbe  New  Teatamenl.  witb  aimiera,  as  though 
theve  were  soinethtD|^  demondtzing  in  the  bosiQess  of  keeinng  open 
house ;  bot  if  the  GOOfunction  be  not  an  error  of  the  translators,  I  know 
of  at  least  one  exceptrao  to  the  rtile  The  individiial  is  herd»y  immor^ 
Islizcd 

Some  twenty  or  twenty- Hve,  or  it  may  be  thirty  years  the  land- 
lord of  the  Hush  tavern  in  BriMol  (England)  was  so  far  a  benevolent 
man,  that  oa  every  Christmas-day  he  used  lo  set  an  immense  table,  at 
which  whoeocnrer  would  was  at  liberty  to  sit  and  replenish  his  inner 
maa  with  as  muck  roast  beef  and  plmn-padding  as  ne  eoold  dispoee 
of— aprivilega  of  which,  it  may  well  be  sapposed,  the  poor  of  that 
aneieat  and  by  no  means  elegant  citv  were  not  backward  to  avail  them* 
selves.  But  the  dinner  alone,  flanked  ns  it  was  by  an  nd  llhUum  dis 
tribution  of  stout  nU^  and  cider,  couhl  not  appease  the  g-enerous  propen- 
sities of  mine  host  of  the  Bush  :  lie  was  in  the  habit,  also,  of  giving  awny 
a  score  of  ^'■uineas,  upon  the  same  anniversary,  which  were  bestowed, 
in  small  sums  of  from  five  shillings  to  iweuly,  u|)on  such  of  the  free 
gnests  as  appeared  to  stand  most  in  need  of  something  more  than  a  dinner. 

It  had  been  obeerved  for  some  weeks,  toward  the  close  of  a  particular 
Tear,  which  I  do  not  remember,  that  an  elderly  personage,  whom  nobody 
knew,  was  in  the  habit  of  stepping  into  the  Bush  every  day,  and  taking 
a  mng'le  c^fass  of  hrandy-ann-water,  with  which  he  contrived  to  dally 
so  loiitf  as  was  requisite  for  the  ihoron^rh  perusal  of  a  London  paper, 
bronjjrht  down  by  tbe  c^iard  of  one  of  the  night  coaches.  \  J-nndon 
paper  was  a  great  thing,  at  that  time,  in  Bristol.  The  gentleman  was 
eUerlyv  as  I  nave  said ;  and  moreover,  his  person  and  garb,  as  wdl  as 
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his  habits,  gsTe  token  of  potetty.  He  was  thin,  and  apparently  feeble; 
bis  coat  was  seedy,  bis  bat  maty,  his  nether  hahiliinents  thfeatl-baie^ 

and  otherwise  betokening  long  and  arduous  service ;  and  his  expenditure 
never  exceeded  the  sixpence  required  to  pay  for  the  one  ^lasa  of  brandy- 
and-water.  Nobody  seemed  to  know  him;  and  alter  a  lew  of  his  daily 
calls,  he  came  to  be  recognised  by  the  waiters  and  landlord,  with  that 
happy  adaptation  of  names  for  which  English  landlords  and  waiters  are 
TemarkaMe,  as  *the  poor  gentleman  that  reads  the  paper.' 

If  any  doubts  existed  as  to  his  poverty,  they  were  difpelled  when 
Christmas-day  arrived,  and  the  poor  gentleman  was  Been  taking  his  place 
at  the  long  table,  and  demolishing  an  ample  allowance  of  the  beef  and 
the  pudding,  for  which  there  was  nothing-  to  pay.  '  Poor  fellow  !'  solilo- 
quizt'd  the  landlord  of  the  Bush  ;  '  Tm  sure  lie  can't  afford  that  sixpence 
every  da3%  for  his  brandy  and-water ;  I  must  make  it  up  to  him  again.* 
His  measures  were  accordingly  taken  :  John  the  waiter  had  his  instruc- 
tmia;  and  when  the  poor  g^deman  handed  kk  plale  fn  ano^Mr  diea 
of  the  pudding,  a  guinea  was  slipped  iniD  hk  hano,  with  the  whiaparsd, 
•  Master's  compliments.  Sir.  and  says  this  will  do  to  lay  in  some  winter 
flannels  for  the  children.'  The  poor  gentleman  looked  at  the  coin,  and 
then  at  the  waiter;  then  deposited  th<'  first  in  the  riffht  hand  pocket  of 
his  small  clothes;  and  then  drew  lorth  a  card,  which  he  handed  to 
John,  quietly  remarking- :  '  My  thanks  and  comjdiments  to  your  master, 
and  tell  him  that  if  he  ever  happens  to  come  my  way,  1  hope  he'll  call 
upon  me.'   This  was  the  card : 

THOMAS  COUTTS, 
59  8T11AND, 

L  O  H  tJ  O  N  . 


The  •jpoor  gentleman'  was  at  Bristol,  superintending  the  erection  of 
aome  thiity  or  forty  houses,  which  he  was  building  on  speculation. 
What  afterwazd  passed  between  him  and  the  landlord  of  the  Bush, » 
not  rseorded;  bat  this  much  is  known,  that  the  said  landlord  soon  aftsr 
engaged  very  largely  in  the  coaching  business ;  that  his  drafts  on  GooHi 
and  Co.,  the  ureat  bankers,  were  always  duly  honored  ;  that  he  was  very 
successful,  and  became  one  of  the  richest  men  in  Bristol.  And  it  is 
farther  said,  that  the  identical  Christmas  cfuinea  is  still  in  the  possession 
of  the  '  poor  gentleman's'  widow,  her  Grace  the  Duchess  of  St.  Albans, 


And  now,  Reader,  peace  be  with  you  1  Thia  salutation  bv  the  hand 
of  me.  OixAvoe 


NATURE'S  TEMPLE. 

Bbhold  ihis  fflorion^  Earth  !  —  n  rhtirch  whose  roof 

In  the  bright  firmament,  whose  lamp  thesun,— 
li9  blue  walls  draperied     tiM  blsdnf  WOOf 

Of  clouds  and  bonm"*  in  woven  intoooe,  — 
Its  pillars  mountains,  ami  their  valet  its  aisles^ 

I'rain'nni  with  incense  that  thi  ir  Howers  reipini 
lu  altars  arc  the  nlaioa  where  Plenty  amilea,— 

Ita  organ,  tfiQiMerl'-'and  the  winds  its  choir! 
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MAN. 

What  is  he  7  —  trace  his  C^rful  history, 
From  earth's  first  bloom,  in  characters  of  blood, 
Writ  by  his  (hihbkd  hand.    Tlip  crown  that  sat 
Lika  moining  on  his  brow,  wheo  Horth  ha  waik'd 
AaMctMtkni's  garden,  to  Av  mmd 
Of  all  its  stirriiifl' music  -  st^^  it  das^h'f!. 
From  the  then  Gud-hke  head,  to  gem  the  ground 
Wilk  ill  bil  ftagmaniil 

Could  a  hexitaflt 
TliBn  hisi  have  been  more  noble— ot  a  hopa 
More  hfting  tinu  d  d  li'.dit  h'l^  promiaBal 
Could  there  watt  round  hia  tipint  loftier  dreams, 
Or  hilimationa  oome,  more  beautiful 
Tlian  those  around  his  pillow  of  the  flowers  I 
And  yet  he  fell !   The  hi|;h  inheritance, 
Of  passage  from  his  Paradise  to  Hoavcn, 
Ha  spam  d  in  |>roud  presumption  —  aiui  made  fortl^ 
TV>  roam  the  wildemeea,  and  hear  the  aea 
Chant  the  deep  r*.tj\uciu  of  it^i  niiirhty  waw% 
la  one  anceaaing  heaving  of  lament  — 
A  dBige  abov*  ma  destiny  of  wo! 

And  thus  he  wandered,  till  the  centuries 

Had  fill'd  gresii  flelda  with  graves  —  and  Bida  tha  mUk, 

With  its  c»>ld  conffTPiration  of  the  daa^ 

But  one  vast  surtace  of  mortality. 

Where  yet  th'  unaulUed  wfiht  rmffit  hav«>  siM|pt 

la  liM  andyiog  btightimaa  of  iia  mom  1 

And  nam  wkat  is  hel   The     rnal  mind, 

That  iHian  aarth  sprang  from  chaos^  with  it  ^vcang, 

TV»  give  It  ra&nee^  ftom  Ha  beavenlf  hooM^ 

How  i'^  it  Miirhted  by  the  breath  of  jaml 
Mow  has  he  cast  his  purity  away. 
Nor  thought  of  the  ezdiai^iei,  till  Bt3  earner 
And,  like  a  serpent,  hissM  within  his  bower, 
That  he  had  dream'd  to  joy  was  dedicate, 
When  fallen  from  his  glory  I   How  his  though^ 
Bow'd  from  its  cloudk-ss  pathway  of  theatai% 
Its  eagle  flight,  and  high  imaginin«L 
Creeps  earthward,  lost  in  baaa  laaioea^ 
That  give  that  sad  mortalitv  to  mind, 
Which  ever  mantles  with  tne  fltish  of  shanM^ 
Ilia  bio>ir  dial  ia  Hm  tfan»a  of  iBMOaett 

What  label  FVrfknrbvtdiefioblapowan 

That  God  hrtd  made  ^iuantic  in  him  —  aoa 

Their  trery  not  in  tlie  infamy 

Of  tba  Ml  purpose,  and  the  gory  hand  I 

S'ee  the  £fr«*at  ^lory  of  fill  goodness  wana 

Before  that  cold  and  meteor  briHiancy, 

Which  road  ambition  points  to  on  tha  aky, 

As  its  fierce  lender !    Mnrk  him  as  he  goes 

Forth  from  lus  cottage  home  —  where  he  had  knelt, 

Flor  ymii%  in  stated  prayer—  with  lowly  liaada 

Bent  reverently  roimd,  m  brotherhood 

Of  liappineas  and  holiness  —  behold ! 

Ttie  leasons  which  hl^  heart  leapt  aa  ha  haaid 

Are  n!!  foruof  ten.      i\v  !iatt!e  riotw 

Ol  a  great  wurld  i>r»  aks  on  hiin.    He  behevea 

Virtue  has  no  reward,  unless  it  move 

On  its  triumphant  way,  still  heralded 

By  the  loud  shouts  of  praise  —  the  maddening 

And  erazv  triliuJe  of  the  crowdetl  mart! 

He  iieels  that  Heaven  is  seooiKl  to  the  Karth, 

And  thus  diahonoring  his  daatiinr. 

aia  ponnwpongn  naav  psina  nv  pvgran^gi^ 
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That  iMci  him  to  dark  ■hoRt — and  M/hon  he  leapa 
Tha  imiwtMn  future^  with  a  nddeaaplunge^ 
He  ka|i8  to  And  no  landiogi 

O,  Man— Man  1 

How  hnst  thou  tj,ortt  (l  wiili  thy  promises  — 
Insulled  tiiy  yrtat  powi  r  —  aud  giTeD  tlie  clcid 
That  nobler  port  which  bcckon'a  to  the  stare! 
Thou  htii^t  tntii'i!  Iiiu-k  from  glory  — when  tlM  waBnth 
Of  its  great  radiance  was  on  thy  brow, 
And  Vu-tue  read,  in  golden  characten^ 
On  yonder  sky,  its  story  of  reward ! 
Canst  thou  yet  hope  for  merc  y !   Then  cast  down 
Eiu  th's  eve  ry  idol  to  the  very  dust  — 
Cast  thyself  down  —  and  vdl  thy  face  in  earth, 
And  aa  thoa  mak'st  companion  of  the  wonn, 
Pour  thy  cnii^hM  spirit  out.  in  hhaine  and  tMIS— 
The  lowest  at  the  footstool  of  thy  God  1 
Cmmhriilge,  Dteewtber,  Itiio.  Grenville  Mellem. 
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*Ultihum  que  sa|;ax  larum,  et  divixut  futuri.'— Uobao. 

I  fTOOD  upon  the  storied  fock*  which  overlooks  that  spot  where  two 
ratghty  riven  have  burst  through  the  rifted  mountains,  to  pour  their 
confluent  waters  into  one  imgsotie  stream.    The  works  of  nature  and 

the  operations  of  mnn  wore  strangely  minjTlefl.  Around  me  were  the 
awful  cliffs,  fashioned  by  the  finger  of  Sublimity;  on  either  hand,  a 
turbulent  and  rushing  flood,  chafincf  and  foaming  over  its  rocky  bed  ; 
while  far  in  the  blue  distance,  my  eye  could  trace  the  mingled  waters, 
wafting  their  silvery  tribute  toward  the  ocean.  Beneath,  wore  the  habi- 
tations of  busy  man,  firom  vrhence  aiose  the  varied  sounds  of  active  ooco- 
patk>n;  the  nttle  of  nuchinery — the  clink  of  distant  hammers — the 
dionin|f  hum  of  business — m  i  xed  with  the  eternal  roar  of  waters.  The 
snarkbnff  furnace  belched  forth  its  darksome  vapors  on  the  crimson  air; 
the  steeple  glittered  on  the  hill-side  ;  and  beyond,  the  eye  cotild  just  dis- 
cern the  tiny  vessel,  gliding  over  the  smooth  canal ;  while  more  near,  the 
rattling  engine,  with  wheels  of  fire,  flashed  like  a  meteor  through  the 
hewn  chasm  of  the  everlasting  rocks.  It  was  an  epitome  of  my  country  1 
and  I  lead  her  prosperity  aim  her  glory  in  the  impressive  seenei 

But  soon  Imagination  bore  me  mm  this  living  isndscane  to  the  coo- 
templadon  of  dead  emmres^  I  stood  upon  the  summit  or  one  of  those 
mysterious  structures,  me  conjectural  tombs  of  long-forgotten  kings ;  the 
monuments  of  unknown  ages,  and  unrecorded  dynasties.  I  gazed  upon 
the  broken  and  scattered  memorials  of  Memnon's  line  ;  I  beheld  the  still 
progressivi'  drray,  which  De.stiny.  through  fabled  and  historic  days, 
had  witnessed  from  these  watch-towers,  and  visibly  inscribed  upon  their 
hoary  summits.  The  power  of  Sesostris,  the  beauty  of  Cleopatra,  ^r- 
ehniee,  had  moulderea  in  the  sepulchre  henesth  me;  and  the  religion, 
the  polities,  the  historjr  of  nanjr  centuries  of  happy  and  glorious  civili* 
ntion,  were  anveiled  m  those  drai  hieroglyiAics,  which  Learning  never 
nay  deciphw. 


'  Jefieraoa's  Rock,'  at  Uaiper's  Ferty. 
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'riioMt^iit  parsed  ou  to  better  times,  and  brighter  lnnfl«  Tin; 
eliapeu  idols  ul  Egypt  were  superseded  by  the  bi  ulpiured  divinity  of 
Greece.  The  mystic  pyramid  vanished  from  my  view,  and  tlie  mytho- 
logical temple  rose,  in  its  beautiful  ^proportions,  before  ma  Bm  there 
WM  no  ebange  in  that  destiny,  of  which  they  wen  alike  the  monmnffnia. 
The  flame  fate  equally  written  upon  both.  The  shrinca  of  Delphi 
mfo  deaecialed,  hat  oracles  fiir  truer  than  the  Pythian  foicea,  now  echo 
from  the  caverns  of  prophetic  desolation. 

fmasrination  carrie<l  me  still  farther  along  the  monumental  banks  of 
that  resi^slles?  str<*am  w!iit:h  hath  thus  s\i'ept  over  the  lonu?*  th^  rfij^toms, 
and  tlie  lore  of  ai^es.  Amid  the  cotintlcss  ruins  of  the  Kuruul  Cuy's 
Sifif-iociuded  world,  where  Time,  the  Destroyer,  seems  to  have  paused, 

to  make  anhlimer  haToc,  I  read  hia  mighty  lesson,  traced  in  more  gigantic 
characlen. 

But  memoTjaoon  reverted  to  the  feeling  which  hadengrnderedthcae 
ideal  visiona,  and  gasing  again  upon  the  material  scene  beliMO  me,  I 
cried,  *0,  my  countr}' !  — are  these  the  prototypef^  nf  thy  career?* 

History  could  not  assume  the  disunity  or  value  ol  i^iiilosophy,  did  she 
teach  merely  by  exaujp'e'-:  without  revealing'  tlie  reuses  oi  each  parti- 
cular event.  From  her  iimple  puL^e,  wc  learn  liiai  the  downfall  of  uatiuiis 
has  ever  been  preceded  by  a  dereliction  from  those  institutions  to  which 
thflj  owed  their  prosperity.  The  *aita  and  amu^  of  other  timea  and 
other  coontiiea  have  been  cAeziatcot  with  the  arbitrary  naiima  of 
government  npon  which  they  were  founded :  those  mozima  were  iluc* 
tuating  and  temporary,  and  have  been  buried  under  the  superstructures 
they  were  nnahic  to  support.  The  institutions  of  the  t'^nifed  States  of 
America  furnish  the  only  system  the  world  has  ever  .seen,  of  ret^ular 
contrivance,  drawn,  since  its  very  oriirin,  from  sure  and  immutable  prin- 
ciples^ all  others  have  been  eitiier  die  results  of  accident,  the  gradual 
noeietiona  of  time  and  circ<imatance»  or  the  anoimotta  accnmnhSkwa  of 
higotry  and  error. 

Our  institiitiona  ezhihit  the  first  rational  adaptation  of  the  fcvorita 
creed  of  free  bom  man,  to  the  organization  and  direction  of  civil  society. 
Liberty  is  the  immediate  ofTsprinc!"  of  Natiirp.  Before  the  birth  of  man, 
she  roamed  with  the  illimitable  wiud.s  over  the  fre.sh-<"reate<l  universe; 
phe  rei<^Mied  with  the  monarch  of  the  jieupled  forests-  vlie  lieralded  the 
upward  course  of  the  solitary  eagle,  a^i  lie  soared,  compuxiiuales^  through 
the  azure  deep  of  air. 

But  ahatract  liherty,  or  the  wild  and  nntntored  impnlaea  of  aavago  lile^ 
like  tho  reUfioik  of  natnroi  are  oqnally  imparfeet,  and  uoanited  to  the 
wnnta  and  capacities  of  humanity.  The  unrestrained  license  of  bai^ 
barium  was  early  found  incompatible  with  security  and  civilization. 
But  the  faint  glimmorinqf  of  nature  was  the  only  guide  to  unenlightened 
man  *  the  revelation  of  freedom  had  not  ye«  (Pawned  ujion  tlie  world. 
Forced  by  necessity,  he  ben^an  to  carve  for  iiiuiMdf  images  of  a  deluded 
worship,  and  erriagiy  ^aiictiiied  the  rude  crealioub  of  a  faUc  idolatry. 
The  roi»ahnpen  idol  of  thoae  early  days  waa  nnimmed,  —  but  it  was 
the  aahatitiite»  and  received  the  homagcv  for  Liberty.  The  geniaa  of 
Greece  chiseb  !  o  rude  conception  of  ignorance  into  the  ideal  fiHtm 
of  divinity,  and  endowed  it  withihe  attributes  of  intellect,  the  dignity  of 
philosophy,  and  the  ^rnccs  of  poetry.  It  became  the  stahic,  life-like, 
hut  not  living^  the  abstraction  of  the  beauUfui,  the  imperaonatigift  of 
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sublimity,  the  ido)  of  the  mhrf.  —  exemplifying-,  in iti  eiqiusils  eioatioiii 
the  ultimate  perfection  of  huninn  imnginntion. 

We  live  not  now  in  the  mytholo*T^ical  aire  of  Freedom.  The  altars 
of  her  superstition  are  tlesei  ted.  i  iic  deity  of  ancient  error  is  dethroned. 
We  Ihe  m  a  better  era.  We  dwdl  under  a  new  dispomtion.  The 
trae;  tbe  celestial  spirit  of  Liberty  has  descended,  and  Irres  incarnate  in 
the  heart  of  every  freeman.  Our,  creed  is  the  Revelation  of  freedom  I 
and  its  genius,  though  more  homely  and  mechanical  than  that  of 
clnssical  aiitiqtiity,  is  the  rrention  of  i/filif/f,  adapted  to  the  n-ants  of 
mankind,  inspired  with  breath,  motion,  life  !  — dirertinir  the  impulses  of 
will,  froverning  ilioM<_,^ht,  controlling  action,  and  perlbnning  the  indispen* 
aable  functions  of  the  director  of  a  visible  and  uiaterial  universe. 

Every  political  system  is  the  result  of  causes  which  have  been  in 
pro^rcsaiTe  action  throngh  a  long  aeries  of  time ;  and  these  may  he 
reaoily  traced  through  their  intermediate  efiectstothe  great  final  conse- 
quence toward  which  they  all  converge.  Our  government  takes  its 
•  form  and  pressure'  from  certain  peculiar  predisposing  circumstances, 
which,  from  the  first  settlement  of  the  conntrv.  have  been  in  constant 
and  active  operation.  thefe  ranges  were  rather  moral  than  material, 
they  exerted  a  corre.^pondent  eliert  upon  the  0|)iMions  and  hahifs  of  the 
people,  and  superinduced  upon  both  that  simple  yet  grand  principle, 
wbKh  forms  the  everlasting  basis  of  our  fun<tomental  and  aaministra- 
tive  polity.  This  basis  is  miUUp  ;  that  practicsl  utility  which  eonstitnles 
the  distinctive  imprrss  of  the  present  age;  which  is  the  spirit,  and 
the  wateh-word  of  the  times,  the  test  of  innovation,  and  the  touch*stone 
of  experiment  Trans-atlanlir  speenlation  snppnpe?  that  the  vtilitarian- 
ij^m  of  Amrrica  the  result  of  her  peculiar  form  of  irovernment.  This 
i.s  to  mistake  the  effect  for  the  cause.  Tln^  "^t^in  had  spread,  the 
blossom  had  expanded,  htlbre  the  Kevoiutiou  lorccd  out  its  tints,  '  to 
flush  and  circle  m  the  flower.' 

Philosophy  may  hereafter  discover  that  there  is  a  vast  chain  of  events, 
reaching  from  the  dim  middle  ages  to  some  future  period,  beyond  the 
ken  of  human  prophecy,  (of  wmch  the  Crusades,  the  Reformation, 
the  establishment  of  the  Commonwealth  of  England,  the  declaration  of 
American  Independence,  and  the  French  Hevolution.  jrre  visible  con- 
cntenations.)  whieh  is  destined  to  embrace  the  world,  and  whose  last  link 
will  he  universal  lil»erty. 

The  essential  doctrines  en^bodiod  in  our  institutions,  are  founded  upon 
this  mility :  it  Is  the  rock  from  which  their  stability  is  derived.  These 
doctrines  are  not  dM  mers  theoredoal  deductions  of  abatract  reasontng, 
but  the  practiGal  tealiflttion  of  the  lessons  of  human  experience,  and  the 
wise  precepts  of  a  rational  philosophy;  a  philosophy  which  contem- 
plates man,  not  in  his  isolated  and  metaphysical  capacity,  but  ns  the 
artive  and  operativr  Immti^-,  the  intecrrai  portion  of  a  w  hole,  wlii  -h  is 
subject  to  the  action  ot  getieral  causes,  and  guid«^d  by  common  and 
universal  rules  of  conduct.  For  these  reasons,  the  principles  of  our 
Charter  of  Freedom  are  not  municipal  in  their  character,  nor  is  their 
bfbiplBtion  to  useftUnees  eircmnseribed  by  the  limits  of  our  own  age  and 
country.  Founded  tipon  the  nature  and  capacities  of  social  man,  they 
could  not  fidl  to  prove  eound  and  usefol  maxims  of  policy,  under  wfaai* 
ever  modifications  a  varied  destiny  may  impose  on  an  age,  or  a  people. 
It  ia  this  general  and  promiscuous  appropriateneas  which  peculiarly 
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stamps  them  with  the  atiribtitcs  and  value  of  universal  utility.  It  may 
he  assumed,  then,  ihai  uiiUi),  instead  of  being  a  mere  qu,ality,  is,  in 
troth,  the  primary  principle  of  the  cis-atlantic  science  of  politico; 
it  18,  indeed*  the  index  of  our  constitution:  it  is  the  epicycle  of  our 
instituttonst  moving  with  their  action,  yet,  by  its  own  pectuiar  motion* 
preserving  them  in  their  proper  centres,  and  their  own  respective 
orbits. 

This  distinctive  characteristic,  which  was  manilested  in  the  people 
\on^  before  its  development  in  the  polhyof  the  country,  is  to  be  attribu- 
ted to  several  distinct  causes,  all,  however,  operating  toward  an  uniform 
cfrect.  Imbued  with  an  instiiictive  love  of  fr^'edoin,  a  feeling"  originally 
ac(iuired  from  the  Hampdens  and  the  Suitu  ^s  of  those  days  wheu 
liberty  was  the  adoration  of  England,  our  forefathers  raaiutamed  the 
spirit  of  independence  throughout  the  troubles  and  diSculties  incidental 
to  their  colonial  dependence.  The  fiame  which  had  been  kindled  by 
those  gallant  spirits  of  the  mother  country,  had  been  guarded  with  a 
Testal  care,  and  burned  bright  and  undimmed  upon  the  secret  altar  of 
many  a  heart.  But  when  the  time  of  action  had  arrived,  —  when  the  iron 
rod  of  tyranny  had  elicited  that  spnrk  which  dwelt  unseen  within  their 
bosoms,  —  th*'  fonte^-t  was  for  no  idle  and  abstract  id«'a,  —  not  for  that 
liberty  which  is  but  a  name.  —  but  lor  tht^  sensible  and  availing"  benefits 
of  life,  —  for  their  altars  and  their  Hres,  and  all  that  hallowed  and 
endeared  existence.  Utility  was  botii  the  criterion,  and  liie  result,  of 
success. 

The  colonial  governments,  whether  charter,  proprietary,  or  provin- 
cial, being  intrinsically  popular,  and  adapted  to  the  simple  necessities 

of  the  people,  were  consequently  limittd  in  their  provisions  within  the 
narrowest  Dounds  of  utility.  The  simplicity  and  practical  tendency  of 
education,  together  with  the  sinj^ular  universality  of  legal  information; 
the  religion,  for  the  most  part  ultra  protestant,  — the  style  of  manners, 
simple  and  severe,  — -the  absence  of  all  the  mere  fdrms  and  ceremonies 
of  the  world,  —  the  distance  from  the  glitt'-r  and  ostentation,  tlie 
clashing  interests  and  varied  excitements,  of  European  life,  —  all  com- 
bined to  form  and  to  foster  the  predominant  disposhion,  and  the  practical 
halnts  of  the  people.  They  pursued  the  *even  tenor  of  their  way,' 
seeking  under  all  circnmstances,  whether  in  the  management  of  public 
afiairs,  or  the  arrangement  of  domestic  concerns,  the  plain,  obvious,  and 
useful  objects  of  unsophisticated  life.  To  these  causes,  operating  under 
such  a  state  of  thing"*;,  and  producing  other  modifications  ni  the  peculiar 
complexion  of  our  independence,  n»ay  we  trace  that  popular  aptitude 
to  utihtv,  which  exerted  so  benelicial  an  inUuence  upon  the  instittuiona 
subsequently  established. 

This  characteristic  of  the  colonists  was  firther  evinced  and  deve- 
loped, by  the  nature  and  results  of  the  great  contest  in  which  they  were 
anerward  engaged.  In  conformity  with  those  habits  and  opinions 
which  had  become  their  very  beings  law,  they  naturally  rejected  all 
visionary  ideas  of  abstract  liberty,  and  labored  for  that  practical  freedom 
which  must  necessarily  inhere  in  some  palpable  and  sensible  object, 
some  end  essential  to  prosperity  and  happiness.  Thus  the  ante-revo- 
lutionary struggles  were  directed  <"liiefly  against  the  unwarrantable 
assumptions  of  the  mother  couuiry,  m  regard  to  the  right  of  taxation. 
The  systematic  encroachments  of  England  were  resisted  as  inroads 
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upon  natural  and  unalienable  rights,  and  the  great  question  involved  in 
the  controversy  was  the  right  of  representation.  There  wviS  no  san- 
guinary exhibition  of  tyranny ;  the  infringement  was  upon  birth- 
right immunities:  the  strife  was  then  of  opinion;  the  motive  of  oppo- 
sition, and  the  promised  object  of  success,  were  useful,  not  Utopian. 
Th>  Mflt  bid  been  oonnted,  and  it  wee  coneliided  tbat  tbe  end  wofold 
joerify  ell  inlermediate  priTetione :  end  in  tbie  eoirit  were  promulgated 
that  mvocation  end  effieel  to  eime,  wbicb  OMed  tbe  only  bope  of 
political  salvation. 

After  independence  had  been  aehiev^ed,  the  adopted  institutions  were 
shaped  in  direct  reference  to  that  end  which  formed  the  original  object 
of  the  contest,  and  the  whole  scheme  of  government  was  expre.ssly 
calculated  for  the  re-production  of  the  very  principle  upon  which  it  has 
been  constructed  —  *vimpromoret  intikm.^ 

Tbe  Fedefel  Union  ie  tbe  glorione  leenlt  of  tbe  primary  operation  of 
tbe  utHitarian  spirit  of  the  timce,  —  and  its  inception  may  be  predicated 
of  tbat  period  wben  tbie  cbeiederistic  had  been  fully  developed  by  the 
action  of  the  preceding  causes.  This  Union  13  wholly  a  melapbyeicel 
exietence.   The  respective  states  are 

 '  not  combined 

By  bonds  of  parchment,  or  by  iron  clasps, 

Bui  blended  into  one — a  sinj^lc!  form 

Of  nyinph-like  loveliness,  which  fine«4t  duMds 

Of  avmpulhy  pt^vading,  shall  endow 

Witn  vital  beaatf,— >  wt  with  roseate  bloom 

In  times  of  happy  peace,  and  bid  to  Hash 

¥rith  one  brav  e  impulse,  if  ambitious  bauds 

Of  AnigQpoww  ihoald  thnatan.*  low. 

The  true  adhesive  power  of  the  Union  is  the  impalpable  iuHucnce  of 
an  ideal  confederation,  wbicb  from  its  verv  nature  and  constitution  must 
depend  vpon  eometbinff  more  inberently  operatiTe  tban  itself;  and 
where  may  we  better  find  the  requisite  efhcacv,  than  in  this  great  motive 
of  utility,  ihm  evolved  in  the  colonic  s,  andi  festered  in  tbe  republic 
Beside  the  reasonable  q^rounds  of  rontidcnce  in  the  Union^  out  faith  in 
its  stability  is  so  earnest  as  to  assnnie  the  inspiration  of  prophecy.  As 
the  exulting  Christian  trusts  in  the  hope  of  temporal  immortality  in  the 
visible  church  of  God,  because  it  enshrines  the  spirit  of  pure  religion, 
even  so  fervently  does  the  patriot  believe  in  the  cOeternal  existence  ot 
Inilitutione  wbicb  embody  toe  spirit  of  true  political  pbiloeophy. 

From  its  immaterial  nature,  tbe  Union  can  never  be  peniwnently 
iliisevpred  by  pbysical  causes,  either  of  external  dancer,  or  internal 
force.  The  separated  parts  would  reunite  after  every  Idow.  Like  tbe 
celestial  Hydra,  each  star  of  our  constellation  must  reappear  when  tbe 
shadow  shall  have  passed;  or,  to  adopt  the  zodiacal  lable,  like  the 
heads  of  the  Lernaian  monster,  the  integrity  of  the  compact  must  be 
renewed,  propria  vigore,  even  after  decapitation,  unless  it  be  seared  by  the 
band  of  Tfeaebery.  But  can  the  xepdle  Treason  be  cberisbed  in  tbe 
boeom  of  a  republican  community?  Alasl  it  batb  crept  into  our  eonncila, 
and  imparted  a  poisonous  inflnenoeto  the  otherwise  uncormpted  cnrient 
of  private  opinion.  There  are  those  who  affect  to  doubt  the  permanency 
of  our  institutions,  who  fear  that  the  spirit  which  created,  may  fail  to 
sustain  them.  S\irb  doubt  is  treason!  — and  the  wretch  who  hreatiies 
it,  should  be  branded  as  a  traitor  1    The  shrug,  iho  sigh,  and  the  regret, 
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Uio  'ipaachlew  cUoquy'  of  hypocridad  FrieiMbllip,  are  mora  ritally 
njuiotutlHuitlie  wont  malice  of  Enmity.  The  comiptioii  that  begios 
ks  taiat  withiD  the  life-apringrs  of  the  system,  is  almoat  hopelonly 
ineaiable.    There  fs  no  cause  for  doubt.    We  have  but  recently  passed 

throTirrh  the  crisis  of  themo^t  deadly  nttack  which  Fear  cou!fi  nnticipate, 
or  Treason  wish:  atul  we  have  been  'purgeil  to  a  sound  and  pristine 
health  hy  the  operation  ofiiic  very  diseam*  wiiicli  assailed  ns.  There 
IS  a  vilaluy  in  our  iiusUiutioos,  which  will  prt^rve  them  through  all 
the  dangon  to  whkh  the  Yiciaaitiidet  of  time  and  ehanee  may  expose 
their  auc^. 

Hope  if  the  h^  omen  of  immortality.  We  fondly  believe  that  our 
eouutfy  is  reserred  fcr  a  peculiar  destiny.  She  has  led  the  Tan  in  the 
march  of  nations.  Her  rairle  is  the  htnild,  a?  well  as-  the  eniLlem,  of 
Liberty.  Her  dawn  ot  pi-.>niise  is  utu-iou<led  'J'here  is  scarcelv  a 
shadow  to  t1  it  over  the  heaniing  light  ut  prosperity  and  how  bright, 
how  transcfiidaiitly  hrighl,  taust  be  the  uiefiiiiaa  oi  her  fame!  U'hat 
Star  of  Empire  whose  westward  coarse  has  been  prophetic  of  her 
dflatiny,  must  cahninate  om  the  promised  land  of  freedom  and  of  man. 

*  The  possible  destmy  of  the  United  States  of  America,  —  as  a  nation 
of  a  hundred  millions  of  freemen.  —  stretching  from  the  Atlantic  to  the 
Pacific,  living  under  the  laws  of  Alfred,  and  speaking  the  language  of 
Shakspeare  and  !Miiton.  —  is  an  au£r^i5t  f*onreptiim/*  It  is  a  consnm- 
mation  almoi»t  to*^  l>outiJles«?  for  human  tiiouirht;  lait  its  sublirniry 
chu'd;'  confifts  in  the  cuucuiailaiu  exleiisioa  mid  cxanipb^  of  Liberty, 
the  tide  of  population  shall  have  swept  beyond  tiic  mighty  moim< 
taina  of  the  Fteinc,  and  lined  its  fniitfiil  ahorea  with  the  tomultnous 
throngs  of  commerce,  —  when  the  gardena  of  nature,  the  hoondleas 
piairies  of  the  West,  shall  rejoice  in  the  smile  of  nnimsal  cultivation, — 
and  the  noble  rivers  that  water  their  Uixuriant  soil  be  freighted  with  the 
♦rnlden  prodiifts  of  industrr.  —  what  iniaL"'innhon  ran  rompnss  thr*  power, 
the  ^-lory.  the  majesty  of  Frei  dtun!  And  when  we  remember  titat  such 
anticipations  are  deduced  from  «»ober  cnli^ulaiion,  —  that  juMchance 
within  the  space  ol  a  single  century  these  immense  results  will,  in  the 
coarse  of  natore,  be  accomplished,  —  who  can  doubt  the  heaTca-diroeted 
destiny  of  his  coantryl  W.H.  R. 


LOTB  AT  FtBST  aiOHT. 
How  caeb  ncrw  wHh  npftm  iniclHi, 

fWouIil  aiirh  fil:--  I  could  reral!) 
When  luy  eye  and  heart  first  sintded 

Out  a  pnrtorr  at  a  ball ! 
C^e<?ks,  hke  ro^cs  half  unfolded, 

In  their  rieh,  tran.'tpartuit  buij  — 
Neck,  that  sei-med  of  rrory  inooldaii| 

Raven  hruu  >.  niii!  rvt-«  of  bhief 
Sht!  was  'all  iiiv  liim  v  |>aintcd{' 
Bur,  alas!  my  charinrr  fainttfdl 

To  a  couch  her  form  I  bore  : 
Piihaw  !  —  cheeks !  —  brow !  —  a  hoax,  a  btibbU;! 
•Fancy*  nii^ht  have  savf-d  h<  r  trouble  — 

She  d  been  ^painUtT  U>og  before  ! 
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A 

VMffS*  MOM  A  BaOKMT  MMOBN  !»  WMUOIO,  tK  aUTAtWIf  OT   

■  T  A.  rVM, 

Tub  tide  of  emigration  still  flows  fast  i 

imiioiiA  of  touis  remove  their  bodtes  ooipoimta^  — 
Colraibk't  dMiw  will  be  o'entocked  at  last, 

And  TiakflM  muat  npport  Umid  by  •p«iiMr  ratai 
Othera,^^ 
With  their  brotbcn, 

Fiitli,     .'in.i  iDOthcrf?, 
Kusli  lu  Australia, 
Nor  dream  of  fitiltire. 
But  when  bu8h-ranijt  r.s, 

And  transjMjrtcd  prigs,* 
Beset  the  strangers, 

And  (li  vour  tlu'ir  pigs ; 
Running  queer  hgs — 
Hie  cmlptBts  a  diflersBttoneiiMietauigt 
Tlu  y  are  sorry 
Thev'  e'er  saw  Macquarrie, 
And  find  a  Sydney  Oovst  it  DOt  t  pfelMllt  things 
Sierra  Leone, 
Will  not  atone ; 

The  y  die  in  doMoa  there  each  day. 
In  Hoi>art  Town, 
They  stanre  them  down ; 

Farnin."  too  miirkly  works  its  woftd  Wtyi 
Convicts  and  caUres  crowd  along  the  strand. 
Coaeh^oade  of  devils  fai  Vanr-Dmrn't  Itadi 
The  *  Swan-Rivpr'  swindle 
Begins  to  '  dwindle. 

Peak,  and  pine.* 
In  fine, 

No  one  goes  there  without  a  swinging  jx-nsioii. 
The  Havage  bladta, 
With  munleroiis  nxc, 
Huck 
And  reek, 
Tile  eettkrs'  bncks, 

With  whacks 
And  crackf  i 
Baminnf  their  i^tncks; 
TakiuK  the  lives 
Of  cousins 
In  dozens, 
Stealing  their  cattle,  sheep,  and  hogs, 
And  dogs, 
And  wives: 
Deronrinff  ehiloivn  — 
Bcwudorintr 

The  emigrant  with  oriels  '  too  numerous  to  mention.* 
wdl,  whither  nniet  we  fly  7 

Stay  at  home  : 
Or,  if  you  netxJa  must  roam, 
Templing  the  lQnd-s>torni  and  the  ocean's 

Why  don't  you  try 
The  place  congenial  to  your  state  and  nature, 
OHkmg  an  appropriate  feature, 

In  sympathy  profuuM<J7 

Come !  look  around ! 


*  Prtf ,  a  thief,  ia  London  •lanf. 

t  A  Cove  15  a  iow>Ured  ftUew.  SxdnsyCora  is  tbsaasMef  dMaaebecarslbrcettvkt 
iskisf  Port  JackKNi. 
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Haters  of  <  l>rtPty, 

Embodied  r.-^  u  Temperance  Socieiy, 
Might  rendezvoua 
At  Water loOt 
Or  at  Pors-dam  might  ctitw*  the  love  of  drinking: 

And  (IrlitoTS,  too,  I'ni  thinking, 
(Fur  thelMwqf  Writ  and  Ltibcrlj/t  thene  are  the  only  nion,) 
IGfhtthen 
At  the  1.  O.  nian  IpIps  !«i<Th  their  Heighos, 
Nor  fear  the  ncfnim^'!^  (jf  a  bailifTs  nose. 

All  squinting  people,  most  unluckiy  wretches, 
8liipped  off  to  »ta^  and  fastened  under  batches^ 

IViir  suffered  to  rrtum.  till,  nntuml-eye^dt 
Obliquity  of  visKui  ^hall  bt  priz^tJ. 

Tullow-chandlers,  irax-mg  a  ic«c/t-ed  brood, 
With  liiccs  ^n;y-tl7    the  new-lights'  popularity, 

At  Bcrnr  r\rr  "toppers, 

Sludyiii^  Ifai/le, 
Leaving  ihcir  coppers 
('  Albeit  unused  to  the  mdting  mood,') 

Without  a  boil,  and  cold  as  <»aiity. 

Singers,  ^^Tshing  to  improve  thdr  tone, 

Own 

The  gentle  airs  of  Caro^-ina, 
Finer 

Tlinn  ocean's  «7iia//«  on  nativr  r/Z/Ts-  rf  smindinc, 
Or  up  the  Sound,  o'er  Bawt-iic  bmows  bounding. 

Kach  poet. 

Who  to  scribble  oastoral  verses  has  a  mania, 

Might  *  tin  it' 
In  PEN'-*^/r<^ii-ia. 

Printers,  cntt  of  avrf.^,  in  Rheims  would  muster, 
And  if  the  fype-us  fever  did  them  fluster. 
At  Ems  in  ihousands  iht  y  M  s(f-rr]->,  nnd  rast-q0^ 
The  many  aijicmca  qf  imuo^itwu  paj-t  tiH'. 
And  though  digtrxbuted  from  native  valleys^ 
Rqoice  iliey 've  luckily  escaped  the  gaiUyt. 

The  show- folk, 
With  red,  and  rouifh,  and  ready  phizzes, 

Tho^r  low  tolk. 

Whose  (un  at  fairs  will  scarce  employ  a  tooth  here, 

Might  people  B«0ih-iBt 

Where  Giq>tain  Ross  found  many  }Ml«*buiIl  edifices. 

Cooks  and  tlirir  crrntur'^s,  «n:iirin^  tlic  //(<-(//■  miiolis. 
Might  roam  t>»  (»V«-..rc,  andskiin  ^>\r  the  Acropolis, 
Or  at  Spitz-hcre^n  ruUUuroant  once  more, 
Or  livi' m  Huw,'' nf  s  ^rntr  nr  '[''•irf' r^j\  shore. 
Or  bruiitng  Hi  the  .South-i>ca's  sunny  smiles, 
'Mongst  wrll-6r«ui  natives  of  the  S.'indttichiBlea, 
Wliere  the /Am  remnant  of  thr  tnheof  Hajn^ 
Bc^-rending  mortals  !  get  their  i»utifi  janu 

MilUners  and  tailors, 

Pn.«t  the  yttdU.  sailor?'. 
Would  fittd  Arrau-bm  proper  for  their  business; 
And  waltzers,  jaded  by  continual  dimriness^ 

Tired  of  twiriintr, 

Whisking,  whirling, 
At  Dmi3g^  might  repoae  m  wishsd-for  easiness. 

Gymnasts,  with  |)Overty  vresiUns  no  more. 
Might  lake  a  Jirm  tCsnaon  the  AnMc^man's  shore. 

A  rrnnlener,  or  florist. 
Who 's  had  las  /Vom  (floorer)  by  old  Kiigluitd'b  taxes. 

In  a  Texas  fonst. 

When  his  way  he  ojref, 
May  pride  himself  on  being  ■  land-owner, 
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And  he  a  hnus:ht]f-euUwpUt  in  penona. 

If  tliis  h\\{\  won't  blossom,  I'll  venture  to  sajT, 
Uc'd  li-il  tjuile  fransporlcd  at  Botany  Hay. 

JBook-binders  to  Morocco  would  be  bounds 
To  feaM«r  Tuiks  upon  a  tawny  ground, 

To  /oo/  the  lari,'est  Atlas  in  rn  ation. 
Prize-fighters  should  nt  Alil-au  find  a  station. 
IMgSPrs  of  Canals,  those  Knaves  qf  Spad€$f 

Mi^'ht  join  toL""tht  r  iit  ConntcticuJL 
Hie  charitable,  ciiah-cullectinfl  trades. 

Could  atill  CSmiI-ob  in  Chmair  ifaey  'ra  pot. 

'Monj^st  innnkimi's  millions,  when  I  nxe  around, 
And  note  how  innny  proper  men  arc  foiuu^ 
Condemn'd  to  pine  in  ctlibadmu  hSo^ 
Without  otn*  home's  beat  ornament,  a  nife  t 

laigh,  and  lliink,  while  inuyin<r  oV  r  their  fates, 
Can't  ihey  get  joined  in  thu  I  nitcd  States  I 
In  iMbrry>Uuid  aomecliances  must  remain ; 

riri'»"i"'A' danjiho  rs'  sniiK  8  who  dnredisdaini 
Let  JLucy-Anna  pruve  her  fond  dominion, 
Or,  asic  of  Caroline-htr  kind  opinion ; 
And  if  Afisn-Sfjuri  ehoidd  his  claim  refuse, 
Amongst  the  MUse»-i>ivm  he  mi^ht  ehusc. 
Pali^faced,  or  rosy*€lieflk  d,  nay,  even  MoHdm, 
All  sorts  of  belles,  cxceplinij  FJcIlo  horrida. 
No  matter  where,  eneh  State  the  t<  .xt  will  Htaiid] 
The  dark-eyetl  (iannhit  rs  of  Columbia'a  land 
PrerntinriHly  elaini  the  golden  hall ; 
Impcnul  Beauty's  zone  invests  them  alL  N.  b. 


CHARACTERISTICS  OP  THE  NtTSSULMAN. 

ST   T  M  r.    AeTMOK    OK    'Mill'    A  N  II    S  II  (I  R  I:  .  ' 

A  REDKKMINO  trail  in  the  cliaracter  of  the  Mussulman,  is  that  spirit 
of  honesty  which  pt-rvadrs  his  commercial  conduct.  His  naked  word 
is  as  sale  as  a  bond,  though  guarauteed  by  jMjnahies  severe  as  lliosc 
exacted  by  the  mercenary  Jew  of  Venice.  If  reverses  defeat  his  just 
intentioDs,  and  he  becomes  rniable  to  meet  your  fiiH  demand,  he  lays  his 
last  &ithin^  at  your  feet ;  and  shoald  Fortone  smile  upon  him  again,  ha 
coosideis  your  claim,  at  whatever  distance  of  time,  still  obligatory  and 
uiramount.  Any  other  conduct  would  in  his  eyes  be  fraudulent  and 
wise.  If  situations  are  reversed,  and  i/ov  become  his  insolvent  debtor, 
be  will  not  sliut  you  up  in  a  prison,  and  deprive  you  of  the  means  of 
supportinf,^  your  dependant  family,  as  we  do  in  our  ( 'hristian  land.  lie 
will  exonerate  you  for  the  lime  being;  but  if  you  subsequently  acquire 
or  inherit  the  means  of  liqoidatinff  his  claim,  he  expects  it  at  your  hand ; 
and  if  in  your  abundance  and  his  penury  you  rouse  it,  it  will  not  be 
safe  for  you  to  dash  past  his  hovel  in  Your  glided  carriage. 

If  you  purchase  a  horse  of  him,  which  he  warrants  to  be  sound,  and 
free  from  vicious  habits,  you  may  confidently  rely  upon  that  animal's 
taking  you  to  your  journey  s  end  within  tlie  rea.son.-iltlt;  time  contem- 
plated, and  without  a  broken  limb.  And  if  you  sell  liiin  an  animal  of 
the  sitme  noble  species  as  uncxcej)tionable,  and  he  linds  him  otherwise, 
he  returns  him  to  ^ou,  and  expecis  vou  to  take  him  bock  —  not  as  an 
act  of  gratuitous  kmdness  and  consideration,  but  as  an  act  of  mere  jna- 
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tice,  and  if  you  refme  to  do  it,  yon  may  expect  from  linn  the  tMtmeDt 
wiiidi  a  knsve  deaeivca  ftom  the  bands  of  an  boneil  man.  He  wSk 
look  upon  you  much  as  Adam  may  hare  looked  upon  the  devii»  what 
the  tol  fruit  had  opened  his  eyes. 

Or  if  vmi  trnter  his  bazaar,  to  ptirchnsc  anv  particular  article  it  may 
contain,  instead  of  deluging  you  with  an  ocean  of  words  about  its  cxcel- 
leni  qualitie^^.  he  >simp1v  says  ^ goof! aoti  it  is  ordinarily  safer  for  you 
to  rely  upuu  his  deelaration,  than  the  decision  of  your  own  eyes.  I 
speak  now  of  the  pure  Ormanlee,  pursuing  the  rare  Tocatioa  of  a  mer- 
cSmdI,  misoslained  and  nncorrupted  by  station:  far  place  this  same  indi- 
Tidiad  in  power,  intoxicate  him  with  ambition,  ana  thongh  he  may  not 
then  defraud  yon  in  a  bargain,  yn  to  meet  the  exorbitant  diawinds  of  a 
superior,  or  to  jsenire  some  darling  object  of  personal  aggrandizement, 
he  mny  oppress  you,  he  may  levy  upon  your  pro|)erty,  till  your  patience 
and  ahility  are  holh  exhausted.    Ambition  and  state  necessity  aj>jK'ar  to 

'  confound  his  vague  moral  distinctions,  and  to  deprive  him  ot  those 

retraining  checks,  which  in  private  life  he  recognises  and  obeys. 

Nor  is  this  surprising,  when  we  consider  the  teztore  and  aouee  of 
these  restraims.  He  hi  honest  in  his  dealing,  not  mainly  because  a 
wnnt  of  this  uprightness  would  involve  a  monu  culraMhy,  but  because 
it  would  imply  a  sordid  meanness  of  soul,  beneath  his  dignity'  and  self- 
respect  Pride,  self-esteem,  nnd  a  rerrnrd  for  his  reputation,  take  witli 
him  essentially  the  place  of  a  moral  sense  ;  and  secure  from  him,  in  his 
private  relations  to  society,  the  practice  of  many  important  and  com- 
mendable Tirtues.  Far  be  it  from  me  to  condemn  an  action  that  is 
good  in  itsdC  because  its  motive  is  not  the  purest  offiprihg  of  conscience: 
my  simple  object  is  to  exhibit  the  true  character  of  the  Mussulman,  and 
to  show  why  this  same  individual,  in  one  situation,  is  humane  and 
upright,  and  in  the  other,  cruel  and  unjust.  It  is  owing  mainly  to  the 
practical  Fiibstitiition  of  secular  and  self-reg"ardin[r  motives  for  the  stern, 
unvaryin:^''  decisions  of  <juick  and  enlightened  moral  sense.    The  man 

I  who  invariablv  listens  to  this  voice  from  within,  is  the  same,  whatever 

changes  may  occur  in  his  outward  condition,  rso  apoloj^ies  of  station, 
no  exemption  from  the  eensores  of  others;  nor  even  tie  a&itvto  set  the 
opinion  of  mankind  at  de^iancc^  can  exonerate  Urn,  m  his  own  eye^ 
from  the  sacred  obligitions  of  virtue,  humanity,  and  jtlSticeL 

But  the  Turk  doei  not  act  under  these  imperious  rtsttatnts :  he  does 
not  recotrniffe  their  rxi<tencc:  his  morality  spring  from  a  different 
source  :  he  Is  s^ovt-rned  i>v  motives  which  fluctuate  with  his  condition, 
and  seem  to  lose  their  force,  as  he  ascends  in  the  scale  of  despotic  power. 
He  will  practice  as  a  general,  what  he  condemns  ia  the  humble  subor- 
dinate; and  applaud  the  Sultan  for  an  act,  which,  if  committed  by  a 
piyale  dtisen,  would  curdle  his  Uood  with  horror.   He  is  prone  to 

^  nelieve,  when  an  action  highly  criminal  in  itself  fiovrs  from  high,  irre- 

sponnble  authority,  that  there  must  be  some  great  end  in  view,  by  which 
it  is  redeemed  and  sanctified.  In  this  spirit,  thouirh  naturally  niimane 
and  averse  to  the  infliction  of  what  he  may  dri  in  unnecessary  pangs, 
he  jiistifies  the  mas«acre  of  a  thousand  citizens  in  a  revolted  province, 
to  overawe  and  intimidate  the  rest,  and  prevent  perhaps  a  still  greater 
eflusion  of  blood.  In  the  same  spirit,  he  justifies  that  impenetrable  dupli- 
city, especially  in  public  men  and  their  agents,  to  which  lie  may  perhaps 
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himself  full  the  first  victim.  He  regardi"  it  ^woj^y  as  tybe  me&iui  of 
effecting  a  result,  that  may  cancel  its  turpitude. 

This  power  of  dii>sembliug,  is  one  oi  the  iuo£t  prominent  and  fearful 
traits  in  us  chaTadar.  It  ia  ao  profound  and  entire,  that  tha  paatait 
adept  in  it  frequently  finda  himself  ia  the  very  snare,  the  iutricaciea  and 
meahes  of  which  he  has  spent  hia  lifo  in  studying.  The  perfidiouflkeit 
through  which  Ali  of  Yencna  came  to  his  ceath,  is  a  forcible  illustra- 
tion of  this  fact.  He  had  a  hundred  times  concealed  hia  dagger 
beneath  a  kiss,  and  was  at  last  blinded  and  betrayed  by  the  same  nrfifice. 
Yott  may  bring  a  Turk  before  his  supjrior  •  he  niay  there  be  loaded  with 
the  most  heaTy  and  unjust  aceuaataona ;  Bayed  lA'ith  the  moit  eutting 
invective ;  scorchad  with  the  moit  hurniug  sarcaam ;  yet  not  a  word  or 
look  betrays  the  Indignant  conflict  within.  He  is  as  meek,  ailcnt,  and 
patient,  as  the  most  submissive  martyr  ]  or  rather,  he  aeemi  to  stand  in 
statue-like  in«fenstbility ;  b\it  when  the  day  of  chanffc  and  Tctriliution 
comes,  lie  will  reveal  upon  you  the  vcnc'enncc  of  a  deep  and  cherished 
wron<r!  You  nmy  scale  his  harem,  disUuuur  his  house,  and  wound 
him  in  the  very  quick  of  his  sensibilities,  and  he  may  meet  you  the 
next  day  at  the  Caleoa,  quietly  smoking  hia  pipe  at  your  aide^  and  per* 
hapa  aolicit  you  to  walk  with  him  \  but  if  you  consent,  you  go  ont 
never  to  return  l^and  the  yielding  object  of  ^our  criminal  pasaio^ 
equnlly  imwarncd  and  unapprized,  will  jfollow  your  lafeleaa  body  in  n 
sack,  to  her  grave  in  the  Bosphorus. 

Or  sn|ipose  in  a  less  exceptionable  shape  yuu  shuuld  induce  him  to 
accouipauy  ^'ou  to  iNuples,  aud  you  iiiirouuce  him  into  the  theatre  —  a 
place  of  which  he  haa  not  the  slightest  conception  — » into  the  very  centio 
of  its  magnificent  architecture,  and  gorgeoua  dacorationa.  And  now  tha 
curtain  tfitt  conc^ls  the  ballet,  suddenly  riaaa;  the  orchestra  bursts  into 
Aill  harmony ;  and  two  or  three  hundred  youn^  females,  with  only  the 
apology  of  drapery  upon  their  soft  forms,  float  in  concert  to  the  swelling 
richness  of  the  music.  Though  all  the  houri'd  beauty  of  Mohamed  s 
heaven  could  not  surprise  him  more,  yet  not  a  muscle  moves  —  not  au 
emotion  disturbs  the  saturnine  gravity  of  his  couiiieuance.  This 
ahility  to  veil  the  feeling,  so  powerful  in  the  working  of  good  and 
evil,  so  eaaential  in  avoiding  the  mistakes  of  momentary  embarrassment, 
and  the  committals  of  unconcealed  anger,  ia  not  entirely  the  effect  of 
education,  for  it  has  never  been  manifested  in  any  nice  degree  of  perfec- 
tion, exci'])t  by  orientals,  with  whom  it  has  become,  whatever  it  mny  liave 
oriirinallv  been,  in  a  measure  constitutional  It  is  a  trait  of  character 
that  may  justly  interest  and  amuse  the  innocent,  and  alarm  the  gialty. 
The  serpent  rarely  coils  himself  for  the  timid  heel  of  the  passing  tra* 
veler,  but  for  the  presumptuous  foot  which  comes  milling  and  trampling 
too  near  his  solitude. 

The  equanimity  with  which  a  Turk  bears  misfortune,  is  a  lesson  to 
many  who  may  be  his  superiors  in  every  other  kind  of  wisdom.  Ho 
may  be  reduced  at  once  from  affluence  to  poverty ;  the  tempest,  the 
flame,  or  a  plundering  edict  of  his  emperor,  mny  strip  him  of  his  last 
piastre  j  but  instead  of  looking  aroimd  for  a  huJier,  or  sullenly  sitting 
down  to  madden  over  his  destitute  condition,  you  may  find  hinit  perhapa^ 
in  a  few  daya,  adling  the  bowl,  the  stem,  or  the  amM  mOtttb»piece  of 
his  pipe ;  carrying  the  whole  of  his  little  capital  in  one  hand,  and  with 
the  other  adjusting  hia  conaoklory  chibouque.  Yat  ha  ia  the  sape 
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dii^ified,  Mnrnn^in^  Vinfr  that  he  waa  before,  and  considers  liis  claims 
to  respect  not  at  all  aftected  by  his  new  and  hnmble  occupation.  He 
connects  no  reproach  with  his  poverty,  and  will  not  tolerate  the  con- 
temptuous look,  which  is  prone  to  follow  the  frown  of  Fortune.  Let 
those  who  dispute  the  good  sense  of  his  deportment,  take  to 
leave  their  families  to  the  charities  of  strangers,  and  go  the  fearful 
journey  before  their  time.  They  have  not  the  lesoliitkm  and  fortitude 
of  mt^n  on  whom  heaven  ha«*  set  it*?  hii^-hc^t  imprf*?'"^  They  are  exam- 
ples of  \h:\\  weakness  and  vai^ii}',  from  whu'h  onr  nuture  is  not  entirely 
exeiiipi.  iiui.  the  man  who  thus  wickedly  hiieakb  out  of  the  worlu, 
desortitig  his  respouiiibilitios,  and  betraying  the  trust  reposed  in  him  by 
the  anther  of  his  existence,  is  imworthy  of  being  sepulchred  in  com* 
pany  with  those  who  have  struggled  wtta  adversity,  lived  with  respect, 
and  died  with  honor. 

There  is  not  in  the  Turk,  as  many  have  horn  led  to  believe,  a  real 
contempt  for  learning.  He  has  been  induced  to  discourage  it,  from  a 
just  apprehension  of  the  ninovations  it  niip^ht  introduce  upon  his  ancient 
and  venerated  customs.  He  looks  upon  these  transmitted  usages  us 
something  sacred ;  he  connects  them  with  the  highest  splendors  of  his 
nation,  the  loftiest  triumphs  of  his  religion,  and  submits  to  a  departure 
from  them  with  clinging  reluctance.  It  is  not  the  elegance  of  the  Fez; 
or  the  richness  of  the  coiled  cashmere,  that  makes  him  love  the  turban; 
it  because  his  ancenfors  M-orc  that  turban,  —  becau?»p  thoy  fous^ht  and 
1'1''<1  beneath  it  —  because  they  bowed  with  it  upon  their  venerable, 
loil-wom  brows,  toward  Mecca.  He  still  wrars  his  belt,  his  yataghan, 
and  pistols,  not  bfcause  they  are  mounted  with  jewels  and  gold,  or  ibr 
fSmr  of  su  rprise  from  an  assassin,  but  because  his  fwtfaihtf*  wore  them ; 
because  those  great  men,  who  have  now  gone  frmnthe  earth,  nd  whom 
he  is  left  to  represent,  appeared  at  the  hearth  and  in  the  fi-  l  i,  ;!t  home 
and  abroad,  in  these  weapons  of  pride  and  irnst  He  refu.>'es  to  relin- 
quish his  flowinir  rohc,  not  that  a  simpler  and  less  ample  habit  would 
not  answer  its  purpose;  but  it  is  the  mantle  that  fell  from  the  prophet- 
i^rit  of  his  fattier. 

With  these  fiselin^s,  it  is  not  surprising  that  he  should  wish  to  avoid 
coming  in  contact  wuh  those  nations  who  have  not  thb  filial  reverence, 
and  with  whom  every  novelty  has  a  new  charm  —  that  he  should  watch 
with  a  jealoM*  eye  thf»  spirit  of  change  that  is  abroad  —  that  he  shotild 
discountenance  this  arro'inisro  of  untrit  il  expcrmieni  —  that  he  should 
discourage  the  innovating  tendencies  of  impatient  knowledge — that  he 
should  wish  to  keep  the  orb  of  science  upon  the  dim  horizon  of  his 
mind,  if  in  its  bright  and  burning  ascent,  it  must  melt  away  the  chain 
that  binds  him  to  the  graves  of  his  ancestral  dead. 

The  violations  committed  upon  these  sacred  attachments,  by  the  inno- 
vations rf^cf'ntly  introduced  under  the  royal  signet,  haro  shaken  the 
Ottnmnn  ilirone  to  its  base;  they  have  disturbed  the  confidence  of  the 
Mussulman  in  the  piety  and  wisdom  of  his  sovereign;  and  it  will  be 
an  unexampled  exhibition  of  forbearance  or  weakness  in  the  nation,  if 
this  representative  of  the  Pvophet  does  not  ^  pay  with  his  life  the 
penalty  of  his  preeuroptioo.  Ton  may  trifle  with  a  good  man's  property, 
and  even  sport  with  his  reputation;  but  you  must  not  touch  the  sanctity 
of  his  respect  for  those  who  have  it  no  longer  in  their  power  to  make 
their  own  defence.  There  is  no  nffortipn  so  deep,  as  that  hallowed  by 
the  grai^t ;  no  attachment  so  prolbund,  as  that  on  which  Death  hath  set 
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its  seal ;  for  all  that  we  there  discover,  remember,  aud  uiouru,  is  Goodness 
wiiLoul  lib  iaulus,  Wisdom  without  its  errors. 

Tb»  cakuieit  with  which  a  Turk  loaket  op  bit  mind  to  ^  tho 
eompotuie  with  which  he  bow*  to  the  hand  of  uio  oxecutioiiei,  though 
innocent  of  the  crime  alleged,  are  among  his  diatinguishing-  charac- 
teristics, and  may  bo  traced  lo  the  evenness  of  constitutional  habit,  and 
those  sentiments  of  ?uhini5«ion,  instilled  by  his  education.  He  is  tnuo-ht 
from  his  earliest  yi  ais  to  suppress,  or  at  leaiH  con«"eul.  his  or. i  iJoii:3, 
to  preserve  a  calm  extenor,  wiuiiover  may  be  the  agjUiUuii  wiiiuu,  so 
that  m  long  he  retembles  a  ftieam  movinc^  on  with  a  bright,  unbroken 
eof&6a»  though  gloomy  and  pointed  rocks  darken  and  diiturb  its  bed. 

He  is  taught  to  ronndor  his  personal  services,  in  peace  or  wei»in  the 
discharge  of  a  civil  trust,  or  in  the  perils  of  the  tented  field,  ever  at  the 
crti]  of  his  soverei^Ti, — that  tfic  preservation  or  sacrifice  of  his  life  is 
submitted  to  measures  he  must  not  arriii<Tn,  or  to  events  upon  which 
Fate  has  set  its  unalterable  seal.  When,  ilicrefore,  death  presenlai  itself, 
whether  in  the  burning  breach,  or  on  the  sinking  deck  —  whether  in  the 
ahape  of  diaeaie,  or  the  firman  of  the  Prophet**  Ticegerent — he  snbmita, 
like  one  who  ieels  that  his  days  axe  nnmbered,  and  that  tears,  regrets^ 
wnd  dismay,  are  alike  unavailing. 

When  charged  with  a  crime  of  which  he  is  utterly  innocent,  and  he 
is  rrqniird  fo  nuike  restitution  with  bis  life,  be  breathes  no  anp^ry 
reuiutiairaiice  —  no  humiliating  supplication.  He  may  whisper  of  a 
mistake,  and  ask  a  delay :  if  that  be  denied,  he  casts  an  appealing  look 
to  his  God,  and  submits ;  and  there  may  be  no  one  ISaature,  in  t^  cir- 
enmstances  of  his  death,  calculated  to  mspire  him  with  latitude,  or  a 
spirit  of  submisstTeness.  There  may  be  no  responsible  trilmnal,  as  in 
other  lands,  to  sit  in  judgment  upon  his  alleged  offence — no  jury,  bound 
to  render  an  impartial  verdict,  and  ever  disposed  to  the  side  of  mercy; 
no  witnesses,  with  whom  pity  nearly  meks  away  the  stem  obligations 
of  an  oath  —  no  counsel,  whose  professional  ambition  lies  in  the  acquittal 
of  his  client  —  no  solemn  and  iormal  delivery  of  the  fatal  sentence  — 
no  prison  of  preparation,  and  possibU  pardon — no  prints,  promulgating 
nrevious  virtues,  and  deprecating  the  rigors  of  inexorable  Justice — no 
lingering  visits  of  unwearied  ftiendship  and  afiection  —  no  consolatory 
assurances  of  the  pitying  priest  —  no  gathering  and  breathless  multilu(fe 
around  the  last  scene  —  no  reconcilino^  tears  of  sympathy,  or  half- 
formed  threats  oi  deliverance  —  none  of  those  preludes  and  aj)])eudages 
which,  with  us,  smooth  the  way  to  a  death  of  ignominy,  and  make  the 
obitaaiyof  the  hapless  victim  to  be  read  and  wept  over  by  commissem* 
muUons. 

e  meets  his  death  comparatively  alone,  -^none  to  counsel,  none  to 
console !  The  headsman  comes  to  him  in  the  street,  or  the  field,  as  the 
chance  may  be,  and  presents  the  fatal  firman  :  he  kneels,  bares  his  neck ; 
the  scimetar  flashes  through  its  quick  circuit;  the  sinking  i>o(ly  and 
severed  head  &11  together;  the  countenance  for  an  instant  betrays  the 
parting  pong;  the  eye  twinkles  a  moment,  then  closes  in  everlui>ting 
night  1  How  sudden,  how  appalling  this  transition !  life,  light,  and  afi 
the  busy  promises  of  hope,  emhanged  at  once  ht  the  silence  and  per* 
petual  darkness  of  death  i 

Were  life  a  taper,  that,  if  quenched,  could  be  re-lighted,  we  might  with 
less  dread  undergo  tbo  darkening  change  :  but  there  is  no  Promethean 
spark  that  can  re-kxndle,  ii  once  extinguished,  this  vuai  Haue.  Hence- 
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tecb  obIj  TCBiain  the  shroud,  the  winding^eel,  and  the  worm.  We 

ar*'  never  more  to  be  what  we  have  boen  —  never  to  rnme  hn<-k  to  this 
varied  world.  It  is  this  unretuniuii:  thouc^ht,  thai  tills  us  with  dread; 
the  thought  that  we  shall  never  come  back  to  those  whom  we  left  hrrc 
80  £aultles8,  so  beaulilul,  aud  young  —  that  we  shall  never  aguia  revisit 
due  green  cutk — Defer  iCnrf  moog  its  imate  end  flowers — never 
Imbut  the  raess  of  the  wudng  groTe^  or  the  sweet  dirse  of  the 
umimming  dioie, — aefer  m  the  fiw  mom  break  fi^xthmmed^ 
beauty  from  its  purple  pavilion,  or  the  eyening  star  go  up  lupoil  its 
watch.  It  is  this  that  strikes  a  saddening  chill  to  the  heart,  ana  makes 
lis  shrink  from  tlie  untried  hereafter.  Happy  he,  who,  in  this  hour  of 
final  and  lonely  departure,  hath  the  presence  of  Him,  whose  coun- 
tenance lights  up  tmU  desolate  way,  —  who,  in  die  earnest  of  his  own 
triiuBoh  oier  the  poweie  of  dulaieaB»  and  hi  the  assoraBce  of  hb 
mifiuunglove,  hath  taken 

 *from  death  its  stingy 

AadfhntlwgiavBiisfieiaryr  C 


A  FKAaMENT. 

Ir  wsss«aimia'tev«u  The  God  of  Day 
Lay,  Eke  a  wearied  artist,  on  his  couch 
CSSrtsin'd  with  gc^  and  jiurple,  yet  woiUd  look 
Oft  duvugli.  the  vislis«f  iu  floating  folds, 

With  lincrrinp  garc  up  n  the  fairy-land, 

Wh«re,  throi4jh  the  fle«  iinrr  hours.  hiF    ncil  free 

Had  roam'd  with  magic  totu-h,  until  it  grt  w 

'Neath  hia  enchanted  ejre,  a  maichleaa  wod^ 

Bright  Mrith  Elyrian  beauty ;  every  tint 

Wus  Wi  t  with  frc!>Iiness,  while  a  mellow  ehads 

Uaag  o'er  the  whole  aa  a  tranflparent  Tcil, 

And  apiwd  Meh  mehiiig  Boftneee  o^er  Mch  cham^ 

It  S4X  iu'(!  a  world,  half  human,  half  divine. 

One  spot  WH8  ripe  witli  beauty :  The  green  turf 

Won  a  rich  velvet  mantle,  wrought  with  gems, 

Thrown  by  the  passing  shower.   The  wf^>do<l  bank 

Waa  redolent  with  perfuniej*,  brcath'd  from  buda 

Unit,  woo'd  by  the  soft  hrr^^zes,  iust  looked  totjCk, 

To  catch  their  whi«i»'  rM  tones,  tn«  n  sank  agHB^ 

Beneath  the  liquid  i  rh  i.:'  :  the  win<»  d  tribes 

Of  Nature's  rovinc  children,  tireless  stray'd, 

Like  a  rafiraeted  atuibeam,  of  aU  huea^ 

And  pom'd  their  gladaoma  nuoMvabr  snMid. 

And  yet  it  wat<  not  prrfect  :  the  di  *  p  narft 

However  tun'd  to  harmony,  doth  need 

Aa  isleUectoal  touch  to  wile  it 

UafO  a  fsultlesB  measiu^    Even  ro. 

With  Nature's  self,  in  its  moat  witching  timc^ 

When  tones  are  more  than  mortal,  and  all  aceBM 

Are  full  of  light  and  beauty ;  when  i's  spcH? 

Are  hound  with  strongest  links,  and  the  iuU  scubc 

Liixuriatea  in  a  sort  of  charmed  life, 

E'en  theoitis  not  perfect,  if  one  touch 

Of  sorrow  or  diaeaae,  one  thralling  yoke, 

^Vhcthei  of  diti.ippointmen^  wrong,  or  crinin, 

Weii^  on  the  drooping  apirit,  —  that  dark  spot, 

like  a  dun  cload  apon  the  main  broad  diao, 

Will  cast  a  shadow  o^cr  thiCSHodMl  whola  I 
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Tn  Amuucak  ix  Estvlahi).  By  the  author  o£ '  A  Year  ia  Sp«iii.'   In  two  vols.  ISmo. 

TiiK  unnouncemcni  of  ;i  bonk  of  travels  in  Eii^lnnd,  by  the  accomplisheti  author 
of  '  A  Year  in  Spain,  w  as  n  i .  [\  r(|  by  Uie  liicrury  pubhc  with  no  common  interest. 
A  comparatively  long  luiervtti  liud  elapacd  since  the  appearance  of  hit  fini  woiky 
wbieh  httd  been  Uuiy  inoorporeied  with  our  national  UteraCure;  and  we  looind  iue- 
waid  eonfidenUy  to  anoUwr  and  similar  addition  to  it  liom  tte  At  the 

same  time,  we  wens  well  aware  how  dificvU  a  task  it  i«  to  write  a  aecond  time  after  a 
first  ■ncceesful  i  fTnrt,  and  how  the  ezeellenciea  which  axe  admired  in  a  first  production^ 
nro  often  unheedwJ  in  a  second.  This  arises  from  the  common  pxprrJatioti  of  finding" 
rnch  succeedins^  work  miprrior  to  its  prederei^sor,  and  tlie  li;ibit  i>f  jn(i!;in£j  raiher  by 
(lie  inrreuse  of  iiirrit,  thmi  by  any  positive  stamlanl  Tbc  world  btcojue  fasiliflioiis^ 
when  an  author  commences  his  career  with  a  work  of  extraordinary  worth,  and,  like 
a  man  who  begins  his  (Knner  with  the  meet  dclieious^iandSy  refuse  afterwaids  to  par* 
take  of  meaner  intellectual  fare. 

But  lo  the  present  work  Our  author,  *  feeling/  as  he  safs  ia  his  prefiuse,  '  an 
irresistible  impulse  to  per])eirate  a  book/  Ictl  Ncw-Torfc  on  ihs  first  of  No\'ember, 
1^3,  in  tlic  packet  ship  HanniHnI;  and  after  touching  at  Portsmouth,  landed  at 
Gmvesend,  whenc**  he  prnc<((}<  tl  tn  L(iiu?(<n.  Nearly  half  of  tlie  first  volume  \s  fok^n 
up  witli  tlir'  incidents  of  llif  voyai;<\  and  tlic  n  niaind<  r  of  the  ^\  ^lrk,  with  the 
excepiiou  uf  a  chapter  on  Port^iauuih,  and  an  uccuuui  of  a  bhurt  excuisiuu  to  Isling- 
ton and  Brighton,  is  devoted  to  a  description  of  the  metropolis.  The  writer,  for  reasons 
which  ho  rather  pointedly  assigns  in  his  preftoe,  has  declined  to  avail  himself  of 
various  souraes  of  inlbnnation  presented  to  him  by  his  intio^ 
desof  those  whoae  ac^wiintance  he  was  cosfeled  to  cnttiyste }  aadhsseonfiMd  himself 
strictly  to  adescrijAion  of  eooh  eHemal  scenes,  and  ohvious  pecnliarities  of  national 
manners,  as  meet  the  eye  of  the  ordinary  traveler.  We  shall  not  debate  with  him 
the  soundness  of  his  rcniwns  for  m  doing: ;  thon^h  we  are  not  onrsoh  es  nwart  of  nny 
impropriety  fflrresw/rt/;/  arrompany in;;;  u  dt  linralion,  by  ii  travtkr,  of  characters  or 
scenes  in  pnvaie  life,  but  consider  the  fault  to  lie  m  the  uiisktlfuiness  or  malice  of  iliose 
who  cannot  amuse  and  tnstniiit  the  worid,  without  wounding  individtml  sensibiUlies. 
The  style  of  the  book  is  flowing,  and  the  language  bears  the  marks  of  carefid  eomo- 
tmn.  We  dioaU  think,  fimntha  tan  of  Ihs  periods,  that  the  author  was  an  especial 
admirer  of  Washington  Irring,  though  he  is  no  imitator.  Still,  we  miss  that  charm- 
ing naiveti  and  deli^^itful  off-hand  manner,  which  characterized  the  '  Year  in 
Spain,'  nnd  find  their  absence  inadfquately  supplied  l)y  an  air  of  self-romplarenry, 
wliicbj  as  It  itetsins  to  us,  occasionally  obtrvidcs  itself  on  the  reader,  nnd  n  few 
attempts  at  philowpliizin;;  on  trivial  subjects,  scattei'cxl  throu^hotH  the  work.  Wo 
must  likewise  object  to  tiic  particularity  of  many  of  the  dc^riptioii^j,  c&peciaily  that 
of  Drury-Lane  Thsaire  and  the  andienoe,  wherein  sentences  occur,  wliich  we  are 
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rompll^Hi  to  denominate  coarse.  We  find  the  same  fault  in  tlir  disst  rtaiion  on  the 
okJ  maidii  of  Islington,  to'jeth^'v  \s  itli  the  remarks  of  the  a»u!ii>i  11)11.11  English  hulies 
in  general.  We  also  dislike  to  see,  in  a  book  uf  traveb,  a  lon^  uad  luiuuic  descrip- 
tion of  »quiur«tf  ajMl  hou&es,  iti  the  soido-book  style,  wherein 

*  Street  nod*  to  ttroet,  eacii  alley  hoa  its  brother, 
Aad  ludf  ibm  v«liyM  j«M  niwhi  th«  othar.' 

Hid  a  European,  by  soiiM  fintunate  chanee,  tuceecdcd  in  entering  Pekin,  nidi  a 
emme  might  be  exeusable;  but  thuato  set  Ibnh  London  in  print,  as  the  fruit  of  a 
tnuis-allatttie  tijout^  seeins  to  us  a  woik  of  supererogation.   It  is  in  connection  with 

this  enumeration  of  mtmiiim,  thst  we  would  nlludc  to  the  e(iuiv(i  1  lnterpretatioa  put 
upon  it  by  the  Cluarterly  Review,  niic'  ih<  iiifm  in  c  diawn  fnun  Mr.  Willis's  details  of 
f!i»  fli.int  stir  eoiivi-nii  iices,  so  iniiiuii  ly  set  Imili  in  hi.s  •  Fust  Impressions;*  and 
u  uuid  innl  lu  the  autlinr,  ilu\t  he  js  equally  liable  to  thcctuiiure  ut  lhe  British  reviewer, 
on  ih«  same  grounds.  As  a  s])ccimen  of  misplaced  and  unsound  philosophizing  upon 
a  eomparslively  trivial  subject,  we  'wouhl  instance  the  reflections  of  the  writer  upon 
the  iron  turnstile  of  WatMrloo^Bridge.  He  cannot  surely  be  ignorant  of  the  diet, 
that  our  gasometers  have  been  for  years  constructed  on  an  anslogous  [vinctple,  which 
has  not  as  yet,  to  our  knowledge,  been  discovered  to  be  adverse  to  the  genius  of  our 
republican  institutions;  and  that  mnny  similar  contrivances  might  be  pointed  out  as 
in  eoinmoM  U'?e  throughout  our  country.  We  nre  surpri?i«f,  loo,  at  the  delineation  of 
tlic  characitriit'  ('li;irli's  I  .  which  ooDtrariii-ts  uU  liistory.  E\»ii  C'larmdon,  with  his 
acknowledjitd  puriialily,  does  not  so  laud  iiua ;  ihuu^ih  tu  our  maid  the  article  of 
Mucaulay,  in  the  Edinburgh  Review,  gives  the  only  just  portrait  of  this  iimneeia 
nod  self-willed  nranaidi  that  has  yet  been  seen  in  print;  and  strips  him  of  all  the 
borrowed  phimca  in  which  the  mistsken  sympathy  of  the  world  had  bedixened  him. 

But  our  brief  spsoe  is  nearly  exceeded,  and  we  are  forced  to  conclude  with  ilie 
remark,  that  if  no  new  laurels  are  gained  by  this  work,  it  is  the  fault  of  the  subject, 
and  not  of  the  author.  Inhere  are  some  topics  upon  which  the  most  eloquent  lail  to 
piesse,  tmd  aomo  countries  so  worn  down, 

*C»BtlBse  pmn  PneietenstlasH* 

that,  to  tha  liavder  who  chooses  to  follow  in  the  beaten  track  of  thousands,  hardly  a 
solitary  blade  of  grass  will  present  itaelt  Let  it  then  be  suflksient  praise,  that  the 
author  lias  noiiailsd,faut  that  he  has  accomplislied  all  that  could  l>e  reasonably  expected, 
under  the  cireum.stances  of  liis  lour;  above  all,  when  he  had  voluntarily  debarred  him- 

s«'ir  fnnn  tlif  two  uiost  atfrnrfive  jmtJvs  hv  which  trnvi'lers  can  journey,  niid  had  con- 
tented hiinsflf  wilh  L^lcaiiin.'s  of  the  comiiaiativ<  ly  unintcrr^tine:  Wr  may  surely 
Venture  lo  ho]te,  thai  one  who  Iiuh  utade  iio  n-adable  a  work,  on  the  Uittst  of  subjects, 
amy,  at  some  time  not  fur  distant,  choose  one  worthy  of  his  talents,  and  find,  on  Ger- 
man or  Italian  ground,  those  assistances  to  genius,  and  auspicious  influences,  denied 
him  in  the  gloomy  streeto  of  London,  and  the  sombre,  unpieturcsqua  character  of  its 
inhabitants. 


BamaswaTSa  Tskatisb.  Rouet.   Animal  and  Wgciable  Phjrsiolagy.  In  two  httgO 
volumes,  pp.  871.  Philadelphia:  Casbv,  Lba  as9  Blamcuabd. 

A  woai  whose  merits  are  inoontromtible,  and  whiehshouU  be  in  the  ISbraiy  of 
every  thorough  scholar  and  divine  in  our  conntiy.  Such  daborate  volumes  could  not 
have  been  produoad  without  daep  leieareh,  sound  wisdom,  and  untiring  industry. 
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FtTf-Gunn  HaluckI  Shorn  us  an  AineriMii,  wkh  pttrioriwa  or  poeuy  in  hit 
■oul,  whodoM  wA honor  the  aame.  For  nmwdwm,  wt  alwAjo  ftd,  when  rmdiof 
hk  metrieal  eompoutions,  Ra  if  respmng  in  momtfaia  air.  We  haw  known  o«r 
blood  flow  quicker  at  hie  Marco  Bozzaris ;  we  have  experienced  the  renovatia|^ 

effects  of  his  satirical  elixir,  in  'Fanny,'  ami  'The  Croak*  r;,;'  —  wc  hare  been 
melted  with  his  pathos;  solemnisicd  liy  vhc  didactic  encrg-y  of  lus  more  serious 
tiTusions;  and  wiili  all  th:u  he  has  wiittcii,  txcijil  uue  trifle  for  a  Philadelphia 
Souvenir  —  which  was  uu worthy  uf  liis  geaius  and  fame  —  we  have  been  charmed 
and  delighted.  Of  late,  hie  tyre  bn  boan  ao  mute,  thai  we  feaiwd  he  had  eemed  to  he 
numbered  with  the  quiclii  and  been  dean  miniehed  from  among  the  ehildrflo  of  man. 
But  we  have  here  eridenee  that  he  ieyetinthefleeh:  beeidee,  we  now  and  thenim- 
pieie  with  ours  his  incarnate  hand.  We  n^xd  him,  sometimes,  with  a  fteling  akin 
to  indignation.  What  right  has  he  to  establish  the  light  which  Gk)D  has  so  copiously 
given  him,  under  a  Inishrn  IIow  can  he  nnswer  to  his  conscience  for  conccnlinc;^  it 
from  the  w  urld  ]  Why  docs  he  dream,  in  the  very  flueU  and  vigor  of  his  greener 
ycars^  the  visione 

■   '  Of  hoary  agft, 

Of  gold  laid  u()  in  at  ore; 

or  »um»,  noted  •town  on  ihs  ABWd plfl^ 
Aod  cotuuwl  o'or  and  o'er}* 

Why  reeleCSwlGeenandpoUahedahaAin  itaquiTerl  Let  Urn  aaowerthaie  ifMriae 

satisfactorily,  if  he  can.  The  best  reason  he  ever  gave  for  hiseooreei  ieoontainad  ma 

lane  of  Alnwick  Castle,'  if  wc  mistake  not,  w  hr  re  he  speakg  of  this  sublunary  sphere 
as  *  n  hank  note  uorld.'  That  is  the  nil>.  lie  dreameth  of  silver,  aii<l  t-kc  »>r  the 
yellow  ami  mure  costly  metal,  or  tlif  ir  pape  r  reprpsentatives ;  ami  tlic  llespcria  of 
hiii  fancy  is  a  Paifs  (VOr.  He  beUevtii  m  the  }x>Uji»cy  of  'pewUr,'  mid  the  cnjoy- 
mepts  thai  flow  from  the  multitudinous  possession  of  '  tin,*  Thus  he  crucifies  aU 
Che  imwritmi  ereationaof  hie  eplendid  imagination,  and  hie  bright  dream  diee  hy  the 
le^BT.  The  reading  poUie  am  the  loeen  here;  and  though  they  would  give  ready  ' 
doOaia  for  his  writings,  they  cannot  render  '  a  penny  for  his  tikaugUs*  Is  it  not  tof 
provoking,  that  his  airy  eaadeoahould  be  thus  sacrifi<  r^l  at  the  shrine  of  real  estate; 
that  while  he  niii^ht  rive  tts  on  paper  the  I>cnnty  of  an  Fxicn,  he  is  wedded  to  things 
of  earth  ;  thinkiiii;  seldom  of  the  Heaven  whence  he  derives  liis  in ^pirnfion,  unless 
he  muses  upon  it  as  a  goitUa  city — '  all  bullion  throughout,  from  liie  roof  to  the 
flags  V 

Another  griavaaee  i%  that  hi*  admirm  have  oto  %een  lantaliBed  by  the  prematm 
birth  of  aome  lunor  that  a  Tolume  waa  about  to  be  brought  to  pmee  from  hla  pen. 
Then  the  general  ear  alood  ereet— the  popular  eye  ditated*  Shordy,  the  itotivo 
m  dU  would  expire,  and  disappointment  ensue.  This  has  been  the  earn  ao  often  and 

so  long,  that  we  can  scarcely  look  upon  the  beautiful  book  before  us  as  any  thing  but 
the  product  of  snprrnatural  ng:rnry.  To  praise  it,  wonld  be  ridicnlotis  iteration. 
Every  iiilolli:,'eiil  American  is  well  acqnaintctl  with  Halleek'f?  powers;  and  if  there 
be  one  so  iUr  bchuid  his  age  as  to  be  ignorant  ihertof,  wc  e(miv<el  lum  to  urqnire  this 
volume,  which  wc  like  so  well  ourselves,  that  wc  have  long  Itud  tlie  most  of  its  con- 
tents by  heart.  Our  memory  is  coiutantly  haunted  with  eweeteoatdMi  ftom  them, 
and  we  can  hmrtiiy  eommend  lo  othoi  a  faarywhloh  nothing  wouU  indoee  ua  to 
Ihrego. 
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A  Seumon-,  on  occasion  of  thk  latjs  Fi&s,  in  the  City  of  New-Voek-  (Publiiihed 
by  Request.)  By  Rev.  Obtillx  Dswvt,  PaBtor  cf  the  Church  in  Mereer-Mieeu 
New- York :  David  F)bit  and  Comtaiit. 

Ldotsd  as  we  are,  both  in  regard  to  time  and  space,  we  are  ecHnpeDed  to  notice, 
with  a  brevity  wluch  cannot  do  it  justice,  the  ezodlent  Diaeotine  named  above. 
Although  it  requires  little  eulogy,  beyond  the  extracts  we  present,  we  cannot  ibibear 
to  remark,  that  Ibr  expansive  and  benevolent  views,  generous  Christian  incukatioas, 
and  appropriate  and  impressive  diction,  we  iuivc  seldom  seen  its  superior.  In  the 
stores  und  compass  of  a  wdl-discipliued  iatellecl — in  fiuency,  if  we  may  so  phrase 
it,  of  mind  —  in  the  rare  power  of  open  in  p;  with  n  skilful  hand  clioso  folds  of  the 
human  lu'art  which  rfquire  m  nice  a  lourli,  —  we  consiilcr  Mr.  Dewey  second  only 
to  Dr.  Channiag;,  if  iiKltv-d,  in  these  respects,  he  be  not  equal  to  thai  distin^^iished 
writer  and  divine.  As  in  the  wriiiM'j,s  of  Cliannin^:.  so  in  tliosc  of  Mr.  Dewey, 
there  are  no  servile  imitations  of  ancient  taste  —  no  niunncrisin  —  nothing  recon- 
dite—  no  mere  erudition  of  words.  The  style  of  each,  though  in  some  things 
widely  different,  is  alike  nervous  and  graceful.  A  feUdtous  introduction  of  Bubst> 
diary  topics — the  faculty  of  retracing  or  expanding  thoughts — and  a  rich  and 
copious  flow  of  language,  are  equally  common  to  both. 

The  sermon  before  us  is  from  the  text  All  flesh  is  grass,  and  all  the  goodliness 
thereof  is  as  the  flower  of  the  fidd:  the  grass  withereth,  the  flower  frdeth;  beeaine 
the  Spirit  of  the  IjORD  Uoweth  upon  it.  Surely  the  people  is  grass,*  etc.  The  impo> 
tencc  of  man,  the  omnipotence  of  God,  tlie  uncertainty  of  all  earthly  possessions,  and 
the  value  of  tlio  only  pos««e<JS!ons  that  nre  certain,  form  the  prominent  divisions  of 
the  Di&'  oursc.    From  the  first,  we  take  the  annexed  passage ; 

*'  It  has  bet  II  often  said  that  man  is  the  lord  of  this  lower  creation  ;  that  he  holds 
empire  over  nature.  lu  this  age,  which  lias,  doubtless  with  some  degree  of  propriety, 
been  called  *the  age  of  machinery,'  such  assumptions  are  likely  to  occupy  a  large 
space  in  men's  thoughts  ;  and  they  arc  in  danger  of  fors;etting,  m  the  sig;nal  suceess 
of  their  inventions  and  devices,  how  impotent,  after  all,  they  really  are.  We  hear 
but  too  much,  I  am  afraid,  or  at  least  too  much  in  the  tone  of  boasting,  of  man's 
wonderfiU  control  over  the  elements — how  that  he  has  learned  to  stretch  forth  his 
mysterious  watid  of  power  over  the  sea;  how  he  has  lifted  his  poinletl  .sceptre  to  the 
heavens,  and  disarmed  the  lightning,  and  caused  itii  fi<  rv  bolt  to  fail  harmless  at  his 
feet ;  how,  in  fine,  he  has  con^ueral  nature,  and  compelled  its  mightiest  agents,  fiic, 
water,  air,  earth,  to  do  his  biddmg." 

Adcr  showing  tliai  knowledge,  and  the  elements  of  nature,  only  lead  man  to  fuid 
the  limit  where  his  contrd  must  cease,  and  point  to  the  unknown  and  the  inliiiilcthat 
lie  beyond  it,  the  autlunr  proceeds : 

"  Nature,  then,  thoug^h  in  its  milder  moods  it  is  subject  to  a  certain  conlroL  is  conv> 
missioned,  also^  to  teach  man  other  lessons  than  those  of  adl<Nnifidence.   When  the 

ocean  storm  crosses  not  his  path,  he  proudly  steers  his  ves.sel  neross  the  deep,  and  it 
obeys  iuin,  '  ns  a  steed  tiiat  knows  us  rider  j'  the  mighty  ship,  which  treads  the 
waves  beneath  it,  and  leaps  from  one  oeean  chasm  to  another,  he  seems  to  hoM,  as  it 
were,  in  his  very  hau  l  But  1ft  the  storm  come  in  its  fury,  and  lu  fin<ls  that  one 
wave  can  overwhelm  him;  that  he  offers  his  breast  to  a  power —  nay,  that  he  offenj 
the  ribbed  bows  of  his  ship  to  a  power,  that  no  more  regards  him,  than  it  doeii  tlic 
frailest  shell  on  the  shore.  When  the  skies  are  oalm  and  serene,  man's  peace  is  strong 
within  him;  yes,  and  amidst  the  onlinary  aL;itatif>us  of  the  elemeiU.s,  he  ran  feel 
security  j  but  1  liavc  marked  —  and  with  me  it  was  a  moral  reflection  —  i  have 
marked,  that  every  now  and  then,  there  comes  a  storm  which  seems  to  bear,  in  its 
blai  kening  bosom,  other  messaws;  which  makes  man  feel,  that  the  wing  of  the  tem- 
pest may  sweep  him  away,  or  that  one  lightnin«^-f!ash  may  V)!asf  and  consume  )\m\  fn 
a  moment.  We  arc  not  left  to  imagine  tiiat  our  loixlslnp  over  ilie  creation  shuli  own 
no  superior  Lord.  The  elements  that  are  in  most  fkmiliar  ose,  will  somethnes  show 
If?  hri'.v  rnuipletely  they  are  beyond  our  power.  That  element  -whieh  it  i  nur  special 
boast  m  modern  times,  that  we  have  caged,  ojvd  confined,  and  compelled  to  work  for  us 
in  its  dark  prison-hold — how  ofien  does  it  break  forth,  and  spread  horror  and  death 
VOL.  Tlf.  12 
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through  our  floaiiug  palaces!  The  fltunc  that  bums  upim  your  hearth  —  1  need  not 
tdl  you,  witli  the  ifMetade  that  hut  lately  been  befbre  your  ey<.»,  wAol  it  may  do. 
Who  that  sfivv  the  fiory  sjiirii  of  (kstruclion  let  loose  unioug  yonder  wiirf  houses 
who  that  saw  and  heard  that  roarins  dchige  of  tionie  wliich  swept  throug:h  the  chani* 
ben  of  w«allh  and  oouuaeroe, — dui  not  leel  the  unputence  of  the  proudest  men,  or 
communidci^  when  waging  war  with  the  powen  of  aatoie  1" 

We  close  our  extracts  with  the  subjoins]  paragraphs.  They  follow  an  inipretwive 
Mitoiwiani  of  the  inportUMt— inawoiUwfaeM  mtaia'eeilaiiiortiottiiiig;  cer- 
taia  neitfaer  of  healthy  nor  n|iutatioii,  nor  flritnda;  eertaia  not  even  of  thai  of  whidi 
Iw  la  moat  iwflaiti'-- ftf  making  proviMon  for  himiidf  that  ahall  lia  bayond  the  naeh 
of  all  aarthly  vkiiaitade: 

"  And  the  lesson  which  is  inculcated  by  tlic  great  Teacher —  which  is  so  power- 
fully cominrndcd  to  us  l)y  the  late  awful  visitaUon  of  Providence — is  doiibf It  one 
which  grraiiy  uttdh  lu  L»c  enforced  among  us.  I  do  not  speak,  nw  tinnk  of  thui  vibi- 
tatMn  as  a  s]>ccial  judgment  It  ia  embraced,  in  my  view  of  it,  among  those  general 
means,  by  wtiich  God  is  ever  leaching  us  that  the  grcul  eiul  nf  lifV  is  one  that  Ties  far 
beyond  and  above  all  earthiy  comforts,  possessions,  and  spk  iidors.  it  is  tliis,  I  say, 
that  we  are  taught,  and  need  to  be  taught.  W<  ore,  in  a  life  ot  i  usioeea,  sumn<nded 
by  fl  aiTul  (•xift.stirp'i;  and  espr'«.'ially,  (>u;:ht  1  not  to  ?iay,  in  this  vpry  ciiy,  vihose 
prosperity  has  been  invaded  by  sucii  a  sudden  and  awful  calamity.  I  speak  of  thta 
city  no  otherwise  than  as  a  scene  of  such  aetive  and  engrossing  waanem.  aa  haidljr 
has  its  parallel  in  <h<'  world.  I  say,  that  in  sti<  !i  <in:uinsiance8,  and  on  such  a  theatre, 
tliere  is  a  severe  and  solemn  trtai  of  human  virtue.  From  this  ])ulpit  you  woukl 
expeet  me  to  say  no  less:  but  I  would  to  God  that  it  were  not  regarded  aa  the  meve 
languaj^  of  the  pulnil.  1  sny  that  this  is  a  trial  wliicli  tuurlH  s  lln-  <  .-,stinial  j-oint  of  all 
human  welfare.  And  I  fear  that  many  are  falling  in  this  momentous  probation;  that 
many  are  losing  .si«;ht  of  things  infinitely  dearer  tlian  wealth —  that  they  are  losing 
sight  of  the  inununal,  in  the  mortal — of  '  durable  riches,'  in  perishing  riches — of 
thf  soul  in  sense — of  CJo(!.  in  the  worlc!  —  thr  vrry  world  that  nt-  lins  nuule  to  reveal 
hini !    1  «»peak  to  you,  my  brethren,  but  km  1  would  si>eak  to  nt^  iiclf  in  thesam^  ch-cum- 

atanoes.  1  aay,  tnemia dancer.  That  whebningfleme earned  no alam Corny ntii^ 

so  nwftd.  because  it  cnnveyed  danirer  to  no  interrsts  so  momentnns.  ns  those  which 
are  put  in  ril  —  I  wiil  dare  lo  j»ay  it  —  by  tin  prosperous  business  of  everyday! 
Think  me  nui  t-xtravas:ant,  till  you  can  prove  to  mt;  that  the  eager  strife  of  busineaa 
Is  not  rendering  hundr  '  md  thousands  more  inditU  rmt  to  their  souls'  wolfarr,  than 
they  arc  to  tlic  anoUvtii  items  of  their  daily-accimiulatin^  gains.  Think  me  not 
extmva^ant,  till  you  can  prore  to  me  that  that  aeene  of  buamcaa  which  God  designed 
to  1«'  a  fi'  ld  for  the  noblest  virtues,  is  not  making  many  among  us  selfish,  covetous, 
and  possibly  dishonest.  To  whom  ihib  may  appertain,  i  know  not,  but  tins  I  say; 
If  you  are  a  roan  whose  god  is  gokl,  and  whose  Ulfe  ie  one  lengthened  aenrioe  and 
slavery  to  that  god ;  if  your  mind  os  wdl  as  your  body  is  bowed  down  to  wor.ship  it; 
if  you  pny  it  the  homage  of  all  your  chief  hopes,  and  wislies,  and  anxieties,  and  are 
aacriiking  mind,  memory,  reason,  conscience,  religion,  every  thing,  at  its  altar :  if  you 
are  garnering  up  the  deartmaaure  in  your  secret  thou^ts,  and  nooding  aweeuy  ovar 
it,  fMi  yon  never  brood  pvpn  over  the  thoughts  hf  m  vf!>  •  if  ym  nr*'  sp-owmq;  proud,  not 
grateful,  as  you  are  growing  rich,  and  ore  Icanuu^.  i*y  uo  aiiiio.si  mtconticious  process, 
10  hA  aa  if  you  were  independmt  of  man  and  of  u«xl  a  Idee  —  then,  I  aay,  'A  was  lime 
that  you  were  taught,  l>y  a  visitation  as  solemn  and  admonitory  as  that  which  has 
laid  a  part  of  your  city  in  aiihes.  Better  that  the  jvropcrtv  of  imlf  of  the  country 
were  eonsumed  by  fire,  than  that  a  spirit,  fierce  fer  gain,  and  rwrirlsss  of  every  thing 
else,  should  burn  with  raorc  fatal  firt-S,  in  it  ri  tlinnsaiul  familif  s  anions  us.  "W  «  alth  is 
not  the  chief  good  —  must  we  gravely  say  sol  Is  tlus  a  a>untrY  that  deserves  to  he 
addreeaed  wi»  the  iromf  iomuad  in  anda  a  deelamtaoni  Weakh,  in  fcet,  ia  not  ao 

great  a  trocxl  as  the  cncri^y  tiiat  obtains  it.  A  man  is  not  so  fortunate  in  the  posses- 
sion of  mUlions,  as  he  was  in  the  activity,  industry,  and  talent,  tliat  enabled  him  lo 
acquire  thean.  Wec^  is  Taluobie,  doubtless  ■,  but  its  value  is  contingent  —  it  dcpenda 
on  what  has  a  &r  higher  value,  tlie  intelligence,  liberality,  and  purity  of  the  mind. 
It  takes  its  whole  character  from  the  mind  of  its  possessor.  To  the  excellent  man,  it 
will  be  an  eotccUant  thing;  to  the  mean  man,  it  will  be  u  mean  ilniXE;  to  the  corrupt 
man,  it  wiUbe  a  fountain  of  corruption,  a  minister  of  evil.  Wealth  ia  not  an  fM, 
hut  a  memis.  It  is  2;ood,  only  in  a  2T»od  use.  It  is  c^mn]  for  nothing,  in  no  use;  and 
it  pu6«ei»s»tfs  a  far  worse  character  than  that,  m  a  bad  use.  Like  the  element  of  heat, 
it  may  spread  around  a  genial  wacmhi  andrsarnpfiur  andbeaiiUlulptedneliflBa»nr 
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it  may  be  the  raeingj  fire  of  evil  passions,  in  which  thr  soul  is  either  bartknMl  or 
4katB(^«dL  Ye«k  wealtii  hM,  iadwd,  Uus  high  aixi  SauM  aiiribmc—  that  it  may  bt 
••aiBattOMof  the  ffreatMtof  UttiltKsings,  orcNMof  the  grarteit  of  curses. 

*•  Por,  OS  I  walkea  through  your  city,  I  saw  a  man  of  a  haughty  brow,  and  ft  liinl 
kean,  aiul  of  an  mm  band,  whooi  weuiih  had  made  n  corfUcm  man  and  nn  oppressor; 
vhotfti  i»pirit  gain  had  immured  tn  the  ck>se  and  gratui  prison  of  all-abaurbing  and 
iadavatmf  adUbhn^;  and  I  said,  m  I  looknl  upoe  him,  *  I  woold  mlMr  bt  Ite 
paot'ent  man  in  thin  city,  with  n  ^nerous  heart,  than  to  be  that  man.' 

**  A|^m,  I  .saw  oue  whom  a  fair  Hnd  envied  inheritance  had  made  rich  —  a  young 
MB,  vImm  &thrr  iiadifMM  th(  tnilsr>iiae  and  anikWM  years  of  a  lift  to  Inoncb  liiM 
out  upon  n  sea  of  k>rtunc;  aivl  1  saw  Uu  iiinj.l<-  means  of  indnl^'-ncr',  and  the  absence 
ot  aii  lionorabk  occupauon,  leadmg  him  step  by  step,  till  every  virtue  of  hia  youthful 
iMft  was  taiaiad  to  the  core,  and  every  promise  of  liia  eoriy  day  wm  ImtM  m  ike 
(lu»t,  ami  lie  wtts  Kft  a  wreck  of  life,  ujMin  the  rcr^sc  of  ;in  <  arly  grave  an  oljrrt  as 
kwif  harwne  and  piteous  to  hchotd,  as  the  tenant  of  the  vilest  hovd  of  poverty,  and 
4i«eMe,  and  vice:  and  as  I  saw  thu,  I  meditatwt  nraeh  with  myseli;  and  I  said:  '  Are 
ample  fortune,  an  ihivish  <  .v[»«  nditure,  a  wise  diseipUne  for  youih7  —  skotUd  a  prudent 
and  induuitnous  ii&ther  be  mainly  anxious  to  provide  such  a  lot  for  hi«;  ^on'^' —  rnui  I 
looked  with  a  serious  and  distrustful  eve  upon  those  inuncnbc  «MXUiiiuUiioii^  oi  pro- 
perty that  (kaw  the  admirinf  gaae  of  too  voild. 

"  Bnt  a^in  I  went  flirth,  and  anothrrnian  I  snw.  nnr!  }%e  too  was  optjlpnt ;  Ltit  I 
aaw  liial  in:  grew  uKxlcal,  nut  proutl,  ataj  Lvi»i-iic<.iil,  nol  voluptuous,  wjih  his  mcrea- 
ni;^  -wealth.  1  saw,  too,  that  in  the  midst  of  all  tlic  splendors  and  comforts  of  ooplo 
fr.rttin-'.  \tc  h<">woil  in  hnmbh-  irraiiiudc  Ix  f -r.-  the  greru  Gi\  (  r  of  ci!l  bh^sinsrs;  nnd  I 
saw,  too.  that  his  abundance  dowed  ibrUi  in  nionv  streams  of  Uiiehcence  to  the  world 
ftrooad  mm;  that  he  was  the  poor  man's  friend,  and  the  young  man's  patron  and 
bIv-.s'-t  nnr!  thf  n^f^nrrons  pmtprfnr  of  !iis  kindn-d.  and  tin-  r;.i  t'n.stn  rrof  s<  Ii  nco  and 
leemnng,  and  the  noble  helper  of  majay  chanties ;  and  then  it  seemed  to  me  that  weaUJi 
WMa  ipood  midlMmiilbltluiif — ableSMda^  midft 
divine  manifestation  of  mercy  w  num. 

"  Again  I  kMiked  upon  this  man,  and  I  saw  him  fallen  from  that  iair  estate,  and 
stripped  of  all  tlie  splmdors  of  fortuur ;  and  I  koked  to  seo  him  broken  and  (alien  in 
splnft:  but  no;  he  met  me  with  a  cheerful  countenanre;  and  what  did  he  sayl  '  I 
hnrr:  lo<t  ihnt  which  I  valued;  but  think  not^  my  friend,  that  I  havf  lust  what  I  most 
value —  liic  irust  and  peace  of  my  own  nuud.  I  pretend  to  no  cyiuctti  indiSlsrcuce  j 
I  am  a  dweller  upon  <  arih,  and  earth's  pos.scssions  were  naefol  tome,  and  I  meant  to 
mnke  ihfrn  u.'5''ful  to  othrrs;  Imi  I  do  imi  fiw^'ft  ihat  lorn  n  travHer  to  eternity.  The 
flood  of  Cttlomiues  which  it  plt;t\v  d  G'**]  iliut  1  should  pass  through  —  Uuly  u  lias 
•wept  away  from  me  some  fair  apr<  nd  i^ee,  eome  rieh  waidfobM,  some  goodly  equi> 
patTf  s  of  niy  journ' y  ;  Inii  lik'-  t!ios»  F-*.i^i«  rn  nit  rrbniit^,  who  .soiiirtinn  s.  in  a  perilous 
journey,  bore,  secreted  upon  thcirpcrsons,  their  whole  fortune  m  one  precious  diamond, 
mad  ihii  nwwmit  k,  so  do  I  feel  that  the  eatamities  1  hafennssed  thraof^h  hftve  left 
nnfon<  h»^l  my  rlii*  f  asurt And  wh*  n  T  .saw  (liis,  when  I  heard  this,  I  fell  no  longer 
that  1  looked  iipon  a  rich  man,  or  upon  a  poor  man  j  but  1  fcU  that  1  looked  upon  a  hah  I 
I tftw thti the  woid of  Ood'spromke  was  true:  ' The  gross witheveih, the tofm 
Mtb;  batthawmdof  oarGRidsh«natniKifcreTer.*'* 


Ths  Pastisax  :  a  Talb  or  tux  RsvotrriON.  By  the  Author  of  '  Guy  Rjvcrsj'  '  The 
TenMsee^'  ele.  In  two  vols.  12&Mk  New-Toifc:  Haana  am  Baomss. 

This  is  an  lustorical  novel,  the  scene  of  whi<  h  i.s  laid  in  South  Carol  inn,  ni  that 
Tery  interestin'^  tporh  of  our  revolution  which  connncnccd  with  the  ;\pp;ir(nt  mh~ 
mission  of  Che  Suie  to  iltti  Dfiii^h  yoke,  immediately  after  Uie  surrender  of  Charleston, 
•ad  ended  with  the  batUe  of  CamdaM.  This  eelBetioa  of  time  gives  the  m<hot  an 
opportuftily  of  Miging  betm  the  fOMkr  many  cbaiMten  wtll  kmm  hi  Mrtoiy, 
wiftool  Meeetartty  iniedbruig  with  the  pbi,  or  iheooMiimityof  thesloiy;  and  we 
havn  aceoidiiigl]r  ipiiitcd  sketches  of  Comwallis,  Bawdon,  and  Tar!e(oa,tocilh«r 
wlUi  fidthful  portmit<;  of  Marion,  De  Kalb,  and  Oatee.  Bni  the  main  interest  of  the 
wwt  egptwain  Miy>r  Singkton— the « Partisan*— a  ipeeimea  of  that  indefcHtil*!, 
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unconquprnK]'^  and  hio^^h-miiifled  band  of  'wamnnt,  to  whosr  tinttrinir  exertion??,  at  the 
darkest  i  m  1  most  discouraging  period  of  her  liisioi  y,  thr  lib*  riition  of  South  Carolina 
is  niauiiy  lo  be  auhbuted.  The  character  ul'  Culuiit:!  Walton  ib  wtil  depicUxi,  aiMi 
ham  aD  the  af^pearance  of  vraiflemblaiicei  iodeedf  we  sboiUd  uoogine,  Crcmi  the  simi* 
lsrit]r  of  abcuiiiitaima  MOMtod,  tlwt  it  irat  drw^^n  aftw  tlw<t  of  thf  ^ffnVfTT^  CoIoinI 
Hayna.  Katliafiaa  Waltoi^  his  daagliier,  ta  m  <>f  that  iianen^ 
Carolina  fcir,iHma  ^ymparWai  wata  aaliaHii  inlidialf  of  tbeiraoferiwg  comirymeu, 
and  who  scrupled  not  to  ayowptnmuilly  to  the  invdefa  their  hatred  of  their  prineipba, 
and  tlicir  prwlilcTtion  for  thrir  opponents.  "We  admire,  also,  the  high-minded  patri- 
otism, which,  gf'itiiif;  at  nan^lit  all  con««idprntion!?  of  jwlf-iniprrst  and  p<  rsonnl  rase, 
«'4>uW,  at  the  most  cliftrlcs*  peiicKl  <if  the  war,  with  an  intennin.ihlf  cimu  st  in  pros- 
pect, assign  to  a  lov^r  the  seemingly  distant  day  of  her  country  s  libetutiuu  from  ilie 
bondaof  tha  faiTader,  aa  that  vhich  should  assure  him  her  heart  and  hand.  The 
aubonjuula  diaraeten  aia  naltirally  drawn,  and  iba  author  aema  al  home  in  hia 
ifaaeripiaoQofloealitiai.  Anafipaicm<jhqplidlyof jilotalrilDeaiiaaaapra^ 
dividing,  as  it  does,  the  interest  of  tha  reader  between  thr  fu  titions  and  the  strictly 
historioU  portions  of  the  work.  We  orr  not  without  hope,  that  the  author  wiU  aadkMr 
your  to  nmnlf^nmnte  thfm  mor«*  closely  in  sub^rrpifnt  rdliioiis;  (lioiii,di  wr  ran  easily 
nppr»'<  iai<'  t]»e  ditficuiiies  likely  to  attend  an  au«  nii)t  to  i  n;,Maft  llrt ion  iipon  fact.  We 
must  be  prrmitted,  also,  to  protest  against  the  evident  wan!  of  finish  at  times  Tisihlft 
in  these  volumes,  and  to  counsel  the  author  to  elaborate  )ii:i  works  mure  carefully, 
amnthoogh  ihareMikflU^haaleBS  fimqoem  appeaiaiiee  befm  Wa 
aajr  thia  vilfa  tha  more  oontdeaM^  ainea  more  than  one  of  oar  moat  distingqishej 
wriiora  haa  snflbred  ftom  what  Byron  tanna  tha  *  fttal  fhcOity*  of  writing,  and 
has  seen  his  early  laurels  withered  by  subsequent  carelessness,  and  undue  contempt 
for  ihai  tribunal  which  he  approached,  it  may  be,  at  first,  with  fear  and  trembling. 
Tlu'SP  remarks  arc  not  intonded  in  deprrrifition  of  *  Tlx  Paifisnn,'  (for.  with 
worn*'  f|;»riug  faults,  were^anl  this  as,  in  many  intrinsic  (|ualitii;s.  th*^  Im  si  work  that 
has  yet  proceeded  firom  our  author  a  ptaj  but  are  naiurally  suggesttti  by  the  numtrous 
attempts  at  novel  writing  with  wluch  the  American  presi;  has  of  late  been  burdened ; 
many  of  which  ware  bom  only  to  die,  and  inflict  a  laiting  injury  upon  tha  rfiaractar 
of  oar  lilemtnra.  Mr.  Simma*  npatatian  aa  a  noraliat  obviatea  tha  neoeaeity  of 
aoonaeUinc  the  reader  to  parehoea,  and  judge  ftrhimael^oneof  thamoitattraetifa 
ddincationa  of  Soathem  aoenery  aed  mannera  we  hare  erer  yet  leen. 


PoBMs,  Trakslatbb       OaiomAL.   By  Mrs.  £.  V.  Ellst.    In  one  Toluute.  pp.  229. 
PhiuiMphia:  Kstavd  Bcqkb. 

Tiu&  volume  does  honor  to  its  fair  and  acconipliishid  auihor.  She  is  unquestitinably 
the  most  learned  poetess  on  this  side  the  Atlantic  j  and  her  acquirements,  insteiul  ut* 
■enJering  her  pedMtia^  hav*  given  to  her  compowliflia  a  gmoefiil  eUgance,  which 
ennnei  weU  be  loo  mtwh  admired.  Some  of  her  tianilationa  are  aweet  and  eaiy  in 
theeHnme;  in  tnrth^  wa  pieftr  them  to  her  original  piodncta,  thoagh  inlAm  aha 
merita  much  appbnse.  Sho  is  not  so  sententious,  nor  yrt  fd  pathetic,  as  Mn. 
Sigoumey  is  oflen  fixind  to  be ;  but  there  is  a  lovely  flow  of  feminine  and  ddicafte 
thotif^ht,  in  all  hrr  wtntinjr??.  Grraf  pnrity  of  srntimi^nt  1-  ini  ulrntH  rvrrj'"  wIktt  in 
h**r  pages;  and  her  suprnor  lastr  ornaments  every  stjlij<rl  sin chocsis.  Slu  lia<? 
been  compared,  in  thid  re^ipect,  to  Mrs.  Hemans;  but  that  luuicnied  lady  has  had 
few  equalaof  heraaxinpoetry^and  noanperior.   The  Ugbtnings  of  ofllii^ion  sano* 
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txCm],  wliile  they  blastr-d,  her  hoarlj  und  asdechne  ov<  ru^ik  her,  and  ij»  atli  ditw  iitar, 
slie  pour«xl  forth,  Uk«-  th»'  swan,  r  re  it  dies,  such  guslits  of  surptissing  melody,  iu  soul- 
touclung  verse,  a»  wui  uiuve  tlie  licarts,  aixl  sooUie  the  ufTcctioiis,  of  thousands  yet 
unborn. 

We  on  obliged  to  eontcDt  ouieelveB  with  the  fbUowing  (jtagment  from  these  Poeme, 
(several  of  which  have  appeared  at  diffeieat  times  in  this  Magaxine;)  and  we  ne«d 
only  remark,  that  timugh  brief,  it  may  serve  as  a  foir  specimen  of  the  beautiful 
tttorality  which  pervades  the  whole : 

'From  mountain*  al  the  dawn  of  il.iy 

That  wido  udcI  far  dicir  •h»<l<>w.'.  bfiid, 
Bt'nRath  the  aiiii'it  mort:  jicrlcct  ruy 

Brief  aad  moro  bri«f  Uie  tiuMiea  extend^ 
Till,  ri««o  Uw  god  to  tKKMitid«  hmf  ht* 
They  't«  iHithed  in  Uvingt  fforf «o««  light, 

'  Ti"  tbuF  tho  soul,  tlirouL'h  early  taint, 
'l"liuu^U  lir>t  II-  -lirmiiii'd  gloririi  ahtnt*, 
8purnti  at  thr  '.'loom,  <- 1<  li  liour  more  lUnlf 
And  purer  iirink>i  tiiti  imtna  divtue  { 
,  Till  wrapt  in  rnvf  frnni  shadow  ffMf 

Tlia  oooB'tiile  of  elcrniljr.' 


NoBix  Deeds  op  Woxa>'.    In  two  volumes.    Philadelphia:  Carjct,  Lsa  akd 
Blaucmaso. 

Hf.ri:  is  an  abbrcviaiion,  iml<f<]!  The  jioltlf  nets  of  woman  rnrtailol  iiuo  two 
c<muuon  volumes !  Good  though  ihcy  arc,  tiu  y  do  nut  contain  one  fourth  part  of  the 
noble  decb  of  the  s»  they  woiild  glorify.  If  any  authtM*  wishes  to  oomprehend  all 
the  great  services  of  woman,  let  him  write  an  Alexandrian  Library,  and  he  will  find 
matter  finr  every  tome.  The  work  in  question  certainly  merits  praise,  becaose  it  is 
very  good,  so  fiir  as  it  goes ;  but  then  how  limited  is  its  scope!  We  could,  with  no 
extraordinary  employment  of  historic  recollection,  fill  two  volumes,  as  large  as  these, 
with  n  history  of  remarkable  women  in  our  own  country.  As  for  ilir  luihlmess  of 
worm  n.  it  is  exhibited  rver^*  wln  n- ;  ;\u(\  the  idr.i  of  ooinpn  ssiii;;  its  characteristic 
efl'n  ls  wiiliiii  thp  npnec  nf  a  few  lunidrni  j'lii^'^cs,  is,  in  uur  vitw,  like  the  liigbly  useful 
Art  of  wfiiing  the  Ixiitl  a  Prayer  und  deed  in  the  circuit  of  a  sixpence. 


Hobsb-Shok  Robikson.  A  Novel.  In  two  volumes.  Second  edition.  PluUulelphia{ 
Cabby,  Lka  ako  Biaivckabo. 

Tup  popularity  of  thi<»  rvr««Hfnt  work  may  be  inf<»rrw1  from  its  arrival  nt  a  ??rcond 
rfiitinn.  The  author  has  n  asiui  to  Ik  proud  of  its  rr<'r])[i(jii  by  the  public;  and  we 
(rusi  iluu  p.ist  succtss  will  embolden  lum  to  further  dVort.  He  is  no  longer  an 
aspirant,  of  doubtful  powers,  without  the  general  voice  to  cheer  him  onward;  but  he 
is  an  establishod  fiivorite.  Let  him  not  add  his  own  case  to  those  of  other  favorites 
in  literature,  who,  reposing  on  their  sometime  laurels,  grow  careless,  tame,  and  indo-^ 
lent.  In  truth,  we  have  no  fears  of  this  sort  with  respect  to  Mr.  Kennedy.  There  is 
loo  much  rigor  in  wluit  he  has  already  written,  to  permit  the  belief  that  he  can  very 
soon  degenerate,  from  any  cause. 
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A  Night  at  the  Fire.  —  Tlu'  horror-  of  a  shipwreck,  of  a  volcanic  fniption,  nnd  of  an 
earthquake,  arts  mid  to  be  utterly  utiRHi  rihnhlc.    The  iwme  remark  wdl  apply  tu  the 
late  tJtmiendouaconflagratkMi,  by  winch  the  richest  and  buaest  portions  of  our  city  war* 
UdinndiM.  Th»  gcw  bm»t upon  ihxygtof     ^wmmaiiity,  like  AeD>y of  Doobl 
TluDOgh  thefroity  ataiKMplwn^  the  toqgiwt  of  a.  hundred  bciUa  tolled  their  alotmn;  and 
it  Memed  to  ua,  as  we  hastened  to  the  spoti  that  some  sudden  frenzy  had  been  spread  by 
contagion  among  the  people.    Wliat  a  view  wns  tlint  prosentcd  to  the  tens  of  thousands 
who  thronpjcd  the  scene  of  cuiitiagralion  !   CIoiuIh  of  sin"kc  like  dark  mountains  t<ud- 
dtiiiy  n^iig  into  tlie  air,  were  succeeded  by  long  bunncr^  ot  ilaui*^  rutthing  to  the  xeniih, 
iadiotRBgHibr  dieiriHejr*  8tnet  aftsr  Biiwrt  caught  the  tsnfldo  tormi^  imtil,  over  a 
?aat  awe,  then  wae  nOiog  and  boonuog  u  ooeen  of         Cbady  dlk^  teintad  m 
oolors  of  the  raiidlNVW,  mn  qmad  to  the  gale,  blazing  in  iblde  of  li^ht ;  windowi^  fiUH 
tcned  with  haiul«  and  shutter?  of  iron,  were  Tc{ldouirif»  hy  scores;  then  the  pent  up  rag« 
of  iho  eleimmt,  disdaining  theu  restraints,  burst  forth,  carrying  with  it,  as  if  by  the  action 
of  steam,  trains  of  unrolling  laces,  consuming  as  they  dew.   The  rattUng  of  innumera- 
ble oarriagcs,  and  fahielfliaf  every  description  {  the  conftiaed  Babel  of  tumult whioli  i1m 
flmmen  awakenedi  the  diatent  aiii|M^  moviog  like  orafl  of  tn,  along  the  linrs  die 
mwM  glare  of  the  flanea  on  a4jaflent  watent  the  reeounding  thunder  of  the  powder- 
blown  edifices,  that  went  onward  from  the  scene  of  fire,  echoing  through  town  and 
country;  the  dome  of  tlie  Exchange,  pending  to  hciivt  n  it^  wide  shaft  of  flame;  the 
shrieks  of  women  and  children,  minpled  with  ihc  laugh  of  ^nie  diBordtrnl  reveler, 
bcntiing  beneath  stolen  goods,  and  elated  with  siuleo  wme,  —  these  were  sights  and  sounds 
never  to  be  ImgotlML  flbe  paiaia  of  die  oapda,  aa  they  gave  way  beneath  die  flttfing 
dome  and  gilded  vane,  proecntcd  an  aspect  grand  and  eabliroe.  It  waeaaif  aomeftodal 
eaelki^  etormcil  hy  he1('ai;iicringi)e5,  wa.s  sinkillg  to  destruction.   The  falling  walls;  the 
hurrying:  to  and  fro  of  firtmen,  with  their  ice-crowned  hats  and  coats  gleaming  like 
hf  Ini&is  and  coats  of  miul ;  the  wide  spread  view  of  chnrehrfi,  towers,  domet*,  hifzh  walls, 
and  long-ext^idod  streets,  wrapt  ui  one  gianng  and  hungry  clement,  all  were  indool 
beyond  the  power  ef  language  todopict  Tlie  coontry  waeiUnnihiaied  ae  bjr  dM  max 
woods,  watara,  ildda,  and  cottages,  were  touched  with  the  eoleinn,  unwonted  U|^t 

Tot  a  little  while,  and  the  phoenix  will  riaeftma  her  asbee^  and  no  mai^  be  seen  of  thie 
unexpected  calamity.  The  energies  of  New- York  are  irrepressible ;  and  the  enterpripc 
and  spirit  of  her  citizens  —  unpiRralleled  hy  those  of  any  community  of  the  same  num- 
bers on  the  globe  —  will  ppecdily  ditwiuhral  her  from  ike  gloom  which  even  now  has 
wcU-nigh  disappeared.  Vet  a  lew  months,  and  the  waste  now  black  and  desolate^  wUl 
be  enlivened  by  the  buay  hum  of '  mnltitudca  ooininercing —and  the  viator,  aa  he 
marke  the  life  and  proq;)erity  every  when  maniftet  anmnd  him,  will  aeek  in  vain  to 
believe^  diet  but  eo  lately  ae  he  read  the  news  of  the  obbat  Fiaa,  the  aoene  vraa  one  of 
darkne«»««,  despondency,  and  appnr»'nt  ruin.  Thiidung  upon  this  i^rent  ?elf-«:Tipportin{jf 
power  of  a  small  poi  Mon  only  of  tlic  coiiniry  at  large,  wt  t  ainiui  hut  feel  how  j,'-rc'at  and 
nughty  IS  the  nation  to  which  it  belongs.  Who  that  sees  how  no  prostration  can  keep 
ua  down,  and  how  eoon  we  can  nee  ftom  a  heavy  miafertunfl^  but  beholds  ihcr^  a 
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ft'cble  t>T>c  of  this  magnificent  ropublic?  Who,  in  looking  forword  to  the  dfWfhiy  of 
our  atalea,  and  lownn,  and  c-iiut^,  and  ul  i)t<  land  tlu  y  cuniprim),  can  know 

*  Th«  date  of  her  dcep-foaodod  (treiuth,  or  l«U 
How  happy  la  tar  t«p  llM  MM  or  M  ttaU^lNll  r 


Tbb  annexed  lines,  from  the  pen  of  a  valued  contributor,  will  convey  to  the  reader  a 
vhrid  awl  not  onv^inoaght  pfastun  of  ibn  widb«q^ 

THB  FIRB. 


'Tw  AN  Niplil  '  iinil  < '.imiiiiTce,  Willi  her  buiy  I 
Ilad  I'  ll  iiiT  iiuMcst  U.iuii(<  in  Mjlituile; 
li«r  lorilly  'uii-,  wlm  r<>npe<l  from  many  a  I 
The  (oldea  spoiU  of  freicbtad  arfcwies. 
Joined  the  gar  revel,  or  pertwok  IM  mirth 
Whoee  heart-born  amilee  iUwned  the  houiehoM  kMlth. 
Without,  the  Itcen  wind,  which  bjr  day  had  tlept, 
Throiigti  ilii-  chillnl  iilreets  in  icy  guabei  (W(>pt; 
CloM!  miirtlrd  fiirni<i,  halT  ((luiliiif  to  tho  bla*C 
'Npath  (hr-.  pale  lump*  gl:iiirrtl  nileiitly  mtd  fast,'* 
Anil  on  Ow.  tVojicD  srouml,  liUi:  sln-l  ■niili  Heel, 
Run;;  tlio  uti'i-ilV  linot'.  nnil  i  rA-!i'  I         v  liirliiig  whMlf 
While  through  the  froal  lliiU  ftsll  m  iparkling (pan^ 
OliMMd  lhiaMldndiaaM«rtha«aiMriatatMi. 


8urh  was  thp  tfetif.,  when  o'er  the  city'*  hum 

I'hi  rp  rutc  a  rry,  wbich,  etp  tha  mom  wa«  come, 
8wellc<l  to  a  roar  that  sirurk  her  proudntt  dumbi 
From  lip  to  lip,  t'roin  uln-cl  to  «trcct,  it  flew,— 
ThouHiiidii  lo  llioiiMitiil'  euilirriil,  ;i-  tt  grow; 
Pral  wti.ki-ite<l  i>i-.il.  till  ii' >M  r.  mill  iImmk  ,  and  tplm 
Rhook  with  the  (ei^kio  ol'  the  (Ikiiiuii  Kikk  ! 


WhosebMcaaghMT,  fv-eifml'd  from  ih«  aky, 
Flaahed  fooda  of  light  oa  rear'a  dilated  eye. 
The  fearleee  heerta,  eliU  proMpt,  at  Tevnirt  call^ 
To  form  in  Danger'*  front  a  breathing  wall, 
flocked  to  the  acene.  For  oaea,  their  eablle  tb% 
DeAed  tlioir  art,  and  mocked  them  with  ite  glow. 
Think  not  bi-foro  tlie  fi«>TT  wreck  they  quailrd  — 
'Twiu  not  their  eimraj^t,  but  (bvir  mrtiMi,  llial  fulled  | 
The  'lueiirliine  »treivui  «ri  »  »t;i)f  iiant,  i-ro  it-  lida 
T»>  tliC  ri-ii  >iir*ir  tlifir  iirliiiiL'  ImiiJ.-  ■  iiiiM  .'iiida) 
And  tlie  fierce  tyrant  they  m  utl  had  uuullod 


Alkali 

Fait  fraa  their  homee  diatraeted  merahaM*  I 
Tvwafid  die  vn»t  Uirch  their  Uazinr  fortuaei  I 
They  »aw,  in  utl«r,  impotent  denpnir, 
Their  garnered  miUiuni  melting  into  air  ; 
While^  meagre  Ra^iam  rouml  tlM_riii»  glairad. 


Yatwara  there  crowda,  wlioae  God-like  actioM 
A  bright  aiemption  from  the  liat  of  ahame ; 
Who  lolled  uaUrad,  who  rkiked  iMr  Utm 
Winaiag  fW>m  gratelkil  hearu  their  haaowadi 
And  one,  ( I  would  1  knew  hi*  lionent  nnma. 
*T  would  peer  Uie  nobleat  on  the  ocroll  of  Fhaw,) 
A  <r>n  of  <ieran,  whom  the  wiiiil  unit  fiiain 
IIk'1  nerTcil  nnci  hardeneil.  lu  his  rtiiatinp  home. 
Bill  left  the  heart  that  * ti>rni-<  Ini/i-il  bren«t  couci 
Hoft  as  an  infaul'^  'neatb  lU  riu'Ci'i)  ubielil, 
Heard,  a*  he  itroUcd  omonir  the  gazinf  throng, 
A  woman'*  »briek  — eoarubiive,  wild,  and  loagt 
T  wa*  the  heart'*  wild,  uacounterfeiied  lone ; 
A  thouaand  echoao  aaawerad  in  hie  own, 
A*,  with  an  oath,  whieh,  if  Irmnalated  trtta. 
Would  reail  n  l>|r>>inir.  to  Ihn  ipot  he  flew. 
There,  ecar-  i-  rr-trained  within  tho  frieadly 
Of  twenty  hsiiil',  ;iii'l  wnlhinr  in  their  rlaiip. 
With  utarliuir  ry'.  Iit  li|>«  »ilh  Imrrnr  while. 
And  arnn  iiiii«ir<  [<  hi'il  liiwtirrl  (he  wri  iithing  light 
Thiit  riMjiiri  h'T  tioiii''  in  ijural  cdilirh.  coiled, 
A  matker  raved  :  '  Oh  give  me  wav!  —  my  child  '. 


ve  roc  way:  —  my  child : 

 BatMpwMilglii 
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Tm^miii;,  u      I'lici-nn?  i>hoiil,  fai»  liiil  on  kifb. 
The  gallaal  tranian  npniiig,  to  mvc  or  die. 
Witli  •  im  aUV)  the  iMir-clMrrwl  bMOM  ha  trad% 
H*  wdMl  tll«  Mair,  that  <|uivei«d  m  Im  Mrod*. 
For  Me  will)  initiaoi,  ajroDiEed  mMpeoM 
Medoale**  brill  that  concoane  vact  utd  deSMt 
Thp  nrxi  liiiri>t  fonh  frotu  'orath  the  B«ddiii(nM( 
(ljn»catb(!<l  bis  Torm,  by  Hpnv<>n  made dMKer»pTOaDi) 
The  ^-DFrouK  Tur  I  —  anil  on  liia  am  upborao 
A  imiliiift  ioraiit.  I'roin  ihr  firi'  lomb  toro  : 
The  iHilibinp  rnulhrr  riaoped  tier  mcoed  prize, 
Uiifpokcn  bli-»*iiip»  miiiinir  from  her  eyca ; 
And  nhoutinc  huiidnKia — ibu*  to  oaliire  true — 
Lauded  the  deed  notoM  ImmI  < 


Bat  be  whoee  puttee  1  «m  to  atrire  with  deot^ 


Sbrosk  with eliliMh IWm  Adulation's  bn-jttb  ; 
Awl  era  thoeo  hoartr  plead iu  died  in  air, 
He  whom  they  prrirted  wa*  Do  longer  there. 


Mrjiiw  hilr.  thf  ilrt'Hil  Do^lrnyer,  wiiigful  «nd  nrfed 

lU  till'  »lrini;  III, 1-1.  :i  l'..«|nis;  o<  iMii  i-urtr.l, 

WhoM-  t;ii«c»  were  hi'atiiis  liamro  :  beiiralli  it*  tliocka, 

Frrai  their  fouadaliuna  reeled  the  rifled  blacha; 

Craah  echoed  crarh,  ms  in  the  &trf  aweUi 

EDgtilfrd,  abtorlM-d,  encfa  blaclMMd  f iuit  Afli 

The  flowing  wrcckt,  from  the eoDciMaioB hmM 

Through  the  dun  nir.  like  hiuin);  meteor*  widllod; 

Destruction'*  heriildn,  brurinf;  on  bii  path 

A  Bparkliii?  -yiiiliol  of  hir  wilder  «  rnth  ; 

Nwill  iliriij  -li  i  'l   Mnoke  in  ruiliiiiii  i  urvM  Ibejr  ^pttHfy 

Aod,  I'alliMi:.  kiiiiiled  wherctoe'i-r  tliry  ituuf ; 

Till  froai  •  thou»«lid  m«>r>  at  once  unrotliHl 

Riiin'k  dread  benaeri,  —  nnt  nl  c«cb  ttreainiog  foM* 

BioMwad  wlik  criiMo*,  amatbjM,  and  g«M. 

Hark  to  that  jrall !    Ike  Coimaarar  kalk  cooia 
To  amlte  prood  Conaierce  io  ker  owa  praad  kom! 

A  fi#ry  ilorm  yon  onlid  roof  oVrstrcws.  — 

See,  from  it-  ai'  li  ilir  <  tirlini;  ^uporii  im/.e: 

Now  burst!  Ihn  tliiim>,  r.ic  li  rrarkiiic  .'oluiiin  ^ha.kea, 

'J'lie  ^Ki^I■r^d  inarlile  in  l-I"'W  iiii:  llnkf'--  : 

The  vaulted  hall.  «  here  t:iti-  rich  iiicrrhuiitt  Irini, 

Traaaferrinf  tbousaudi  with  n  rarrle»x  nod, 

Noofht  BOW  could  tread,  lave  deoiona!   (ileamiaf  there, 

Lilie  aonie  pale  ipirit,  throuf  h  the  crtaaoa  ftan^ 

The  aculptured  ■talauaaii  etaada;  e'ea  as  ka  atoM 

In  brrathinir  life,  mid  atorm*  by  fiiclion  brewed. 

Hut  «('<■  !  —  a  Kniouldprinir  muit,  with  awfbl  dia. 

The  •imnir-riMioil  i  iipola.  mmed  thiimterinf  io  ! 

Statue  and  nduinii,  ull  witlnn  il*  ^Ht■<'|<, 

|,ir  shurrcil,  riu«lir.|  Im  hi  uili  it.- I.|:\/iag  leap} 

And  iiakril  unll-.  i i.  A  l<y  Ilu'  -  irllii|ii  i li n i >hl>rk|. 

Alone  rciuuin,  Maguilicnuce  to  uiock 

Tbmueb  rrove*  of  ylcaminir  maaU  the  flaabea  pho', 

Briffht  roll  the  rivora  to  the  UuihioK  bay ; 

The  lludioa  hradlanda,  towerinf,  fcatheo,  asd  kara^ 

Loom,  like  viui  Titan*,  in  the  lurid  air  i 

For  circling  learneii,  on  billow,  rock,  aild  pMn, 

Rciit.«.  nithout  sliudow,  the  en^nncnined  •lain: 
While,  diu-keninif  the  •lnr»,  o'ernrrliinr  all, 
Ilcuvvt  the  huge  iiuokc-rliiud  —  Do-nlulion'ii  |>i»ll! 

Tbe  morn  breaka  in  at  length,  but  dull  and  alow 
lu  grair  Hf kt  aiia|laa  witk  tka  daaky  flow : 
Lot  aa  Day  diaika  tke  ahy.  laea  view  agbait, 
The  vacant  waste  on  wbirn  it*  beaaw  ara  eaaC 


Acrea  *it  asbeii :  —  fleckrd  with  tonya—  of  liaaia'^ 
Pilea  of  rich  mcrchandi/.e,  and  none  to  rinira  ! 
Skeleton  form*  of  building'-  liulf  <-i>n>iiineil. 
Mid  Wrerk"  more  tnlal  >I  itxlint  liair  i-\hiiniml  j 
Htrr^la  choked  with  l  illni  ul^ll>.  :\\.<\  -i-ari  il  and  seamed 
Ily  the  red  torrent  ihnt  Inlc  tbroii);h  llieni  stn-awad} 
Volumes  of  smoke,  like  »lorm-cloud«  sweeping  ( 
to  Uindinf  guabea  every  momeat  driven. 
And  aU*ariii(  mMekaa  iiaariiit  tkiwffk  cka  gl•o■^ 
To  miefc  aosM  ralie  ft«a  lha  nakiur  iMtk, 


Such  was  the  seenn  rntiiralnf  Itij  halwlit  i 

Ai  lenrth  ih*  miirhty  senurge  waailigr«d«~irM  VMiTdf 

And,  on  the  rmxinent*  of  bit  fMMtf  odlV*^ 

^    —  .  ^     I>ertniction  •lumbered,  iikt  a  MHUrdMrad. 
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ikfBM — widely iPMiowiinljMt  and  qoafity— qniogiipfrom  tluir  long  comprcssioi^ 
whenever  thwr  sliding  prison  i?  withdrawn,  and  pecm  to  rustle  forth  complnints  that 
Xh'  ii  tnal^^  arc  ^  lon^;  postjK)ri<.ti,  nnd  their  fati-s  stall  undecided.  Lei  US  addrees  OUT- 
mcU:^  to  the  task  of  their  examination  and  discharfrc: 

As  a  pruuiuiciii  '  ieauue,'  we  Jiia«t«a  to  seize  '  The  AWe,'  aa  a  pleasant  extravaganza 

■  cMMi^  wWak  hm  b«ai  fer  Mme  Ibm  nd«  adwoMnL  Tbo  tking  is  odd  and 
ftis«rr%  wUefc  trafmdy  iflecti  it  is  well  budled  wilhal^thai^  as  ■adaoM  4ft 
Stniloaoenidflf  Shak^iearc's  PUtUt  it  is  somewhat  ovaidi«|sd.  Its  puM  r  iuas 

mHre,  is  open  to  objections.  The  writer  wrintr*  the  topic  dry  —  an  nnparlonabl*  oil,  nee ; 
and  e-A~er  and  anon  liis  wit  gOMB  out  hk-  a  f\i/< « .  nnd  lenvi  ><  nothing  on  the  meiuorj.  f  gf> 
tions  oi  the  essay,  howl»at,  are  cU  \  er.    W  anes*'  tlic  i"uli«>wing: 

'Or  all  the  features  which  grace  tb<;  hiuitan  countenance,  there  Ls  not  one  whose  con> 
liBHd  services  ^atn  for  it  leas  eomniMidstitn),  than  the  n-ixnl  ortran :  and  for  the  simple 
IMSBO  that  a  rharacfrr  rrni«t  !>e  <rreat,  which,  mii\'er>Hlly  .is^aiilT*  (1.  maintains  its 
ttamiiMg,  do  I  c«>iet  ni  the  noiti-  mo-^t  laudahle.  Bethink  thee,  read*  r,  but  tor  our  ii<mcsii, 
wteie  at  this  time  would  many  of  ua  have  bceni  In  regular  ft^ueulFs,  what  if  thy 
none  opposed  not  his  honest  valor  *  to  ward  away  the  battle-stroke  V  Bethink  thee  if, 
when  stalking  in  darkness,  some  unreleniini,'  post  claim«t  coarse  familiarity  with  thy 
visagCj  what  would  hc-eom»  of  tht»e,  did  not  tliv  rut-traiir  'fend  oti"'  with  seaman-liko 
de&tenty  1  Uadst  thou  not  a  nose^  how  ooufddt  thou  oontcmptifjf  thine  enemy  1 — or 
whst  pwsF  stsr  follow  through  fifr's  hewildenng  mases  ?  Yet  hast  ihoa  nngrateftilly 
permitted  thy  prohoseis  to  tinirle  under  the  shaft.s  of  satire,  nor  raised  a  hand  in  his  de- 
luioe.  True,  when  that  ruffian  Boreas,  by  dint  of  most  poiunant  addn  i^ses,  bath  ren- 
dered it  esU  ttrarsid  diee,  dost  thou  endeavor  to  restore  the  lost  unity  of  feebng ;  but  no 
sooner  does  PBtnminrr  warmth  convince  ihr<'  of  forgiveness,  than  thou  takest  away  thy 
^ove,  'lesTnig  the  reahii  m  most  unpaliuy  >iat«  !'    ISo  matter  what  his  ptnl  or  alarm: 

■  bencnjt,  aU  his  former  good  qunliti<-^  are  ftiri.'<>tr)  n.  He  is  rewarded  with  6iou«.  l4 
irritated,  he  refuses  to  run  at  all.  why  then  blows,  thicker  and  fn'^f*  r,  en«nr.  Ertrcmes 
are  usually  re.*ortetl  to,  in  his  maladies.  He  is  often  put  upon  by  ti;?  it.  an.-'t  ii<  it:lii>or8. 
Mouth  often  clos<^'s,  vice-like,  atfainpt  butcher  s-meat,  until  his  friend,  '  as  s«)me  great 
bull-dog  nosins  o'er  his^  food,'  assures  him  of  its  salobhty.  How  fire<]uently  do  '  the 
Brothers  Eye<  (in  huaineas  phrase,)  aoom  some  modest  flower,  till  its  eeaence-nda 
apjK'al  more  successfully  r.>  iln  Si  Inn  jrif  riaii  tribunal!  Y<  t.  despite  his  known  philan- 
inrapy,  is  he  placed,  like  Unah.  ut  the  very  fore-^nt  of  danger,  or  more  aptly,  like  Pro- 
wmimm  flhimad  lo  Us  mIkm  lodt,  expiMed  to  vmj  slom  dwt  duluiis  om  Act  «C 

With  this  exorfiuB,  IIm  methodical  writer  pioeeeda  to  classify  the  diflferaal  tnders  of 

his  subject.  He  treats  at  9omv  Irnc-th  of  the  tiose  medical,  and  avers  of  noses  of  this 
tirf't,  that  they  are  better  lakin  care  of  than  their  kindred  generally,  Ininu  more  fre- 
quently thnist  mio  casts.  We  cannot  follow  hun  though  his  exposition  of  the  diagno- 
tisj  and  prognosUf  nor  yet  afibrd  him  space  to  discourse  of  the  genua  bottle^  musical, 
p&mni,  9adfalmML  Hie  Inttef  is  desctibsd  ns  osiMffly  twisfod,  <ir  Mfcsw,  fow  ari^ 
telytenuf  loigiealconMnH  is  eider  10  keep  the  salyeetiD  view,  in  despite  ef  eopUeiip 
cal  tmderbruah ;  and  the  writer  lOfpceDy  infers  from  the  maxhn  of  one  of  the  Fathers,  — 
'  A'o#rf re  pHlrhntm  <st  tcritaUm  qunmvis  in  silrtiM,"  —  that  with  this  class  the  necessity 
of  sraelliny  out  truth  is  projK'rly  apjireciated.  Afti  r  illu-trntins  these  various  onlcrs, 
the  elucidator  adverts  to  his  own  nose.  W'e  give  place  to  a  pos^a^e  in  its  early  history, 
intheweeicif'eowa  woldei  fton  which  it  ivgl  et  leeet  be  seeo^  diaC  its  edneitiao  wee 
notnegieefed; 

*  My  nose  is  neither  excecnircly  small,  n  ^  ondexicrously  ponderomi  As  some  one 

has  said  of  a  piano-key,  it  '  is  nio«t  aj>t  for  tinir'  rnir.'  It  is  about  as  long  as  two  joints 
of  my  fore-finger.  I  have  thus  often  nieaMrml  it,  in  my  contemplative  niomenti«,  or 
when  wishinif  to  apjwr.r  w!-c.  Mesre  are  often  dHineaied  with  their  fincers  restin|; 
upon  various  portions  of  their  visa<:c.    Sterne,  accoiding  to  phrenologista,  has  his 

3»on  the  organ  of  wit.    Franklin  has  his  thumb  alway.a  turned  up  under  his  left  jaw. 
though  we  never  heard   liim  aceu^-d  of  garrulity.    I'onapnrte  has  his  haiuis  fold«Hl 
opon  his  breast  —  yet  who  ever  thought  it  owing  to  the  heart-ache  I  Byron  laid  hta 
kend  upon  the  *oeeen*e  mane^* — deiiolittg  an  aqneoae  pred^leniol^  qmte  inconsipieot 
with  his  potatory  aooda.  Bat  when  my  pieture  ie  taken,  I  will  have  ro j  forr-linger 
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nicely  fitted  to  the  ridge  uf  my  uoi^'.  I^ooking  upon  it^  who  will  not  discover  the  qiuet, 
reflcctitm  man  — one  unwillini:  to  plunge  liis  proboflcu  mto  every  thing — who  hnretb  not 
to  sn  iit  out  trotihlc  l  Tht  i  nn*  whicb  M  fallen  of  my  OOM^  wiU  of  itnlf  be  prima 

^iicK  evidence  in  its  owner's  Inhalf. 

*I  was  aent,  Uke  most  other  l>ov8,  nt  an  early'age^  to  adiool;  but  my  talents  remained 
{timsr.  for  aometitne.  I  wu.-*  noi  looked  upon  as  any  thing  out  of  \hr  umial  roiirs* .  Mv 
teacher,  a  ^ntleinan  of  the  old  wliool,  piide'il  hiniHclf  un  hiH  powers, — a  hulf 

pound  of  snufl  per  dieni  l>ein<^  considered  rather  short  allowatx  i',  ettpecialiy  when 
exaniioing  ua  in  nialbeiuaiica :  l/i«n,  pinch  after  pinch  was  inhaled,  ad  it\fiiii(um. 
Nobody  ever  knew  what  became  of  it.  His  nose  was  bent  over  like  a  French  hnyle, 
ntui  hiid  iiiurli  tile  same  twaiit;.  After  ^wjlvin^  a  diffictili  ]irol>l4  in,  tin  n.  and  then  only, 
woidd  he  tdow  his  nose,  ilis  fashion  was,  to  fold  up  tua  red  silk  'kerdiiel,  four-douhle^ 
(paradoxically  apeaking,)  place  the  thumb  of  hie  left  hand,  cantioualy  pnaHed,  in^on  the 
left  nostnl,  and  Mow  I  '!'h<  riiiht  f«ide  was  the  finest  tenor  yon  ever  In nni  :  ttn n  wotdd 
iie  change  for  the  bass  of  the  left ;  and  having  thus  civen  u.s  the  two  parts,  with  vana- 
tions,  separately,  he  would  'pull  out  stops.'  ana  aound  both  at  onee.  Heavens !  what  an 
orj^an  !  The  windows  would  raffle  the  papers  on  his  di  sk  fly  ahouf  like  feathers  — 
Willie  the  color  iiiaiilK  d  to  his  rh<  «  ks.  with  excilenient,  and  hi!*  Ji[ie<  ks  hohhetl  up  and 
down,  hke  the  In  am  of  a  steam  i  ii<;iii<'.  I  listened  with  adinirulKMi.  1  watched  all 
bis  prcparalioua.  1  gave  due  heed  to  his  fingering.  The  very  folds  of  his  handkerchief 
were  closely  imitated.  I  was  somewhat  duubtuil  of  my  untried  powers,  but  genius  is 
ofl.  II  h<  iidloiii.' ;  and  one  day  when  the  tdd  Fellow  had  worked  out  a  loni,'  and  intricate 
sum  for  one  of  the  elder  boys,  1  saw  him  prepanng  for  his  customary  tnuiuphai  flourish. 
I  followed  step  by  siep  —  l  gave  my  head  the  proner  elevation.  'In  linked  sweet nesa, 
long  drawn  out,'  came  his  quavers  on  the  tenor.  T  liiIlowe<l  suit.  -A  moinontary  jiause 
auceccdeti.  ''Twas  hut  the  echo,'  thought  he^ — my  heart  healing  mean  tune  violeiitly. 
He  roared  out  tin  ha.-s ;  hut  nunc  was  undeniably  the  loudest.  He  pauaed  again.  He 
was  evidently  irritated.  The  imf)iidencc  was  noihintr,  — but  that  a  mere  boy  sli.mld 
ef.«ay  to  compete  with  him,  in  his  1  a vorile  science,  t*tuiit:  his  |)nde.  He  prei)are<i  his  last 
and  most  sonorous  blast.  He  took  a  long  breath.  So  did  1.  He  straightened  himself 
MP  for  a  great  exeriionij^  and  look(>d  at  mc  over  the  ton  of  his  s|>ectacle8.  ^  1  waa  not  to 
be  daunted,  —  bntcastmc  back  a  ulanceof  defiance,  Kept  my  luindkercbief  to  my  nose; 
nt  li  ri'.'fli,  he  thundered  aLiain.  1  cannot  deny  it  —  it  irat;  terrific,  ^^  f  it  i«  riue  to  the 
cause  of  t.nith  to  state,  tiiut  mme  was,  beyond  compare,  the  loudesL  The  eflect  of  two 
such  human  instnmienta,  blown  simultaneously,  was  astounding.  8omc  glass  waa 
broken,  —  the  l)Iaek  hoard  on  which  Euclid's  .spider-webs  were  ehalked,  fell  backward 
10  the  floor,  with  triinendous  imi>ub*c.  The  boys,  who  ai  liri~t  were  alarmed,  now  reco- 
vering thdr  p»  lf- possession,  a  f>eal  of  laughter  follow nl.  Just  then,  a  volunteer  mihtary 
corps  pa.ssin:,',  the  hand  struck  up  'Hail  to  the  (."h:t  f !'  1  f.  It  my  "-uporiority.  I  henrd, 
ana  respunded  to  the  omen.  1  blew  my  uosu  agaui  with  re-duublcd  euergy,  and  with 
jncreaaed  applause;' 

\Vc  have  atrung  dou1>ts  of  the  truth  of  the  aubaequent  history,  and  therefore  supproaa 

i!.  Wc  question,  indei\l,  w  hether  even  a  cre<lulotis  marhu  would  receive  it,  without  sayinfj, 
NViih  the  inimitable  Chucks  ■  '.Mlow  inu  to  insiuuate,  in  the  most  deUcato  manner  lu  tlio 
M'orld,  that  I'm  ULovc  d  if  I  believe  it!' 

FoLLOwnro  tbe  *JYof^*  in  natnral  progress,  we  oome  upon  aome  fifteen  or  twenty 
*  pioeea  of  podry^  aa  they  are  generally  termed  by  their  authors.  There  ia  a  disagreeable 
community  of  feeling  betwec  n  the  writers  of  the  larger  portion  of  these  rh  ynics.  They 
nm  all  alike  far  gone  in  misanthropy.  They  appear  to  dwell  with  delight  upon  the 
darkest  shades  of  existence;  h(  n  ttiiif;  mmin-r  and  counterfeit  ins[>iralion  over  iniajjiiiary 
accnes  of  sadness,  and  peophn^  the  future  with  direful  shapes  of  evd.    With  tiiem,  life 

 '  i«  a  fl.irk  i\ii<l  <t<^sort  n«x»r, 

^Vlirn-  im«l>  and  rltiiHlK  »-l<-ru;il  uproiid 

Their  gloomy  veil  bobind,  before  — 
Aad  lempasli  thaatf  er  wihesd  f 

We  usually  find  damonma  mediocrity  the  <Uatinctivo  charaeteristie  of  thew  and  aoch  aa 
iheae.  Glorious  nature  — human  an'ecttt)ns  and  sympathies  —  are  to  them  aa  nothing. 

Lost  picnmtrea — the  deccitfulness  (jf  tlu^  world  —  the  fickleness  of  fortune  —  evanescent 
frii  iidship  —  selfish,  interr^t.-d  love —desi>air  —  the  i^rave.  -  tin  se  arc  their  favorite 
themes.  Out  upon  such  vdiilicrs  of  the  world  and  of  hunnn  nat'ire !  L<'t  them  take 
thdr  place  in  the  dust,  toward  whicb  are  all  their  grovelling  tendencies  and  cover  tbam- 
aelvca  with  the  aackdoth  with  which  they  cbthe  every  thing  around  them!  Hera  ia 
one  who  woold  scout  aU  thoae  iiuioeent  dehtsions  which  hut  tend  to  makf"  us  more 
fa^Ji  bccauae  he  haa  aometimea  encotmtezed  disappointment.  He  haa  written  aizty> 
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four  lame  lines  to  prove  that  Hope  —  blessed  Spirit ! — is  but  a  wily  s^-ren,  who  leadg  to 
bewilder,  and  dnzzlrs  to  blind.  The-  writer  is,  after  all,  but  the  monki  y  of  sonic  illustrious 
cynic,  na  would  ap|Kar  from  this  liliel  upon  Providence,  which  serves  as  his  molio: 
'Hope  is  the  paint  on  the  face  of  Existei>cc  The  least  touch  of  Truth  nibn  it  oW,  and 
then  we  see  what  n  hollow-checked  harlot  wc  have  got  hold  of.'  We  turn  with  pleasuro 
from  the  vcri>cs  '  in  this  connection'  to  the  following,  whii  h,  though  somewhat  sad,  is 
monitory  of  good,  and  is  not  destitute  of  a  pleasing  and  simple  pathos  : 

E  A  R  L  V  D  A  V  8 . 

'  Jlrjoift,  O  yovKff  mttm,  im  lly  youtk,  and  It  I  thy  ktart  rkttr  Iket  in  ike  Joyt  of  tkt/  fontk.' 

The  flaltcritip  dreams  of  early         come  not  in  after  y««ir». 
When  llie  jiiyiMisi  «>ng  iif  Mirth  if  hu<<b«il  to  silence  anrl  to  teari ; 
When  the  golileii  viMoni  lli-<*  the  liriiin,  an<l  KovrV  romaoee  »  o'er, 
And  the  widowed  heart  in  aiiguitti  crtcn,  'Give  buck  my  youth  oia-o  more'.' 

The  pniaioni  wilil  of  spring-time  hour*,  —  tlie  full  heart**  o»erflow. 

Chilled  liy  Ihn  world'*  dread  Trown,  nrr  bu»hed,  anil  '(iiencbcU  their  gauial  flow  ; 

And  life'»  dull,  rold  ri!alitie»,  in  nil  their  linked  truth, 

Impart  to  ui  the  Icsf  on  Atcrn,  —  '  Life  bu  no  second  youth  T 

Oiinrd  Ilicn  the  memory  of  thy  friend'!  —  the  lnve«l  of  carjy  dayi, 
Nor  i»ek  in  winter'*  «noHry  lire.n»t,  nlTertioa'*  fljme  to  rni«e; 
Tor  the  luveii  whieh  fill  the  jiiitelenii  heart,  while  from  *iui)icion  free, 
Aro  dearer  far  than  later  lovei,  bow  true  «oe'er  they  be. 

rheriah  tho«c  early  loves,  they  are  a  prineipio  and  part 
or  that  emlxMlied  ldi«  which  llenven  ooshrinej)  within  the  heart; 
They  are  ihe  clear,  nntaiiiled  fount  of  undeflin-d  de»ire,  — 
The  auhatance  and  the  caaence  pure  of  the  Promethean  fire. 

7^e  nnhoujrht  friends  of  life's  yonnir  morn,  when  event'  thoDirht  jrlow^  warm. 
And  filled  ibc  clouds  with  sapphire  towers,  and  mnny  a  fniry  form, 
Oh  :  lo«e  them  not  by  cold  neglect  —  or  hope  not  ti>  regain,  — 
The  plant  of  love  once  touched  with  fiosi,  cuu  never  spring  afaial 

Go  wander  throu|rh  the  labyrinth  of  Fajthion's  giddy  tlinmg, — 
And  view  gay  Pleasure's  mas<|uerade,  or  liM  her  syren  winj  i 
Taate  every  rup  of  bliss,  and  roam  where  Fancy's  voice  may  call. 

Yet  shall  tuo  ibuught  of  early  days  be  dearer  far  iban  all.  o.  c.  w. 


ksBuaij  on  Umbrellas  cotnes  next  in  order,  whereby  hangs  a  Talc,  which,  although 
well  written,  lacks  interest  and  inddciit.  The  general  subject,  howc\xr,  will  come 
forcil)ly  home  to  most  readers.  That  was  a  good  di  finilion  of  laus^hler,  given  liy  a 
popular  American  essayist  —  viz:  'a  singular  and  dubious  contorlion  of  the  human 
countenance,  to  he  seen  in  the  face  of  an  individual,  of  whom  a  fricml  suddenly  claims 
bis  umbrella,  on  a  rainy  day!'  The  author  of  the  present  paper  seems  to  be  a  law- 
student  ;  and  it  must  he  admittc<l,  that  he  enters  into  the  discussion  vrii)\  a  character- 
istic spirit  of  research.    He  sa>'s : 

'I  HAVE  listened,  day  after  day,  to  the  loctijre.q  of  the  learned  jinist  iiiKin  the  rights  of 
persons  an«l  of  things;  upon  absolute  and  ronvenlitmal  riuhls;  upon  eh4>sf  s,  go<Hls,  chat- 
tels, messiiagt's,  tenements,  hereditaments,  property  real  and  personal;  but  no  mention 
have  I  ever  heard  made  of  ihe  riRhts  pertaining  to  the  possi-Hsifin  of  nn  umltrella.  They 
have  l>cen  assigned  to  no  class  <ir  kind  of  proinrrty.  Km  it  may  be  tlut  this  omission 
of  the  worthy  professor  was  not  an  oversignt.  He,  too,  may  have  imbibed  the  too 
comtnon  li.illin  uinrioii.  diat  the  piiswn»i)r  of  an  iiinlireil.i  has  no  riylusof  property  den- 
vable  tliorcfroni,  and  that  he  is  nothing  more  than  a  tenant  by  courtesy.  Indecil,  there 
are  few  exceptions  to  this  opinion.  I  do,  however,  remember  once  havinx{  met  a  man, 
who  adhertxl  to  his  eight  dollars'  worth  of  silk,  whalelMjne,  bnnilxN),  nniTwire,  witli  n 
pertinacity  similar  in  its  strength,  to  that  with  which  the  Salem  witches  a.-si-rted  their 
innocenee.  It  was  his  companion  in  his  walks  and  rides ;  being  a  bachelor,  I  presume 
It  shared  his  l)ed.  Rain  or  shine,  calm  or  storm,  it  was  the  same;  and  as  he  brushetl  by 
you  in  the  street,  with  liis  quick,  suspicious  glance,  you  could  easily  read  liis  motto: 
'  Love  me,  love  my  umbrella  V ' 

'I  have  a  smattering  of  the  anti<juarv,  and  in  il  ly,  T  have  sometimes  direct- 

ed my  inquiries  towani  the  origin  of  tnis  unique  sj.  .  ,  itosstwaon.  I»  few  aiithora 
can  I  finci  any  thing  germane  to  the  subject ;  but  in  the  works  tif  Father  Ambrose,  I 
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detect  a  sentence,  wiierein  the  wortiiy  monk,  discoursuig  of  the  extinct  iuxunca,  luea 
die  worde  *morens  nmhret,*  —nnd  I  eonceiTe  the  phraee  Id  mean,  an  umbrella.  This 

cnnrlusion  !i;h  nu  t  with  a  >»tronn:  nppowr.  in  the  p<  r^^on  of  Dr.  GiilnatiuH,  the  ctlobratiHl 
antiquary,  who  very  dt^idedly  nsfW-rts  thr  fni«'  tr«iu.**ljition  !•»  Im>,  a  pas^siti/;  cluud,  which 
casta  a  made.  In  contimvmtion  to  mtm  othir  aasertions  uf  the  learned  Doctor,  I  hafe 
th«'  f<»!l(>\vin!j  from  Horarc,  who  in  hin  ixth  Sntitf,  in  which  he  s|)raks  <»f  thf  n  pn  (k'H- 
Hible  I (Itiiiinacy  of  tlie  Roman  youth,  makes  out-  of  the  ••.\(jm3it«s  as^k  another: 
*il^amdiu  tenebat  umbellam  mihi/'  The  article  was  C(?rtnmly  coiiiilcnanced  by  th# 
Romana,  but  perhaps  not  iiAbi  luxury  had  been  imported  from  the  East  Egypt  firat 
gave  employment  to  the  dam  of  mrtnana  who  made  these  necessary  evils.  But  it 
matters  little  when  or  wIk  re  thi  v  \\:u\  tin  \r  We  know  that  they  luivc  Inxri  in 

the  world  sufficiently  long,  to  harass  and  plague  full  half  of  the  humaa  irnnuly,  aad 
to  tow  anay  a  pan  or  *  th«  BillLo'  '—•i**"  Wt«*i»— » 


It  is  ftir  weather  with  ua^  —and  we  doae  the  DmhreUa. 


TuttuieiedNaalBcsintlyHBOoth  and  flowing,  bat  it  belongs  fo«^^  Thesfs 

df  chivalry  is  past;  and  Don  QniaoCIs  hhnsd^  the  most  rtnowiud  of  knit^hts  erranl^ 
would  meet  with  stnall  honors  in  this  ape  of  brawny,  muscular  utility.  The  author  — 
wlio  i«  not  niikn*jwii  to  ihr  public  —  has  this  pretty  apoloi^y  for  the  anciiMit  tind  pombro 
character  of  his  theme  :    '  1  wish  my  harp  had  a  Uvcljur  struig;  but  from  my  l>u\  IuxmI, 

it  haaflunggifUof  moaiiMiMlodyfoiiMfiind|--«ndUwoiildbemsin^  original 
cootttiHliHh  to  fttng  H  <  fell  b«|i  to  Mies  of  pt^ 


I. 


GtNEVRA !  —  Olnevr* !  — 

Thy  firliab  lip  ii  mutu  ; 
And  dil*'nl,  in  anr«»»trnl  hall, 

ll.itit'>  now  thy  t'il"t'  <l  Into. 
With  trupbtctf  from  tiie  Holy  Laad 

Hkth  come  thine  own  true  knifh% 
To  wUdljr  wiab  the  deMrt  mumI 

Bst  drask  his  bhwd  is  igiil! 

IT. 

Ginovra  '  —  fntif vra  1  — 
By  paUnw  wart  Ihou  told 
That,  OB  the  plalas  of  PalMiaak 

MyeeiaawBsljiaffeoUt 
AsdL  MadaBca  gtviag  to  thstak^ 

Went  up  wild  pnjer  to  dit, 
While  auddcttly  thv  cboah  ftww  psle, 
 tlisaaira* 


III. 


Oiacvra!  — G 


inovra; — 
No  inorr  thy  titllinir  iftu  f. 
When  twilijrht  pnint-  tlir  sky,  will  trill 

Tlio  biillaii  of'  ni>  I  lioK  i*. 
Thy  partinif  gitl,  my  buried  hrnlp, 

Will  nerve  thi-*  arm  no  mure, 
Wb«n  apced*  my  barb  vith  fstlock  dyed 
la  Sanceak  goie. 


Ginrvra  1 —  (linrvm  '.  — 

Dcotb  holds  in  icy  thrall 
Thy  lovrlinnti  of  form  aad 

In  hi*  unlif  bted  halL 
With  laureli  from  the  Holy  Lasd 

Hath  cotne  thine  own  true  knighl^ 
To  wildly  with  the  deMtt  tand 

Had  dmak  hta  bleed  is  tght ! 


cm. 


Ks.  CNIdbMf ,  ift     *  INMlry  of  IJft^' diviHs  ■«  niA  Isi^  ^ 
toidffpoMioB  to  *«waksa  glowing  einotbBB  of  divine  potoy.'  Hmo  is  OM  wkoiiiM 
WMdilpQte  an  mch  of  her  ground.   Connected  with  this  aong  —  or  we  misinterpret  its 
•viw-^  than  io<^  to  whoiSMlM  the  writer  has  often  loBfid,  with  the  Onentai^  to  be 

 *  like  Xh  ■  Ail 

To  look  upon  her  wiili  u  thousaud  eyei.* 

A  common  error  mars  the  .^^c  cond  line  of  the  second  Stanza,  and  the  somiid  lias  of  the 
last  verse  is  rather  artificial  and  iniiBhcitous : 

0Oiia. 


TsB  SMOB  ia  Mfhtly  gieaariar 
WMh  i«A  asd  tMidarUfhti 

Tha  Man*,  with  nafk  aeaui" 
Are  fazing  on  tha  aifht. 


u. 


Bat  oh,  a 

WMehswosaer 
IM^■«aetLady! 


casvtok 
eye. 


Thoaaiawhloh 


hrifhily 


I  woald  not  ipeak  it  lichtly— 
O  'tia  the  htht  of  Love! 


lib  loafer  now  in  aadoesa 

My  Uira  ahall  ahniodfd  hej 
Hyaool  to  «M  wkh  fhrfawa,— 
llai  Hf  hi  hoasH  hut  <br  Bs  t 
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*  Gasitronomy,  by  a  Professor,^  in  an  imitation,  by  somr  nmatPiir  eourmand.  of  Pro- 
Hauor  WiLwn's  carnal  refinements,  in  the  .Voc/e*  Ambro^;, 

I  has  lome  good  potnta,  but  ita  English  cxlubita  aeverai  cxaxuplea  of 
the  wiiiBi^t  gM  «iMvltf  Im  lOTMd  'pd|HU>ie 
cian:'  and  hats  no  tin%  if  ^  mlgeet  wiiiii  ai  i  nHrtht  ■miiyl  !!■  i 
lation.  No  one  moralizes  more  firei^ently  than  Chriatopher  North  ;  bat  ii  dM ! 
of  aenaual  gratification,  fluid  and  solid,  orer  a  dinner-fable,  ho  forget*  what  manner  of 
person  he  would  beof ;  and  is  not  unlike  a  Catholic  Fnihcr,  of  whom  we  have  eome- 
whero  md,  who,  when  reproached  by  the  Pope  fur  not  living  more  abstemioualjr, 
wpBedtht  IM  ■oai iwOiAelfc,lwtliirtom1i  ^Ihuimwi.  UwoMU^% 

is  PlBBMNjr,  witk  lh»  prinhga  of  seeing  the  Mawe  il  eat,  while  ho  wmkm 
fasting.  Some  FVnrh  ntithor  fa^"*  of  apjvfitr,  that  it  is  a  reli5h  hr stow«-f{  upon  tho 
poor,  that  they  mny  like  what  they  eni,  but  seldom  enjoyef}  by  th«-  rich,  thou^^h  they 
may  eat  what  they  Uke.  Truth,  every  word !  Why  7  K<  cause  there  are  not  wanung 
w^imut  wai  ihMiiC  mmmm  lea^  wte  mM  inder  gluttony  faaliiBMM%  wiik  ttioaa 
friw  tiw  dbflHf  to  pMiiaii,  aad  aonh  it  to  a  aMMkortiai  art.  8pirit«r 
Ahtnwihy  I— iwr  Hwy  haw  aatw  ifcaanMhwi  kto  the  pi 


TaxBB  is  a  species  of  poolry— 00  ciBld— of  which  oot  a  little  may  be  seen  in  these 
days,  agaiaal  wfekk  w  dMM  aqtadally  to  goaodl  tiM  nate.  Vkm  nan 
,iiiiaoo«kaBdiBrinwlii«  yot  ^ahieiao^  aindy—fattof  aoMri^ 

lyinrf  nothing.  Poor  departed  Sands,  in  the  finr  portrait  which  he  drew  of  Ao 
>r  of  '  The  Anfe<lihivian»,'  umlrr  the  similitude  ()f  '  Mr.  Gp  i  n  Pire.'  ha«  iriven  one 
or  two  bhlUant  sfKxrinicns  of  ihis  prrvalent  i<peciei?  of  conip<jsition  ;  but  they  art  .•scarcely 
equal  to  the  mibjoincd,  whicli  hiu4  actually  been  sent  us  for  pubUcation.  Tho  writer's 
is  hereby  gratified.  The  effusion  is  denominated  *  Hie  Lovely  One,'  and  thus  it 

A.N  airj  >mile  of  ixwrmte  lot 

UpoalMrbHfftelipllMt 
The  glass  af  sesao^  foAaai  Mm^ 
risol  with  the  eTrninf 
)  ia  her  •«n-bke  eye*. 


  '  klilcfl  the  irtilptiirvd  lifht 

That  flaiheii  fri^m  ihc  brpathinjr  i«toBSf 
Her  flaxen  curi*  I  k'  rlouii*  uf  mpht, 

Throufh  which  tli"  mIi  ni  /(  fi)i\  r-  rM| 
Ilrr  I  lieek  displayt       frngraiit  tiuge 
Thr  lovely  beea  of  Ifyblit  drain, 
ad  irair«sbcra)r»>lids^  aloviag  frisfSk 
Uw  saOUfkt  so  fks  WaMsra  Mia ! 

is  Itkp  the  tbaduvry  knell 


Wkaa  paak  ifcs  llaraid*s  TccdaM  l  

Softly  thronirh  Vorninf**  coral  howert! 

And  oh  '  hrr  \  »H  v  '.  hrr  plow  inp  voice  S 

U  nakea  li^artk't  ceotral  core  rejoica^ 
lad  yasMM  SO  Aa  paD  sT  voa! 

JDsf  Ibrm  has  nil  the  pi<  tiir«-<l  i^rm-o 

tt  br«>atheth  through  the  waninr  air. 


TlUit  br«>atheth  through  the  waning  air, 
Whaa  smiling  wioda,  with  blasbaa,  caaae 

Tha  Manlod  BMoabaaaM  bars  aad  tkara! 
M  al  kar  ■MNttala  chanaseaoMaad. 


la  lamBaei — alaas — 
1ikabrj|bt« 


la  JIobthwwiiiIImmoiio  wtdfaft  waJftnot  momAm  ovir  to  htvo  cneomiiend  aiif 
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neaCMl  iiipitmch  lo  it  may  be  found  in  the  IbUowing  staioai  by  lUwa  Matilda,  in 
Hoftoe  Smilh't  *  Rigoeted  Addraiaos 

'TTiui  foil  Drory's  lofty  g-Iory, 

Leveled  with  thf*  •liuddc'rinf  stoneif 
Msn,  witk  tres^i-^       W  utxl  ^orj, 
Drinka  the  dew  af  (><-:irly    roans  ! 

'  Whi^rr-  i*  CiipidV  crinuaou  tuolion  I 

I A  ^■  .'xtiii  \  ')f  wo  ! 
Bear  in«9  safls,  meaoderuif  ocoMi.  , 
WlMMtlwitifMat  loRwili  iovi* 

•  Truil9i^*SAo9lnuuUr'  ia,  in  some  n^eetfl^  *  vtry  good  paper;  but  its  tcdiou* 

episode,  and  cTrrrmr  lrn<rth,  spoil  it  for  our  purpose.   The  deecription?  of  tlie  ?cliool-  * 
house — the  first  puiiiethment  —  and  the  evening  spelling-school,  ilioiit;h  too  mmutCr 
show  the  hand  of  a  close  obacrvcr,  and  an  accurate  limner.   We  extract  the  fuUowiiig 
dialogue,  vrhicb  live%  we  tiiink,  ia  ov  memoty.  Slili,  it  msy  htm  originalad  unlh. 
•T.D.1L* 

Muvnu  'Boys,  —  Noah  had  tliree  sons— fflMUi  Hun,  and  JwginC  Now  wliv 

was  the  father  of  Noah's  three  sons  ?' 

(The  boys  of  the  '  ilurd  class'  pause  —  look  dubiously  at  their  teacher  —  luii  there  ia 
no  reply  .) 

Mastsr.  'What!  — can't  you  telH  Let  me  illustrate.  Here  is  Mr.  Smith,  OUT 
next  door  neighbor :  he  has  three  sons.  John,  James,  and  Jt^opU  Smith.  Now  wlu> 
IB  the  father  of  John,  Jatnt-.H.  ami  Joseph  Smith?' 

Boss.  (All  tofpther,  in  eager,  emulous  strife,^  '  Mr.  Smith.' 

ILurmu  'Oertahklyl— nartocnveet  Weil,  bow  let  mt  tan  to  ^  first  onevtion. 
Noah  had  three  aons-'Sheai,  Horn,  and  Japbeiu  Now  ^rbo  ww  the faiher ok  Ncak** 
three  sons  T 

Bors.  (Umninioiiaty,  after  a  filtle  heaitotioii,)  *  Mb.  Siwm  f 

A  late  DobliDmageaiiiB  has  »  story  aomewhat  akin  to  dua^  eavetfaat  the  toacher  and 
pniMl  wen  aliiu  tmekrheadsd.  An  Iiiah  tutor  ie  eyamining  a  lad  in  Scripture  History  • 

Tirr.  'Is thereanyaoconntgiTeniaScKVtnie^Phdim, of  adsmbbwrteapeakiogT* 

Las.  •  V«».' 

Trr.  *  What  dumb  baste  was  it  that^Mkel' 
T.AP.  '  It  \\  UH  a  whale  !' 
Tut.  '  Yes.  Wo  whom  did  the  whale  speak?' 
Lab.  'To  Moeee.  in  the  biiU-mshesl* 

Tinr.  'Trup.    What  did  the  whale  say  to  Moses  in  thoboU-mdMaf* 
Lad.  '  Almost  thoujpersuadest  me  lo  be  a  Christian  I' 
TvT.    Very  well  What  was  Moaea*  leplyT 

Lad.  '  Thoii  nrt  thr  man  I' 

Couki  there  be  say  thing  mato  broadly  buries^  than  thisl 


LAN(ir  vGf!.  —  The  capabilities;  of  our  vcmacvdar  ore  not  duly  appreciated.  Withotit 
going  hiu  k  to  tlip  simple  strraLrtli  and  sublimity  of  thf»  mnfrr  ^7??5M/irtm,  or  discus- 
sing thcmeriliiuf  iiay  other  tmi^^uc  that  has  prevailed  since  tJ»€  bricklayers  and  stonc- 
moaoQS  of  Babel  fell  into  a  slate  of  ^rike  —  either  for  wont  of  order,  or  for  luglier 
wagea — we  venture  to  obeerve  that  the  Engliah  tongue  ia  the  richeet  in  the  worid. 
Ila aaUimity  is '  oompoonded ftom  many nmples/ and  sounea,  aa  anyone  may  know 
byoonanhing  the  pa^  ofthBtlMiriyandbOionapliikdogist,  Latin, 
Grcel^  Saxon,  German,  and  ekr  tho  Fn  neh.  may  sprriany  be  found  in  the  gamer  of 
its  circumscription.  It  is  capable  of  infinitediversiiy.  Tlie  multitude  of  its  synonymy 
the  full  array  of  its  adverbs  and  adjectiTr?,  render  it,  indeed,  the  best  of  lanjrunjres. 

We  l»avf  s-aicl  thus  nmch,  in  order  to  |»avethe  way  ff^r  ^  few  specimens  of  the 
gpraceful  t.i'jMinSLun  which  u  ahori  phra&c  ui  English  mny  he  madf  to  undergo.  K»Tmr- 
roenl  seems  to  be  the  increasing  passion  of  the  time,  and  language  is  forced  to  partake 
of  its  prtralenoe.  Serend  of  our  contomporariea  have  caught  the  polishing  mania, 
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and  tbe  doihin^  ol'  cuotuion  tiiougbUi  in  liobiiay  suits,  aiid  of  settijig  some  dwrarf  of 
■  pbmfle  vpon  the  itiUs  of  embdlialiineiit,  ImTebmMne  univenaL 

We  think  that  we  were  the  first  to  give  an  iiii|><  tiis  to  this  innoTatiou  on  the  oeei- 
dentft!  sitie  of  the  Atlantic  It  !>•  not  m  gvn«raily  bniited  as  it  sliouUI  hnrv  Iwn, 
either  on  the  continent  of  Atnericit,  or  thnmghout  the  boundaries  of  Europe,  or  in 
Iipfdutn,  Jeddo,  JsraMdein,  or  Bagdad,  (bat  wb  fint  icfined  thai  w«ll*kiiowi>  adage  of 
'  proceeding  the  entire  swine'  —  tJic  indinsiim  poratlvm.  That  stupcnilmis  (onci  p- 
tion  was  our  own ;  and  to  whomsoever  may  charge  us  thetcwith,  we  owu  the  soil 
impeacbroent,  looking  to  the  public  to  protect  oor  boys. 

Heminio  weappend  80Diefteahdoinga,ofaanu^  Tvoof  tlie  aaws  hat« 
ezotie  Iriinmiikga;  the  others  arc  indigenous.   We  grew  them: 

Orjoimal.  Go  to  thr  Devil  ami  sli;il<(  vfiuriself. 

iMfKuvED.  Proceed  to  the  Arch-enemy  of  Man,  and  agitate  your  person. 
Ob.  iJf  Mie  itk»  aqmnts.  He  loeke  two  way*  ISnr  Simdsy. 

Imp.  One  who,  by  reason  of  the  adverse  disposition  of  his  optics —ft  Utd  dcftot^ 
i«  forced  to  scrutinize  in  duple  directions  for  the  Christian  Sabbath. 
Or.  Don't  count  your  cbickena  before  tliey  ace  Jiatcbed. 
Imp.  Enumerate  not  yoiur  adoleaeent  paQeta,  ere  they  ceaia  to  be  «TifiinfL 

Or.  Sauce  for  tl»e  goose,  is  sauce  for  the  gantlrr 

Ikp.  The  culinary  adornments  whicli  suffice  for  the  female  of  tltc  race  Anscr,  may 
be  relished,  alao,  with  the  maseaUne  adult  of  the  same  apecka. 

Or.  Let  well  enough  alone. 

Imp.  Suffer  a  healthy  sufficii  nry  tn  mnain  inaolitudc. 
Or.  None  so  deaf  us  iheui  iliat  won't  bear. 

Imp.  No  persona  are  obtuse  in  their  aaricolar  apprehension,  eqiual  to  those  who 

repudiate  vocal  incouies  by  adverse  incliruitinii 

Or.  Put  a  beggar  on  horseback,  and  lie  will  ride  to  tlte  deriL 

Imp.  Establish  a  mendicaot  on  the  uppermost  section  of  a  charger,  and  hs  will 
Innsport  himself  to  Apolyon.  s 

Oh.  Ai'flii'  iits  will  Iia|ij)(  u  in  iln-  lif  st  nf  fanillics. 

Imp.  Disasters  wdl  eventuate  even  in  househoUls  of  tlie  supremcsl  integrity. 
Or-  a  still  sow  drinks  the  most  swiH. 

Imp.  '  The  uiciturn  female  of  the  porcine  genus  unfaihes  the  richest  nutrimeni.' 

Or.  The  least  said,  the  soonest  ntended. 

Imp.  The  minimum  of  an  ofTcnsivc  remark,  is  ooibUed  with  the  greatest  promp- 
litiule. 

V  Or. 'T  is  an  ill  wiim!  Mi:it  Mow  s  ii(>!i<«ly 
Imp.  That  gale  is  truly  diseased,  wiuch  putVetli  bencftictions  to  nonentity. 
Or.  a  stitch  in  tnne,  saxes  nine. 

Imp.  The  '  first  impression'  of  a  needle  on  a  vent,  ohvtateth  a  nine-fotd  intro- 
duction. 

Or.  a  nod 's  as  good  as  n  wink,  to  a  horse  tlmt  is  n't  blind. 

Imp.  *  An  abrupt  inclination  of  the  head,  is  equivalent  to  a  contiaction  of  the  eye, 

to  a  steed  untroubled  with  obliquity  of  vision.' 
Or.  'Tis  a  wise  child,  tliat  knows  its  own  fiitber. 

Imp.  That  juvenile  individual  is  indeed  ssge,  who  ponesses  authentic  infbrnuu 
lion  with  respect  to  the  identity  of  his  paternal  derivative. 

On.  There's  no  accounting  for  last**. 

Imp.  The  propensities  of  the  palate  defy  jurisdiction. 

Or.  Two  and  two  make  few. 

iHr.  (As  per  Saoi.  J.^  Tho  mmhar  four  ir  ncertain  aggmgale  of  units ;  and  all 
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nuu>lx.i^  iKiiug  uit  1.  |>t  iutoii  Ml  au  unit  —  which,  though  iioi  u  iiiuiibcr  lu  Ui»t;lt',  is  the 
parent,  root, or  original  of  ailnumber — fomriM  the  deoertnitiim  ■iiligincH  to  acwtiiii 
UBBiiMr  of  0qA  rcpetitioiis. 
OR.~^Tlirw  nnovw  oie  as  M  M  a  Am. 

IMP.—Tfae  triple  tfanwnitriflw  of  aboaieM,  widi  ctotda,  tan  om  dooiidl  to 
anoclM', »  at  vioiooa  aa  a  ooofla^atioM. 
Hocirapanio.  Fn- thaiioiiMi  oar  ^eeoktloD  lias  done  iu  wont. 


Tll  n  DRAMA. 

Park  Theatre.  —  Mk.  Rbevb.  —  If  iheatrical  poople  are  to  mc^ve  commendauon 
according  to  tbcir  raonts  as  legitiEmte  actors  of  Trugtjdy  or  Comedy,  then,  we  are  sorry 
toMfflfr.  JdavIUm  eanUydiintooBlfavttyaman  ahan  «f  api^  Id 
tlM  iHMMBteoftha  word,  lie  hat  no  right  to  aaMUiBMlf  an  *  Actor.'  HMfmeis  Bur- 
htque,  a  line  of  acting  eo  bread,  diet  there  is  seldom  any  thing  like  it  'on  earth,  in  the 
heavPHP  nhnvr.  or  in  tlir  watfn?  brnrath.'  And  yet,  in  some  rhnmctPT^  so  very  low  that 
they  have  uothini:  hut  ih(  ir  coarsif  vul^'arity  lo  tlistincnwh  ihoni,  Mr.  Reeve  certainly  doea 
seem  the  very  animal  itself.  Vatea  mu»t  have  beea,  ui  dim  particular,  his  prototype :  else 
oonld  he  not  have  suggested  to  Churchill  theee  biting  linee: 

'  Li  l  Uaracten  of  lo«r  aud  \  ulfr:ir  inniilil. 
Where  Nature'*  coarsest  fcaturo  w  o  t)chold(«i* 
Whprc,  dcatitute  of  everj'  df<  fnt  pracf*, 
Uumaniicrod  jcvts  an;  lioutrd  m  ymir  fm  r, 

The  worst  compliment  Uiat  can  be  bestowed  upon  a  performer,  who  pretends  to  be  the 
reprcscotaUve  of  a  haoioRms  chuaetorj  we  ftel  eompdled  to  pay  Ur.  Baeve'-'he  koepe 
e  part  of  hit-  iindlcnoe  eooetently  In  a  roar,  not  at  the  wit  of  the  audior,  as  displayed  in 
the  character  he  is  supposed  to  represent,  but  at  himself.  They  are  not  foro^-d  into  a 
latir'h  because  they  behold  the  vivid  reprrscntation  of  same  droll  original,  but  are  com- 
pelleti  to  roar  at  the  grotei?que  tricks  and  gnmaci  a  of  liie  cancaturist  before  them.  Nor 
is  this  the  only  method  by  which  Mr.  Reeve  tkoma  his  contempt,  both  for  the  author  and 
the  Bodienoe.  He  ie  oonatantly  mangling  the  ceat,  and  dieiowing  ita  meaning,  by  the 
etibetitaiien of  words  and  ideas  of  which  he  alone  is  the  legitimate  father,  thereby  dedering 
h»  author  a  fool,  and  gently  insinuating  the  conviction,  that  the  individuals  compoRnii]; 
him  andience  are  not  nvfh  hettf  r.  Let  such  a  man  attempt  '  Falstnff!'  nnd  the  part  might 
as  well  have  been  wnticn  by  any  Grub-street  pcnny-a-liner,  m  by  the  immortal  bard 
himself  for  all  the  respa:t  the  performs  would  pay  to  the  words  or  ideas  of  the  character. 
It  Ie  tme^  that  in  meet  of  Ae  piecea  in  friiidi  wo  hare  eeen  Mr.  Reeve^  be  may  be  ea 
cepidrie  es  the  authora  of  aeying  a  good  dung,  end  ae  mneh  to  the  ptirpoae ;  bnt  when 
for  the  whimsical  notions  and  peculiar  phrast>ology  of  Sheridan's  'Bob  Acres,*  hr  suhsti- 
fiitr^  hii*  own,  \vr  nrr  not  willing  tamely  to  suffer  thr  inHiction.  As  n  ntimir^  Mr.  Rr  cve 
i»,  m  some  imticularii,  the  best  we  have  ever  seen.  His  ]>ortrait  of  poor  3Inih<  ws  wns 
a  perfect  likeness,  and,  considering  the  great  natural  diflerence  bctwoin  the  two  uidiviJuiil^, 
fat  tdaa and petaonal  eppearanct^  the onitetion  eeemed  tiuly  wonderfaL  iU'Ctipkl,'ia 
the  Burietta  of  that  name,  be  aiciled  the  '  cachinnetoriei^  of  the  andienee  to  no  email 
degree.  His  dance,  h  la  Taglwni,  was  a  curiosity  in  its  way,  and  indeed  in  all  tlin 
e^etmvajrfint  htirtcFquf  of  character,  in  which  hr  nT^prnrrd,  he  mnflr  rrrnt  ftin.  JIi^  '  Paul 
Pry'  was  good:  to  say  a  was  better  than  poor  Hd^uti  Iiowi  v*  r.  wouhl  be  paymr:  u  a 
compliment  it  doee  not  deserve.  The  medley  King  in  '  Cutcluiig  an  Heiress'  wm  tuiniira- 
bly  gm,  and  waa  ahnoat  worth  the  ireable  and  fntiguo  of  aittmg  not  the  abandant 
noneenae  of  that  owcrable  farrago  of  dulneee.  Hie  pieoea  wbieh  Mr.  Reeve  haa  biongbt 
mitaiee«taial7,aBaandal^ihewentertbe  bad,~-aftei  that  aboald  be  lakoiinto 
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CO nrtck ration,  whoii  juf^rnns  of  the  rffr-cts  he  was  able  to  prodnrt*,  in  despite  of  their 
iainusii  matpiciity.  Mr.  ii4j(e*t;  cer taiJily  cau  auti  tioea  crtaie  a  iai;gfi,  wfienevrr  he  chooHCi* 
to  do  lo>  To  him,  thw  may  appear  the  end  and  aim  of  a  comedian,  and  to  aouie  of  bui 
mj  bo  qoilo  MrtafiKtoffy,  aod  Mi  ill  that  am  he  toqiiM:  tet  ag>iB  w« 
itiiiii<s<>.  If  on  individual  ippeigo  bafaw  the  puMfe  —  n  actoi^  l»awt>t 
measured  by  the  legitimate  standard,  and  aB  an  actor,  stand  or  fall :  if  he  pfOlMido  tO 
no  higher  profeit-ion  than  that  of  a  liafTiion,  a*?  a  Hnffbon  let  him  be  juJi,'t<l. 

•Gagging'  is  a  very  expreesivie,  aUjjuu^h  not  a  ^mctly  claf!«ica?,  ttrm  ;  and  is  i  «ori  to 
■if;nify  certain  trickeries  of  the  stage,  to  which  someproleasora  ft;ajrl«^ly  dc£(%nd,  m  urdor 
9o  Jkrw  tpfimam.  It » the  qnodurf  of  the  nanfe  nt,  oiiJ  oigM  o  ddldeoey  of  legith 
MoiB  jMiwoi,  and  a  greet  dcpra>nty  of  tosie^  m  die  person  -mho  resorts  to  it  It  le  •  pert 
of  that  Famf  spirit  against  which  Hamkrt  wenie  the  players,  vrhen  he  says  :  'And  let 
thosi.^  that  ]ilny  your  rlown".  «rpr-}k  nn  nr^Tr*  than  is  set  down  for  thrm  ;  for  tlifrc  V  of 
them  liiH  t!-.-  ms.  h  i  <  laa^jh,  to  stion  souie  quantity  of  barren  spectators  to  laugh 
too;  though  ill  liie  UK  ail  time  some  necessary  question  of  the  play  be  then  to  be  coast- 
tfaofeviKnBdeiM»wooiDoot|iiiifidondNtbnn  ItMoTifcio 
tfaot  we  wonldKhetooee  oomeof  onreomedioned&reet  thoiuoetweo.  Itienn* 
'  of  taloit,  such  as  h  ie  aeid  Ifr.  Reeve  raellfpoesesses,  and  altogether  tumeces- 
sery,  to  rrcnip  the  cfl-  ct  hr  dr«!rf«,  m  wtrh  ntinirncc*  fif  he  f<houUl  aim  to  p!rfl«#*.  wliilo 
perform irii;  nt  ilic  Park  ThcnTc.  We  would  n'H  b.:  too  hanl  upon  Mr.  llcevt.,  but  ns 
ifupariiai  ^pecttiiurB  of  ike  drariia,  a»  tt  iB  nightly  presented  to  u«  upon  the  stage,  we 
OMmot  tneely  obide  Ae  obneee  of  die  wrt,  whieh  en  eonetantfy  eieeping  in  apoo  no 
ftOBta^ehoiee^  ooipeaaoftoinonr«eoterairildef^^  Kr.  Eeevo  ie  not  olwoyn 
t»  be  ceMared :  there  ate  times  when  he  seemo  to  CmI  dio  tree  epint  of  the  art,  and 
eetisfiM  to  prnduco  cflect,  without  ? ;  <  ti  !:n:r  to  trtck  nnr!  CTrtring.  Hi*  roiTTedy  (if 
th'it  i-^i  the  nnni")  !^  nf  th<p  rery  brua(i>«t  (  li.'.raeter.  Many  ol'  tine  prrwon.i^'f^'!  whom 
be  appears  to  represent,  are  entirely  unknown  on  this  aide  of  the  water ;  some  of  his  best 
pdBii%  thenfinob  ent  oboolBtdiy  loot  T«ocatKt>ne  eie  emy  thing,  in  mootof  hio  wpiBOMi- 
totione^  nnd  eoneegnitly  meny  thingo  whidi  were  ineeiBlible  et  die  Adelphi,  otvtiafy 
Ihmwn  away  upon  an  Amerieen  audience.  Am  m  eotnic  singer,  and  dancer,  Mr. 
Reeve  rcrtaiiiTy  »  vci  1?^.   These  two  quahfu  atlon?  an*  In  their  wnr,  b'jt  do  not 

alone  consiitiitr  him  a  comedian.  After  nl!,  we  do  Mjict  rtly  hope  liiat  we  have  been 
deceived  in  our  estimate  of  Mr.  Reeve^  and  that  ou  bis  reniru  ha  amy  gjve  evidence  of 
the  possesaon  of  powers  superior  to  any  for  which  we  now  feel  inclined  to  yidd  him 
ShonldhoiiqmeointhoMthnatioaef  die  9ii>liE^  wodMUbeaBioi«dwflfot 


Ma*.  RiOHARDsoN,  a  lady  whom  the  peMie  wflt  better  recogoiao  voder  the  favorite 

nnme  of  Mb.-.  CuArMAN,  ha*  fi1!pd  a  ?hnrT  rTiirnirfmrn?  at  the  Psrk,  dtirins  thf  month, 
much  to  th^'  yratjfu  ation  of  lu  r  many  aiiiuirf-rs.  M-tn.  Richnrdnon  has  the  nri'at  merit  of 
always  acting  troni  bcrBeiii  or  in  utlusr  words,  of  becoming  uienttiied  with  the  character 
TlMoe  io  BO  ofideaeo  of  eflbrt  in  h«  pmoMNbao  I 
at  bonointhovtvationfcr  die  tino  aaeuniudt  and  befag  ooat 
letignofs  end  ideas  of  the  flatfaor,  doaooD  m  her  power  to  ciotholh«n  with  the  expres- 
sion that  properly  b^  ioH'irs'  them.  She  does  not  mnt ;  there  arr  no  c^rtippings  for 
fefr<  ct — no  pocket-handkercliu^f  h!i«snep#  —  no  'tearing  a  pa^.'^ion  to  tatters' —  in  the 
quiet  and  natural  cxiuintiuns  of  character,  as  eHected  by  her.  It  is  a  pity  we  liave  not 
moio  enoh  artiste  upon  the  atagc,  in  the  place  of  thoae  ohnntinne  diariplee  of  the 
'rangh-^Bdrnmble  oehoo^'  widi  whooe  yeommge  ate  imnotiality  we  aeo 
aionaOy  faidalged.  Wo  hope  we  may  agwn  see  tluo  hdy  enrolled  among  the 
eoo^Hiny  of  the  Park.  In  this  situation,  which  she  one*  filled  with  so  much  honor  to 
henw*?f,  and  .safi^ftirnon  fo  fhr  public,  she  wil!  hr  mrr  tr\  mrr^nme  in  favor,  and  herome 
in  a  br.tif  space  worthy  of  the  h;i,'ii<f*t  rank,  in  her  prwk-»sii>n.  While  eptakmg  of  favorites, 
we  cannot  avoid  alluding  tu  Mm^.  VeaxoN.  In  the  luie  uf  bufflness  to  which  she 
hahngik  aha  ia^  to  any  the  leoe^  mwualled :  yet. 

▼Ot.  TII.  14 
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BOQqFippMnCOIIiellWlWIiB  aWOBOmi  MnXownBU  muy  lO  S|ipnCIM9inT  IKMI  HI*  JUl* 
Vernon  is  nlwmjft  gmd^-UtA  perhaps  it  is  from  this  very  caSNb  •tnOfB  Mit  nay iWMri 

that  sbf  i»  not  more  particularly  noticed.  She  is  always  natural ;  and  appears  (to 
borrow  aij  txprrssion,)  to  suit  herself  ro  the  various  charncters  she  asmimes,  'by 
instinct.'  Such  coniituiH]  excrllfncc.  Iiowpver,  !mi«l  ncoivr  itf  truiidoi) ;  and  Mrs. 
Veruou  iias  uiiiy  to  go  forwurti  witii  the  unuxceptiunuble  tut:ihod  aXw  hu«  udopled,  to 
bo  tote  «t  lait  of  tnim%  Iwndf  ttnly  appreciuted,  and  justly  fowvded.  c. 


AimteASf  Trsatbb,  Bowbit.'— Ho  toilo  of  tho  numth  hato  pmneotod  u»  from 
witpofloiilg  mora  than  thno  oveningi^  eotertainmenio  at  tbio  theatre.  On  ono  of  ibeaa 

occasions,  Booth  was  the  'feature}*  and  truly  ho  was  'a  bright,  particular  afar.'  ttt 
J. car,  hp  lacked  nothing  but  n  more  coinmandinar  prr«on,  to  hav»>  lirfd  the  mon«rch. 
Thu  touching  pathos  of  the  fond,  abusod  father — liie  deep  agony  of  the  'poor,  weak, 
iuijrm  old  man'  —  the  proud,  yd  but  stuig  iieart — drew  down  well-dcaerved  and  prolong- 
ed appla&aa.  Fvmt  waa  good  in  Kmt,  liia  lady  fanltlaaa  in  CoMin,  and  HAHBUoi'a 
Edgar  waa  well  petfimned.  hi  all  ejae^  Boodi*o  anpport  waa  moat  wreldied.  We 
have  latttfly  oveilookad,  diou|^  we  have  by  no  meana  loaf  aight  o^  Mr.  J.  IL  Scot*. 
With  a  rommnnriing  perwn,  exprpf»nvp  and  hamlsonip  feature*,  a  ptrnnff,  mellow  voicOi 
nnd  iniclleci  to  appreciate  the  charactiT^  which  he  nsjiuint  s.  he  i  itnuot  fail,  with  aesidu- 
van  mid  careful  study,  to  become  all  liiui  u  reaetunablc:  uaibiiiou  umy  lead  liua  to  antioh- 
pate— all  dmi  hia  Jkimdahope  yet  to  eea  him. 

*  TV  TViumjih  qf  Tkga§,*  a  new  dap-tnp  nondeaeripi,  waaanimdeemabkb  annutt> 
gated  faUurt,  Some  idea  of  the  cleam^s  of  the  plot,  and  the  intereat  excited  by  tiia 
whole,  may  be  ^nthercd  from  tlic  foBowmg  pithy  dialogue  between  two  box-anditoia : 

'1  say,  Tom  —  how  d'ye  hke  it  ?' 

*0h,  pshaw  I  —  there's  only  one  passable  part  in  it ;  that's  play  d  toicrably  well.' 
•Which  part  ia  that  7 

*It  *a  the  part  of  THumph  t  BffB  good  f 


Fba.nkun  Tmeatbe.  —  Mw.  Hows,  whose  appearance  at  the  Park  Theatre  in  January 
last  c,t\xe  siich  !«atisfaction,  is  performing  a  sliort  engagement  at  the  F>anklin  Theatre. 
The  graceful  and  classical  style  adopted  by  lim  gentleman,  has  b^a  the  i^ubjcct  of 
general  commendation,  and  has  met  the  decided  approbation  of  discriminBting  judges  of 
the  art  Hie  Shylock  haa  been  every  wheie  deaervedly  extolled  i  and  hia  A«»a,  in  the 
aaadiaat  eomady  of  TV  Jlfoiieooi«if  .Anis  aarepteeentedby  hhnontheliiatenmngo^ 
hia  appearance  at  the  Frunklin,  we  are  mclined  to  place  at  the  head  of  hiapenoiiation% 
for  tnith  and  ori:,'inahiy.  We  should  he  pleased  to  see  this  fine  old  j)lay  ocnipy  a  per- 
manent place  among  the  acuiig  pieces  of  the  day  li  uiiyht  scn  e  aR  an  antidote  ac^nst 
priyudicc  which  the  frequent  represt  nt alio u  of  Tht  Merchant  of  Venice  iii  calculated 
to  eogendcr.  Mr.  Hows  is  richly  deeerv  tug  the  oonaideratioa  of  the  pubUc,  and  we  hope 
will  meat  ii»  in  that  prafaaiiMi  to  whidi  hia  talenta  aia  now  ao  antiraly  devoted. 

Ma.  Hnx— wfaoae  noeeaaftd  engagemanta  in  our  Atlantic  cHiaa  are  good  tests  of  hia 

merits  and  f«^1dipf<  an  an  actor  —  hn!»  done  mnch.  "t^nthin  a  year  or  two,  to  fo-sfer  the 
talent  of  native  drfHnsitists.  Several  pieces  have  been  written  for  him,  and  in  which  he 
performs  with  skili  and  jttdgm^t,  that  are  probably  equal  to  many  works  of  the  sort, 
in  oovntries  whava  ^hvoiiteoflbfia  aia  omdi  mom  fko(|Mnt  than  fat  oor  own. 
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Mmtmotm  LfimtraB. — Mr.  Wum  <mhWm^  fai  dw  Lmdm  AMmutum  for 

Pfovembv;,  Ij*  p^)^  upon  ^mrritran  ZifiwhH  i,  m  which  he  has  aeqoittfld  himself 
with  his  accustomed  ability.  Tlie  stem,  mnnly,  independent  American  S|Nrit  that 
pervades  the  article,  is  characteristic,  and  worthy  of  all  praisie.  W't-  are  pleased  to 
remark,  tiiat  a  just  thbut«  ia  paid  to  the  literary  labors  of  the  Rev.  Dr.  Bcaslkv,  of 
NOTpJcney,  PmvMt  ti  tlw  Vmnwietf  of  Pemi^faflk.  *Hia  '8«udi  of  Tlvft  k 
ficiwiw  qf  tiw  niiii  HimV  mj%  th»  wiHer,  'and  hii  diftaetof  Locto  ^^Mt  the 
recent  Scottish  metaphyndano,  arc  eloquently  written,  and  di<>play  vast  reaeaidl  wuk 
labor.'  In  a  notice  of  an  indigenous  Review,  Mr.  Funt  liolds  the  following  language. 
The  reader  ^n\\  perceive,  that  it  ooovey*  aantinnnta  auniUr  U>  UlOM«xpraMei^  oa  one  or 
two  occasions,  in  this  Magnzine  : 

'The  writintr  of  the  Phil'idflphin  Qnnrlcrlij  nini«  to  be  more  mairnifirfnt  than  that 
of  the  SorUi  American  Rcrieit.  In  reaching  at  courtly  graiultur,  it  tHJiiKtunes  becomes 
fUrMXiqiedalian.  Johnson  and  Parr  are  the  inodeI$>,  not  nature  and  sinipUctlj.  We 
might  evade  any  attempt  at  a  definition  of  this  'review  style,'  by  calling  it  a J«  im  ms{* 
9tim  grandeur ;  an  indescribable  magniloquence ;  a  sort  of  stately  rounding  of  long 
sentences,  full  of  doubts,  and  intcrnK  dialc  jm  iiih<  rn,  and  ^uhjiiiu  ti\ <  «,  with  a  lonrh  of 
oracular  ambiguity,  nisiDg  the  mipreesioa.  that  tlie  writer  wore  a  presentation  dress, 
widi  •  wic;  aQd  aemeli  fm,  and  rone,  and  nirbelow,  and  velveu  asloiiiikeUiiTeeohrci, 
fet'linL'  ratner  grand  and  incnnh'T'  d  hin)«('!f.  that  the  reader  phi)uld  not  fail  in  due  homni^e 
t«>  transient  anstoi-racy,  nor  altogether  escape  heioing  him  bear  a  portion  of  the 
burdensome  tithe  of  niturnificence.  >>>  have  atlempiea  to  imagine  the  cniictsm  wUdi 
Dean  Swift,  and  Ohv.  r  ( J.  i!d."?inth  -  sn  flin  ct.  so  transparent,  so  beeotifuUy  nqxfe in 
their  style  —  would  have  passed  upon  this  mooern  review  writing. 

'  The  department  of  poetry  in  thie  jottrml  ia  aeid  to  be  pecnliany  iatnieted  to  a  Doctor 
M'Hi^nry,  who  has  civen  it  a  most  unenviable  notorietv.  by  attempting  to  villify  the  high- 
est et!ort>i  of  Anien»  an  itoetry,  partictdarly  thost- of  llryant.  Him?«  lf  the  author  of  a 
Wret<  hM  poem,  entitlwl,  we  think,  'The  Pleasures  of  Frien<iship,' — either  the  dullest 
namby-pamby,  or  the  undigested  surfeit  of  stolen  fragmt  rits  of  verse,  so  little  disguised 
by  having  pnssed  through  his  mind,  as,  when  erwtM  again,  to  hear,  like  the  Ifotany 
Rny  platf,  the  ciphers  and  marks  of  the  or;jin;d  owner-,  —  In-  ha."  stmni  in  tin  critK-al 
newer^  and  socoeeeively  besmeared  and  abused  every  good  article  of  verse  from  the 
Amfwen  pivei^  ud  mm  CNily  tbund  preiep  for  some  poetry,  of  wtudi  die  endiofe  tlien* 

selves  have  long  since  ht  i  n  n'-!iatnt  d.  ISVither  the  ancient  Zoilus.  the  modrrn  Lintot, 
nor  any  hero  ofthe  Duncuid,  was  more  ro<!oubtah!y  tcmble  in  the  use  of  tenns  of  abuae^ 
dian  this  same  critic;  and  as  we  have  good  hope,  that  this  our  notice  of  the  villifieref 
Bryant  will  wTxrh  hi«  rye,  w  v  do  not  dp*!j>air  of  the  only  praiw  M'hirh  such  a  iriind  ran 
bestow,  —  the  uutpourmg  of  tiie  whole  of  his  copious  vocabulary  of  terms  of  lu^icraion  and 

We  esttnet  die  panigi«|iba  bflow,  fimm  that  portion  of  the  article  under  notice,  which 
traate  of  Imeriean  poetry.  The  wntergiveebatajDatawaid,  w»lhink,v*lMnlie8ays 
that  'Aaarieanpoeiry  afanoMnnivemdly  beara  the  alanqief  parity  and  laapeetftr  the 

doiiiMdewtues,  fcr  fitly  and  religion.  Our  poets,  as  fiu"  aa  they  have  shown  inspira- 
tion, e\'inep  that  they  are  ind)uod  with  the  love  of  L'oodness,  truth,  and  beauty;  that  they 
have  strung  their  iyn  n  ni  the  exultation  of  the  >'I.>n  mis  hope  of  mimortaUty;  that  ihey 
aim  to  purify  public  thought,  rather  than  dt-baueii  it ;  and  that  they  have  drunk  from 
dMMepefenaialfnmtamathatflowlhathy  tfaethfoneof  Oed.'  Hefiroeeeda} 

'We  hebeve^  tliat  m  just  so  far  as  a  country  is  advanced  in  ta^te,  in  just  thought, 
enlaifBMOt  ef  nnnd,  «id  kindnef^H  of  feeling,  it  will  generate  and  patroniae  poettyi 
fiirpoetry,  sprung  from  gent^^  enthusiasm  ana  sensibility,  is  identified  with  virtue  ana 
rdigion  —  in  fact,  is  but  another  form  of  the  religious  sentiment,  is  the  band  that  unitee 
the  past  with  the  future,  the  present  with  the  abstnt,  the  living  with  the  dead,  the  inspi- 
fatkm  of  friendship,  virtue,  magnanimity,  high  thought,  and  doiiooa  adueyemenL* 

•  *  **Our  primeval  age  was  one  of  sermons  ann  prose ;  and  die  nMtter  of  Ibetef 
Cttting  down  trees,  building  eahins,  and  niMkitig  enclosures,  instead  of  indiil<:iiiii;  the 
hnM;inaiion.  Eccleaiasticar  tribunals  churched  fair  delinoueuta  for  cutting  oH  tiie  lingna 
of  tnenr  gtovea,  and  dwreby  exposing  so  imidi  of  their  fiur  peraena  as  might  prove  an 
unholy  leaven  to  the  fancy  of  beholders.  The  first  <rloomy  excursions  of  thr.se  times 
into  toe  ideal  world,  discovered  only  witches,  and  oemomacs;  and  nearly  hah  a  cen* 
niry  elapsed,  before  our  progenitors  began  to  tnink  nmdi  of  poetry ;  and  its  tlr^^t  efforts 
were  attempts  to  versify  the  psalms,  after  the  manner  of  Sternhold  and  Hoj  kms,  in  a 
version  entitled  the  *  Bay  Psalm  Book.'   Vet  even  in  the  very  earhest  penod  of  tJie 


Digitized  by  Google 


hmary  of  MassachuscttA,  we  find  the  amiable  and  gentle  Roger  Williams,  the  patriarch 
of  Rhode  Island,  when  cast  forth  into  the  untrodden  wildtnu  ss  by  the  persecutmg  spirit 
of  llie  Puritans,  who  had  only  escaped  p»Tseciuion  iheniselvcs  lo  ^.ho\v  tliat  they  had 
experimentally  learned  the  leaeon  to  practice  it  on  others,  cheering  his  ralitary  ioamey 
through  the  wM  wood*,  as  he  ■ought  the  hospitalitv  of  Ae  red  men,  hi  the  fiNloiraif 
quaint  verses,  thai  we  give  for  the  curiobiiy  of  being  tne  first  poetry,  except  the  vcrson  of 
the  Paalmi  to  which  we  have  referred,  produced  m  New-£ngland,  which  has  come  to 
ooir  knowiedtge. 

*Loat  miuiy  a  time,  I're  lad  MgaUa^ 

No  bouM,  bat  hollow  Irse  t 
la  •termj  wiater  aiflil  bo  Are, 

No  food,  ni>  cotnpany. 
God  niaki-M  a  putli,  (•rnvides  a  guide, 

And  t'lvds'  III  w  ililr  riii'^se  ; 
Hu  florioua  name,  wbile  oartJi  rwmaiiM, 

OthatlaajcosteN.* 

'  lie  cnltiTatod  good  ftith  and  gendenees  with  the  Indians^  and  reaped  Mtml 
irot,  kfaMtmai^  ia  nxmii,  which  he  thqe  aings: 

'  Bew  Madly  flaiiM  of  eaMm  ham 

lawiUlmaMBMo! 
Ood*s  prmrMeaco  Is  rieh  to  Mat 

Let  iinnf>  diKtruftful  bf. 

la  wilderoMM  in  rreatdittretM, 
These  taveas  have  mi  sm.* 

In  ft  ckdi^ievievrorthdQiidhiBaof  AnMrican  IHemnn^  whieh  ha  had  aeoeinrilf 
but  bfitdy  tiioa^  Mb.  Fi»T  obaema  t 

*  We  dawn,  that  we  have  prodneed  concTuwve  evidence, — at  least  it  aoaeema  tona,— 

that  our  deficiency  has  resulted  from  other  eau«ie<»,  than  the  want  of  as  nint  h  jjenhis,  as 
much  talent,  aa  qukk^rceptiuns,  as  much  endowment,  as  high  thoughts,  as  true  inapi- 
ntion,  as  nradi  eapaeuity  of  progreaa,  either  in  the  eciencea  or  the  wie  arts,  as  belong 
(ntibe  parent  country.  Miserable,  pinched,  and  poor-spiritc<l  must  have  been  the  minds 
ii  die  Halls,  Hamiltons,  Fiddlers,  ei  id  omne  genus^  who,  within  the  few  past  years, 
have  trifaikd  through  oar  eoontry,  and  appear  to  kna  taken  pleasure,  on  retuniiiig 
hOBMk  inpWIclaiminEf  us  tn  be  a  stupid,  half-savage  race,  without  literature,  arts,  taste, 
Oreren  the  common  comforts  of  life.  How  nnieh  more  just  would  have  been  the  Eng- 
lieh  estimate  of  us  —  how  nuich  kinder  tin'  feelingB  —  if  Britons  of  something  of  the 
endowment,  philosophical  enlargement,  and  generosity  of  mind  belonging  to  such  men 
HH  HumlKikit  and  Cnateaubrianil,  had  travelled  among  us,  and  published  as  much  of  us 
as  those  dwarfish  egotists!  .\i  vm  until  n  nlly  instructed,  competent,  and  philosophical 
observera  aurvey  us,  and  scan  our  physical  and  intellectual  condition,  with  an  impartial 
eye,  will  the  English  publie  he  able  to  atiike  a  ftir  balanoe  between  oar  merits  and  iwfeeta| 
improvement.^  and  drficicnrifs.'  •  •  ♦  'But  the  people  of  Englana 
cannot  be  so  bUnded  by  prejudice,  as  not  to  comprehend,  that,  '  whatever  be  our  defi- 
eiendee,  wehavaAenmntive  boldness,  the  grasping  spirit,  the  sel^napect,  the  national 
liaeling,  the  resources  of  every  kind  —  phy«irnl  and  mrntal  —  that  constitute  all  the  ele- 
ments of  national  greatness.  In  so  bnel  a  political  existence,  we  have  spread  from  the 
sea  to  the  lakea^  and  from  the  eold  ahoiaa  of  the  North-east  to  the  orange  and  cane 
of  the  South-west,  over  which  space  we  have  already  difTused  more  than  thirteen  mil- 
lions of  modified  and  continental  Engli^shmen.  IS'or  is  there  another  country  in  tlie 
world,  that  contains  within  itself  more  ample  means  of  ewj  Uad  and  Affm  of 
Mrafort  and  inptoveoMnt,  independent  of  every  other  one.' 


OoHnaa.— TUadclighlftl  and  riiiwiim  aaaaon  appean  in  aU  ica  gloriH^  hi  taigi 
IQfivnau  There  is  a  bustle,  a  jstir,  among  all  classes.   People  give  ihMBaelves  up  to 

enjoyment;  and  sweet  and  holy  are  the  inlcrchan?cs  of  friendship,  re<»pprf,  and  affec- 
tion.   With  the  young,  tiie  world  appears  in  rmifi'itr  df  ro.fc  ;  all  things  are  pleasant ; 
and  with  fond  eyes,  they  read  the  language  of  love  in  every  look  they  encoimter.  ^ 
Ohnaanaa  ia,  indeed,  thaaifaival  of  the  hMTt  Madcap  JoUity  addraM  hanaalfta 
fafiBiianate  wiihanoamait(ood*will}  and  ihatbtnevoleBt  cdd  abatmchoa,  BantaClaai^ 

« 
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di'JTX'nsfs  Ills  tnroT^  ahtmHnmlv.    FVim  thf»  9<cvl  fn  th*'  mounf/urm  of  th*  Wc«f,  Clrmt- 
fnas  IS.  in  pornc  sort,  a  stnson  of  relreebineiit  aotl  coiufort.     It?  observanetj  m  by  no 
lutfaiiti  coufuiuJ  wiiiiui  ilu;  narrow  lunils  of  aecUaiao  esteem;  but  its rsdiatea  far 
iwfc^  ifaiMiii^  At  hoMwlMiw  of  id^iof  Ofimoa.  W«  mvj  not  die  hoot  tiwt 
etmwtt^fttdtwmjtttm  Iti  iihmrtiliiBW —if  wwrtagiaw  Mirity.  Welmtotook 
into  the  pit  of  «  cwwrfwl  theatre,  on  ChrUtmi  m%  um)  obamre  the  half  tebool-housp!, 
half  bcar-L'ardcn  grene.    Listen  t.)  ihnt  full,  im»pTT«^Th1r  Innrrh  ?  Stc  th.)?r  young  heads 
bcrwing  in  n  son  of  tUTntihnous  !np|>iii>  ^s.  ns  if  tlu-ir  riMlnlily  ''ouKI  ri'>f  tsrnjv,  without 
i»odiJy  inotMiu !   TimSi^  for  the  mu^L  puxi,  arc  acbool  and  'prenuce  boys,  wiUt  lieart;;  as 
wtam,  wilmili  III  J I  il.  and  free,  w  youth,  high  iMild^  and  tndam  nuods  can  make 
thfln.  Tlwn— m  iiiiwHth  omi  tb* iMti jati  iww  fcr  Aa  nfcMioB  m  gMfand  of 
(Mn ;  and  thsdtaphtnt  hath  laurel  on  hk  dailnKtniki  md  onproboacia  now  no  hmfflr 
lithe  —  he  being  prrfonnlly  ili  finu  t.    In  thr  ptrrrta,  every  body  ia  abroad.    Many  ai« 
thp  Hmh?  of  jnvcruics,  whosf  wt  nniu  as  tiovolty  makes  forgot  ton  ;  miny  n  little  l«  rider 
hand,  IWgt^  in  the  palemal     uiaU^rn^  p«iiiii,  prce^ist^iEi  dial  amne  with  conliti*  :it  aiiec- 
tioa:  p-k^t-pl  gueth  the  peimy  trmnpct — bolted  is  the  ginger-bread;  aiid  ihoae 
ItanigB  teyi^  doUib  Ctanm  dogs  oad  UHmm,  togadMr  widi  medneats,  'goodie^* 
picture-booka,  and  small  ehattflla  of  all  dMcripdons,  do  greatly  abound.  Now  tho  loftr 
glireth  the  album,  that  by  wvxx  Ciiristraas  shall  be  filled  with  all  manner  of  stopiditf, 
engendered  by  aflk-tion,  and  uiih  lovn  rrmrmbered.    You  henr,  oftm,  fhnt  novel 
phrase,  *  The  conipiunents  of  the  season,  atidiuany  returns  '   Now  the  bard  bttakf^th 
huuself  to  the  conc^tion  of  Neir-Tatt  addresaea,  and  the  eacotthea  imprimendi 
nnadtodillMpnilen'defibL   ASilMat»*wtftk%ag0i^Sugtoi*   Tlw  aoeiil  bend 
immmmadedi  mmm  hmdrnhMnwucniaamm  thorn  than  cm  wdl  bo  boimt  and  tho 
owmenoi  them  raa  afatnal  nocturnal  gas-posts ;  ajgno  Ofo  ndtoo down ;  songs  wfldlf 
nmg.  nnridnwsivmin  madoL  Tbis, rani  leader,  ia  a  fade p«ncO-flkotcb  of  QinatBiaa 
in  ciUea. 


Da.  Pov  Rmo.  —  Wc  make  the  annexadaxtracta  flam  a  letter  of  Jon  Bowai.va, 
Editor  of  \\u-  London  Wi  ^tmin^trr  Review,  to  arorrrjtpnndrnt  of  thm  Mn£?HTtiir,  rcsKlinw 
in  Magsachusetts.  it  iliustrnii  s  the  crn^Tin^  interi-st  ftlt  hy  uiteiligent  furriL'iu  rs  in 
relation  to  the  United  States,  and  contains  a  touch  of  the  writer's  charactensnc  mvea- 
^f^Atm.  In  hfaaalhiaiiiMtiaiearchea  after  iw)id%<iidr  origin,  and 'aattiwioatiaon^' 
faabaaaayitehoBidaeean^paewd  by  Ma  own  naoia,  Hm  lottar  k  dated  at  Paii%  IMi 
OdohM^: 

*     *     *    '  It  ia  a  fiuiey  in  which  I  frequent!  y  and  Ibadlf  iodnlee,  ibat  I  nttf , 

some  day  or  other,  compare  the  two  sides  of  the  Atlantic,  —  see,  in  their  own  homes, 
many  of  my  valtirtl  .^nit  ricmn  friends,  whom  I  have  known  in  Enropr*  —  grrrt  other)* 
hitherto  cnknou  n  —  and  «;iiisfy  nvy  mmd  on  muiutudinous  points  of  iiii<T(  .^f,  wbera 
I  Itucl  ia<G  want  of  kiiowiinige,  aiiti  the  means  of  judgmenL  Your  country  w  an  olyect 
«f  aflbetioB  and  anxiety  to  na.  Tho  avcnte  oonnaoted  with  tha  elaft  qaeaiieft  hata 
aadly  diatnaeed  an' 

Bouffh-rimg, — wbid^  in  fcct,  is  tho  old  Saxon  etymology!  Ttm  tiaAieii  a  oar  Ibauly 

is,  that  the  name  was  first  adopted  by  two  Saxon  Christians,  my  ancestors,  (brothar^) 

one  of  whom,  on  a  m»?moraWe  ocra^ion,  wa«»  conepsled  amonu  tho  branchr?  of  a  trfv, 
wiu:rc  a.  Ix  11  «ti«}>etul('d,  whic  li  he  was  to  ruig  by  shaking  tiie  bougli,  la  order  to  give 
notice  of  the  approach  of  the  enemy.   I  have  heard  my  grand&tlier  say,  that  he  had 
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XATBSWMAKA.'-Of  iJlactoniWalMliflwHATmwawi^     th»  mm  poKlwi— 

if  we  IIUI7  to  speak.   He  has  gone,  and  we  shall  see  him  OO  more ;  but  wt  dOMbt  noi 

fhfir  in  the  mind's  eye  of  ihoiisaiuls  hr  is  m  ting  still.  During  his  late  visit  to  America, 
ihe  correctness  of  his  pirtxirrn  did  nut  at  tlrrit  inii)rt-s5  uh  ;  luit  their  perft  ct  nature  is 
continually  flashing  upon  us,  m  \X\ti  miercuurse  of  every-Uay  life.  A  look  — a  tone  — 
a  ridiculous  afiectadon — will  bring  him  again  before  us,  nu>rc  palpably,  if  possible,  thaa 
the  iroitaUoM  of  Bjm»»,  wfaicb  are  excelleot — eepectally  the  gait,  and  nervoiu^  reedMa 
action.  Appropot  of  Mathews:  we  have  heard  a  characteristic  anecdoto  Of  him,  iriueh 
we  will  relate  here.  '  When  I  was  about  leaving  Liverpool  for  America,'  said  he  to  a 
professional  friend,  jn«!f  brforo  he  loft  ihi-<  country,  'I  asked  the  Yankee  mptniri,  as  we 
were  lying  in  the  stream,  what  deimnt^d  uia,  lUai  wu  were  aul  off?  He  an&wtred,  *  The 
mailt  Sir.'  I  iuquirud  when  it  was  expected  7  '  In  about  twenty  minutes,'  was  the 
fcply.  In  an  hoar  or  two,  the  mail  eame  on  boaid;  and  we  had  moved  bat  a  liltle 
dJatanei^  when  than  waa  anothar  atop.  *  What  ia  lUt  fori'  aaidL  *  We  are  waitinf 
for  a  pilot,'  quoth  the  master.  'How  Umg  before  be  will  be  on  board  Y  waa  xny  next 
qurstinn.  'In  about  twenty  minutes,*  was  the  answer,  again;  and  so  it  wns,  all  the 
way  ovtr.  ll  tlu  rc  Wfi**  ;i  ;^'aii',  it  never  was  rulniinfff!  to  Inst  iiuin-  than  twenty 
minutes;  that  »ipace  of  time  was  likewise  the  esu muted  dura Uun  of  u.  cairn;  and  one 
poor  foUow,  hlue-atid'White  with  adtv<  aeaptrickneaai  waa  told  to  keep  good  heart,  for  it 
m^gihi  not  laat  mora  dian  twmty  minotee !  When  I  aimed  in  New-Yoik,  and,  ate 
ntunercMU  psovokiog  delays,  had  become  fairly  eatabUshed  at  my  lodgings^  theieeooMa 
me  up  a  waiter,  in  hot  haste,  with:  '  Mr.  Mathews!  —  Mr.  Mathews!  —  you  can't  stay 
here  not  no  lonpx  r,  SA!'    •  Why  ?  you  villain  I'    'Tjhisc  you  can't  Si !'   'What  is  the 

matter  /  —  tlw  reason  7  —  xchy  can  i  I  7'    '  'Cause,  «a,  Mr.  W  ,  the  '  keeper,'  has 

teatod^  Si,  and  the  aheriff  has  iraied  hie  stM^-a-mirar,  and  the  rc<l  flag  is  out  o'  the 
wmder,  and  they  *ie  gwyin'  to  aeU  alloot,  Sif  'Well,  wAcn  moat  I  go7'  '  Why,  SU,  I 
s'pect  you'd  better  be  gittin'  away  in  about  hpenty  minuttaf  *  And  thni^'  (ooatumed 
Mathews,  in  his  fretful,  querulous  manner,)  '  has  it  been  ever  since  I  »et  niy  fool  in 
America.    Yo'i  'd  hnrdly  hrlirve  it,  ye!  I  hnve  hnt  just  retiinu  d  from  calling  to  f>f*<*  an 

old  friend,  who  wa.«i  very  kmd  to  mc  on  my  former  visit.    '  Wiiere  if  Mr.  B  7'  said  I, 

to  the  servant.  '  He  is  dcad^  Sir !'  '  Dead  7  —  dead !  How  long  since  did  he  decease  T 
*I  dumM  think  eteirt  t%Mnty  mtwuitt^  Sirf  waa  the  answer.  *In  abort,'  (cooefaided 
the  mimitahle  mima^)  ^tbere  ia  nothing  that  caniwt  be^  andianotdonebin  the  United 
Statea^  in  twenty  minutaef 


LITBBAET  RXCORtt. 

Ukfoke^m  labors,  arising  from  the  destruction  of  1  lie  priniing-oOice  of  this  Magazine, 
by  the  late' disastrous  fire  —  (a  deetraction  inrolving  the  loae  of  many  maniiaci^ta,  and 
eapoaing  inoonosirabte  perplexity  for  a  timO— tnnat  be  oar  apology  for  omitting  to 
notice  several  works,  in  the  perusal  of  aome  of  which  we  have  eiqoyed  much  aatiafoe*' 
lioo.  We  oen  only  rsfer—«id briefly  —  tn  thp  following: 

PoBTRArra  or  thb  Twelve  Apcstles.  —  We  can  commend  the  style  of  these  pcnto- 
pmphic  onernvinjr*',  nnd  the  rx'"*  llrnt  !<  tT^r-prfe?  whieh  ilh!?frafr«»  them;  but  we  cannot 
hiud  ilw  portmii«.  We  t>huuld  Like  to  know  who  conceived  Huch  faces  for  the  twelve 
Apostles  —  (we  natiu-ally  infer  that  they  cannot  have  been  taken  from  life,)  —  and  where 
hepioearadtteoriginalaof  aaoh  alotof  fomHy  noeeal  We  have  elood  at  iiniea,  of  a 
eanamer  day,  on  a  oomer  by  an  adjacent  tb<noagMuek 

 'niffhwbrro  ilir<  tidr-  of  pas^efl-by 

In  tliic!<i>!«t  fotiliuencai  tinw^d,' 

to  marii  the  great  variety  of  him^an  countenances  in  the  Iniwy  crowd ;  but  never  sow 
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wm  mmk  naami  Thtf  wooU  ««»  ddy  the  daaafjinf  ability  of  the  tMined  Vnkmar 

l€«iao!ogy,  who  figures  elsewhere  in  Atm  pagM^  Simon  Peter  m  ^fictsd  with  m 
7»r->Hosci5  that  wutiid  f'.i  iifu  ir.i  perhaps  even  put  to  dteper  blu?h.  the  na:$al  orj^  of 
ii«KV«  himself —  thouf  h  utaf,  m  length,  brtadth,  and  fltxibility,  it-  not  unlike  the 
incipient  trunk  of  a  young  elephaoL  Jaiuea,  Axulrew,  aod  Suboo,  have  noiliing  to 
hom  9£,  ip  ihts  regard ;  axid  BwduJomew  ii  in  all  retpecta  a  fiigfat,  yrt  a  perftct 
bcnttf ,  in  caaBpamm  wiih  lua  next  ndehbor,  Thamaa.  r^fotliing  kaa  can  be  aaid  ct 
*  Jaine#  LaMu'  PhSqi^  John,  Matthew,  and  Jod^  are  the  only  poityail%  the  feainrt « 
of  which  are  not  revoltim;  lo  the  nund  that  ha*  ever  iniair.ntjd  the  persoiiaJ  aspects  of 
the  Apostles.  Still,  the  pentographtc  i-tylt-  i»  a  beautu'ul  une^  as  may  be  aeeo  6na  the 
boamfiecc,  which  is  uu»u.-ful  and  htghly  iluiJihcd. 

9iTMr  or  nn  ScaiFrran.  —The  importance  of  the  study  of  the  Sacted  Wriling^ 
mm  m  pan  of  Bberal  edncntioa,  ie  well  and  findbly  aet  fiirth  in  a  brief  Eaany,  by  Rar, 
€SmMvm<cmw  Cotros.  O.       Pmident  of  Briaiol  (Peno.)  CbUege  —  an  inatttution  tfaftt 

f>'w€a  its  prettent  rtouri?hing  condiuon,  in  no  small  degree-  to  his  energy  btm;  t.i'pnte. 
Coupled  with  the  essay  above  referred  to,  is  an  able  '  Address  on  the  Standard  of 
American  Scholarship  and  Enteri'ri^'  of  the  Xindct  nth  Century,'  delivered  before  the 
foculty  of  Briaiol  College,  at  their  inau^^aiioD,  m  Ai>nl,  1534.  It  bae  already  reached 
ka  fe«nb  «£iivB— •  aaoriactory  evidence  of  ita  acoeptance  with  the  pohlie.  Mr. 
CcMLTaw  ia  the  Bdilor  of  the  ReHgiatu  Sburenlr,  an  ananal  of  oelebrity,  and  acknaw- 
la^v^  oaedlenee^  iwolaigeodiiionaof  which,  fcr  \83S,  m  ahoady  erhawaifid 

The  .Amibicw  Mf^NTTfiy  Macazise.  — The  \cic-Enel<ind  ^Ma^azine  has  been 
merged  in  the  Amertnjn  Akn/hh,  of  this  city,  and  the  umicd  pubhcaiion,  retaimag  the 
iaal  aamfd  otie,  wdl  hi-rtafter  be  vminii  siuiulianeously  in  BoaUm  and  New-Vorli. 
Fmk  BmmsMMtm,  Baq^  a  popolar  poet,  and  a  writer  of  feneial  npnta^  wiU  he  aaaeciatod 
wiA  Mr,  HowjULAMy  aa  editor  of  the  proaent  work.  Kr.  HsaaiaT,  a  genikniatt  diatin- 
fBMfaed  for  variooB  erudition,  and  not  less  favorably  known  to  tlie  public  by  many  arti* 
rWwmthf  Arrfrir^n  ^f-r'V';.  thnn  hy  i^isr^r,  IV  nt  nnv.  I  nf  "The  Brothers,*  haa  retired, 
as  ve  lean^  from  the  Magazine^  to  the  re|)Utation  of  which  he  hiM  krgdy  ooatiihHted. 

The  latb  Caisr  Jv&ricz  Mabj^hau.  —  Of  the  several  tributes  which  have  been  pakl 
toddaenainnit  and  laawnted  jmist,  we  have  aeen  none  better— with  perhape  one  dialm- 
flonlied  c»Mpiioa— than  the  Oniioa  on  hia  life  and  duneier,  pronooneed  before  the 

cittn^s  of  Alexandria,  D.  C,  by  Edgas  Skowden.  A  plain  synopsis  is  given  of  hia 
pcr=onnl  history;  his  character  and  habits  arc  clearly  described  ;  nmi  a  jii*t  nnd  eloi^ncnt 
ujeed  w  awarderl  to  his  merits  as  a  man,  a  lawyer,  and  a  judge.  The  Unitioa  is  worthy 
of  ita  8iib>jeci —  and  it  needs  oo  higher  praise. 

Ma.  G>aTOii'a  Aooane^  delivered  b«£nv  the  jlmcrieaa  Whigand  dioaophic  Sodetieo 
ofPrinoeieaOQllescvinScpieBibcriaBtihaabatjnatRadMdita.  Itwilladdlotfaerepote 
of  the  author,  not  less  from  its  manner  than  from  its  hSf^  monl  and  nliffkma  tonft.  It 

illnstrri'r*!  till  ij  ity  i.f  ( iinr:nnM  p'~r»'n'crancc  on  tlie  part  of  the  graduate  —  shows  thr 
neoe«sjty  .jf  rr.'i^.tphn:.'  Kkf  itseif  as  a  .'^hool  —  exposes  th^^  fo\}y  of  seekin?  to  nrqu'.re 
prcq>erty,  turrely,  wruie  high^  aiaxa  are  neglected  —  and  enforces  the  sanctity  of  law, 
tlMgaanfianof  fireedom. 

^Cmmmmerm  Paooen.*— A  woikwidi  this  odd  bat  not  nnpleaioigiitli^  from  the  hand 
of  H.  Hmtdmb  WniB^  Ea«^  w3l  aoon  be  issued  at  Boston.  It  is  to  constitute  a 
*^?Ief:tion  from  the  morcpo|nilar  rnis-'cllanrnnowHiInfisof  thefnfllor|— Taiei^  Skotcheo^ 
Essays  etc, —and  will  doubUosi  command  a  liberal  eaie* 
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ttn  OoamjRv  Woau  or  KAtntAa  Kou  hava  ben'  poblirind  \af  the  BrodMn^ 

Habpeb,  in  seven  well-pfQlliidand  cit  jandy-boiiiul  voIumeA,  Mdl  out  Mttbelfidttd  with 
n  frnntispiir  r>  and  vigiMtte^  Oil  mmL  TJm  malf«r  of  the  Toiomei^of  ooniM^  ttqntm  no 

priuse,  at  ihi.-^  diiy- 

The  same  Fublmhcrti  Imve  in  press,  or  will  soon  publish,  Rienzi^  a  novel,  by  Bin.WEB( 
t  mm  tMoryqf  Jtafyt  to  lB30t-^Manarehyqf^MiddU  Clam€$,  bj  H.  L.  ButwBS,  ^ 
SAuaUm  in  Otnnmy^  by  Jabum,  iIio  NovbUm,— ^S^oAt  J?»«<»itai^  bf  die  endior  of 
'ATeeriii  Spani»'  — I^T^  4f  IFaMlnf<en»  end  iStev^ln  A«  tAiUatf  ^SMci^ bf  PAm> 

OOro,  —  PrftftHnnt  Episcopal  Otureh  in  Vtririn  ia.  by  Dr.  Hawics,  —  TVoiV*  qfthe  TVa 

Pnrty.  (a  Mt'iuDir  of  Geobgb  R.  T.  Hbwk.s)  —  Mtrfin  Pnbt-r,  (second  ctiition,) —  nnd 
(wtth  sc'vcrnl  Knijiisli  ro-pnhlirarionf,)  IlumpJirdj  Clinker,  Tom  Joiu.-*,  nnd  (HI  JSlat, 
with  designs,  —  miniiur,  in  all  retipc-cib  tu  ilieir  late  edition  of  JRol^iti^vn  Crutnte. 

The  Cwjrl.s'  Wekk-Day  Book,  tlif*  merits  and  object  of  w^hich  were  n  fcrn^i  to  in  the 
Kokkerbockcr  fur  December,  bus  In^tn  pubiit>hed  by  Wuxiam  Jackson,  of  tliis  city. 
TliiOBBiwrte  ate  good  imepdaacy,  eaJ  biok  wot  inlwet  Tliewiioloieiiietly  printed, 
and  taaiefidly  boandi  and  ia  amhelliiibfid  frilh  a  flnuhed  «Rgm«ov  by  Iteo^  and 
aeveial  wood-onii^  esneolBd  by  AiuMB,ai  that  artiatfa  waU-known  atylaof  aiotUaDoa. 

AmatoAir  HienMnr.  —  Hie  lint  Yohnne  of  Profueaw  EAfi]neqra*e  kmy-dahyad 
^     *  AMefy      iSu  Ancicni  and  Modem  Nntxmw  qf  North  omd  Svufh  AnuHeOf*  wiD  be 
puhli5hfd,  wc  lonm,  in  all  thf  month  of  March  next   lliearoik  will  eppear <|iiafteriy, 
and  will  oonetitute  several  vdumea,  at  one  dollar  each. 


fToson  TO  WHOM  IToNtiK.  —  ITi«w  n  pa'.»nef»  arro**  th<»  wat^f  teeina  to  rtamp  thr  m^-tt*  r>r  rra 
Amtrioia  production,  m  the  eyt*i  «f  aomr  of  our  hur:\r\  tmdtsmtml  'A  BaiMe  ia  tlie  \\  oods  oa 
AunAmy,'  bjr  Pauloiws,  urictaal  in  this  Mafazinr,  is  greedily  copM  Am  TaM  Miaburf  h  M«f»> 
alM)ialUBoa«Btry,aa4ieBagM»aadci«dltadie«lHap«MicaL   *  Leawa  ftaa  aa  MnmaM,* 

writtao  for,  and  publuhcd  in,  lUcse  pa^««,  twelve  mnnths  tincc.  Iiaf  foiinc!  a  wide  clrcuTntiou  in 
EDflaad,  and  lu!  our  Circulatiog  Librorici  or  Foreigyt  Literature  are  dealinir  it  out,  vith  many 
chucklea,  to  Americau  raadcn.  The  Tale,  by  Captain  Maaktatt  —  teot  eui  by  Ibe  autbor,  in  Sep* 
tMBbw  laat,  plarttfl  ta  typt  frirw  Wt  mianrTTlirf.  tint  irrmtTfrttlj  ntylrf  Itr  rtirrrtin  -  Ti-trtif  f—rff  V 
waytate  Aa London  Keepsake,  is  forthwith  re-pubtiabed  here,  as  coining  from  that  annual,  althntirb 
the  Aiaericao  nrtit  le  haa  the  priority,  hy  thri'f  monih*.  *Th»»  P.-titinn  '  by  Mi*i>  T.avpon,  'The 
Happiest  Time,'  and  two  or  thrvepoema  by  Mrs.  IkfTLCK,  (Miaa  KaaiatE,)  now  perforuiing  a  iraral- 

Iteg  tew  !■  tha  Ea^fikh  JaewaTa  aa<  pariodtoala,  wUlwet  aay  fatiawtfae  af  thair  I  ■aritiee  aoTaa. 

wo  may  expaeS  soon  to  aoe  journeying  in  thia  country,  enjoying  a  roreraed  paternity.  After  all. 
thia  it  ]«^  provoking,  than  lo  see  article*,  written  for  thia  Mngaxiuc,  within  one  little  month  'riding 
circuit'  in  onr  newa  and  literary  joumala,  white,  like  the  vicwicaa  wind,  none  cao  tell  wheqce  they 
oaii.  Utaiaiy  orpbaea!— la  yoar  kakalf  i»a  tee*  aer  aaiadMa, e  Isaiadf  TaaelMajr, «f  tfw 
Celeatid  Bai^ra '.  Let  this  larceny  caaaa.  Ifaka  not  rapaataaaa  ■■Biiaaiy.  TmMmUmMf 
haraatt  Oypaaaaac  A  •pcetai  ordar*  MMftet  M*» 


To  THB  &a*Daa.»0«rbif  to  Iba  hosts  iaddoot  le  tba  late  ssiaMkhiatat  of  a  oaw  piioUBfi> 

OBOOf  ^pBpiw|pwaow  vnviw  wm^^  wa  aBanw  iww  laMnim^  wwrw  wewpwo  nw  wipHiaoo  oa  isa  pawoa' 

corrector^.  Tn  pnrt  of  tlic  inlpr»■-^ion»,  tJi«.»  i*";i<5cr  i«  dctiir^d  to  «tih»titiile, on  ^viifi'  f.i,  'Tho  length 
of  tho  oreniof  a  mm  roioarkable  for  tha  tiflM  of  year,'  for  '  The  leaf  th  of  the  evoaiiica  vcre 
remarkable,'  ota. 
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'&£COiiD  OF  A  SCHOOL: 
■  xsMPurviv*  TBB  ii  VBfiroivLxs  or  mumirVAL  cvLfv^**' 

This  is  a  very  curious  and  interesting  book,  from  which  much  that 
IB  Tsiaable,  on  toe  suttee t  of  training  the  young  mkid,  may  be  learned. 
I  It  ii  Arngnc^  m  the  rme  page  leH  fortk,  to  *  etetnf^ify  the  geoewJ  prin* 

espies  ef  ipifiMal  evkure and  is  tm  authentic  record — iMde  by  Miss 

l^bodjr,  en  esoslant  of  Mr.  Alcott,  teacher  of  the  sclioot  in  i^uc^ion  -~ 
of  ihc  proceedino^  '  had  in  it,  from  day  to  day,  for  n  period  ol*  six 
weeks'  —  interi«persed  with  occasional  comments  bv  iL«  author. 

What  is  meant,  precisely,  by  spiritual  culture,  iiuiM  be  L'^ithered  from 
the  Record  itiself.  At  the  close  of  an  article  appended  to  the  Record,  upcm 
the  *  Oeaeftl  ptineiplesof  Ednoidoii,'  MissFesliody  says ;  *  b  Is  very 
essf  fer  a  prepared  mind  lo  lesra,  or  at  least  to  reason,  at  a  glance, 
apon  fads,  which  no  mere  industry  could  apprehend,  ill ailT  lelmoQ  lo 
each  other.  This  preparation  is  what  Mr.  Alcott  means  by  spiriti^i 
culture.  —  a  terfn  so  crf'neral.  that  it  includes  moral  and  iotelTectual.' 

Mr.  Alcott,  It  seems,  has  Ko.'n  n  tt-acher  for  the  space  of  twelve  years; 
UriA  in  Boston,  iheo  in  Phiiudeipiiia,  and  again  in  Boston.  I  lis  mode 
of  teaching,  being  based  upon  principles  hitherto  unrecognised  in  school 
adaostioa,  is  of  oonrss  new  in  its  public  adoption,  h  inust»  bowevei; 
be  more  or  less  iamiliar  to  all  jnoieious  ana  refiei^ing  paraMs^  who, 
keeping  in  mind  that  the  beings  committed  to  their  charge  are  imaooital, 
believe  that  if  the  care  of  their  physical  srrowth  and  nurture  is  an 
important  duty,  that  of  th/m  ttoial  and  ijcOeiUxtuskl  advaocejaaent  is  of 

hki  hijzher  moment. 

But  many  parents  are  neither  judicious  nor  reilecting;  and  there  was 
need,  perhaps,  oi  soraailiinffas  striking,  and  wa  may  mo,  as  strange,  as 
Ifr.  iisoofs  msthod  of  teaeliing,  10  lonae  bo^  fivm 
Ihsir  gfeat  insensibility  to  some  of  the  most  impeiattva  wants  of  young 
minds— from  their  apathetic  acauiescence  in  all  ejnsting  modes  of 
instruction,  however  imperfect,  ana  of  course,  ineflect^ial 

When  \  pronounce  Mr,  Alcott  an  enthusiast,  it  is  with  no  intention  of 
detracting  fi  uiu  his  merit.  Very  little  of  what  has  hitherto  been  accom- 
plished, most  worthy  of  man,  aud  most  couducive  to  his  best  interests, 
could  not  have  besn  brought  to  pass  without  theaid  of  enthusiasm.  It 
tskos  all  the  enthMsiasls  mo  appear  from  time  to  time  in  the  world,  to 
urge  on  the  taidy,  the  doubting,  and  tlie  inactive,  to  the  proper  point  of 
progress  in  the  irarious  departments  of  life  ;  and  to  do  tliis,  ilu  y  must 
themselves  advance  beyond  that  point.    This  is  the  enthusiast  .s  mission. 

Mr.  Alcott  rejects  aU  previous  systems,  we  dilfer  from  him  iu  tliis, 
that  we  reject  none  j  and,  therefore,  we  do  not  reject  his,  but  endeavour 

VOL.  VII.  16 
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to  gain  from  that,  and  fiom  all  othen  within  our  knowledge*  somelhiiig 
from  which  to  fonn,  or  endearoui  to  form,  a  better  than  baa  hitherto 

existed. 

We  warn  all  those  who  arc  difiposcd  to  prejudge,  or  to  think  tliat 
what  is  objectionaM*'  in  part,  must  therefore  ]>e  rcjrctod  nlff^Tt'ther,  that 
they  will  find  soira-umii^.  almost  in  the  rominenctMiu'iit  (*i  ihis  book, 
which  may  seem  so  absurd,  to  iiiduce  them  to  sbui  it  up  at  once;  but, 
al  the  mne  tkne,  we  beg  th^  to  aoapend  their  judgment  If  they  read 
to  the  end,  we  are  aore  their  patience  will  be  rewuded  \  and  they  will 
find  that  fhey  have  gathered  from  it  much  calculated  to  *  fumiah  them 
more  thoroughly'  unto  the  gt)od  work  of  edncaiion. 

And  hero  I  will  adduce  some  testimony  in  fiivour  of  the  hook, 
whicli,  were  I  its  author.  T  should  highly  value.  A  mother,  and  a 
most  devoted  one,  whose  ehildrcn,  if  there  is  any  iuspiraiion  in  cxamj)le, 
will  be  sons  and  fkugbterai  oi  light,  was  heard  to  sa^',  that  il  iihe  could 
have  had  that  book  when  afae  first  became  a  mother,  it  would  have  been 
ittvaluahle  to  her,  in  regard  to  the  moral  traimog  of  her  children.  I 
have  been  told,  too^avery  pieaaing  anecdote  of  a  yioleot,  obetrqterona 
little  boy,  of  five  years  old,  a  pupil  of  Mr.  Alcott,  who  said  to  his 
mother:  "Mother,  if  you  die,  I  hope  yon  will  j^ive  me  to  Mr.  Alcott, for 
nobody  in  th«^  world,  hesido-s  you,  i-xi-i-pl  liiui,  can  make  mu  good.'  It 
wascertamiy  remarkable,  that  a  cliild  so  young,  should  reiiectj>o  niuch 
on  the  importance  of  being  good,  and  the  best  means  of  becoming  so  \ 
while  his  request  ahowt,  that  Mr.  Alcott  had  gained  his  perfect  love 
and  cotifidence.  Indeed,  it  ia  generally  agreed,  that  his  pupils  are 
exceedingly  fond  tf  him,  and  so  happy  in  his  school,  that  they  consider 
the  being  kept  away  from  it,  a  sinq-lc  day.  as  a  great  privation. 

The  book  commences  with  a  dcficription  of  the  school-room,  part  of 
wiuch  is  as  follows : 

"  Consulrrin::  that  iho  objo'fs-  wliirli  in.Tt  \]\v  s.  ns  >  oyrj-y  f?;,^  f;-,j-  ymrs',  must 
aecessarily  mould  the  mind,  lie  feU  it  ne<  rssai  v  to  ciiuasc  a  spacious  rooni,  and  omi^ 
■wbC  it,  not  with  moh  ibmitnm  m  an  uphotitenr  woold  appreciate,  tmt  with  mwh 
forms  ajimi^ht  address  mid  (  Mlfivntc  \\w  mind  und  heart.  In  ihe  four  corners  of  ihc 
room,  therefore,  Mr.  Alcott  placed  upon  pedeetali»,  fine  buxts  of  Socrates,  Shnkspcarc, 
Milton,  and  Sir  Walter  Scott:  and  on  a  fable  before  the  lar^je  g:oihic  window,  by 
^iHlioll  the  room  is  liglued,  the  God  of  Silence,  '  with  his  finger  up,  as  though  he  sain, 
bewnrr  !'  Oppo^sitf  this  gothic  window  is  his  «jwn  table,  about  ten  feet  long,  whose 
from  18  the  tisc  of  u  circle,  aiul  which  is  prRpared  with  Utile  desks  for  the  convenience 
ef  tcboUra.  On  this  table  hr  ploml  a  small  figure,  oi  a  <  !r!<!  aspiring^.  Bdiind  biin 
Il  a  twy  Inri^T  1)(>i)k-cnf!r,  with  rliwi  ts  I'cluw,  n  black  tnlilri  alidvf.  nnd  two  fhHvcs, 
flbd  WUb  buokji.  A  /ij»<'  fast  f>f  Ciirist.  m  basso-rclicvfi,  i>i  fix«ii  into  this  bouk-caiie, 
■D  Oto  appear  to  the  scliolars  just  ovf  r  Mr  Alcolt's^  Ik  ad  The  book-ease  itself  is 
aoimnunfi"'  with  il  bust  of  Plato.  Otln  r  fiunin  s  of  Atlas  l.*  ntlin«r  under  the  weight 
of  the  wurkl,  of  a  child  reading,  and  ti  clnld  «irawing,  arc  arran|pal  in  diflbvnt  parts 
of  the  room;  wbfle the  walk  am liong  with  mnps,  two  oU  pieiiVM,  and  a  portrait  of 
Haniin^'s,  i>f  one  well  ksowii  lo  the  duldieii,  aiid  aaioeind,  in  Ihiir  and%  with 
every  idea  of  goodness." 

Ji  the  close  of  this  deecription,  which  we  have  not  space  to  quote  al 
fbll  lenj^lh,  the  writer  says:  '  Great  julvnntairps  have  been  found  to 
arise  from  this  room,  every  part  of  which  speaks  the  thoughts  of  genios. 

It  is  a  si  lent  repron<"h  upon  rurlene^s.' 

From  her  account  ui  the  opening  of  the  scliool  we  extract  the  follow- 
ing, as  exhibiting  at  once  Mr.  Alcott's  principles : 
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Abmit  t%vrnty  '"liildren  came  the  first  diuv  TIh  y  wrrr  all  uiu!(  r  ten  j<tmof  l^fi^ 
i  became  lus  aaaiaiant  to        JLatia  to  audi  as  nugiit  desire  to  learn. 

'*  BAr.  Alfflt  tat  Wfciw^  the  f  Mo,  and  tte  yJijW^Tumi  wv  pItiTfft  10  dh>ini  ni  a  ihwryt 

arr  itrttuiiil  tiiiii  ,  tlv  fliairs  far  apart  thnt  tlu  y  couli!  not  i;is)Iy  touch  jrat  h  other. 
Ue  then  asked  each  one  separately,  what  idea  he  or  she  had  of  the  otoiect  of  comuf  to 
■dmill  « To  learn,*  wai  the  imt  aaaver.  *  To  leom  vhatf  Bj  paamng  tkim 
question,  all  tht  <oiunion  exercises  of  school  were  brought  up,  successively;  evenphi- 
loac^>hy.  Still  Mr.  Alcott  intimated  that  this  was  not  all ;  and  at  last  some  one  said, 
*  To  behare  wdl;'  and  in  pursuing  this  expression  into  its  meanings,  they  at  last 
decided  that  they  came  to  learn  to  feci  rightly,  to  think  rightly,  and  to  ac^  rightly.  A 
boy  of  seven  yenra  old  5(n<rgMfeBd,  and  wi  a^nMl»  tbit  n^bt  wwe  iJm  motL 

important  of  iLcac  ilirtc 

^  Simple  as  all  this  seems,  it  woold  iMurdly  be  believed  wkn  am  evitel  esmiea  k 
was  to  thes"*  ♦•hil.Ii'  n,  to  f  im  nv.A  t  TjTr'«'is  tK*'»e  conceptions  and  few  sfrps  nf  rrnson- 
in^.  Every  tkce  w  ca^ci  aud  uiicitjiitx].  tVom  right  actions,  the  conversation  natu- 
raOy  led  into  the  means  of  bringin^^  thrm  out,  aad  the  nciceaaity  of  faiiag  iaeanMaly 
of  diiiikiii:;  I  l*  arly,  and  of  school  discipline,  was  talked  over. 

**  School  discmLne  was  very  carefuUy  cousukredj  Mr.  Alcott's  duty,  the  chii- 
drra'a  indiTidoai  dtttMO,  aad  ue  variooa  nueana  of  prodncinc'  aUmlMiii,  oBl^contfol, 
pf  rs.'Vt  r.tiir''.  and  faithfulness'.  AnionLr  tlu  ^-  ivn  ad:?.  nunislimt  mI  whs  nu  lUioiu-d, 
Attd  alter  a  cooaideratioo  of  its  nature  ami  issues,  ihcy  all  very  cheerfully  agreed  that 
it  vaa  nrtmrnty,  and  that  tliev  preftmd  Mr.  Ak»it  aboold  paimili  than  noKr  tlM 
leav'  il.f  111  in  ineir  faults,  ami  tliai  it  was  his  <liiiy  i<»  <l"  m'-  Various  punishnu'iits 
were  mentioned,  and  hunin;^  the  body  was  decided  upon,  as  necessary  and  desirable 
tn  smne  instances.  It  was  universally  admitted  that  it  was  desirable,  whenever  wotdi 
were  foviixi  inMirTi'  lent,  10  command  the  memcny  of  eonaeknce.  After  this  convene* 
t'xrm.  which  invoUefl  in.tny  anecdotes,  many  supposed  cases,  aad  many  jQdg;iMala| 
Mr.  Alcott  read  from  Kj  uinmaclu-r's  Fubles  a  story,"  etc.  etc. 

Sevpml  ronrersattons  orciir  in  thf  ronr?tr  of  the  boofr  tipon  the  sub- 
ject o!"  jiitnishiiK'iit,  Mr.  Al<'*ut  :il\v;ivs  tiikitifr  irrt'ut  paiii.'<  to  make  the 
piipih  ajtpri'iKMi'l  tin-  proper  dcsiirn  ;in(!  usl'S  oi  puni.shiiieal.  At  one 
liiuc  he  leils  ihetu,  tlmt  il  the  paia  ititlicicd  upou  hi^  body,  inst^d  of 
tMn,  would  meh  their  tosods  as  rarely,  he  ftbonld  be  peHecdv  willing 
to  raffiBT  k  for  them;  and  aecoidingly  remts  to  the  method  or  maldog 
the  ehildron.  w  ho  rendered  themselves  obnoxiooe  tO  hk  eOTerest  punish- 
Mllt,  (w  hi<  l)  is  a  single  stroke  with  the  ferulo  on  the  hand,)  inflict  it 
upon  ^is  hand  itiste;iil  The  eftfTt  \\n^  very  gr^'  prnfnund  stillness, 
and  almost  awe,  reii^ned  in  the  room,  the  first  Imic  that  this  new 
penalty  was  uicurretl ,  mid  cliildrtn  w  ho  had  before  been  very  insensible 
to  punishment,  su&red  in  their  own  persons,  cried  at  being  obliged  It 
inmrt  jf  upon  hni. 

Two  moQtha,  we  tie  told,  were  .'^pent  In  hirlnghig  the  school  to  that 
ttbnoot  perfect  order  and  quiet  for  which  it  is  remarkable.  For  \h\-^ 
purpose,  Mr.  Alcott  a.ldressed  himself  v(*Ty  much  to  the  rcn.«son  and 
conscii.'nr<'  of  the  children.  Whenever  ilu-  innocent  were  obliged  to 
suffer  w  itli  tlie  iruihy,  ns  iii  the  pauses  of  readint:^,  he  took  pains  to 
£»how  iheia  ibul  ihis  was  ihc  inevitable  conset^uence  of  evil  in  the  moral 
world;  and  that  the  good  are  always  wiliJng  to  ahjire  thia anflering,  in 
Older  to  promote  the  reformation  of  the  wicM. 

'  His  constant  aim  is,  to  make  the  children  realize  thai  they  are  spi- 
ritual (that  is,  moral  and  intellectual)  beings;  to  feel  the  snperiority  of 
their  spiritual  over  their  animn!  nature;  (or,  in  spirifnal  lani'mjre,)  'of 
the  in\\  artl  to  the  outward  lite"  —  for  the^^e  are  terras  conbtatjily  used 
with  the  children  to  turn  their  aUention  in  upon  the  mind,  —  to  make 
them  feel  that  the  highest  enjoyment,  a<  weU  as  the  deepeat  suffering, 
belongs  to  the  mind  \  to  (each  them  how  to  render  the  body  and  ita 
appetites  sabject  (0  the  control  of  the  mind,  and  that  thia  must  bo  their 
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own  work  ;  to  look  upon  the  universe,  and  all  it  contains,  as  an  expres- 
sion of  the  mind  of  Grod  and  man  ;  to  bring  out  clearly,  in  the  children  a 
consciousness,  a  conception  of  the  spiritiial  world,  u  alone  having  p^r- 
maoenceand  vealky,  aotwitbalaiiduig  its  invittbleneia.' 

All  this  is  very  good:  but,  tinlbituiiately,  at  wa  flunk,  Mr.  Alcell 
regards  tlie  imagination  as  that  faculty  of  tlie  human  mind  most  import* 
ant  to  be  cultivated,  and  aihiresses  himsetf  to  it  constantly.  He  tells  the 
children  thnf  '  imagination  is  the  eagle  that  carries  us  up  to  hio-h  vi<Mvs  ;' 
but  under  iiinding  is  *  a  mole:  it  crawk  upon  the  ground  j  U  sees  only 
what  is  immediately  around  it.' 

I  should  be  exceedingly  sorry  to  disparage,  in  the  Mtunatum  of  « 
child,  80  exeetWnl  a  thia^  aa  a  good  underalandiag,  or  to  make  him  think 
tbi  there  is  more  merit  m  a  fine,  poetical  eoiioe|ition,  than  in  a  worthy, 
sensible  action.  It  must  not  be  forgotten,  that  our  faculties  are  in  part 
adapted  to  our  neeessities  as  human  beingfs,  and  that  children  must  bo 
*  fitted  to  dwell,  for  a  time,  in  this  real,  actual,  material  world.  I  should 
very  much  fear  lest,  by  pernuading  children,  that  when  they  look  into 
their  minds  they  see  real  things,  ^  when  they  look  out,  ihey  only  see 
shadows  of  real  things,  that  I  Mionld  unfit  them  fi»r  this  very  mmkadmop 
state  of  ezifllence. 

The  common  sentiment  in  r^ard  to  imn  urination,  is  this :  that  a  yery 
hvj^h  degree  of  it  unfits  a  pers?on  for  tlie  realities  of  life.  Whether  this 
be  true  or  not,  it  is  certain,  thnt  hnt  comparatively  a  small  portion  of 
these  realities  furnish  much  emjtlMvaient  for  this  facultyj  whereas  the 
understanding  and  iudgment  are  lu  constant  requisition.  The  greatest 
hetteActoTS  m  maakind,  among  public  men.  have  not  belonged  to  tlw 
class  uaoally  styled  imaginative ;  and  the  same  is  true  of  a  coasiderahla 
proportion  of  private  and  professional  men,  who  have  sent  forth  from 
their  retirement  great  thoughts  and  important  principles, — the  result 
of  study  and  meditation  —  to  exert  a  rei^ene rating  etfect  ripnri  porirty- 

It  is  very  well  known,  that  anniiig  savages,  imafjinauon  is  ihe  pre* 
dominant  faculty,  and  that  in  regard  to  whole  tribes  of  men,  this  faculty 
loses  its  power  and  vigor  in  proportion  as  they  become  acquainted  with 
tiw  aita  of  UJh,  and  so  advaoee  in  etviKiation.  This  •ecma  to  pcovie^ 
that  the  great  bustness  and  coodnct  of  life  is  eanM  on  very  much 
without  its  aid,  it  being  lost  in  the  savage  through  gradual  disuse.  Yet 
surely  no  one  w  ill  say.  that  the  saxTtice  is  preferable  to  the  civilized  state. 
I'he  people  who  inhabit  the  tropical  climates  are  usually  very  imagina- 
tive, perhaps  precisely  because  the  body  is  enervated  ;  but  the  same 
cause  has  always  been  thought  inimical  to  the  progress  of  tiie  human 
mind ;  end  in  tnese  climates,  less  than  hi  any  other,  has  this  progress 
keen  made. 

One  of  the  meat  striking  manifestations  of  the  ideal  in  men's  minds, 
is  the  whole  system  of  Pairnn  Mytholocry,  as  adopted  by  the  Greeks  and 
Romans.  Was  it  not,  to  use  one  of  Mr.  Aicoti's  favourite  <>\pr(»ssions, 
all  '  shaped  out'  of  imaginative  minds?  Trn«\  men  had  nut  then  the 
light  of  a  truer  faith,  but  they  bad  judgment  and  reason,  which  they 
dnregarded.  If  the  imagination  is  the  finest  power  of  the  htmwn  mind, 
it  afaottld  not  need  to  be  at  all  qoalifisd  by  tiM  other  imnltiia,  and,  with* 
out  the  aid  of  reason  and  judgiDOMil,  simnkl  pmdaee  ealy  beantlfol  and 
beneficent  resoHst 
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I J  lit  beside  the  error  of  ottnching  undue  iinpoftance  to  the  imagina- 
tioii,  there  is  an  evil  growing  out  ot  the  allegorical  mode  uf  insijructioo, 
adopu^  by  Mr.  Alcott,  in  confurmiiy  with  his  prderence  fat  thatlaculty, 
of  which  I  Ahall  fpnik  by-aod  by.  Me«iiwhile»  I  niiat  aodeaToiur  Id 
gi¥«  motm  idm  nf  th»  awciMi  of  Urn  ichooL 

The  first  lesson  is  a  spelling  lesson,  gifcn,  80  frr  as  we  can  vidv> 
stand,  to  the  whole  school.    The  little  ones  are  allowed  an  hour  to 
learn  it ;  and  the  older  ooes  fill  up  wliat  is  left  to  them  of  the  hr-Mv.  n*V"r 
having  h\irned  tlie  lesson,  with  writing  a  journal.    At  ten  o'clock  they 
turn  ia  their  seats  to  spell  the  lesson,  and  have  it  expiujucd,  it  being  one 
of  Mr.  Alfiott'*  principles,  tboi  oot  a  tingle  word  ahall  bo  loumod,  eiren 
ia  o  opelUiig  moo,  wkhool  beuig  defiiwd  in  tifmf  aWe  of  meaning. 
Olid  illustratiBd  in  all  ha  wktioa  of  opotication.   The  children,  beiiuf 
required  to  tniil  wry  qnietly,  are  usually  reminded,  just  beforehana^ 
that  they  cannot  do  so  without  bestowing  thought  upon  the  ^^ul  i*x  t;  the 
mention  of  which  cir<-um3tance  g^iv^  rise  to  a  verv  ^ood  remark  of 
Miss  Peabo(iy,  tliat  many  ol  the  laults  of  cluiUicn,  Umt(  the  resuh  of 
mere  ihoughtle^iiniefls,  might  be  prevented  by  a  cautionary  suggestion. 

I  afaaU  give  one  enmple  of  o  apeUng  and  dofining  lcaaoo»  taken 
almoa  tat  random : 

In  beaiittf  the  definitituuii,  Mr.  AlcoU  guvc  ihe  meanings,  and  asked  them  to  gOeM 
vlMt  iIm  tPnai  worn.  Some  considerations  were  dm  Imrof  hi  up  ia  regard  to  wotds 
nearly  synonymon^  ,ttn!  ']\r-  r};  ■-I■nllunaU'>ll■^  rit-twern  thrm.  A  grxK!  dtal  was  .srvid 
•bout  the  word  nue^  wlucli  wiut  ikscided  tkn,  uieauing  alUmtum  to  small  things.  The 
wofd  m^de  wwm  referred  to  its  Latia  original,  and  tlM;  figure  by  which  tha  intenecliMi 

of  the  m(M>ii'>  orbit  withthr  eurtli'.i  lis  <:<\]]ii\  n  ;(<if/f',  w  us  t- X[ilaiiHtl. 

"  The  wont  noii£  was  refemxl  to  its  origin  lu  llie  wocds  no  one.   Mr.  Alcott  asked 
thm  if  they  ooaU  Ihiok  of  MlUa^  ol  aBTot 

iu  order  to  gel  the  abstract  idea  of  nothing.    I  cannot  rememlx  r  tlds  metaphysical 
(iiaqoisalioB.  which  of  coarse  consisted  of  questions  calculated  to  give  them  a  realizing 
aanse  of  thsir  not  nndtrstanding  uniny ,  and  which  probably  conveyed  nothing  more, 
Mr.  Alcon  diinks  it  wise  w>kttha  chMiaa  team  ihaMaMiaof  thaaadsiaiaA 
oscasionally  feeling  them. 

"  The  word  juali  led  to  the  consideraiiou  of  the  source  ofpgMing.    It  was  explained 
aa  ariiiog  from  pceyioos  aetf-sfig|aoi,  when  life  paPad  apoo  <ho  aspt  IcwMoeeaim 

fhe  soul  was  not  alive  ariff  nrtive 

*'  Tlie  word  palm  led  to  the  word  palmistry,  and  iu  absurdity :  and  to  a  considera- 
tion of  tl«  tnw  soaraea  of  kaowtedio.  whieh  ofMsad  om  in  ill  'ng  ftrid  oT 

thought. 

"  The  wonl  pain  led  to  a  consideration  of  ilie  uses  of  pain.    He  spoke  of  pain  as 
a  good  angd  with  a  ouuk. 

"  The  word  pnn^  M  to  n  criiisidoration  of  the  wonl  :^n<v7(i*m,  for  it  was  d«'fint'd  a 
sudden  rmfslinn.  and  a  sensation,  the  boy  said,  was  a  leeUng.  One  said,  '  A  pang 
io  a  aodden  ■enaatioa  of  pain.'  Another  eoid,  *  Two  boys  wesa  swimming,  one  had 
a  sudd'  n  j>ftii:_'  of  tli<-  cramp.'  An(>ili<  r  sai<l,  '  W)i<  n  tlir  niiistt^r  .^ays  he  ia  going  to 
keep  me  after  school,  I  feel  a  pang.'  Mr.  AlcoU  quoted  Mr.  Coleridge's  '  i^aa 
panes  of  love.'  b  wafl  dedded  that  pang  did  not  lafer  to  bodily  pain,  00  often 
metnal,  and  especially  to  moral  pains.  One  boy  said, '  that  men  felt  pangs  when  they 
were  turned  out  of  heaven.'  Mr.  Alcott  asked  him  if  he  thought  God  turned  people 
out  of  heaven  ]  A  Utile  girl  Raid, '  that  was  a  pang  that  came  when  one  had  told  a 
lie.'  A  boy  said,  *a  inunN  rr  r  fidtapang.'  lir.  Alctf  then  returned  to  the  tumiog 
ont  of  lieavcn.  He  s.iul :  '  WKpoptpt  yoti  nre  anirni'.  yo«  turn  yourse  lf  out  of  heaven. 
Tiie  boy  soul, '  hr  did  mn  ntcan  Iteavcn  m  thai  mii^c.'  Mr.  Alrott  nskwl  lain  if  heaven 
was  a  place,  aiul  U<Mi  sming  thete,  tumbling  people  out  of  h^avni :  is  that  the  picture 
in  vOnr  mind  V  \\\  th«'  Ixiy??  sf^nit>«!  to  f*^rrih<-  abstinlity  of  this.  Mr.  AloOlt  Mddt 
^yi^icked  thmgs  turn  tine  soul  out  of  heaven,  for  heaven  is  a  stale.' 

led  to  a  ninwiitiwni<wi  of  Um  eutfa  of  miaddeeeribed  in  the  sentence, '  As  tha 
heart  pnnt<'th  a  fur  rhr-  \v;,'er-brfK>ks,  so  pantpth  my  soul  after  ihce,  O  G(kI     and  he 
t<«a&|.ime  boy  if  he  ever  desired  goodniww  enough  to  be  said  to  pant  aiter  it  1  While 

a 

t 
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talkuig  of  ihm,  he  interrupted  himself  aixi  said}  '  but  you  are  tired  of  this  conrersa- 
tian:' llMydlWttfti^tlwttkywmBOt  'SlMnr  U  toiMtlien  by  y<nirattenav« 

look.' 

"  The  wordjMU  wu  illustrated  by  the  oki  story  of  a  boy  being  ^led  down  from  a. 
tree  when  he  wtm  tMftling  apples ;  and  a  good  ded  of  conTitiation  mom  at  to  the 
eondw^of  the  boy,  aodfaowiheboyithinpneflmtnthBdaaiWoaldlwvobalMWidon 
a  lionflMr  oeoenoft." 

This  and  Uie  reading  lesson  axethoae  exeidaea  of  the  school  to  uhirh 
moat  importanee  is  attached,  and  to  which  most  time  is  giyea.  Tiie 
C>Uowing  la  pieaenled  aa  a  fiur  specimen  of  the  readings: 

*'  It  wee  en  address  to  a  dymg  dnld,  in  the  ComnuHi'Place  Book  of  Poetry,  and 
selected  by  one  of  the  class,  eight  yrnrs  uUI.  who  began  witli  reiuliii<;  iiall  thrcni^^ 
" '  Which  verse  do  you  like  best  1  said  Mr.  Alcott.    The  boy  read : 

*  Ym,  Uioa  Mt  goiiif  ham* 
Oer  Alhsi^ftealosaa.* 

*(«I]ikethoeeliiiet  very  much.'  'Why  1— whet  MUtinient  <lu  th.  y  awaknl'  'The 
pleaaurr  of  srrinir  God,  — dytag,  and  i;<>in5;  up  to  stny  with  God.'  *  Have  yon  ntrer 
ween  God  itert:  V  '  in  one  way,  but  i  like  lu  iliittk  of  going  up  to  God.'  '  W  hich  way 
do  you  suppose  is  up  Y  ^  Up  is  by  the  sun  —  h%faer  than  the  mid.'  *  Do  the  people  on 
the  (itlu  r  side  of  iliis  rartli  say  iiji  V  This  Kttl  to  considerations  on  the  ilUi^icnis  t.f  the 
senses,  and  wimt  tlmt  idea  was  which  was  signified  by  this  emUem  ol  |>lace.  The 
idee  eeeiiied  to  be  gained,  and  tlM  boy  paraphraaed  the  luMethne: 

*"  Yoti  r\rc  f^oiu:^'  within  yo>ir.srlf,  your  fithfr's  face-  to  set-.'  llirou<:!>  your  own  spirit.' 
'  Do  you  know,^  said  Mr.  Akott, '  Vou  never  would  have  seen  the  outwuitl  world, 
except  by  first  going  within  youmlfl'  After  e  long  peuae  of  thought,  the  boy  replied : 
•  Yes,  I  s«?e  how  it  is.  Why  is  it  siiiil,  '  father's Jaccl  —  I  don't  know  why  they  say 
face.'  *  What  do  you  see  in  any  person's  CaceV  '  The  mind,  — the  expression  of  the 
face,'  saki  he,  after  some  hesitation.  *  And  if  God  expresses  himself  m  any  way  to 
OS,  whMi  we  go  inward,  and  think  over  our  own  faculties  and  feeling,  which  are  his 
expressions  of  love  to  us,  is  it  not  very  natural  to  say  we  have  seen  his  face  V  '  Yes.' 
'  I  cannot  help  thinking  God  has  a  real  face,'  saul  another  boy,  of  the  same  age.  •  Can 
you  think  of  your  own  soirit,  without  thinkinf  of  a  fi^e  V  '  Yes.'  '  Then  why  not 
of  Goi's  spirit  V  *  I  can.  '  Do  you  think  yon  spf  morr  of  your  broih.  r,  wh^n  you 
see  Ins  body  with  your  cyes^or  when  you  ihmk  about  him  m  your  mind  V  said  Mr. 
Al>'>nt ,  to  the  reader.  '  I  leahse  him  when  I  think  of  him,  eotnctanet,  nora  than  when 
1  am  looldng  at  him  " 

Eaeh  of  Ills  claasthonraad  the  mse  that  they  liked  best  Onsbor, 
who  had  been  punished  considenhly  since  he  came  to  school,  read  we 
vanebeginAang: 

'Oh,  Father  or  nur  spirits, 

We  can  bol  look  to  thee ; 
Tboufh  chaateocd,  not  fora»kea» 
Shall  w«  iby  children  be.' 

" '  What  is  iiif  nut  by  eh:o-trnf'<l  V  said  Mr.  Aiootu  *Puniahed-~ disciplined  1  'Can 

one  be  pumshtd  .uiU  nui  fta-MikiMi }'  '  Wn.' 

" '  Did  you  not  think  when  I  fu  -i  punished  you,  that  I  hated  youT  *  Yes.'  '  Yon 
thought  I  forsook  you  T  '  Y«  s.'  Do  \  <>u  think  so  now  V  '  I  havf  not  ihou:;!if  <?o  for 
a  great  while.'    '  Yon  und(  rstand,  now  ,  that  it  was  just  the  contrary  of  forsaking  and 

hatingyou,  toi>unish  you!'  '  V' s.'  '  It  Mas  you  tMt  IbffsoQkme,  and  not  I  that  lbr> 
sookyoat' •Yea.'  *  Bead  the  two  lest  hnee.' 

'Teach  nn  to  say  witli  Jf^^u<t. 
Thy  will,  not  fjur»,  \>i:  lioof,' 

**  *  What  do  these  lines  express  V  '  S«?lf-sacrifice—  aelf-suiTetider.'  One  of  the  girls 
feed  the  thild  veiee,  ee  the  meet  besaiiftil : 

'  Soon  ahall  thy  brirbt  younf  spirit 
From  £&rth'«  cold  chaixu  be  fne,'  cle. 

" '  What  does  it  express  V  '  Liberty,'  m\r\  one.  '  Blessedness',  «5nid  srveml.  '  What 
was  the  leading  idea  of  the  first  verse  V  '  Tlie  expression  of  the  eyt,  '  liie  appearunces 
of  death:'  *  It  IS  desori|Ni«ei* 'picturoe^;' were  the  several  answers.  'Whatisthe 
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you  express  ii  In  cue  ■w  nnl'?'  'Tnis  lif. .'  s;ii<I  lu-,  afu  r  a  pniis*'.  '  WTi.it  is  \]\r  olvjrrt 
of  this  Liib  V  «aid  Mr.  AtcoU.  '  To  nuke  us  beuer ;  to  try  in.'  '  Oh,  the  idea  of  ibuk 
mnistlMtriBbonifr.'  «Whit»t]»iiMiif  tll•^drtilmer 'honipmlMiw 
and  earth,'  said  one.  'Whal  of  th<-  Ix'-t  T  'Dt  votion  —  faith,'  said  a  boy  of  leo. 
*  Well,'  said  AJr.  AlcoU,  'death — human  life  —  heaven,  a  comparison  of  the  two, 
aiMi  the  principle  by  which  ire  riae  from  the  hnmaB  to  the  he«T«aly  life;  this  is  a 
IwMitifbl  range  of  tbougl*,  ia  itnotl*  *Bmm3idf*wtSdmmtl,  TlWf  W«»  dbn  a«t 
t*  tkeir  watsto  VIM  a  pm|pkcM" 

II  wiQbemdilv  admtt(ed«  I  think,  that  both  these  are  Tefy  admimbb 
exenbes  fn  *^**»w»g  chfldren  to  think,  increasing  their  store  of  ideai^ 

and  curinjT  or  prrrcntini::  a  habit  of  inattention  to  the  meaning  of  Inn- 
Cfaagc.  'I'lu'  reading,  however,  is  usually  done  hy  Mr.  Alcott ;  and  it 
does  not  appear  from  the  Record,  that  therr  arc  any  le««ons  in  readint^ 
for  the  Utile  chiitireii.  Un  the  principle  of  making  ilicir  progress  in  the 
luerhaoical  and  alMtract  pnieew  of  reading  and  spelling  commensurate 
only  with  their  fbU  and  nice  comprehennoa  of  fausguage,  this  progreaa 
mutt  be  extremely  slovr.  But,  Oie  signs  of  thought  being  purely  ar- 
bitrary* why  ahouM  they  not  be  acquired  mechanically,  before  their  mg» 
nificanre  is  iinder«toocf?  The  young  stndeait  in  the  arts  lip<rins  by 
drawinc"  the  strait  line  and  tlie  cnrrc  in  any  thing  but  fanciful  com- 
binations. Is  he  thereby  prevciUed  from  givinir  them,  afterward,  their 
due  elilct — in  those  combinations  which  present  a  beautiful  image  to 
the  eye,  idndla  the  imagination,  and  touch  all  the  finest  feelings  of  the 
acmlf 

It  is  generally  believed,  that  unless  a  habit  of  tpefliDg  aeciuilely  m 
acquired  early,  it  is  never  gained ;  and  since,  in  consequence  of  tho 

i^reat  mriety  of  'hicrher  branches'  of  stndy  introduced  in  schools,  spell- 
ing has  been  comparatively  uegloctcd,  much  compkinl  has  ariseo  on 
the  subject 

The  learaing  of  a  reading  and  especially  a  spelling  lesson,  is  the 
commeoMmefit  of  intellectind  dlscipune  to  a  child ;  and  discipline,  in 
some  form,  is  very  desirable  at  an  early  period.  There  is  moral  as 
well  as  inteUectnal  diacipline,  in  in  exercise  which  requires  a  child  to 

task  its  attention,  cnerjT}',  and  patience.  Its  attention  and  patience  may 
be  pot  in  requi>iti()n  by  such  exercises  as  I  have  given  above^  but  not 
iti>  energy.     Its  etiurts  are  assisted. 

Nor  do  I  see  how  an  old-liishioned  lesson  in  spelling  ±>Lould  interfere 
with,  or  retard  any  part  tsC,  Mr.  Alcotlfs  ayatem.  He  might  still  explain 
as  many  words  at  he  now  does ;  and  where  would  be  the  disadvantaffia 
of  haTiog  previously  Isaxned  how  to  spell  them  ?  It  woold  nndimot* 
edly  be  a  great  improvement  in  all  ^hoob  for  children,  were  an  hour  or 
two  devott^  ei-ery  day,  to  readincr  and  conversation  with  them,  with  the 
express  purpose  of  cultivating:^  their  moral  nature  —  teachings  them  the 
use  and  knowledge  of  langiiaire,  as  instruments  of  thought,  and  promo- 
ting g^eneral  development  of  luinu. 

All  this  should  iDske  a  part  of  home  ednettioii.  It  does  make  a  part 
of  it,  in  manr  tostsnces,  liiit  in  many  more  it  is  omitted  ahogedier,  and 
no  reference  being  had  to  it  in  any  .school-system,  it  is  little  practised. 
This,  we  ha\'e  long  thought,  has  been  the  great  defect  of  education,— 
the  secret  of  the  constant  disappointment  felt  as  to  its  results  Tt  is  a 
department  of  education  which  bclonc^s  more  properly  to  parents,  and  if 
they  were  £mhfui,  the  teacher  might  go  on  improving  himseli^  to  the 
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best  of  his  ability,  in  vW.  work  hiiherio  particularly  assigned  to  him  — 
that  of  training  tlie  iuind  to  habits  of  intellectual  discipliae  —  to  a  vigo- 
lom  iiM  of  ite         in  tiM  •KMiHBttit  of  lii^^ 

Haid  wofk  ]0  as  good  to  s^ngthen  tlie  mind  u  tbe  body.  The 
latter  is  not  more  certainly  invigorated,  by  gymiiaatic  exercises,  than  the 
mind  by  exercises  which  task  its  utmost  powers.  I  sliould  be  very 
unwillin'j  to  omit,  in  invenile  education,  somo  such  exercises.  The 
earlier  the  youthful  mind  i:>  trained  to  theiT\  the  U  Uer.  It  wants  assis- 
tance in  its  first  eiisays,  as  in  Wrnin^  to  waii^.  It  must  be  guided  and 
eocouragtid,  and  led  along.  It  would  be  well,  if  in  every  school  for 
ebildien,  there  were  an  aasisbmt,  whoae  paiticiilar  pfovinee  it  ahonld  be 
to  help  the  children  in  their  lessons,  ana  teach  them  how  to  itndy.  hk 
a  small  school,  this  can  be  done  by  the  teacher. 

!  do  not  think  it  has  yet  been  generally  discovered  of  what  attain- 
1111  Ills  children  are  capable,  at  a  very  early  age,  >vithout  having  their 
powers,  in  the  least  degree,  overtasked.  Mr.  Alcott  ha?  shown,  how 
much  more  intelligent  they  are  —  how  much  more  capable  of  thought, 

and  xelleetion,  and  of  nmral  and  intelleclnal  discnioiaetion — than  hat 
been  generally  supposed.  Let  another  lelbnner  acconipliah  himself  in 
the  art  of  producing  the  greatest  poesible  result  from  a  vigorous,  well- 
directed  use  of  their  powers  of  acquisition,  and  the  combination  of 

the  two  systems  will  be  l^'tter  than  any  now  existing. 

That  the  time  and  powers  uf  children  are  sadly  wasted,  in  pursuance 
of  existing  modes  of  iuslruclion,  does  not  admit  of  a  doubt.  The  great 
multiplication  of  school-books,  and  especially  of  those  which  are  parti- 
cularly designed  for  children,  is  a  great  evil.  little  manuals  of  botany, 
chemistry,  and  astronomy,  —  catechisms,  and  first  books  of  history  — 
little  books  about  Rome,  and  Greece,  etc.,  etc,  just  serve  to  keep  chil- 
dren from  the  apjM?arancc  of  idleness,  by  secminpr  to  fill  up  a  great  deal 
of  time,  which,  in  fact  turns  to  no  account  at  nil,  since  no  permanent 
knowledge  is  laid  up,  and  scarcely  any  Acuity  ol  the  mind  is  exercised, 
save  memory. 

The  studies  of  children  should  be  &w,  but  such  as  promote  vi^rous 
acdon  of  the  whole  mind,  and  lay  a  solid  foundation  for  iuture  aovance* 
ment  in  knowledge.  Mathematics  and  languages,  I  believe  to  be  die 
most  valuable;  and  geography  may  as  well  be  added;  because  some 

knowledge  of  it  is  essential.  S\\  impression,  however,  in  regard  to  this 
study,  is,  that  far  too  much  im^iortance  is  attached  to  a  very  minute 
knowledge  of  local  geography. 

I  should  like,  did  my  limits  permit,  to  give  Mr.  Alcott's  olan  of  tcacii- 
mg  geography  \  but  for  this  I  must  refer  to  the  Record  itselC 

In  addition  to  these  pursuits  of  children,  some  daily  exercise,  in  com* 
|KMttion,  no  matter  how  simple,  is  very  deeiiable^  Tne  habit  of  express- 
mg  one's  tliouirhts,  even  w  ith  clearness,  to  say  nothing  of  facility  and 
grncfv  is  acquired  by  prafttre  1  prosume  many  persons  have  been 
astoiiibhed  at  remarking  the  frequent  inability,  even  of  men  of  business, 
whose  literary  education  has  been  neglected,  to  express  themselves  per- 
spicuously with  the  pen.  They  may  be  clear-headed,  capable  men, 
who  understand  business  thorimghly,  and  pursue  it  saceeaidhUy,  and 
yet  writo  in  the  most  blundering  manner,  except  when  they  confine 
liSQtfslves  to  mere  business  forms. 
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Mr.  Alcott  has  found  his  mode  of  teaching  penmanship  successful 
in  the  formation  of  a  hand-writing,  characterized  particularly  by  neat- 
ness and  accuracy ;  each  letter  being  carefully  and  distinctly  traced. 
He  gives  the  children,  at  first,  printed  letters  to  copy,  and  afterward, 
when  they  have  learned  the  'scrip'  hand,  if  they  become  careless,  puts 
them  back  to  the  printed  letters  again.  The  care  necessary  to  the 
imitation  of  these,  quickly  becomes  habit. 

I  have  known  a  very  fine  hand-writing  acquired,  without  any  regular 
lessons  at  all,  —  (except  a  few,  perhaps,  just  to  give  the  shape  of  the 
letters,)  it  being  the  result  entirely  ol  constant  practice,  in  some  daily 
exercise  of  letter-writing,  journal-writing,  or  something  of  the  kind. 
This,  I  am  inclined  to  think,  is  the  best  mode  of  learning  to  write. 
It  combines  two  important  objects,  and  converts,  what  would  otherwise 
be  mere  mechanical  drudgery,  into  an  agreeable  occupation.  It  has  the 
advantage,  too,  of  forming  a  rapid  business-hand,  always  uniformly 

f ood ;  whereas,  many  a  child,  who  excels  in  copy-hand,  is  unable  to  write 
ecently,  in  any  emergency  rc(|uiring  despatch. 

Mr.  Alcott's  mode  of  teachmg  grammar,  so  far  as  it  is  unfolded,  is 
excellent ;  and  he  is  no  small  benefactor  to  the  juvenile  race,  who 
introduces  a  wise  reformation  in  the  conduct  of  this  branch  of  educa- 
tion. English  grammar,  as  it  used  always  to  be  taught,  and  is  yet,  in 
many  instances,  may  be  regarded  as  one  of  the  calamities  of  children  — 
adversity,  without  any  sweet  or  profitable  uses,  —  and  next  to  the 
Assembly's  Catechism,  the  severest  trial  attending  the  process  of 
being  educated.  The  following  was  the  grammatical  scale  presented 
by  Mr.  Alcott  to  the  children  in  the  commencement  of  their  study : 


OBJECTS. 


ACTI0^8. 


QUAUTIES. 


SL'BSnrUTES.  RELATIO.Vd. 


"  First,  the  word  abject  was  defined  as  the  name  of  any  tiling;  but  Mr.  Alcott,  oskeil 
the  next  for  a  better  definition,  and  it  was  decided,  thot,  whaterer  was  percciTcd  by 
the  senses,  or  conceived  in  the  mind,  were  objects.  Action  was  defined,  as  any  thine 
you  do,  or  that  is  done  to  you.  Oiutiitiet  were  defined  as  the  words  that  expressed 
the  sorts  of  actions  or  objects.  Suostitui€s,  as  the  words  which  stand  for  other  words, 
signs  of  signs.  Relations  were  illustrated,  not  defined.  They  then  proceed  to 
analyze  the  Terse : 

'Why  nee  ye  on  my  koary  hair, 

Ve  childrpti  youtiK  iDtl  fray  ? 
Your  locks,  beneath  Iho  touch  of  care, 

Will  hieach  ai  while  a*  they.' 

"  It  was  carefully  nnnlysed.  Mr.  Alcott  asked  what  the  word  on  showed  the  rela- 
tion between  1    Wlial  the  word  ye  was  a  substitute  for  1 " 

Of  course,  after  these  distinct  classes  of  words  arc  clearly  compre- 
hended, it  is  easy  to  assign  to  them  the  proper  grammatical  terms,  and 
the  childrrn  are  put  in  possession  of  a  key  to  the  whole  mystery  of 
what  socm.s  to  them  the  black  art  of  grammar.  In  old  times,  tney 
wero  sent  to  the  dinionary  to  find  out  whether  a  word  was  a  verb, 
•f  '  '  '  vo  known  this  same  enlightened  mode  practi.sed, 
a  school  of  some  popularity. 

Latin  upon  the  same  principle,  and  with  the 
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use  of  a  literal  tranalatioii.  Mr.  Alcott  would  prefer  that  this  study 
gfaould  be  pOBtponed  to  a  latar  period  in  edoeadon,  bat  hat  it  taught  to 
fit  his  cbilaTen  hi  other  achoois. 

Some  iDstructlbii  i»  giren,  also,  in  Arithmetic  ;  but  it  ie  erideDt  thai 

for  morn  importance  is  attached  to  the  rending"  and  spelling  exercise,  as 
before  exemplified,  than  to  any  other  exercises  of  the  school ;  and  that 
nothing  is  taught  in  a  way  to  reqriire  much  etTorl  on  the  part  of  the 
children.  Still,  the  system,  so  far  as  it  goes,  and  this  is  a  great  way, 
u  aiimurable  in  itseLC  and  only  objectioxkable  in  so  &t  aa  it  ia  made  ao  by 
the  manner  in  which  it  is  puxsara. 

Had  I  enumerated,  in  the  commencement  of  this  article,  Mr.  Alcott^s 
list  of  th(^  books  which  he  chiefly  n^^cs  in  reading  to  his  pupils,  it 
might  almost  have  been  suspected  that  the  whole  thing  was  a  noax : 
Pilgrim's  Prop^ress,  The  Faery  Otneen,  Coleridge's  Poems,  Words- 
worth's Poems,  Milton's  Paradise  Lost,  and  only  two  or  three  others, 
including,  of  course,  tlie  Bible,  beside.  It  must  not  be  supposed,  how- 
ever, that  he  rea<b  theee  hooke  in  eowne^  or  that  he  confines  himself 
strictly  to  the  language  of  their  authors.  Hia  method  is,  more 
generally,  to  select  detached  passages,  or  scenes,  and  paraphrase  them  ; 
taking  care  that  the  finest  and  most  striking  ideas  shall  lose  none  of 
their  force  nor  beauty,  but  be  impressed  only  the  more  deeply  on  the 
minds  of  his  hearers. 

From  this  list  of  books,  and  from  the  following  passage,  quoted  by 
the  author  of  the  Record,  from  a  letter  addressed  to  her  by  Mr.  Akott, 
his  mislakea  and  errors  m  actual  practice,  as  a  teacher,  may  be  inferred : 

**  Eniblems  I  have  fuuud  lo  be  uAtremeiy  aUracUvo,  and  iiuitrucli  lo  children.  I 
eoidd  not  teach  without  Umoi.  own  miad  wotild  su&r,  wei«  it  not  fed  vftm 
ideas  in  this  form;  sad  •pititaai  instnietion  eraaot  IM  fanpaifeed  ao  wdl,  by  any 

other  means. 

**  The  unimna]  spirit  flows  into  nature,  whether  material  or  human,  throogli  tbtm 

modin,  ami  rnsc  niul  Imnp;ination  are  the  facuUies  ihnt  rrcoivo  tht^  diviiu-  stream  — 
the  one  iroiii  within,  and  ibe  other  firom  without,-^ and  pour  it  upon  the  soul.  The 
manner  of  Jeoua  sad  Plato  it  atahority,  wore  any  neraed  on  mm  nibjcct,  to  ahow 

w' nt  rlif  nili'jl  requires,  in  ordrr  to  bo  quickr  iic*!  iiiid  n  n<  wM.  '  Withmtl  a  parahU  ., 
8|Miko  he  iu)i  unto  thom  j'  naitber  should  the  teacher  of  spiritual  truth,  now-a-days. 
Fbbri  neglecting  tint  mode  of  instinrtiop,  wa  Imtb  diafii  the  young  mind  of  its 
beams ;  we  have  made  it  prosaic,  Uteral,  worldly,  \Vc  hare stripueaTruth  nakni, 
ai)d  smt  her  cold  into  the  world,  instead  of  ulfowing  her  to  clothe  herself  in  tbo 
beautiful  aiiocijitions  in  which  <;hf;  presents  licrself  in  infancy  and  cliildhood." 

That  scnteaco  of  this  passasre  commencfng"  •  The  univcrsnl  spirit/ 
is  a  specimen  of  ihe  peculiar  mode  of  dress  in  3^  up  truth,  of  which  Air, 
Alcott  is  so  fond.  We  confess  that  we  attempted,  in  vain,  lo  obtain  any 
very  distinet  oomprshension  of  the  idea  intended  to  be  conveyed,  even 
by  *  picturmg  it  onl^  to  our  minds,  the  mode  constantly  recommended  Va 
the  children. 

should  choose,  ccTtainly,  to  cultivate  the  imnirination  in  a  due 
proporuon  to  the  labor  bestowod  npon  the  other  fucnliics  ;  \vc  should 
choose  that  the  'yellow  primrose'  should  be  somelhin^  more,  even  U) 
children,  than  a  mere  yellow  primrose ;  but  fur  this,  we  would  not  turn 
the  whole  world  into  an  allegory,  lest  they  should  lose  all  nicenesa  of 
discrimination  between  the  reel  and  the  ims  ginative  — >  a  misfortune, 
•oma  eTMnplification  of  which  has  probably  come  within  every  one*a 
observation,  as  productive  of  consec^uences  fatal  to  genuineness  of  cha- 
lactec.   If  il  do  not  always  occasion  positive  laxness  of  principkb  it 
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prodnrcs  a  vngueness  of  mind  ini&T<»atal»le  to  atrengtli,  or  coniiatenqr 

of  Tirtuous  action. 

We  are  very  unwilling,  too,  to  admit  the  idea  that  there  is  no  beauty 
iu  naked  truth;  it  is  often  *  when  unadorned,  adorned  the  most.'  Sim- 
pliei^  bas  ef«r  lieeii  ammenited  among  the  uaiYcraal  characterisdcs  of 
all  HMMC  •ttblime»  and  most  beaaiifal,  ever  preaented  to  the  eye  ot  to  the 
mind  of  man .  Chfldien,  it  is  tnie,  are  not  apt  to  heed  the  voice  of  Natore 
much,  until  their  attention  is  called  to  her  teachings ;  and  then  their 
hearts  are  so  easily  moved  by  her  touchinof  accents,  that  slie  needs  no 
iolerpreter  —  or  rather  no  commentator,  with  his  various  readings. 

The  emblem  by  which  I  should  '  picture  forth'  this  constant  dressing 
up  of  truth,  would  be  that  of  nutritious  viands,  so  highly  seasoned  as  to 
create  a  disteliah  for  plain  and  ainmle  food,  inch  as  is  mnch  the  moat 
heahhful  for  the  mind,  as  well  as  the  body.  We  should  not  olject  to 
«  good  deal  of  parabolical  teaching;  pTOvided  it  were  as  simple  as  our 
Saviour'?  He  used  it,  probably,  in  conformity  with  the  usage  of  the 
Orientals:  but  it  was  on  the  naked  lesson  of  his  life  that  he  ciueHy  relie^jl 
for  teaching  thi'  great  truths  of  Christian  morality  to  men. 

If  there  is  any  one  thing  important  in  the  treatment  of  young  minds, 
it  is  this :  that  every  idea  presented  to  them  should  be  clear,  and  con- 
oeifod  clearly,  and  they  shonild  be  most  caTefiilly  guarded  fipom  the  habit 
ij€  being  satisfied  with  any  other  than  ideas  well  defined.  The  nnrstieal 
leads  to  the  &lae,  and  therefore  it  may  be  onl^  a  repetition  to  add,  that 
it  is  also  e?»pecially  important  that  no  false  ideas  should  be  communi- 
cated to  them.  But  wc  ?hall  presently  sliow  tliat  Mr.  Alcott,  in  Ms 
fission  for  allegorical  and  spiritual  teaching  —  making  his  children 
imugmative,  and  allogetlier  superior  to  sense  —  does  constantly  feed 
their  toinds  both  witb  frlae  wid  mystical  ideas,  combined,  we  albw, 
with  a  great  deal  of  nntritiotts  aliment  One  war  in  which  he  comma- 
nicates  fiilse  ideas,  is,  by  departing  altogether  from  the  ordinary  and 
popular  acceptation  of  words.  For  instance,  he  tells  children  that 
plensnre  is  bodily,  and  happiness  mental.  Afterward,  the  word  bliss  is 
defuied  a.s  the  highest  knul  uf  pleamiTf.  A  little  boy  remembering  the 
former  conversation  about  pleasure,  remarked  the  inconsistency.  Mr. 
A-  replied  that  he  thought  it  was  onl^  •  when  all  the  pleasures  of  the 
body  and  mind  were  denned,  and  lost  m  the  happiness  of  the  mind,  that 
there  was  real  bliss.  What  clear  idea  children  or  their  elders  would 
attach  to  the  phrase  defined  and  lost,  in  this  connection,  I  am  at  a  loss  to 
conjecture.  Kut  still  farther,  in  illustrating  tlie  next  word  bloat,  It  waa 
said  'An  intoxicated  man  is  bloated.'  *By  pleasure  or  by  hapjiinessl' 
said  Mr.  Alcott  '  By  pleasure,' was  the  answer  approved  Hereafter, 
then,  the  image  of  a  bloated  drunkard  is  to  be  associated  with  the  chil- 
dren's idea  of  pleasure  —  perverting  completely,  in  their  minds,  the 
meaning  of  the  term,  not  only  in  its  ordinary  use,  by  which  we  aie 
accustomed  to  say,  the  pleasures  of  the  mincC  the  pleasures  of  friend' 
ship,  the  pleasure  of  a  fine  prospect;  (will  they  not  be  afraid,  by  and 
by,  to  rend  the  three  p!-^a!ture  poems  of  Rogers,  Campbell,  and  Aken- 
side,  as  being  altogether  si'iisual  productions  ?)  but  as  it  is  used  in  holy 
writ.  *  Behold  how  ccood  and  how  yleasant  a  thing  it  is  for  brethren 
to  dwell  together  iu  unity  j' and  a  pleasant  thing,  aUo,  in  Mr.  Alcott's 
apprehension,  to  get  intoxicated — the  term  according  to  him,  being 
more  correctly  applied  in  the  last,  than  in  the  former  of  these  tnstancet. 
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Oa  one  oocasioii,  a  little  boy  is  asked  wbetber  he  Imt  bis  body  ?  He 

replies  no,  and  then  he  is  asked  if  he  does  not  love  to  feed  ttt  Ho  k 
deeply  mortified  at  being  thus  conricted,  and  is  allowed  to  remain  so. 
Ana  a/jfain  the  following  conversation  occurs :  '  Do  the  appetites  love  9' 

*  They  love  good  eating.  *  Do  you  love  to  eat,  or  like  to  eat?'  Some 
said  they  loved,  and  some  said  they  liked,  the  object  of  appetite. 

*  Lioving,  said  Mr.  Alcott,  *  is  all  it  seems,  and  much  more  |  —  liking 
teems  10018  than  it  18.  THio  thinks  It  wrong  to  like  to  eat,  like  to  play, 
etc.  V  *■  One  said  it  is  sometimes  right  and  sometimes  wrong.'  *  Liking 
is  not  wrong,'  said  Afr.  Alcott ;  *  but  who  thinks  it  is  wrong  to  like  these 
things  better  than  our  spirits?'  Most  of  them  held  up  their  hands. 
The  idea  inculcated  in  regard  both  to  eatirii^  and  to  play,  seems  to  be,  that 
they  may  indulge  in  them  with  a  moderate  feelinc"  of  satisfaction, 
expressed  by  the  term  Ukmg  —  but  with  uuue  ui  thai  arJuur  and  gout^ 
signified  by  that  good  oki-ltfliioned  phrase,  much  in  Togue,  when  we 
were  young,  of  '  loving  dearly,*  applied  to  sadi  matten. 

No  truth  is  more  generally  admitted  than  this:  that  it  is  bad,  in 
regard  even  to  the  Lest  objects  in  life,  to  establish  a  standard  of  excei* 
lence  nearly,  if  not  altogether  unattainable  —  because  the  discourapre- 
ment  consequent  upon  the  hopelcssnem  of  reaching  it,  oitea  leads  to  the 
rcckles8ne:>s  of  absolute  despair. 

In  the  early  vi^or  and  freshness  of  life,  the  strange  harp  has  all  its 
thousand  strings  m  perfect  tune,  discoursing  merr^r  musie.  The  eon- 
nectiffin  which  then  eiists  between  the  buoyant  spirits  and  keen  appe- 
tites, incident  to  the  perfect  tone  of  the  animal  system,  and  a  high  degree 
of  joyous  excitement  and  g^tification,  is  one  established  by  God  him- 
self with  which  it  seems  almost  impious  to  attempt  to  interfere.  A 
child's  pleasures,  of  whatever  nature,  may  be  made  to  lead  his  mind  to 
God.  1  remember  Miss  Hamilton  relating  that  she  never  uttered  a 
more  fervent  thanksgiving  in  her  life,  than  when,  at  six  years  old,  she 
got  upon  her  knees  to  thank  God  Ibr  the  pleasure  she  had  enjoyed  at  a 
little  ball.  And  I  knew  a  little  boy  of  about  the  same  age,  very  much 
excited,  at  the  close  of  a  summer  day's  ride,  seeing  some  cattle  grazing 
in  a  luxuriant  pasture.  •  How  pleasfant  it  is  to  see  those  cattle,'  he 
said  ;  'they  seem  lik*?  a  hn]»pv  f:smjlv  at  their  supper.  It  makes  US 
think  of  the  bounteous  Bem^  who  m;aK  the  world.* 

I  would  have  a  child  taught  to  re&iram  his  appetite  ai  all  times  wiili* 
in  proper  limits,  and  to  deny  it,  entirely,  whenever  any  disorder  of  his 
i^stem,  however  slight,  rendered  abstinence  desirable.  I  would  teach 
mm,  too,  never  to  let  the  hours  of  p^i  }  encroach  upon  those  devoted  to 
work,  bull  would  not  mar  the  relish  of  his  food,  or  his  ardor  in  sport, 
by  inspiring:  him  with  a  fear  lest  he  should  love  them  better  than  hit 
spirit,  since  he  loves  them  as  God  evideiilly  meant  he  should. 

At  one  lime  Mr.  Alcott  induces  some  of  the  children  to  believe  that 
they  love  their  mothers  b^U^  when  ihey  punish  them . —  for  which,  if  it 
eould  be  true,  there  is  no  good  reason.  At  another,  he  endeavoxs  to 
persuade  a  little  bov  that  the  thoughts  of  his  last  hour  were  more 
valuable  than  five  thousand  dollars,  because  thoughts  belong  to  th^ 
mind.  The  boy  resisted  the  conclusion,  and,  as  I  thought,  had  the  best 
of  the  argument.  Tic  they  were  not  the  whole  of  his  mind  \  that 
he  had  not  been  tluuk mi,'^  mucli,  and  that  he  had  rather  have  that  sum 
lhaa  the  thoughts  of  any  one  hour.    A  penny  is  the  highest  price  \ 
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have  ever  heard  offeret],  and  certainly  the  highest  I  should  be  disposed 
to  offer,  for  an  hour's  thoughts  of  most  children. 

In  one  of  the  spelling  lessons,  the  word  yolk  occurring,  Mr.  Alcott 
defined  it '  as  the  food  by  which  the  germ  of  life  was  nourished  into  the 
power  of  forming  a  body  that  might  individualize  it ;'  and  he  said  the 
earth,  perhaps,  was  the  yolk  by  which  souls  were  nourished  or  bom 
into  a  consciousness  of  the  spiritual  life.  He  talks  to  them  about  '  the 
soul  of  a  word  ;'  he  tells  them  that  'birth  is  not  the  beginning  of  the 
spirit :  life  is  the  memory  or  waking  up  of  spirit;'  that  '  ail  the  life  of 
knowledge  is  the  remembrance  or  wakmg  up  of  what  is  already  with- 
in ;'  that  'a  comparison  of  thoughts  and  feelings  makes  up  conscious 
life,'  etc. 

In  reading  to  the  children  an  Ode  of  Mr.  Wordsworth,  he  stopped  at 
the  line,  '  Our  birth  is  but  a  sleep  and  a  forgetting,'  to  ascertain  whether 
any  of  the  children  comprehended  its  meaning.  One  little  boy  thinks 
he  can  explain  it  : 

"  •Well,  what  does  it  mauil'  '  "Why  you  know,'  said  lie,  very  deliberately,  'that 
for  nil  that  our  life  seems  .so  long  to  us,  it  is  a  very  short  time  to  God,  and  so  when  wo 
die,  it  seems  all  n  sleep  to  God.'  He  repeated  this  at  Mr.  Alr.ott's  re<iuc8t,  and  I  said 
to  him  :  '  So  Mr.  Word.i  worth  was  thinking  of  God  ;  and  how  God  felt  on  seeing  that 
a  child  was  born  uito  the  world  }'  He  pnuited,  looked  a  little  distressed,  and  repeated 
th?  won! '  forg^ttin;.'  I  said, '  Wair,  and  tell  me  your  thought.'  '  Why,  vou  know,' 
said  h°.  '  Godktu)WS  us,  but  ire  don't.'  H<!lookc«l  at  me  with  a  look  of  ifouljt  whether 
I  should  understand  him  — '  and  our  knowledge  of  ourselves  in  comparison  with  what 
God  knows  alx)ut  us,'  said  I,  '  seems  like  furgetfulness  itself.'  '  Yes,'  said  he, '  that  i* 
it,'  (with  a  cleared-up  countenance.") 

No  wonder  —  poor  little  fellow! — that  he  should  feel  a  sense  of 
relief,  when  the  investigation  was  fairly  at  an  end;  which  'pictures 
itself  ouC  to  my  mind  under  the  image  of  a  frail  and  delicate  youth 
undergoing  inquisitorial  tortures  —  or  more  aptly,  perhaps,  by  that  of  a 
deluded  mortal  vainly  attempting  to  grasp  a  shade  in  Tartarus  —  as  par 
example,  Eneas  in  pursuit  of  Anchises : 

'  Terconatus  ihi  collo  dare  brachia  rirrum  — 
'  Ter  frutra  comprensa  nianus  efiu^t  iningo, 
'  Par  Icvibus  vcntis,  volucriiiuc  Bimillinia  sumno.' 

The  poor  little  fellow  was  evidently  struggling  to  seize  some  \'ague 
phantom  of  an  idea,  he  thought  he  had,  of  the  meaning  of  a  line,  which 
wo  doubt  verj'  much  whether  the  author  himself  could  explain  very 
clearly.  *  God  knows  us,  but  we  don't  know  ourselves,'  is  his  version 
of  '  Our  birth  is  but  a  sleep  and  a  forgetting.'  The  person  who  writes 
the  account,  evidently  believed  that  he  had  an  idext,  but  wanted  language 
to  express  it ;  and  flattered  herself  that,  through  her  assistance,  he  at 
length  attained  its  full  comprehension.  All  this  seems  to  me  absolutely 
melancholy.  I  should  be  very  unwilling  to  run  the  risk  of  so  strain^ 
ing  the  mind  of  a  child,  even  in  a  better  cause. 

The  following  is  a  conversation  about  a  dream :  '  Where  do  you 
think  your  mind  was,  when  you  saw.  and  heard,  and  laughed,  and  cried  V 
A  little  boy  said:  '  My  spirit  was  in  God.'  '  My  heart,  and  soul,  and 
mind,  were  in  me,  and'  —  ho  hesitated,  and  said :  '  Oh,  Mr.  Alcott  I' 
'  Very  well,'  said  Mr.  Alcott,  smiling,  '  that  is  enough.'  The  child's 
mind  was  evidently  much  puzzled  by  its  own  speculations,  and  allowed 
to  remain  so  —  Mr.  Alcott,  apparently,  being  very  much  pleased  with 
them. 
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Every  Wednesday,  Mr.  Alcott  iiad  an  exerciae  which  he  calls  an 
analysis,  intended,  it  teeoiB,  to  lay  open  the  ehanden  of  diilinii  to 
tlienMelveR,  and  toaeh  thflm  aelraamiiiation.  Thii  is  the  acale  of  the 
qnritiial  emiiUB  which  ho  fint  pnaente  to  the  ehildreii : 
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MIND. 
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In  the  fir^i  jilace,  it  will  be  obsenTd,  that  a  distinction  is  made 
between  the  spirit,  soul,  and  mind,  which,  even  if  it  were  not  altogether 
imaginary,  would  be  quite  too  subtle  for  a  child's  comprehension  ;  and 
distinctive  attributes  of  their  diiiereiit  natures  are  speciiied,  accordii^ 
toa  rule  gtill  moreaifaitiary,  ttPC€Ttain»  and  tending  to  confiMiOB.  Thus 
love  18  made  an  attribute  of  the  spirit,  and  aflfeetion  of  the  soul  All 
these  attributsB  aie  distiiiSBod  with  re&rme  to  letting  th<  <  l  ildren  see 
how  far  they  posses  them.  Love  comes  first  in  order,  and  a  little  girl 
is  examined  as  to  the  existence  and  operation  of  this  principle  in  her 
mind  —  I  beg  Mr.  Alcott's  pardon — her  spirit.  It  is  unanimously 
voted  by  all  present  at  the  mvestigation,  thai  she  loves,  she  sacrifices, 
she  ibrbears  —  that  it  is  real  love.  So  hi  very  good.  Then  Mr.  Alcott 
aavs:  '  Well,  look  at  this  scale.  Yon  see  the  first  divisioa  is  spirit 
Tne  spirit  comes  from  God ;  it  loves,  believes,  ohm.  We  obey  what 
we  have  faith  in;  we  have  faith  in  what  we  love;  love  is  pure  spiritual 
action.  The  spirit  loves.  The  spirit,  whh  its  love,  faith,  and  obedience^ 
sanctifies,  or  makes  holy,  the  soul !  in  its  appetites,  atiections  and  aspira- 
tions, so  iliat  it  gets  happiness.  And  it  clears  and  purifies  the  mind,  in 
its  faculties  of  sense,  judgment,  and  iinagination ;  so  tiiui  it  discovers 
trutL' 

Li  the  eooise  of  a  discussion  upon  fiiith,  the  following,  among  other 
conversation,  occurs :  *  Have  you  iuth  in  any  thing  hut  persons  Afler 
a  while,  she  said  she  had  fiiith  ui  nature.    *  Have  you  fiuth  in  yourself  9^ 

*  Yes  '    '  YoTir  fiith  beqfins  in  yoiirsclf  and  goes  all  round  among  yOUT 
jfitiends,  and  into  nature,  until  it  finds  God  Y  '  Yc?:.' 

These  are  fair  specimens  of  the  conversaliuns  constantly  occurring, 
in  pursuing  this  analysis,  whicli  cannot  fail,  I  think,  to  leave  the 
minds  of  t&  children  in  hopeless  confusion.  I  should  be  very  onwilU 
ing  to  have  a  child's  mind  led  through  such  a  mase  of  bewildering 
speculations,  lest  it  should  never  get  completely  out  of  its  perplexities. 

In  one  place,  Mr.  Alcott  makes  the  children  rq^dy  affirmatively  to  the 
following  questions:  '  Is  the  desire  of  sleep  an  appetite?  —  the  d^ire 
of  motion? — the  desire  of  sweet  sounds? — the  desire  of  seeing 
beauty?  —  the  desire  of  smelling  sweet  odours,  and  of  touching  delicate 
diings  V  He  nudces  them  say,  that  *  there  is  conscience  in  love, 
because  coneoience  makes  us  love  good  people' — that  *afibotion  has 
all  it  loves  w^fain  itself;'  and  obtains  their  sssent  to  a  great  variety  of 
limilar  propositions,  to  which  I  am  sure  they  can  attach  no  very  precise 
meaning  Now  if  this  analysis,  and  the  manner  in  which  it  is  con-  » 
dnrted,  were  unexceptionable  in  nil  other  respects,  the  habit  children 
become  liable  to  form,  of  nssr  utiii^r^  often,  to  what  they  do  not  more 
than  half  comprehend,  and  |)crhaps  not  at  all,  renders  th^m  highly 
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objectionable.  Such  n  hal>it  once  confirmed,  and  there  is  an  end  to 
ail  freedom,  soundness,  anil  strict  uprightness  of  mind. 

I  think,  too,  that  Mr.  Alcott  is  not  always  sufficiently  careful  to  avoid 
hading  questions.  The  cbildxen  seem  generallv  to  endeayor  to  adapt 
their  answevs,  as  nearly  as  possihks  to  his  supposed  wishes.  The  instan- 
ces are  very  rare,  in  which  a  child  ventures  to  dissent  from  him ;  and 
I  confess  I  should  prize,  far  more,  the  sturdy  good  sense,  the  indepen- 
dence and  nprigfhtness  with  which  the  boy  in  the  mnttcr  of  the  hour's 
thoughts,  and  another  little  fellow  who  would  not  assent  to  the  propo- 
siiiou  that  '  we  should  seek  after  things,  except  as  si^s  of  something  bet- 
ter, more  spiritual,'  resisted  the  ultraism  of  their  teacher,  than  any  decree 
of  imaginativeness^  to  be  obtained  only  at  the  sacrifice  of  these  qualities. 

In  one  place  it  is  asked :  *  Who  sa3r8  they  have  no  doubt  about 
inward  thmgs,  but  about  outward  things  there  is  great  uncertainty? 
*  Screral  did,^ — and  in  this  act  of  assent,  'picture  thfm^clvr<i  fnf  to  my 
mind,  as  a  string  of  little  automata,  made,  by  some  secret  sprme;,  to  do 
all  their  master's  bidding,  in  another,  Mr.  Alcott  asks :  '  Is  tne  body 
entirely  dead,  in  sleep?'  A  child  answers,  '  Why,  perhaps  a  little  spirit 
stays  in  the  body  to  keep  it  alive.'  '  But  the  spirit  generally  goes  out, 
and  sees  and  hears  wkn  its  hiward  eyes  and  ears,  and  that  is  dream- 
ing ;*  —an  instance  in  point,  we  think,  to  show  the  efiect  of  this  mysti- 
cal teaching  Another  cliild  sny^.  one  morning,  when  Mr  Alcott 
askp,  'Who  have  brought  fresh  minds  to*day?'  that  his  'is  fresh 
from  the  well.'  'From  what  well ?'  'From  the  well  of  the  spirit.* 
A  third,  with  more  definiteness  of  idea,  when  the  word  blade  is  explained, 
asks,  *if  his  mind,  when  it  should  become  sharpened  with  wisdom, 
would  not  be  a  blade  % ' 

My  limits  do  not  permit  mo  to  follow  Mr.  Alcott  through  this  ana* 
lysis  It  is  the  only  part  of  the  book  in  which  our  interest  £gged,  or  in 
which  we  found  more  to  condemn  than  to  approve. 

The  scale,  it  is  said,  was  changed  many  times  in  the  course  of  this 
analysis;  and  when  finally  exhibited  tothe  children,  stood  thus.  It  will 
show,  at  a  glance,  we  think,  the  justness  of  our  criticisms: 
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MiM  Peabody,  when  treating  of  geogra])liy,  speaks  of  mnps  n?  Tircrs- 
sary  evils,  but  certainly  ovils,  so  far  as  they  preclude  the  mind  from 
forming  within  itself  a  real  picture  of  the  on<rinnl.  There  is  a  good 
deal  of  truth  in  this  remark  ;  but  it  is  still  more  apjilicable  to  these 
maps  of  the  mind,  especially  when  they  are  parcelled  out  so  minutely, 
uuT  Into  so  many  imaginary  departments. 

Mr.  Alcott's  readings  of  the  Bible  are  most  of  them  admirable,  and  a 
great  deal  of  his  purely  moral  instraetion  excellent.  Then  he  has 
evidently  a  cnre  nnd  love  of  the  minds  committed  to  his  char<;^e,  which 
makes  him  very  watchful  over  himself  in  all  that  may  aflect  them. 
For  instance,  in  all  the  attempts  of  the  little  children  at  any  thing-  new, 
he  carefully  forbore  from  criticism,  lest  it  should  produce  discourage- 
ment, unfavorable  to  future  excellence.  He  proceeds,  too,  upon  a  very 
wise  principle  which  should  he  forever  present  in  the  mind,  and  recog- 
nised in  the  practice  of  every  parent  and  teacher,  that  In  moni  as  well 
as  physical  oiseases,  '  prevention  is  better  than  cure.' 

Some  very  beaiilifiil,  and  some  very  sagacious  replies,  aiB  occasion- 
ally elicited  iiom  one  and  another  of  the  children : 

"One  Utile  s^lrl  bein^a^ed  to  toll  a  ehUdhMTlo  improve  and  do  better,  said  : '  You 
mtut  set  your  heart  to  work.'  A  liule  boy  being  asked  how  the  word  '  Try*  shaped 
itself  to  his  mind,  said,  '  As  a  strong  man.'  Another,  only  five  years  old,  said  to  Mr. 
AlcoU: '  Will  you  let  me  tell  you  what  part  of  Pilgrim's  Progress  I  Ukebttt  V  '  Yes.' 
*  It  is  where  Mr.  Grpnt  H»'art  kills  the  ^iant  Despair.'  '  Is  there  any  Mr.  Great 
Heart  in  youl'  '  Yes,  and  he  is  just  kUhng  the  giant  Despair  ;  for  once  1  thought  1 
■fcwiH  never  be  good.  Whv,  I  would  get  tired  MOlO&m,  and  m  leave  off  doing  som&> 
tiling  and  look  around.'  '  Shoidd  you  like  to  be  very  good  1'  '  O  yes.'  The  fol- 
lowing incident  was  related  of  the  same  child:  Mr.  AlcoU,  after  telling  the  chitdren 
thai  from  God's  having  nmda  die  world  to  baanlilU  we  niglt  iaftr  us  Isva  aai 
mercy,  said :  'When  you  see  any  thin*  that  is  beautiful,  you  should  follow  after  and  find 
what  true  thing  it  leads  to,  and  then  foUow  on  and  find  what  good  thing  it  is  the  sign 
of,  and  tlwB  yon  are  very  near  God:*  and  then  asked :  '  What  did  I  say,  Uttb  boyf 
The  child  rv]A\M  :  <  Vuu  said  tfast  IwMiy  is  As  sigii  of  tradi,  and  traA  fha  sign  of 
love —  and  Qod  is  love.'  *' 

One  word  more,  in  the  conclusion  of  this  article,  already,  perhaps, 
too  long".  In  pointing  out  what  socms  to  us  as  some  of  the  errors  in 
Mr.  Alcott's  teachino-.  we  hope  we  sliall  not  be  considered  as  wishing^  to 
disparage,  or  do  him  injustice.  It  would  be  a  poor  lesson  of  virtue  to 
inculcate  upon  our  own  children  or  others,  not  to  acknowledge  with 
^Tttitode,  not  to  treat  with  rwpect,  the  labois  of  a  peraon,  who  is  devo- 
ting his  time  and  talent!^  with  disinterested  and  araent  zeal,  to  a  came 
in  whidi  the  heat  intanata  of  hainaatty  are  80  nearly  eoDcer^^  Asa 
praiseworthy  reformer  in  a  most  important  department,  as  a  benefactor 
to  that  most  interestinc:  and  no  little  neglected  race,  the  race  of  children, 
he  has  established  a  claim  to  public  and  private  regard,  which  no 
opinions  of  ours  can  have  any  tendency  to  impair.  We  have  the  satis- 
fiictlan  of  believinjr,  that  Mr.  Alcott  will  be  the  first  to  thank  us,  if  by 
any  hint,  derhned  nom  onr  atiictfea,  he  sliall  be  induced  to  study  more 
carefully  what  has  been  happily  termed,  •  the  hdance  of  chamcter,'  to 
consider  man  as  placed  in  a  world,  full  of  beauty,  certainty,  and  stored 
with  the  whnrewilhal  to  feed  and  nourish  his  spiritual  nature,  but  full, 
too,  of  phy.si(  al  obstructions,  and  with  an  immense  variety  of  animal 
wants  to  supply. 

In  all  places  and  modes  of  education,  we  should  never  lose  sight  of 
the  gieat  &ct,that  the  maaa  of  mankind  must  be  brought  up  to  laU>r,  in 
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some  sort,  \rith  their  hands  :  and  in  regard  U>  tho8«  who  are  so  fortunate 
as  to  rciieved  from  ihis  necessity,  the  first  lesison  to  he  inculcated  is, 
that  it  is  a  siiume,  even  for  them,  to  eat  the  bread  of  idienesb  j  that  even 
they  must  give  back  to  tlie  world,  in  foma  ibmi,  the  advaittagM  thef 
kame  derim  froan  their  snperior  cooditioii;  that  if  they  do  not  cot  down 
the  forest,  or  plough,  and  aow,  and  dig.  they  muot  do  what  in  them  lies 
to  £ici]itate  the  labors,  lessen  the  privations,  and  increase  the  enjoyoientt 
of  those  to  whom  this  tn^k  is  assig^tied  by  Providence. 

It  is  in  thi?  view  or  the  subject,  iliat  ue  are  disposed  to  liiid  a  i^ood 
deal  of  fault  wit!)  .Mr.  Alcott'.s  theory  and  practice,  iis  a  leaclier.  There 
is  a  prodigious  deal  of  hard  work  lo  be  done  iu  the  world,  and  we 
think  ft  is  the  tendency  ot  his  system — in  attaching  ahnost  exclusive 
importance  to  the  ideal  and  the  beautiful  —  to  lessen  the  resolution  and 
OMffgy  with  which  the  Tarious  doiies  of  life  must  be  entered  upon  and 
prosecuted. 

It  is  well  to  keep  the  body  under,  but  it  is  not  well,  and  ii  is  entirely 
in  vain,  to  end<^vour  to  keep  it  out  of  sight.  Althoug^h  not  the  1  it  is 
a  good  and  essential  part  of  the  human  composiiiou,  and  in  our  iiULnble 
opinion  those  persons  arc  most  sure  of  lasting  spiritual  good,  who  are 
made  fifstacqnainlBd  with  the  haid  realities  of  lim,  and  nre  prepared  to 
encounter  them. 

We  hope  Mr.  Alcott  will  accomplish  his  mission  —  such  as  we  have 
described  the  enthusinst's  mi.<!sion  to  be  —  and  therefore  Wish  diat  the 
Hecord  of  his  school  should  be  extensively  cimdated. 

Miss  Ptabody  deserves  all  praise  Ibr  the  meiiiod  slie  has  adopted,  in 
order  to  exhibit  this  school  in  actual  operation,  it  is  indicative  not 
only  of  £^od  sense,  but  of  uncommon  fiuraess  of  mind,  for  in  no  other 
wny  eoQ&  the  school  have  been  so  weU»  so  folly,  and  so  justly  compre* 
hended. 

She  is  evidently  a  woman  oi  genius,  and  her  remarks,  when  noC 
too  deeply  tpiritual  in  their  character  to  be  unintelligible  to  the  unini- 
tiated, are  very  fme.  We  should  like  to  quote  several  pages,  and 
especially  a  pa^'«'  or  two  very  admirably  written  upon  the  subject  of 
composiiiou,  but  we  had  prescribed  to  ourselves  a  limit  iu  thia  arti- 
cle, which  has  already  been  transgressed 

It  seems  to  us  nnfiMrtanaie,  that  the  asstslant  of  Bfr.  Alcott  shonld  so 
much  resemble  him  in  the  dei^ee  and  character  of  her  enthuaisam; 
that  she  should  believe  with  him,  that  all  the  ontward  world  may,  eveft 
to  children,  become  '  defined  and  lost'  in  the  inward  and  spiritual  world. 
Checks  and  balances  are  p^od  in  the  machinery  of  all  systems,  but 
especially  so,  it  seems  to  us,  in  such  a  system  of  instruction  as  this, 
in  which  there  is  so  strong  and  powerful  a  tendency  to  uUraism^  to 
go  beyond  not  only  all  cusiomary  and  prescribed,  but,  (if  we  may  be 
paidoiied  what  may  seem  paradoziGal,)  all  practicable  limits.  Miss 
Peabody  is  even  mofs  prone,  if  possible,  to  the  mystical,  or  to  a 
departure  from  all  common  modes  of  eiqiression  and  illusliation,  than 
Mr.  Alcott;  snjj'g'esting'  to  us,  whenever  ?he  endeavors  to  improve 
upon  him,  the  idea  of  a  person  endeavoring  to  render  a  dim  glass 
clearer,  by  wiping  it  over  with  a  wet  cloth. 

For  ourselves,  we  have  no  iancy  for  the  mystical,  in  ihd  regions  ot 
imagination  or  philosophy,  and  nir  less  in  the  common-places  of  life ; 
and  we  are  acenatcmiea  to  conaider  language  as  appproaching  most 
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Qcu  t  ly  to  periectioo,  in  pruportion  as  ii  becomes  a  per£sctly  tnuisparcut 
saediam. 

Mr,  Ool6ridge,  who  is  eoiiiidered«  w  supmsd,  om  of  the  mot/L  cni- 
MBt  diaeipies  of  the  spiritual  scliool,  says :  '  We  do  not  reverence  what 
we  comprehend  thoroughly and  thereljy  helfe^  we  think,  that  he  cakt^ 

VHtH  the  mystical  both  in  thought  and  exprf^^-'ion  Hi?  illustration,  in 
this  instance,  is  particularly  uufortunate,  viz  .  tiial  '  li  we  could  com- 

Erehend  the  IXmIv  as  perfect  J  v  ns  we  do  a  tree,  we  should  not  reverence 
im.'  Hence  it  follows,  thai  lu  the  future  life,  when,  as  is  supposed, 
w%  ikiU  oopmiehend  him  more  and  more,  we  afaall  xevemee  bim  leee; 
itt  idea  wliieA  the  epritiialiit^  we  think,  would  be  tlie  liit  to  adnit. 


THB  LOVER-8TUDBNT. 

AViTii  aboraiaif  browaiidwiMrjrfiMK 

From  the  pnrtinp  danrp  of  dny, 
Thestiulcut  sit!i  in  his  study  dmi, 

Till  thr  oust  with  dawn  is  gray ; 
But  what  are  tboia  nuuMjr  tomes  to  lum  7 

Hii  spirit  is  fkr  away. 

He  seeks,  in  fancy,  the  balls  of  light 

Where  his  ladv  leads  the  dance, 
Whrrp  the  fostnf  bnwrrs  are  glcainia^  bYi||^t| 

Lit  u{>  by  Iwt  i»uiuiy  glance; 
And  he  thinks  of  her  tMlivt*l(M)ff  nk^t— 

Shs  thinkelh«f  him — per^aaoel 

Yet  many  n  gallniit  knight  is  by, 
To  dwell  on  each  fusmiur  tOD^ 
To  drink  the  smile  or  thatloips-ht  eye, 

Whi -li  shoiiUl  Iicnrn  in\  Iiirii  alorlr  ; 
To  woo  with  the  vow,  the  gUuux^  and  ei£h» 
The  heart  that  he  othiis  ois  owe. 

The  gludfcut  bciids  o'er  the  snowy  pagc^ 
And  he  grasps  his  well-worn  pen, 

That  he  may  write  him  a  lesson  sage^ 
To  read  to  the  sons  of  men ; 

But  softer  li'Sf-uns  his  thoughts  Sll|0i|0e^ 

Aiui  hi;  tlitigs  It  duwu  agaia. 

Thf  Ktiidcnt's  orisons  must  arise 

Al  die  vcbper's  solemo  peak 
So  he  gazeth  up  to  the  tranqifll  iluss 

Which  no  an<.'rl  r>rm«i  rp^'cnl, 
Bat  an  earthlv  tiertiuh'ii  tuughtiis;  eyes 

IGd  Mi  whwywiw  ywiyKs  wui  steal. 

la 'Stin  hleMint  worid  BOW  New 

To  his  liltfi  ,s(U(ly  dim. 
In  vain  the  noitts  oi  the  vesper  stir 

I&  the  cloister  cold  and  gnm ; 
Through  (he  livt^loni;  night  he  tUihsaf  hir«~ 

Poth  luB  lady  thuik  uf  him  7 

Then  up  he  looks  to  the  clear  cold  moOOi 

But  no  calm  to  him  she  brings ; 
His  troubled  spirit  is  out  of  tune. 

And  kweencd  its  miTntless  stimn^ ; 
Tfltk tha  qaist  ef  night's  atiH  aooa 
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*  AoQ  in  thy  bower, 
AailinajrctU. 
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Wncc  Love's  vows  plighted 
Ha\  e  bound  us  in  iitart. 

*  Proud  soriis  of  Fafihion 
>iow  murmur  to  ihee 

Aeoenta  of  pawioa, 
All  !rea.*oii  to  mci 

Olher^  arc  j^azmg 

O  i  1^1  ii  glanct;  diviaft; 

Others  are  prsmnc  — 


*  Heed  not  the  wooer 
With  Mil 

One  heart  beats  truer 
Tbou  kaow«t  ia  icA«m  breaeL 

jr«i.yM( 


'To  hun  thou  hast  spoken 
Wotdi  not  luiuly  told  i 
Hie  iMut  woaU  be  Inokca, 
UthiiitriMrald  grow  Midi 


»fluiitl7 

And  fade  into  aay, 
liiia  teper  bums  dimmer 
WA  wmMhingrey; 

Oh  never  thus  fading, 
May  Fortune  grow  pale 

With  sorrow-clouds'  sn 
Oiriii^iadfairhMi 

'  Huj^h  my  wild  numbers! 

Dawn  breaketh  above  — 
Soft  b«  thy  elonbera, 

Adieu  to  thee,  love  I 
Sad  vigiU  keeping, 

I  thmk  upon  tnee^_ 
And  dream  of  thee 

My  own  Mdanie'* 


A  PHILOSOPHER. 


av«.  •> 


I  HAD  travelled  several  hours  in  a  Mage,  on  a  cold  winter's  day,  wnlh 
an  individual  who  had  observed  an  entire  silence.  Wrapped  in  his 
cloak,  nothin^^  was  visible  but  a  lar£re  eye,  and  a  hi^b  A^rehead.  In 
the  eveninir.  as  \vr  stopped  for  tbo  night,  I  had  an  o))portiniifv  of  observ- 
ing him  more  definitely.  With  a  person  rather  tall  and  slender,  were 
ComlnDed  thin  and  attenuated  features,  and  an  expression  at  once  sensi- 
livev  thoaglttfii],  aa4  benetoleiit  The  wliole,  liowefer,  aeenied  to  be 
•hroQifed  by  an  abUtng  feeling  ef  melancholy  and  xe^et ;  not  that 
which  arises  from  mere  personal  disappointment  or  muiappiness,  but 
rather  the  sadness  of  a  philo.sopher,  who  has  formed  an  ideal  scheme  of 
general  well-being,  and  has  at  la«t  found,  by  too  convincinc:  experience, 
that,  in  this  had  world,  it  is  ullrrlv  impractirable.  Ehtring-  the  evening, 
he  observed  the  same  silence,  and  seemed  carefully  to  avoid  engaging 
Ii  the  diflbrent  subjects  of  confmatioii,  that  were  jmt  alailed  and  then 
abandoned.  If  hia  tongue  waa  ailent,  his  eye  waa  not  hiaclive;  l^th 
deep  and  rapid  glances,  he  ran  over  the  individuals  befeie  him,  and 
seemed  instantly  to  read  their  characters.  All  the  other  members  of 
the  party  had  retired,  and  left  us  alone  at  a  verv  comfortable  fire-side. 
Still  he  did  not  address  me.  I'nwilling^  to  pari  with  one  who  seemed 
so  peculiar.  I  ventured  to  remark,  that '  the  weather  was  unusually  severe 
for  the  season.* 

*  Tea,  but  it  w01  be  aneceeded  by  weather  aa  tmiiaiiallT  mild.  The 
principle  of  eompensation  ia  at  work  with  onr  climate.  A  tnm  of  very 
cold  weather  is  quite  sure  t»  be  Ibllowed  by  the  lefene;   The  long 

atendy  winters  of  old  times  are  at  an  end.' 

'And  what  cause  woiild  you  n^sig-n  for  the  chanE^e?' 

•  Our  business,  as  men  ol  science,  is  not  first  with  cau.ses.  We  must 
observe  and  collect  iacts,  compare  and  arrange  them,  and  then  perhaps 
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wc  may  discover  causes.  If  we  do  not.  n  l>o?1v  of  facts,  methodically 
arranged,  i$  a  science,  and  as  such,  capable  ol  the  most  useful  applica- 
tioa.  But  our  philosophers  and  men  of  science,  so  called,  are  con- 
tinually hastening  back  to  first  causes.  They  mistake  hypotheses  for 
eonclunoiui,  aad  m  inrolve  themselves,  and  all  who  follow  their  dieitt,  in 
m  fitlae  liffht,  which  is  but  darkness.' 

*  But  &e9e  nmarhe  nther  apply  to  physical  iotestigatioM  than  lo 
moral.' 

•Equally  to  all.  Impalicnce  of  prolonfjed  research,  iiicapacity  for 
for  extended  views,  nnd  nn  eai^ernes.s  to  arrive  at  some  hnal  conclusion* 
however  hasiy  or  iui>uliicient,  are  the  prevailing  character i»lics  of  minds 
that  pvelend  to  investiffate.  Men  will  act,  and  act  according  to  their 
immediato  views ;  and  hence  thetnia  philosophy,  who  exlends  his  plans 
through  all  space  and  time^  is  met  at  every  turn  by  obstacles,  small 
indeed  in  themselves,  but  all  comhined.  like  the  cords  of  the  Lilliputians, 
completely  fettering  his  purpo^e^.  It  k  in  vain  lo  do  mote  than  palliate, 
and  that  sliirhtly,  the  evih  of  5>ociety  ' 

*  Bui  would  you,  therelbrc,  because  you  cannot  eradicate  tlie  disease, 
refuse  all  assistance 

*Ceitainly  not  The  gfreat  principle  of  ezislenoe  is  action;  and 
this  action,  in  sentient  creatures,  will  alwsys  he  dirsded  to  the  attain* 
ment  of  well-being: with  the  nnrefleetinff  or  the  unprincipled,  to  the 
momentary  and  the  selfish  —  with  more  enlarged,  more  considerate,  and 
better  balanced  natures,  to  the  common  and  the  endurinf^.  But  act  we 
mu9t,  or  we  shall  be  annihilated  among  the  forces  tlint  act  around  and 
ftgaiu^t  us.  And  here  is  one  great  source  of  the  accunmluiion  of  evil. 
Wron^  action  has  brought  evil  to  a  head,  and  induced  an  overwhelming 
calamity.  A  pause,  rdlection,  combination,  and  then  renewed  actios^ 
in  a  truer  and  better  direction,  would  not  only  prevent  the  fecunenea  of 
calamity,  but  tend  to  a  positire  aceumolation  oi  good  ;  yet  the  neeessity 
of  immediate  action  urines  on  to  commence  at  onre  the  old  career  injhe 
old  way,  and  we  arrive  at  the  point  Kt  fore  gained,  01  iiir  transcend  it, 
and  so  prepare  for  a  more  fatal  catasirophe.' 

*  But  doe^i  not  all  tiiis  tend  to  increased  activity  ?  Is  not  the  very 
oeceaiity  of  remedving  evil  in  itself  a  good  V 

*  If  we  were  madiB  only  to  overcome  diAeulties  and  obstacles  by  mr- 
tion,  then  a  lifo  of  storms  and  disaalen,  might  be  the  most  desiimUe;  as 
most  conducive  to  activity.  But  weaiefonned  with  natures,  at  least 
Fome  of  us  are  so  formeil.  which  can  use  and  enjoy  po*=:inve  ^rood  — 
intellectual  and  moral  c^ood  ;  and  how  painful,  to  one  iml)ued  with  the 
feeling  of  such  trood.  to  see  human  etlbrtall  wasted  in  a  reirion  below  it' 

*  But  are  all  capable  of  realizing  or  enjoying  such  good  V 

*  Perhaps  not,  —  certainly  not  ul  equally ;  bat  the  attachment  of  the 

nhody  to  other  ffood,  imd  their  perverted  actirity  in  puisoit  of  it, 
rt  and  tender  almost  inefHcicnt  the  efforts  of  higher  natares  to 
secure  the  crood  they  desire.  Still  the  mind  is  a  kinq^dom  to  itself,  and  it 
is  better  to  stand  aloof  on  the  cold  and  bare  ro'-|{<;.  In  the  sunshine,  than 
to  descend  to  the  plain,  and  mini^le  in  the  smoke  and  dust  of  the  rush- 
ing conflict,  though  the  prize  may  be  an  empira' 

'  Is  it  not  better  to  follow  in  the  train,  and  extend  relief  to  the  suflfewfa 
l«ft  behind  in  the  strife  r 
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'  Here  ;vc  come  again  to  the  liopeless  task  of  palliating  evil  —  blow- 
ing with  a  fan  against  the  blast  of  a  whirlwind.  We  may  so  procure 
to  ovTBdvestlie  highest  moral  good,  in  the  consciousnees  leaving  done 
our  best  to  rdieve  the  sufferings  of  others ;  but  when  we  think  how 
little  good  we  have  imparted  —  how  easily  and  iiisfantaneoiislv  the 
immense  flood  of  evil  may  annihilate  it  —  the  Ughi  that  dawned  in  our 
hearts  is  darkened,  and  we  sink  beneath  the  feeling  of  our  ineffideaer. 
Not  in  the  train,  should  be  the  place  of  him  wlio  aims  at  the  accomplish- 
ment of  great  and  real  good,  but  in  the  van,  as  a  herald  of  peace  between 
the  contending  forces.  Evil  mutt  be  prevented  in  its  causes,  not  palliated 
in  its  effects.' 

Herp  ho  raised  himself  up,  with  the  air  of  an  inspired  prophet,  and 
while  his  eye  glowed,  and  hii<  features  were  as  if  radiant  with  inward 
brightness,  he  gave  utterance,  in  a  voice  of  &test  intonatioa,  to  his  pure 
and  high  emotions. 

'  True,  we  were  born  to  act,  but  still  more  were  we  born  to  think  and 
feel.  Only  from  the  bright  and  holy  fountain  of  certain  though!  and 
elevated  feeling,  flows  the  stream  of  just  and  beneficent  action.  Flowing 
ever  the  same,  from  a  perennial  spring,  it  diffuses  life  and  beaut\'  along 
its  borders.  But  action,  proceeding  from  other  source,  is  like  the  wast- 
ing flood  that  bursts  in  the  midnight  darkness,  and  blindly  stv«ept  away 
the  wrecks  of  the  valley,  to  accumulate  them  in  the  unwholesome  marsh. 
We  iiave  a  higher  nature  within  us,  governed  by  its  own  peculiar 
laws,  fixed  and  immutable  as  tbo  lawa  that  control  the  spheres.  KT  these 
laws  are  not  counteracted  by  the  lower  principles  of  our  being,  if  in 
harmonious  accordance  all  our  better  powers  move  on  in  their  proper 
orbit,  then  there  results  inward  calm  and  strength,  outward  dignity  and 
power.  The  ruling  principles  here  prevail  —  Truth,  Goooness,  and 
Beauty.  And  althoufrh  these  have  each  its  peculiar  character,  and  are 
directed  to  peculiar  corresponding  points  in  our  own  being,  yet  they 
proceed  from  one  common  source— emphatically  the  One.  Hence 
they  are  tliroiiq-hnut  harmonious,  and  no  mind  is  broup-ht  to  a  due  celes- 
tial temper,  in  which  they  are  not  equally  combined  and  active.  As  well 
might  wings  rise  widiovt  dome^  or  dome  without  wings,  to  form  a  com- 
plete  edifice,  as  a  mind  exist  in  perfect  panoply,  without  the  sense  of 
good,  or  the  feel  in  ?T  of  beauty;  and  however  intense  ehher  might  be, 
without  that  full  perception  of  the  true,  that  embraces  and  thus  forms  a 
whole,  action  would  only  deviate  into  error.  But  I  speak  according 
to  the  manner  of  men,  for  the  three  arc  in  fact  immutable  and  insepara- 
ble. If  not  equally  combined  into  a  symmetric  whole,  then  a  counter- 
feit has  assumed  their  sacred  names,  and  under  the  garb  of  sanctity,  an 
impostor  walks  forth.  Arc  these  merely  abstract  words,  or  living, 
applicable  realities  i  Has  not  the  world  been  long  deceived  by  these 
counterfeits,  which,  under  the  sacred  names  of  Philosophy,  Religion,  and 
Poetry,  have  claimed  the  admiration,  or  controlled  the  conduct,  of  society, 
and  that  to  rxtremest  evil,  rejocfinqr  each  the  other,  as  false  or  inane? 
But  the  Philosophy  that  scouts  the  good,  or  despises  the  fair,  is  not  the 
herald  of  the  true :  it  is  but  a  charlatan,  that  retails  the  poor  dogmas  of 
a  temporary  expediency,  not  the  sai^e  that  propounds  laws  of  eternal 
duration.  Nor  is  the  religion  that  discards  the  light  of  Reason,  the 
holy  light  that  irradiates  w  divimi  temple,  as  goodness  is  the  altar^rs 
that  warms  it,  and  beauty  the  incense  cloads  Uiat  tmbellish  it,  or  that 
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rejects  the  g-entleand  lovely,  as  too  soft  for  its  sternness  —  is  su»'h  Reli- 
gion other  thmi  a  hypocrite  that  under  a  solemn  mask  conceais  dark- 
ness and  deformity.  Poetry,  iu  which  beauty  is  not  wedded  to  the  good 
aad  the  true,  is  but  a  daogexous  and  deeeitlal  tftm.  IntlM  KiUness  of 
the  night,  liilai  not  to  its  cnticmg  but  cflwiuaalfi  mtmm,  n  iihaj  Umi 
over  «moolh,  mhrntj  watera»  or  tiraiigli  floweiy  thickets,  or  gmm  of 
gloom!  Look  up  to  the  open  sky,  and  the  ■ttcbeaging  stars,  and 
throiJg:h  them  to  the  one  great  light  that  shines  in  the  zenith  of  all,  and 
you  will  hear  a  music,  sweeter  even  than  that  of  the  spheres,  as  evolving 
from  the  Power  that  rules  the  tsphcres,  proclaiming  in  tones  of  fullest 
and  complete:>t  harinuiiy,  liie  one  great  principle  of  our  intellectual  and 
moral  exieteoce:  Phitoeopby,  Religion  and  Poetrjr  iii  enthroned,  ee 
»8yifitoel  Ti«uty,iD  thoebnaeof  man's  highnit  netore.  The  pedhet 
vision  of  all-enibrafiing  Truth,  the  vital  fewing  of  sll-blessing  Good, 
and  the  living  sense  of  all*giacing  Beauty,  they  ibm,  nnited,  the  Divi- 
nity of  Pure  Reason.' 

Suddenly  he  r»"tir<vl.  find  Ipft  iii*^  nnceitaiA  wheihtf  he  had  read  Kkh- 
ter,  or  been  blruck  by  iuuar  mtiuence. 


•MY  ODD  OIRCC: 

Tn  spirit  of     TVnipe«t  shook 

His  winii  of  ravfii  ^hh 
Above  the  sea,  and  hoiluw  wiuds 
Howled  o'«r  tho  waMn  blue. 

Uprofle  the  mountain  billows  high, 

And  swept  a  stormy  path ; 
Darkness  and  Terror  mingled  thODfi 

Their  ministry  of  wrath. 

A  lonely  hark,  by  bounding  seat 
Tost  wildlv  to  and  fro. 

To  Icariul  m  i  il  .-i  below. 

Crash  f  cluH  (1  rr.isli !  —  thcauivenagqMirr 

Broke  o'er  the  ieaninp  side, 
And  lea  ilie  iMnk  a  shattered  msck, 

Tbeatonny  waves  ft)  nde. 

The  fttirdy  <«amen  stnigclrd  hsid 

T6  hold  Um  fielding  helm, 
And  heeo  we  uup'a  prow  to  the  surge, 

Hiat  Ihreetened  too'arwhein. 

And  when  the  plunging  ruin  eiMiMd 

Their  iniporfnt  t  oiirro], 
TTicy  ticw  to  drown  their  gloomy  fears 
In  dMarasaed  bowL 

Upon  the  raging  ocean  then. 

H<  IpU  ss  W  HS  left  the  bark 
To  the  wiid  mercy  of  the  wsrrr^ 

Amid  die  tempest  dark. 

Upon  the  deck,  alone,  there  stood, 
A  Mil  «C  oonraee  high ; 


S  THE  8T0&M.' 

A  hero,  fiom  whoeeboeom  ten 
Had  never  dnwn  a  sqgh. 

With  fidded  ama^  eeeet  he  stood^ 
His  countenance  was  mild, — 

Arid,  calmly  gazing  on  the  scen^ 
39a  bowed  hia  head  aed  SBsded* 

A  wild  shriek  from  the  cabin  rose,  — 

UpnisJirtl  hl^  hcnutt oiix  hrifit'  ; 

With  looks  disbevelied,  sod  ia  lear% 
She  tfembled  at  Us  mdm. 

*0  why,  my  love,  upon  thy  hp' 
Stie  cried,  'doth  play  that  sniie^ 

When  n!!  i.c  ^iloom  imdtrrror  hen^ 
And  I  mu^i  wt^p  the  while  7' 

No  word  the  warrior  spake,  — but  ho 

Drew  from  beneath  Kis  vest 
A  poniard  bright,  and  placed  its  point 

AfaiDOl  her  heaving  bveaot. 

She  siintn!  n<i).  \M>r  In  !   1  in  dfoad. 

As  she  bad  shrieked  before ; 
Bat  aiood  ■itoniahsrii  and  sanofad 

Bis  tran^gnfl  ftoovaa  o'cr« 

'NOfW  wbf/heasked, '  dost  thon  not  atml 

May  not  thy  blood  be  ppili  V 
Wah  Hweet  composure  she  repUed, 
*Ilfyhubimdhad»llukUtf 

Deat  vondtr,  then,  that  I  am  calm, 

Tlint  fi  ar  shak<  m  jioi  my  form  7 
1  ne'er  can  tremble  while  t  know 
OmI  dM»  Ihe  etemf 

a.  K.is» 
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AST&OLOOY. 

Tu£RE  exists  in  eveir  bosom  a  natUTal  thirst  ibr  a  kj|ow ledge  oi  die 
firtnra  We  appesr  to  (e  pbesil  joit  m  tlnl  giafc  cf  CMlioo,  where, 
tbmigli  ezeluded  iinoai  the  ittribtite  of  pre£(  i(  ncc,  we  still  biuii  with  ile 
4e«a    Tile  Fortune-teller,  the  Gipsy,  the  Ptm^  ai^  the  Oracle,  ate 

all  instances  of  the  strenelh  of  this  fcelfnir  —  a  strength  so  predominant^ 
that  the  mind  has  too  ofu'ii  deli^'^htod  in  crivin!T  credence  to  thnt  which 
sprung  only  from  tiit;  aspirations  oi  the  heart.  Man  tins  son^rlit  prpry 
where  for  the  sybil  leaves  of  the  future — iu  lUe  dark  rccc&^'s  uf  the 
cave  —  the  whisq^ieriog  of  the  wind*  through  the  foliage  of  the  oak  — -> 
tlie  teBtiB  w«ds  ef  en  consiled  wonui^tbe  alill  quivering  heeft  of 
the  ff*"f  \  and  id  the  portentous  phenomena  of  the  skiee. 

Of  all  the  ijatems  et  Vaticinetion.  Judicial  AMrole^  wae  the  jmm 
flattprine  to  vanity',  most  fh^rinatinfr  to  intelHircnrc,  ann  mo«t  hca't'lf-?! 
in  i?3  orij^in.  It  possessed  hut  tew  attr'^  *'i  mis  tor  the  vulcrar.  A 
shrivelled,  superannuated  old  woman  peeriiiLT  into  a  ervstal — the 
augur,  watchiug  omens  and  prodigies  wiiii  solemn  gravity  —  the 
Haranez  cooewting  the  enHaueof  the  fidim— were  orades  suffi* 
devi  »r  theii  Me  end  crednlhy. 

Bat  the  Man  heeame  the  arbiten  ef  le  dK)ee  with  soule  whieh 
rose  above  the  ordinary  associations  of  life  —  which  loved  to  turn  U> 
the^poeHy  of  heaveii»'  and  *chunakiaiiced  with  it* — which  feh  that 

* bmnim MMtme  dtfdk,  calam  que  tu' n 
Janii,  0t  cnctoa  ad  un  toQeia  vahm' 

To  anch,  the  hope  that  thoae  dietaat  oibs  preeided  over  their  dnliayr 
hecaaBe  a  iftniiig  and  eoafirmed  reality,  flattered  by  an  apparent  wiieg 
hood  with  science,  and  strengthened  by  the  spirit  of  enthusiasm. 

But  the  astrologer,  beside  the^e  qualitiej?  of  feeling'  and  intelfig'ence, 
must  also  have  possessed  both  the  will  and  llie  power  of  devotin^j^ 
himselt  to  deep  seclusion;  and  severe  application.  A  course  of  l<>nf^^ 
asaduous,  aud  ualirlug  study,  was  the  only  meihod  of  acquiring  a 

hnowledge  of  the  hbiory  of  the  eaith  and  the  heavene.  Days  speoC 
in  retireinenit  and  nights  in  aleepleae  vigils,  afibrded  even  too  brief  a 
psiod  fat  gathering  the  lore  of  centuries  which  he  nuMt  maler  before 

his  eye  could  clearly  discern  the  future.  He  must  frown  upon  the 
anurements  of  the  world,  surrender  i'«?  social  pleo'^Mn  s,  and  hic  away 
to  hi^  lone  tower,  and  there  commune  with  the  sages  of  past  ai^cs,  and 
the  celestial  iKxlies  whose  motions  antl  influences  they  recorded.  In 
time,  ihti  lace  of  man  became  strange.  Solitude  grew  sweet,  for  there 
he  waa  in  eoaipankaiahip  with  the  natriareha  of  hie  aeieBee;  or  with 
the  eoUimeet  woiha  of  Qod.  When  atigned,  the  mneie  of  Ae  sy heiea 
aakced  him;  when  dMponding,  Hope  pointed  to  the  aplendia  priie 
accessible  only  to  unwearied  indiistrj ;  and  when  successful,  he  had 
the  protid  consciousness  of  pns?e?sin^  the  key  of  fate.  To  him.  the 
heavens  assumed  a  new  appearance,  and  were  arrayed  in  more  lovely 
apparel  the  firmament  became  an  arch,  pemmed  with  the  prophets  of 
the  world,  and  each  star  was  a  '  Pharos  hung  in  air'  — a  boicon  light 

of  the  fiitore.   

Such  were  the  Ufo  and  character  of  the  Aatrofoger.  When  we 
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reflect  on  thf  mystcrions  sympathies — the  sofirinG:  ambition  which 
ITfave  ihem  birth  —  the  enthusinsm  which  was  inipartccl  and  strenj^th- 
cned  hv  the  excitement  of  an  exclusive  devotion  to  one  science,  and  by 
its  subimic  studies,  —  we  may  obtain  some  eAplanation  why  Astro- 
logy WW  «o  ftiemftting  to  its  profenon,  and  ao  capable  of  abettacting 
themfirom  the  commoo  fiwUngs  and  pursoita  of  mankind. 

Its  origin,  like  that  of  astronomy,  is  enveloped  in  darkneas.  In 
Chinat  which  can  justly  lay  claim  to  the  most  ancient  astronomical 
observations,  at  an  earlv  p»'riod  it  came  under  the  protection  and  super- 
vision of  the  State,  in  Kome,  Egypt,  and  (Trcj-ce,  it  was  a  familiar 
study  ;  but  Chaldca  seems  to  have  been  its  birih-piuce,  and  her  astrono- 
mers its  sa^e:^.  Thence  it  was  rapidly  difiusea  amon^  the  adjoining 
nations,  generally  lecetTin^  nnhewlatinp  belief;  but  oecaaionally  meeting 
with  strong  ezpieasioBa  oi  disapprobation  from  such  mindi  as  Tacitus 
and  Ckeio.* 

Seleucus  cast  the  horoscope  of  Otho,  and  foretold  that  he  would  sue- 
cee<l  to  the  empire,  f  The  prophecy  was  fulfilled,  and  Astrology  be- 
came popular.  But  even  prior  to  this  period  the  astroloj^ers  had  been 
inmates  of  the  imperial  palace,  and  friends  and  counsellors  of  its  lords. 
It  is  related  that  Tiberius  determined  to  test  the  wisdom  of  Thrasyllus, 
and  after  having  learned  bis  future  fbrtnne,  to  keep  the  secret,  by  preci- 
pitating him  frwn  a  rock  into  the  sea.  Thiasyllus  predicted  empire. 
Tiberius  then  asked  him  to  enmine  bis  own  genital  hour,  and  to  di#> 
cover,  if  he  could,  w  hat  event  was  about  to  occur.  The  wily  astrologer, 
havint^^  received  intimntirm  of  the  reward  intended  by  hi.*^  iiolde  master, 
looked  into  the  posiiioii  and  the  relations  of  the  stars,  staricf]  back,  sud- 
denly became  pale,  and  answered  tremblingly  to  Tiberius,  tiiai  some  cala- 
mity was  just  impoMling  over  his  own  head,  and  that  he  was  then  eJterci- 
amgliis  art  fi»r  the  last  time.  Tiberitie,  thnsconvlneed  of  bia  prophetic 
ability,  ^braced  him,  and  ever  after  made  him  bts^bosom  friend.!  In 
Grm^e,  also,  it  had  its  advocates,  and  Ptolemy  composed  an  ei^lanatofy 
treali^<'  on  the  subject  ^ — but  it  received  no  general  countenance,  tin 
after  tin  lime  of  A  li  xnndrr  Kooted  thus  in  antiquity,  it  came  down  to 
modern  iiiiio«!,  extrmliHg  ii.s  \rav  wherever  science  and  superstition  could 
establish  then  dominion  ;  and  from  its  being  closely  connected  with  the 
stttdv  of  Astronomy,  retaining  its  power  even  to  our  own  day. 

Ilia  prtneiples  of  the  art  were  ingenmos.  Each  sign  of  the  sodlae 
possessed  its  attribute.  The  most  important  of  these  was  tlie  hoMMM 
or  the  one  just  rising  above  the  boruNm,  at  the  hour  of  birth,  or  at  the 
time  of  a  prediction.  Thr  planets  were  either  propitious,  malis^nnnt,  or 
mixed,  and  their  aspects  happy  or  unhappy.  Saturn  portended  calamity 
and  sadness,  and  beautiful  Venus  |(  joy  and  ^ood  fortune.  In  their 
ephemerides,  they  noted  the  daily  appearance  of  the  heavens,  and 
claimed,  by  comparing  these  observations  with  history,  the  power  of 
ibrelelling  the  precise  drcumslances  which  would  happen  during  the 
life  of  any  individual.  Some  of  tbeae  epbemeridea  they  asserted  to  ba 


♦  T;  r-  Lil).  ir. :  '  Contcmnnmns  BabylODIOS  et  eot/  dC    ClO.  1.  <lk  IKvin.  *  Ifcc 
BabyioDiiM  teutaris  numeros.'   Hue,  Ode  11.  I^.  1, 
f  *  Fore  ut  imperiani  Milcisereliir.'  T«e.  Lib.  1. 99. 

t  Ta<-.  A 11  Mill.  Lib.  6. 

I  It  appears  to  be  a  question  wbcthfr  this  work  is  not  a  ibrfcry. 
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many  thousand  years  old,  and  to  contain  records  of  the  situation  of  the 
stars  at  the  period  of  every  importaDt  occurrence. 

Nor  weie  theee  their  only  ckhnt  to  notiee   The  actioD  of  the  laoOB 
on  the  himiui  body  when  diseased,  its  influence  on  the  inaaBer  end  thai 
of  the  ami  on  animal  and  vegetable  life,  betokened  a  mysterious  sympa* 
thetic  connection     Why  then  should  not  the  other  heavenly  bodies  pro- 
duce similar  etfccis  ?    As  science  advanced,  and  other  facts  were  added, 
the  disposition  to  creueralize  farther  assisted  this  belief:  and  we  find 
even  the  immortal  Kepler,  in  1606,  expressing  this  opinion  :  *  I  main- 
tain that  the  colon,  and  aspects,  and  conjunctions  of  the  planets,  are 
impreand  on  the  natnrea  or  frcnhies  of  sahlimary  thin^  ;  and  when 
they  occur,  that  these  are  excited  as  well  in  forming  as  m  movmg  the 
body  over  whoae  motion  they  preside.'  *    It  is  pleasing  to  turn  from  this 
failinsrof  a  ^eat  man,  to  the  sarcasm  of  Galileo,  where  he  denominates 
astrologers  '  Nativity-casters,  who  believe  that  God.  when  he  created  the 
heavens,  had  no  thought  beyond  what  they  themselves  can  conceive.* 

Such  were  the  pretensions  of  Astrology,  and  such  the  cliaracter  of  its 
•dfocalea.  JasuMike,  they  aasmned  to  stand  between  the  paft  and  tho 
latarfl^  and  to  *read  the  ftte  of  men  and  empires.'  'NiMo  mom  atido 
fuiura  d€  U  teUndi^  says  Pliny :  and  this  was  the  master  chord  of 
the  heart,  upon  which  they  skilfully  played,  and  secured  riches  and 
followers.  What  wonder  that  multitunes  should  crowd  to  their 
retreats?  —  the  lover  to  learn  whether  his  rnistrtss  would  be  true  — 
the  warrior  to  hear  of  his  next  battle  —  the  politician  the  result  of  his 
schemes,  —  and  the  rebel  the  success  of  his  stru£[gles  ?  And  when 
dme,  how  overy  aurroandinff  object  added  awe  and  admiiation  to  thdr 
inefiooa  emotiona!  A  modern  poet  has  dnwn  a  heamifiil  pictoie  oit 
one  of  thaie  aeenea— an  aatiologei's  tower : 

 —  'AH  about  am 

'TwaB  pair  and  duskv  night,  with  many  dndMVS 
Fant— tically  cmsu  Here  six  or  aeven 
OohNMd  ■cstnei,  and  all  kings  stood  raaad  ne 

In  a  fialf  rin  lr.    Each  one  m  hia  haad 

A  9cc^ire  bore,  and  oa  his  head  a  star} 

And  m  the  tower  no  other  light  was  there 

But  from  these  stars  :  all  seemed  to  come  &om  thOBW 
'Tlieae  are  the  planets,'  said  that  low  old  man  : 
'Tliof  govern  worldly  fate,  and  for  that  cauae 

Arv  nrnL"^.  1  ht  n-  as  kines.    The  farthest  from  yOUy 

f^tnti  iiil  and  culd,   -  an  old  man  melancholy, 

With  bent  and  yellow  for*  h»  ad,  ho  Satnni» 

He  oppofliie,  the  king  with  the  red  MflMt 

An  armed  man  tn  tte battle,  that  isfluns 

And  t>oth  these  bring  but  iittU-  luck  to  nan.' 

But  at  lua  side  a  lovdy  Uuiy  stood ; 

Tlie  alar  upon  her  head  was  soft  and  brighti 

AnA  that  was  Vpnu«,  the  brixrhf  «t;\r  of  joy. 

On  the  left  haiuL  lo  I  Mcrcurjr.  with  winga^ 

Quite  in  th«  middle  eUttcrad  wrer  bright^ 

A  cheerful  man,  and  with  ainoaaiGhwi  mHO—* 

And  this  was  Jupiter—      •        •  • 

Aai  tikia  ada  I  Mw  Oe  n  tad  BMMM.' 

It  would  havebfen  strange,  indeed,  if  the  undcrstantiing  had  stood  finn 
against  this  united  apneal  to  our  inhlei^  our  sympathies,  and  our  aspira- 
tiooi — an  appeal  made^  toothy  the  aadnclifOYoiee  of  pi^^ 

•  Priaoples  of  Aatfology,  1606. 
TOL.  rn.  18 
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On  the  contrary,  from  these  combined  causes,  Astrology,  unchecked  by 
the  progress  of  knowledge,  must  haTO  retained  its  commanding  influ- 
ence, as  long  as  the  materials  upon  which  it  operated  continudl  to  he 
principles  of  human  nature. 

Accord  in  rrly,  'v^'c  find  believers  in  its  truth,  at  the  close  of  the  seven- 
teenth century,  and  these  individuals,  olheru  ise  of  no  incon?iderable 
abilities.  It  is  said  of  Charle.s  the  Ninth  of  France,  that  having  been 
assured  by  an  astrologer  that  he  would  live  as  nuuiy  days  as  he  should 
turn  about  on  one  leg,  His  Most  Christian  Majesty  was  accustomed  to 
engage  in  this  spinning  exercise  an  hour  every  morning  t  This  might 
readily  be  expected  of  such  a  monarch ;  but  it  is  somewhat  difficult  to 
credit,  that  Charles  xh^-  Second,  a  prince  of  capacity,  should  have  relied 
on  the  prediction'' :  or  that  the  canting  Round-heads  should  have 
trusted  to  the  prophecies  of  the  successors  of  the  magicians  of  ChaM'vi. 

It  is  wonderful  how  long  this  bold  imposition  preserved  its  ^rasp  on 
the  heart  and  imagination,  though  Reason  comhatted  its  conclusions,  and 
Science  fro\Mied  on  its  daring  assertions.  Without  examining  well  into 
Its  character,  it  is  dbnost  impossible  to  believe  that  it  still  stood,  though 
not  un^'halvcn.  durinq^  the  revdntions  made  by  Bacon  in  the  long  estab- 
lished piiaci])les  of  philosophy,  and  even  alter  the  s])Iendid  astrono- 
mical discoveries  of  Galileo.  But  these  were  its  last  strui,^gles,  and 
with  the  exception  of  some  eastern  countries  *  where  faith  is  still 
attached  to  it,  its  doctrines  meet  with  general  disbelieC  Its  &lsity  has 
been  exposed  by  the  severe  scrutiny  of  modem  observation.  It  was 
the  sister  of  Astronomy,  and  began  its  existence  in  that  land  which  was 
the  hirfh-plrtre  of  knowledge  and  religion.  In  the  midst  of  the  plains 
of  Shinar  and  from  the  great  Observatory  of  Babelt  did  the  astrologer 
first  watch  the  motions  of  the  stars.  As  its  soiirce  began  in  the  vouth 
and  increased  with  the  progression,  so  has  its  pov\er  been  destroyed  by 
the  perfection  of  science ;  and  now,  when  we  know  that  the  Uiws  whicn 
legiuate  the  universe  are  at  complete  Miriance  with  its  pretensions,  we 
can  perceive  the  true  glory  of  knowledge,  in  sweeping  away  those 
relics  of  superstition  which  clog  the  footsteps  of  man  m  his  march 
toward  perfectio!!. 

But  still  we  cannot  ikiuk  Astrology  deserves  the  name  ofa  '  degrading 
superstition.'  It  sprang^  from  the  best  feelings  and  from  the  noblest 
ambition.  It  claimed  affinity  with  science,  and  ranked  its  most  devoted 
students  among  its  members.  Knowledge  owes  it  a  heavy  debt,  ibr 
most  valued  oGservations  were  made  by  the  astrologist  for  a  long  series 
of cfMituries.  Astronomy  could  hardly  have  arrived  at  its  present  station 
a.-  the  iiiost  compku'  of  sciences,  without  these  records  :  and  it  is  certain 
timt  the  principal  cause  of  its  study  in  Arabia  and  Modern  Europe  was 
the  wish  to  develope  the  future  by  the  assistance  of  the  stars.  J 

*Id  1791,  a  ReiB  Efleadi  was  appointod  by  the  Suhan,  but  belbie  Mcq>tuig  the 

f»ffl'*f,  rpqtirstH  time  lo  consult  the  stars. 

In  Jiidea,  it  in  usual  to  find  an  astri'U»gcr  one  of  the  town  officers.  14/e  of  Sir 
Javifi  Mackintosh :  vol.  '2,  h. 

t  Pliny,  Lib.  6.  c.  20.    Stn.lxi,  IC.  739. 

t  Two  hundred  years  a^«>.  ihe  court  astrologer  of  tlie  £tnpcror  Rufk>lf|  whose 
Bfline  is  onbiUmed  in  the  history  of  AUnmomy,  says :  *  y«  einanriw  pbflMAphers, 
yc  crnsurv  this  daughter  of  Astronomy  beyond  her  deserts  Know  you  not  that  she 
must  buuport  her  mother  by  her  charms  1  How  many  would  bo  m  a  conduioo  to 
devote  thanaehres  to  Astronomy » if  men  did  not  entertain  of  xcwiiiig  the  ftUnro 
in  the  bcarens  !* 
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*  JL'homme  poit^  pir  les  illusions  des  sens  h  sc  rcgardcr  comme 
Mntrc  {]r  rnnirers  sepenniader  fncilement  que  les  astres  influent  sa  des- 
tin^e.  ft  qu  il  est  possible  dc  la  prevoir  par  rohservation  de  leur  aspects 
au   moment  do  sa  naissance,'  remarks  Ijii  Flnre.    Be  it  so.    Yet  this 
Tanily  has  been  the  ibundation  of  a  science  which  has  tended  more  than 
•By  «llier  lo  enlarfe  the  aphere  of  tiKmght,  and  detate  the  Inmiaii 
chaittef  — in  tlie  end  to  ofMfiuii  Uie  very  supendlloii  iHueh  gste  it 
me  —  to  place  man  on  an  enunenee  wkerc  he  seea  hn  tme  title  to  su- 
periority, and  to  afford  one  of  the  most  glorious  of  the  many  proo&  of 
the  existence      a  God,  and  of  the  ultimate  destruction  of  the  globe. 
Such  superstitions,  if  thev  be  sri  railed,  are  fruitful  of  £*ood  :  they  excite 
curiosity,  and  culti\*ate  a  taste  lor  science  :  and  at  last,  like  the  palm  of 
i^alestine,  there  springs  from  them  a  young  and  vigorous  tree,  receiving 
atwiii|{th  frdHtAe  vooli^  and  noQfiafaed  by  the  adMa  of  tlM  panaot. 


LINES  TO  A  CLOAK. 
•  T  a:*  Avrnou  wmAPrso  vr  tn  rum  raatAO-lAKS  svijbct. 


I. 

How  oft  when  woe  the  iieart  hath  wrung, 
Doth  Friendflhip  show  the  droofiiiif  feiuMr  $ 

But  thoii,  old  fmnfl,  haft  ever  clung 

Most  closely  in  the  stormicft  weather : 
When  sunlight  bathed  my  path  in  ftold, 

Thou  didst  not  share  the  joys  which  crowntd  mes 
But  whm  the  dhangeling  wond  irrew  coM, 

IL 

Trt  haveloft,  in  gnc^eaa  sconi'— 
How  Htlle  did  mich  scorn  beoome  roe  I'- 

Vowed  that  thou  wert  not  to  be  borne^ 

And  ruJoly.  ra^lily  cnst  thee  frain IM $ 
Oft  have  1  lam,  m  tteem-coiled,^ 

And  little  recke<l  thy  nap  was  spoiled, 
So  long  as  nUtu  remauned  unbroken. 

Tll. 

How  maay  a  league,  on  sea  and  akuue, 
Htte  mm  tnal  toffetbar  wended ; 

If  /m  no  better  thnn  ocfore, 

Who  can  deov  that  thmt  art  mended  I 
And  yet  —  the  net  I  niav  not  hide 

Thou  vrre<"<;t  fowan!  tny  dissolutions 
Tho«c^^d^l^»t^«^^th^8ido 

rr. 

TUnner  Aou  groweel  day  bv  dny ; 
I  c:rieve  (o  «ef'  the  course  thou  rt  lakiaf^— 

Thv  being  hourly  wastes  away, 

T'he  thread  by  which  it  lianes,  is  breaking. 
Farewell,  old  friend  !  thy  wof  th  is  known,  — 

Let  the  world  jeer  thme  aspect  needy, 
Thy /ears  have  breti  so  often  mirn, 

I  marvel  not  thoulookeet 
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JSHALL   I  SUCCEED! 

A  LKAT  nom  UTK. 

*'Bf»m  mnar  gsts  iIm  htittt  of  diMmt' 

We  must  imit,  then,'  said  BoMtlie  —  *  is  it  so  ?  Ah,  Eugene,  I  con- 
fess I  tri'inbk'  for  yon.  Thrown  out  under  such  circiimstanccs,  at  this 
time  of  life,  to  pusli  your  yvny  in  the  world,  wiiat  toils,  disappointments, 
and  sutTerings  mav  await  you  !  What  chance  can  there  be  foi  ihe 
ouug,  |)oor,  and  triendless,  where  Prosperity  laugha  at  Mii^fortune, 
tramples  apon  Weaknuta,  tnd  TempMim  preys  upon  Inex- 


young, 
Power 


'  A  dreadful  picture  is  tbet  you  have  drawn  of  the  greet  world, 

dear  Rosalie,'  said  E'lL^ene,  smiling.  '  SuppoTO  we  view  it  in  another 
lirrht.  Let  ns  consider  it  ns  one  vast  and  gflorioiis  amphith«itre,  upon 
who^se  arena,  cr^nius  and  industry,  exertion  and  talent,  are  striving'  for 
the  rewards  wliich  await  the  merilorious.' 

'  And  how  many  hearts,'  rejoined  Rosalie,  sadly,  *  are  broken  in  the 
conflict !  How  many  are  trodden  down  beneath  the  feet  of  the  joetling 
aspirants  I  If  one  Bucceeda,  yet  how  many  hil !  Beeide,  others  have 
friends  to  help  thefti  on, — you  have  none.  None  but  one,  and  ehe  can 
only  aid  you  hy  her  prayers.  Others  have  wealth  —  you  nrc  poor. 
Your  path  is  solitary  before  you.  Neither  influence  nor  fi»rtune  smiles 
upon  it ' 

'  Is  it  then  under  the  most  favorable  circumstances  that  the  grratcst 
and  most  successful  characters  are  formed  V  replied  Eugene,  proudly. 
'  The  oak  of  the  monntain  or  the  forest,  is  not  nurtured  in  a  hol*hoiiee, 
but  it  strikes  its  roots  and  rears  Its  branches  amid  the  winds  and  Horms 
of  its  native  skies.  Look  around  you,  Rosalie.  Is  it  the  nursling  of 
wealth  or  fortune,  who  has  been  dandled  into  manhood  on  the  lap  of 
Prosperity,  who  carries  away  the  world's  honors,  or  w  ins  its  mightiest 
influences?  Or,  is  it  not  rather  the  man  whose  earlier  years,  like 
niiiie,  were  scarcely  cheered  by  a  single  profier  of  aid,  or  smile  of  appro- 
bation, and  who  haa  drawn  from  adversity  the  elements  of  greatneaa  f 
You  take  it  Ibr  granted  that  I  shall  be  weak,  unsoeeeeaful,  nnibftunate. 
I  have  the  confluence  to  believe  that,  under  God,  I  shall  be  neither.* 

*  You  know  not  the  future,  my  dear  Eu2^ene.  How  many  misfortunes 
mny  be  in  store  for  you  !  Ana  at  the  best,  how  much  toil,  how  many 
anxit  ties,  how  many  sorrowj?,  may  cluster  around  your  destined  path, 
and  must  incvitaldy  attend  upon  the  duties  and  difficulties  of  the  most 
arduous  of  professions  !* 

*  Out  upon  thee,  for  a  bird  of  ill-omen  said  Eugene,  laughing. 
*  Do  you  not  know  that  fortune  ever  fleee  the  idnt  heart  f  And  as  to 
diflkuhies,  the  greater  the  obetaclea,  the  greater  the  conquest ;  the 
greater  the  conquest,  the  greater  the  glory.  You  speak  of  sorrows — 
ihey  are  in  a  degree  the  common  lot  of  all.' 

*  But  most  have  Ir  lends,  or  other  blessings,  to  aid  in  bearing  .them.' 

'  But  ^ou,  if  you  foil  —  if  your  favorite  object  eludes  your  grasp  —  if 
Your  vision  of  ambitioa  flees  beibre  you,  or  vankhes  am*ay  —  if  tieaehery 
betrays  and  wounds  you  ^  what  mive  you  then  Ibr  conaolation  I' 
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'  Hope,  Rosalie.  —  hope,  and  yonr  swe<^  sell' 

*  Nonsense  I  —  this  k  nonsense,  Eugene.' 

*  By  your  kaye,  no :  and  so  mts  that  anile,  which  —  pardon  me-— 
JtuiMUMMTelqm.   Tbera! — 'Tire  done  the  dead  V — aadoowmii&riiieto 

tdl  yon,  Rosalie,  that  thevB  is  DoUung  which  indnatty  will  not  achie?e^ 
wben  combined  with  perscreianee^  and  directed  with  an  undivided  aim 
to  one  great  object  Hiink  you  that  jx)vertv  h  a  mre  prelude  of  failure  1 
Ek)  you  recoiled  what  Ra^ideau,  the  counsellor  of  Josephine,  told  her 
on  the  eve  of  \wt  marriaj^^e  with  Napoleon  '  Ymi  are  ahout  tn  do  a 
Tery  foolish  thing,  iVladame  j   you  are  going  to  mairy  u  uuiu  who  ims 

sot  aaaeoodaUst  tobia  back  r  ^ 

*  Bat  yon  aie  naC  eactly  a  Bonaparte,  I  apprehend,'  taid  Boaalie, 

amiling. 

*  Humph  f    Well,  never  mind,  I  like  splendid  examples.' 

*  Bonaparte  was  a  soldier,  and  not  a  lavryer.  Hf  wm  also  aided  by  a 
care  conetirrence  of  accidental  circumstances,'  continued  Rosalie. 

'  Well,  we  will  talk  of  lawyers,  then.  A  wealthy  English  gentleman 
once  asked  Lord  Kenyon  what  he  thought  of  the  probehle  prospects  of 
luaaon,  in  the  iegal  proiwaiop-  'Tonraon  doea  not  want  talent8,'waa 
tbe  reply ;  *  bat  m  most  first  spend  his  own  foitone— narnr*  and  spend 
hia  wife's  fortune,  —  and  then  tbera  will  be  some  hopes  of  his  succeed- 
ing at  the  law.'  Now,  luckily,  my  dear,  I  have  not  tlie  preliminary  of 
a|>endingtwo  fortunes  to  go  through,  before  1  may  succeed  at  the  law  ' 

*That  is  rery  true,  but  riot  very  comfortable,  Lord  Kenyoa  to  the 
contrary  notwithstanding,'  said  Rosalie. 

*  What  think  you,  Boaalie  t  There  was  a  young  shoemaker  out 
have  in  Conneetient,  onoa  on  a  time,  who  took  it  mto  hia  head  to  be  a 
lawyer!' 

*  A  shoemaker !' 

*  And  why  not  ?  fie  was  two-and-twent}'  years  of  ngc  when  the  idea 
or  fancy  first  <-tri)ck  him,? — entir<'1v  tmeducated.  except  in  a  common 
school,  —  poor,  and  not  only  dependent,  but  having  others  dependent 
on  him.    Was  not  this  folly  1' 

•What  thenf 

*  Why,  be  look  hia  book  and  placed  it  before  him,  tbna,  and  witk  hia 
last  upon  hii  knee,  and  his  hammer  in  his  band,  he  read  and  faanmared, 
and  hammered  and  read,  from  morning  till  nigiit,  vi€€  vefta.* 

*  And  what  was  the  result  V 

*  He  did  become  a  lawyer  ' 

'  I  suspected  as  much,'  said  i%o»alie. 

'  And  a  member  of  Congress,'  continued  Eugene,  *  utid  ChieC  Justice 

efbia  State:  m  fine*  

*In  finer  

'  111  finc^  Roger  Sherman.' 

*  Roger  Shtftnan!'  exelaimed  Roealie. 
•The  5rime.    Shall  T  speak  of  Franklin?' 

*  O  la  !  no,'  said  Rosalie  — '  bis  story  is  worn  out,  already.' 

*  I  could  tell  you  a  tale  of  JElnglish  lawyers,  ht  variety.' 
•What  is  it?' 

*  AU  in  good  limei  There  dwdt,  daring  the  laat  eentiuy,  in  the 
town  of  Berwick«apon-Tweed,  (whiek  by  the  way,  my  Lord  C^oke  says 

no  part  of  England,)— *ne^  I  am  wmaf — in  Neweaade-wpon- 
Tyne^-^acoal-meiekaal,  or  com-maichaBt,  juil  aa  you  pleaae^by  the 
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name  of  Soott.  Tie  iiad  two  sons,  John  and  William.  Owinnf  to  his 
embarrassed  circumstaoces,  he  was  unable  to  a^brd  tiicai  ihc  advanta- 
ges of  a  wumtmtf  tdnealioB,  and  covld  only  mnA  tliM  to  a  fnunuaf* 
aohool  in  tikoi  natiTO  town,  wbaro  they  accofdingly  began  and  ooiil> 
pleted  their  elaiaieal  edacation.  Was  nol  thia  an  inan^kiaQa  begfai» 
nin^  V 

*  Go  on  —  ?:o  on,'  said  Rosalie. 

•Nay,  remember  that  these  youths  were  mh  iu!<  1  for  the  bar  —  in 
England,  too  —  where  the  frientiie.s.s  and  uuuiled  are  obliged  to  contend 
with  ten  timea  the  difficulties  which  oppose  them  here.  What  would 
Rosalie  have  said,  suppoae  this  John  or  WiHism  were  a  kraer  of  hci% 
and  he  weie  ahont  to  leane  hia  home  for  the  nattopolia-- the  gnmt 
London — to  commence  the  stady  of  his  profession  in  the  him  of 
Court?' 

*  No  matter,  —  go  on.' 

•Well,  John  and  William  occupied  the  same  chambers  together,  and 
pursued  the  same  studies.  Poor,  friendless,  and  unaided,  twelve  long, 
tedious  yoara,  (these  English  lawyers,  by-the-by,  hsfeto  undergo  some- 
thing of  a  quarantine,)  twelve  yaaia  they  devoled  thsmaehras  to  their 
solitary  pursnila  At  the  and  of  that  liiiMy  the  elder  was  admitted  to 
the  bar.' 

*  And  how  did  he  succeed  T 

•Why,  but  badly,  at  first.  His  awkwardness  and  timidity  stood  in 
his  way:  few  expected  any  thing  of  him  ;  and  some  even  ridiculed  his 
attempts  to  succeed.  But  he  found  a  friend.  Friends  arc  not  such  bad 
things,  aAer  all,  mv  dear.  His  friend  aided  in  bringing  him  out,  and 
after  aome  yeara  of  obacnriM;  he  suddenly  Imrst  Ibfth  upon  the  world, 
a  star  of  the  first  ma^nituaeu  His  hosincss  Tapidly  increased;  he 
became  a  member  of  parliament ;  then  solicitor*genetal ;  then  attorney* 
general  :  then  Sir  John  Scott  — and  then'— 

*  Then  what  ?' 

*  Lord  Eldoii,  and  Lord  Chancellor  of  England.' 
•And  William  V 

« Was  made  a  judge,  and  became  liord  Stowell.' 
<Bothlorda9' 

*  Nothing  more  nor  lass,  my  daar  girl.  And  the  decrees  of  the  one 
were  as  right  and  irrareniUe  as  those  of  Minos,  while  the  decasioDa  of 

the  other  are  i^plf^ndid  monuments  of  his  genius,  ncutene*?«^  and  \visdom.' 

•W^ell,  perhaps  you  may  succeed.  You  are  certainly  sanguine 
enough  —  and  confidence  is  half  the  battle.' 

* '  PossujU  quia  posse  cidentur.^  You  acknowledge  so  much,  do 
you,  my  sapient  little  eounaeUor  %  But  you  were  spsakmg  of  toil^ 
Rosalie  Now  as  to  this  matter,  I  would  adduce  the  opinion  of  Lord 
Chancellor  Kittg,  (I  like  these  great  names,)  whose  motto  waa'*-'^ 

*  What  V 

*  Labor  ipse  vol im  fas  '' 

'  Keally.  I  am  much  the  wiser.' 

'Which  being  interpreted,  doth  signify,  (as  my  X^ord  Cokis  would 
say,]*  Labor  is  of  itself  a  pleasure.' 

*  There  iano  asutending  againat  such  authoritiea.' 

*  Yon  giiB  up,  tlwa,  do  you  f  aaid  Eugene,  laughing. 

«Bnt  Mm )'  said  Rosalie :  •  because  Scou  heme  Lord  Chancellor,  and 
Btaman  Ohisf  Justice^  it  does  not  follow  that  you  axe  to  be*— - 
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""^Loid  Chwmellor.  or  Chief  Justice  ?  Not  at  all,  my  dear.  But  it 
JoeTfollovv  I  anp^^^hrnd,  that  with  industry  and  good  ^rtune.  I  may, 
in^he  "par  We<  provide  for  myelf  and  «;hcii»0  ^^J^^^ 

So.  GkKHl  bje !  -dfltt't  <iy,  wm.    God  Ue«  yon.  my  dm 

girll* 


Tha  long  dBik  m|)it  »!>•»•  5 

The  weary  way  vdonei 
Bright  o'er  uwBWMntaiii.  tot 

Asoenda  tha  flMMiBC  Mk 

Joy !  Joy! 
My  haar*  revive*  again ; 

My  soul  new  lignta  ita  fiw; 
I  »pced  iiloiifi  the  plain,  , 

Willi  hupc  ihai  never  tm»- 

Sec !  vSoe ! 
Tlic  wlII  known  hill  is  nighj 

The  wplry  poplara  ri.xe ; 
The  brook  IS  winding  by  : 

There  still  my  cotingcuea. 

Hark!  Hark!         ^.  . 

Whai  welcome  sounds  of  BOnai 

i  know  their  ineaDing  wcU  : 
Far.  fcr  my  foot  may  ruam , 

Tet  deep  and  strong  their  q>cU- 

Hark  I  Hark! 
The  longing  helfiw  jow« », 

His  Diaatar>alNad  Ma»m, 
AmI^  tea !  habanoda  away. 

Shoat!  Shout! 
The  goal,  the  g<»l »  nign  5 

My  lovcis  at  the  door  : 
We  run,  we  leap,  wo  fly ; 

Wa  mat  to  part  no  aoeial 

II. 

OiVB  me  that  fond  music, 
That  charmed  my  heart  »o  sweetly 
SofUy  hreathed  ita  nunihcrp, 
Deep  to  my  inmost  eoul. 
The  Ught-winged  dance  obeys  U| 
The  maidens  trip  it  lajtiy 
All  darker  paaeionallMaaatai 
Full  tides  of  gtadneaa  toU. 

Still  the  (Mjiind  is  flo\ving, 
Like  Buniiner  brook  at  eva^i 
Over  pebliWts  leaping 
In  sparkling  joy  along. 
The  wind  is  faintly  hlowms; ; 
The  clouds  Br«  bright  in  hi  avon  ; 
Hie  nihta  there  are  keeping 
A  ftsthral  of  aang. 

Wake  the  sounding  viol ! 
Dark  eyes,  with  speaking  gianccs, 
^cK'Untn,  Jaim*rg,  ISM. 


Endlo  high  with  nleasurc, 
lo  liaga  the  wsU  known 

With  easy  gliding  modoiv 
Involved  in  graacfhlikneiN 
Of  light  uncartain  m«oani«i 
RMpanda  iha  miaiie  team. 


III. 


MoBViNG  is  lightefal,  _ 
Only  when  heaven  is  wr. 


Only  when  ^rirtaaia 

Crystal  of  finntain, 
Foam  from  tha  hsartaf  waac% 

Snow  of  the  nuNmtain. 
-Virtual  aia  ambknia  of  thee. 

Beauty  !  we  lend  thee 
RioH.-^jtii  and  grin  of  the  mine  ; 

Stars  to  attend  thee  ; 
Thnie  arc  the  rose  and  the  vine. 

Flowers  by  the  founiuin, 
Mirrorol  below  in  the  springs 

GieDis  on  the  moonti 
SMddiflglhaanawiMai 

Cleareat  and  wfaiteat 
Soften  by  veSing  their  glow : 

Fairest  uid  bnghtaai 
Only  ara  loveliest  ao. 

IT. 

'Tis  dawn  — 
The  rosy  light  is  hraakina ; 
To  aoag  tha  binla  are  wsking  i 
Andaurry  baada  aia  shakmg 

Akng  diagnaay  lawn. 

'Tis  noon—  ^  ^ 
Blue  rise  the  hilla  OMofa  nw ; 
Pare  swells  the  aiure  o'ernWf 
And  radiant  Woseoms  poor  me 

TlM  babny  bceatk  af  Jvae. 


'Tis  even  — 
Ciay  clouds,  like  curtains,  he 
,\  th  w  art  the  golden  »k  y  ; 
The  wind  goeswhisperugby 

IJka  aaodnng  vmaa  nam 


Tha  woridlww  hnahed  andsoll  1 
Dim  towem  tha  rimdawy  WB I 
Ewth's  guardian  M^itt^ 
Theur  urns  wiOi  holy  Bpit. 

Iamss  C  Faacnrau 
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Duties  of  the  Age. 
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THE  DUTIES  OP  THE  AGE. 

The  Duties  of  the  Age,  thonirH  they  can  scarcely  l>e  made  to  opponr 
80  interesting  as  those  which  spring  from  tho  more  private  and  intunate 
relations  of  life,  have  nevertheless  their  unj  ortance,  and  may  deserve 
at  least  an  occasional  discussion.  They  niav  not  ap|>ear  as  really  to  be 
dntiaf,  «•  many  otimi.  We  may  scaieely  fed  tliat  tf  it  gifen  to  ua  to 
eseft  an  infloence  on  ao  large  a  scale.  Tet  in  tlii%  I  aee  but  the 
stronger  reason  ibr  presenting  them,  iC  as  I  believe,  these  ars  stu^b 
duties.  It  is  the  very  character  of  the  moral  signs  of  every  age,  that 
they  elude  observation  and  the  signs  of  these  limes,  especiany,  are 
sif^n  iis  of  duty.  The  great  work  to  be  done  in  the  world,  is  a  work  to 
be  done  in  the  nunds!  and  hearts  of  men;  nay,  and  iii  the  minds  and 
hearts  of  all  men.  The  cause  of  human  nature  is  the  great  cause 
now  to  be  carried  ibrward.  liberty  is  only  en  o]{portanity  fer  its 
fiutheiance.  Good  goyernmenta  are  only  auxllianea.  Nay,  such 
govenunsnta,  the  wisest  and  freest,  so  &r  nom  being  wondsr-working 
engines  for  carrying  forward  the  great  cause  of  human  welfare,  are 
themselves  to  ho  stistained  by  the  steady  hands  and  £utbful  heaxts  of  the 
whole  body  of  the  people. 

Indeed,  the  main  duty,  1  ilimk,  which  we  owe  to  the  age,  is  the  duty 
which  we  owe  to  our  own  institutions.  The  eyes  of  the  world  are  upon 
ns,  it  is  often  said;  and  they  are  fixed  npon  us,  we  may  add*  with  a 
more  and  more  intense  inleiest.  Thousands  there  are,  in  every 
enlightened  nation  of  the  world,  who  are  hoping  that  their  comniuni- 
ties  may  enter  upon  the  same  or  a  similar  career,  and  they  are  naturally 
looking  to  us,  as  the  forerunners  in  the  great  race  of  polifica!  freedom. 
The  advocates  of  despotic  rule  are  as  eagerly  watching  for  our  failure. 
They  say  that  it  is  all  very  fair  in  theory,  but  will  prove  to  be  iuiprac- 
ticaUe  in  the  experiment  If  it  does  prove  impracticable,  if  the  ej^ri- 
ment  doea  fidl,  a  shock  will  be  given  to  the  hopee  of  politieal  liberty, 
fer  whieh  no  man  may  dare  to  answer !  — what  do  I  say?— ibr  which 
every  man  in  this  country,  shall  bitterly  answesv  in  the  overwhelminff 
anarrhy  and  misery  that  will  fi  llow.  Nay  morf.  —  if  fiiihirc  and 
overthrow  do  await  the  experiment  here,  the  guili  ;ls  well  as  the  ruin 
will  be  our  own.  The  fault  will  not  he  in  our  stars,  not  in  our 
circumstances,  but  in  ourselves.  The  ruin  will  come,  because  we 
would  not  arouse  ourselTes  to  provide  against  it ;  becanse  we  would  nol 
see  the  si^  of  the  times ;  beoinae  our  pulpit,  and  our  press,  and  our 
converasuon,  did  not  hiMd  the  right  langiiag%  and  beoanae  oar  practice 
did  not  conform  to  it 

There  must  be  public  spirit  omoncf  such  a  people.  If  even;'  man 
pursues  his  own  private  interest,  with  an  eye  to  no>}nng  else  ;  if  his 
whole  soul  is  bent  upon  accumulation,  or  uj)on  plrubure;  if  he  thinks 
it  but  a  dream  of  enthusiasm  to  have  account  of  tlie  public  weal  and 

the  world's  welftre;  if  he  cannot  understand  even  ^  old  Roman 
patriotianit  nor  the  Grecian  citiMnahip,  he  is  not  Aithlul  to  the 
coontry,  nor  to  the  age  in  which  he  lives.  He  is  not  qualified  to  act 
his  part  now,  and  here.  In  some  other  period,  when  no  hope  was 
rising  hefore  the  world,  in  some  nth^r  land  where  nil  pnhlir  spirit  and 
all  cheering  promise  were  pressed  down  beneath  the  iron  rule  of  arbi* 
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timry  power,  he  might  htfe  atiled  kk  aalfidi  oftft  with  tone  eicuae-<»* 
tat  not  bow;  I  Tap«t»  and  not  hove.  And  if  ke  cumol  act  k  hat,  Mt 
DOT  with  dignity,  neither  can  he  wfth  nfttf.  H«  ttfty  bMjr  liiMMtt 
with  gMlhfltiiig  up  his  littie  heap  of  trcasuref,  or  with  expending  it ; 

be  may  think  scorn  of  those  who  look  beyond-' — while  the  storm  is 
rising^  that  may  scatter  his  gains,  and  whehii  his  fortunes  in  the  ruins 
of  his  country.  And  it  will  rise:  this  Tcry  seinshness,  infecting  the 
whole  mass  of  our  citizeus,  will  furoiaii  tiie  very  materials,  the  very 
^tattiols  oi  tiMt  wfde>spre«l  deHiMtiou ;  a  VBivmd  grasping  on  the 
put  of  erery  man,  ttid  of  Of«ry  eommmmy.  aifed  of  every  Me  muomg 
m]  a  perpetual  strife  about  FBWBoee,  ana  appropriadonst  and  tariffs, 
mardl^  of  all  considerations  but  gain,  mvik,  if  not  cheeked^  tend  tke 
wnole  febric  of  society  and  goremment. 

in  such  a  country  as  this,  there  must  not  only  be  public  spirit,  hut  a 
jealous  guardianship  over  the  morals  of  the  people.  Men  must  speak 
hxkd  act,  as  though  they  felt  that  the  hope  of  this  oation  lay  in  its  mora- 
litf,  ITpafeDlea&d  guanHant  anmg  us,  if  the  inlhMQtial  and  thewiae 
aae^  or  aoapeet,  that  fiee  ia  making  inieadi  in  the  habila  of  the  riaing 
gMefatioB,  they  nnnt  aimiae  themselves,  and  set  themaebea  to  arraM  k, 
as  they  would  to  stop  an  army  of  incendiaries  approachin^r  our  cities 
and  villn^es.  .Artfl  if  is  high  time  to  look  to  one  of  the  fruitful  sonrces 
of  vice  among  any  people  —  I  mean  youthful  extravagance —  and  1  may 
add,  extravagance  amoo^  ail  classes.  There  is  a  most  urgent  call  for 
more  of  the  primitive  sooriety  and  simplicity  in  our  habits  and  modes  of 
Irring.  OnrehildrenaietDoooinmonly  edneated  towantawhiehhoneot 
induaUy  can  with  difficulty  supply.  Thia  appliea  especially  to  the 
neh,  perhaiia,  hot  it  •pfAkm  to  all  ciaeeee.  The  pfopcxtr  that  is  to  he 
divided  among  several  heirs,  cannot  supply  to  each  one  all  the  comforts 
and  VuTuries  which  it  wn*  mj  nh)f  of  viflffinrr  to  them  as  members  of 
one  family.  If,  thcrefori  <>ut  luxuries  keep  full  pace  with  onr  means, 
it  is  certain  that  habits  wili  be  lormed  which  it  will  be,  by-and- by,  diffi- 
cult to  satisfy.  In  the  same  proportion,  the  temptation  to  dishonesty 
will  inereaae:  ihetesi|ilatk)iitoiaali  opeenlaftion  oraelileh  oveneaehnitf 
in  tfade  ;  asM  at  any  rate,  the  exposure  to  that  entire,  and  restless,  and 
anxious  aheorption  in  hnameaib  whkh  ia  not  good,  either  for  the  mind 
or  the  heart 

Tn  «p«»?iking  of  duties  to  our  country,  I  cannot  entirely  pass  over  the 
duty  of  boa^  suffrage.  yV/ie7i  —  1  am  ready  to  ask — are  the  con- 
sciences of  citizens  and  Christians  among  us,  to  be  awakened  to  this 
subject  ?  When  is  suffrage  to  be  made  a  matter  of  honest  judgment, 
and,  I  say,  of  conecjenoe  f  It  is  the  organ  thioogh  which  the  will  of  n 
nighty  people  cxprceees  ilaeif  If  that  will  is  formed  by  paanon  or 
prqwnoe,  or  if  it  is  bent  and  mechanically  direeted  by  the  hftB  of 
party  combinations  ;  if  it  is  guided  neither  by  reason  nor  conscience. 
It  is  impossible  to  calculate  the  evil  that  ninv  flrnr  from  this  boasted  and 
abused  privilpifp  The  right  of  suffrage  is  considered  o-^  tlir  L^ory  of 
freemen,  and  liitr  safeguard  of  free  institutions.  It  is  the  glory  of  free- 
men -  but  it  may  be  made  their  shame.  It  it  oar  safeguard,  if  we  will 
nghtl;f  nae  it»  hat  it  aaay  beeome  oar  ruin.  Tea,  u  opTe  wldle  boaidng 
of  theu  ftee  election  i,  may  vote  awny  their  freedom.  And  they  wifl 
do  so,  sooner  or  htm,  if  tlMj  chooae  the  inca^ble  or  the  nnworthy.  if 
they  chooae  thoae  whow  Uvea  are  Hained  wmh  pcivate  noe%  vainly 
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expe^g  them  to  be  more  fiuthiul  to  tlie  public,  tbun  tliey  are  to  tbeir 
private  relations, —  if  they  cHoOMt  to  gratify  their  own  bad  passions,  to 

C lease  a  party  or  to  gain  a  place.    If  such  are  the  oflerings  w!ii' )i  they 
rmiT,  the  very  altars  whicli  are  reared  to  liberty,  will  1h«  the  ;i liars  on 
whicii  it  will  be  ij;:icriricc(i  and  slain  :  there  will  be  bloo(i  upun  those 
,  altars  j  and  it  will  be  the  blood  of  the  sucriiicers  —  the  priests  will  be 

I  would  not  bethought  to  speak  m  tones  more  monitory  than  becomes 
a  remonstrance  so  humble  as  n^dae  must  be.   But  I  will  freely  lay, 
!  that  if  I  had  exercised  the  privilege  of  sufirage,  and  had  always  exer- 

I  cis»Ml  it  with  thoughtlesK  isiriifHorence,  or  with  blinding  prejudice  and 

pat^inii,  —  if  1  had  never  consulted  calm  reason,  nor  holy  conscience ; 
if  i  iiad  never  felt  that  a  stronger  bond  was  upou  me,  than  private 
&vof  or  political  expediency,  —  1  should  feel  that  1  could  not  complain, 
if  I  were  doomed  to  ¥mlk  a  slave,  in  the  land  that  once  was  free.  I 
should  feel  that  I  had  fonwom  myaelf,  and  abjnred  the  giace  of  Free- 
dom, in  her  ve?^  temple  ! 

From  the  dtitics  that  we  owe  to  our  coimlry,  I  would  now  pass  to  a 
single  view  of  the  duties  ihnt  ^ve  owe  In  one  another, — not  merely  aS 
members  of  tho  snme  community,  but  snnply  as  men.  * 

A  proper  adjustment  of  the  relations  that  ought  to  subsist  between 
man  and  man,  offers  one  of  the  greatest  di^uhies  in  the  present,  and 
yet  more  in  the  proepective  slate  of  society.  It  was  one  thing  to  stand 
upon  the  footing  of  political  equality ;  and  men  were  slow  to  understand 
that  in  the  old  world,  they  do  not  \  •  '  understand  even  so  much  of 
their  common  rig^hts  and  dutn^s.  A  herrditary  aristocracy  is  found  in 
evrry  c'nintry  of  the  world  bm  lins  ;  and  that  aristocracy  as  little  thinks 
of  adiiiillinn- tfip  mass  of  the  pe*>j)l("  to  a  polin't-nl  equality  with  itself,  as 
itthinlts  of  adimUmg  the  lower  cieaiion  to  liiai  privilege.  This  politi- 
jcal  eqnality  is  one  thing,  I  say ;  but  it  is  quite  another  thing,  to  stand 
upon  the  ground  of  that  motual  and  equal  respect,  which  bemgs  of 
the  same  nature,  and  creatures  of  the  same  God,  owe  to  eaeh  other. 
And  this  kind  of  equality,  I  aMtrehend,  is  about  as  litde  understood 
among  ourselves,  as  the  other,  the  politiral  equality,  is  tinderstood  by 
the  people  and  the  privileged  classes  of  Europe.  And  yet  this,  I  think, 
is  what  the  progress  of  society  is  urging,  and  will  iinally  compel 
Lo  understand. 

The  lower  classes  of  society  are  rising  in  importance  :  the  higher 
are  proportionably  sinking  in  importanoe.  This  is  undoubtedly  one  of 
the  great  changes  that  is  going  on  in  the  world.  It  is  a  change  not  to 
be  resisted  ;  it  is  a  change  not  to  be  regretted ;  bat  it  is  a  change  which 
certainly  brings  with  it  duties  that  have  never  yet  been  discharged  on 
earth.  There  \h  reason  to  fear,  that  the  sense  of  oppression  and 
wrong,  long  endured,  may  break  out  into  viob-nre  and  anarchy.  There 
18  perhaps  some  reason  to  fear,  —  though  i  have  loo  much  confidence  in 
our  fiowimnnitiee  to  say  there  is  great  reason  to  fear  it— that  in  thk 
country,  a  party,  absurdly  enough  eotiding  itself  the  Working-^aen's 
Party -^since  all  here  are  working  men^that  snch  a  party  may 
arise,  and  gathering  all  the  materials  of  popohir  prejudice  and  discoid 
tent  against  wealth,  and  leaminpr,  and  eminent  talents,  may  gain 
strength  to  hurl  from  the  high  places  of  power  and  iufluencOiaU  that  is 
respectable  ^ud  digtiiJied  in  the  land. 
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But  if  there  be  any  such  danger,  the  only  barrier  against  it  must  be 
found  in  the  discharge  of  those  duties  to  which  I  have  referred.  It  must 
be  found  in  a  more  intelligent,  and  a  more  Christian-like  regard  for 
themselves,  and  for  one  nnnthrr,  nmonj?  all  classes  of  society.  I  freely 
nvow  it :  I  do  not  believe  that  the  regard  which  the  rich  pay  to  the 
poor,  and  employers  to  the  employed,  is  what  it  ought  to  be  I  obaerve 
a  ih^le  of  treatment,  a  tone  and  bearing,  a  manner  of  speaking  of  one 
to  the  other,  which  I  do  not  believe  is  right:  a  treatment,  and  tone,  and 
bearing,  and  language,  which  I  do  not  bdieve  that  creatures  of  the 
aame  natuie,  and  of  the  same  Gk>d,  should  assume  toward  each  other ; 
which  I  am  persuaded  could  not,  for  one  moment,  stand  the  scrutiny 
of  our  Christian  principles  ;  which  I  am  certain  that  devoted,  and 
humble,  and  thoroughly-enlightened  Christians  eonM  not  use.  But  I 
as  freely  say,  that  I  am  just  as  little  satisfied  with  the  feelings  and 
treatment  of  those  styled  the  lower  classes  toward  those  denominated 
the  higher.  The  bond  of  brotherhood  is  not  yet  felt  in  society,  as  it 
must  be,  to  preserve  it  from  strife  and  disunion,  amidst  the  new  qnes* 
tions  and  claims  that  are  arising  out  of  its  progress. 

This  new  spirit  of  society  on  which  I  would  insist,  may  seem  to  be 
a  slight  and  nail  defence  against  danger,  to  those  who  can  think  of 
nofhinc'  as  a  sifegunrd,  but  some  law,  or  constitution,  or  frame  work  of 
government :  but  I  believe  that  the  time  has  come,  when  nothing  can 
save  societv  but  the  spirit  of  society.  Let  men  be  enlightened,  sober, 
true-hearted,  and  kindly  aifectioned,  and  I  fear  nothing  for  them.  But 
let  them  want  the  only  safe  and  saving  spirit  of  society,  and  though 
mountain  barriers  were  lifted  around  them,  and  between  them,  they 
would  only  ereate  the  wider  divisions,  and  be  beaten  down  at  last  in  the 

fiercer  wrath. 

There  are  situations  and  times  in  which  the  subject  of  our  duties 
most  naturally  presents  itself  in  the  form  of  peril ;  when  we  see  our 
duties  most  clearly  and  strikingly,  through  the  dan^  of  neglecting 
them.  Such  is  the  state  of  our  American  communities^  and  such  am 
the  times  in  which  we  live. 

Let  me  then  more  distinctlv  say,  that  there  are  dangen  arising  frmn 
our  political  institutions,  against  which  it  is  our  duty  most  eainestly  to 
guard. 

One  of  our  dangers  is  that  which  springs  from  the  bounAess  strife 

for  precedence.  Where  is  the  man  in  this  country,  less  than  the  highest, 
who  takes  his  condition  in  life,  and  position  in  society,  as  that  in  which 
he  expects  to  live  and  die  ?  None  is  so  poor,  but  he  hopes  to  be  rich ; 
none  so  low,  but  he  seeks  to  be  fiir  higher :  none  so  ignorant,  but  he 
aspires  to  wisdom  ;  none  so  inconsiderable,  but  he  aspires  to  influence. 
I  do  not  call  this  an  evil  condition  of  things,  but  1  call  it  a  dangerous 
condition.  I  say  not,  that  nothing  like  it  ever  exuted  before^  or  thai 
nothinc:  like  it  now  exists  elsewhere;  but  I  say  that  the  same  thing 
exists  nowhere  else,  and  never  did,  in  the  same  degree.  In  all  other 
countries,  multitudes  are  doomed,  and  feel  that  they  are  doomed,  as 
inevitably,  to  poverty,  to  mediocrity,  to  a  hiunble  lot,  as  they  afe  doomed 
to  life.  There  are  barriers  in  society  beyond  which  they  never  look- 
above  which  they  never  think  of  rising.  The  distinctions  of  rich  and 
poor,  educated  and  ignorant,  noblemen  and  commoner,  prince  and  pea- 
sant, are  so  marked  and  fianid,  that,  on  many  points^  thew  clasMS  www 
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come  into  collision.  It  n  not  so  here.  And  just  in  proporuou  as  ail 
ckssea  are  mingled,  just  in  proportion  the  path  of  aaTaQcemeDt  is 
left  open  to  ell,  Is  there  danger  of  eompetkioii,  rifelship^  and  stxift'^ 
of  soger  in  feeling;  of  extravagance  in  expense,  of  slender  in  society, 
of  quarrels  between  iantlies.  sod  all  social  disotder  and  discomloit. 
I  do  not  think  thfro  h  thf  ?nmo,  or  as  mrich  dangfcr  of  out-breaking 
hu(h.  nf  nprn  and  civil  war  ;  but  the  danger  it  of  social  war,  of  uni- 
Tersai  social  strife  —  the  strife  for  precedence. 

Another  said  distinct  danger  is  that  of  universal  coldness  and  distrust 
in  soeieCy.  No  msu's  place,  no  woman's  plaee  is  unalteflrably  fixed  in 
•odety.  No  man  hero  is  bom  a  ^tlemas;  no  woman  is  bom  a 
^endewoman.  Every  position  in  society  may  he  disposed :  erery  posi> 
tion,  therefore,  is  defended ;  and  defence  produces  distrust  Hence,  every 
body  is  on  his  ^mr^ ;  every  body  is  afraid  to  make  advances ;  «ich. 
one  is  afraid  that  he  shall  be  misconf-trued,  repelled,  or  ridiculed. 
Hence  the  minds  of  men  are  liable  to  become  misanthropic,  their  man- 
ners cold,  their  maxims  cautious,  their  morals  severe  and  unumiable, 
their  faitercoitrBe  constfoined,  and  their  friendsliips  laasmd.  And 
espeeially  Is  all  this  lisble  to  happen  between  poisons  who  are  in  dif- 
ftrent  skaations  in  life.  *  I  wonla  appeal,'  says  an  ekMfQeat  wrilar  *  on 
this  subject,  *  to  those  who  remember  the  earlier  state  of  our  domestic 
relations  when  the  scripture  terms  of 'master  nnd  ser^'ant'  were  in 
use.  i  do  not  fear  contradiction,  when  1  say,  that  there  was  infinitely 
more  of  good  will  then,  than  now  ;  more  of  trust  on  the  one  side,  and 
fidelity  on  the  other ;  more  of  protection  and  kind  care,  and  more  of 
giatitade  and  afiecdonate  respect  in  retum ;  and  hecanse  eaeli  nndet- 
siood  well  his  plaee,  there  was  actually  oMMro  of  a  certain  ffeedom, 
tempered  by  gentleness  and  by  deference  As  a  general  troth,*  ihe 
writer  g^oes  on  to  say,  '  I  verily  believe,  that  with  the  exception  of  near 
blood  relationship,  and  here  and  there  peculiar  friendships,  the  attncK- 
ment  of  master  and  servant  was  closer  and  more  enduring  than  th  a  of 
almost  any  other  relation  in  life.  The  young  of  this  day,  under  a 
change  of  fortune,  will  hardly  live  to  see  the  eye  of  an  old  servant  fill 
St  ikiir  611 ;  nor  will  any  old  domeotie  he  longer  honsed  and  warmed, 
by  the  iirestde  of  his  msstei's  child,  or  he  followed  by  him  to  his  grave. 
The  blessed  son  of  those  good  days  has  gone  down,  it  may  be  meveVt 
and  it  is  very  coldl' 

Another  danp^er  among"  us,  is  that  of  g'cneral  and  pervading  discon- 
tent. While  all  arc  aspiring  to  higher  situations,  it  is  certain  that  hut 
few,  comparatively,  can  be  satisfied.  Hence  the  discontent  of  socaiy 
must  be  almost  universal ;  and  it  must  be  keen  and  bitter,  in  proportion 
as  the  hopes  and  aims  of  men  are  rasNd  high,  Th«fcet,Iamaftaid,1mt 
too  vrell  agrees  with  dns  obvious  theory.  If  I  were  asked  to  say  what 
seems  to  me  to  be  the  most  prolific  source  of  social  misery  among  us, 
I  should  ssy,  it  is  thi*?  di'=;n ppointed  ambition,  —  this  mortified  desire  of 
notice, — this  secret,  wearing,  private,  personal,  domestic  discontent, 
1'here  are  multitudes  around  us,  who,  if  they  would  open  their  bosoms 
to  us  on  this  subject,  would  tell  us,  that  nothing  in  life  wears  upon  them 
like  the  negleet  of  socnty.   I  verily  believe,  that  this  state  pf  mind  has 
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an  eflect  upon  the  very  health  of  the  country.  An  able  medical  writer  * 
has  alBled,  that  there  if  moce  inaaaity  in  thia  country  than  in  any  other ; 

and  he  ascribes  it,  in  part,  to  this  very  cause. 

These  dangers,  if  they  be  real,  point  out  to  us  our  duties.  And  what 
are  Aey  t  I  atiU  aay,  and  repeat,  that  they  are  the  duties  of  mntnal 
love,  and  of  Christian  meekness  and  faith. 

We  must  feel  the  bond  of  humanity  and  of  Christian  kindness  upon 
us,  as  no  other  people  ever  felt  it,  or  we  shall  be  an  unhappy  people. 
We  must  feel  a  meekness  that  bows  low  befiyre  the  majesty  of  heaven ; 
wo  must  cherish  a  faith  that  looks  into  heaven,  or  we  shall  never  leam 
to  live  wisely,  and  j)eacefully,  and  contentedly,  amidst  the  intermingled 
ties  and  Telationships  of  society  around  us.  Then  the  poor  will  not 
envy  the  rich,  nor  will  the  rich  despise  the  poor.  Then  will  not  the 
high  look  down  haughtily  upon  the  low,  nor  will  the  low  look  up 
despitefully  upon  the  high.  Then  will  kindness,  gentleness,  deference, 
eonrtesy,  self>iespect,  and  mutoal  respect,  be  seen  in  our  streets,  in  our 
market-places,  on  our  wharves,  in  our  work -shops,  in  our  dwellings, 
Oh\  what  mutter  is  it,  if  we  are  passing  but  a  brief  period  here,  and  are 
entering  upon  a  boundless  immortality  —  what  matter  is  it,  that  difl^ 
ing  apparel  clothes  us  —  that  differing  state  surrounds  us  —  for  this 
vanishing  hour !  What  matter  is  it,  —  if  the  divinity  of  virtue  may 
array  us,  if  the  goodliness  of  heaven  may  enrobe  us,  if  Ood  himself 
will  be  our  friend,  and  the  infinite,  and  the  everlasting,  and  the  all-perfect, 
and  blessed,  and  beautiful,  may  be  our  possession  and  heritage —  what 
matter  is  it,  that  we  are  high  or  low  in  worldly  state,  in  worldly  honor  I 
Gracious  Heaven  I  — is  not  all  this  enough  for  thy  creatures,  but  they 
must  still  strive  iat  the  precedence,  and  struggle  with  jealousy,  and  pine 
in  discontent  i 

I  am  addressing  my  readers  as  feUoW'citizeiis.  And  shall  it  be 
itum^lA  stmnge  that  I  should  address  to  them  in  that  capacity  the  higl^ 
est,  and  purest,  and  most  spiritual  law  of  our  religion  ?  Forbid  it  wis- 
dom, and  truth,  and  the  true  light  that  has  come  into  the  world  1  I  tell 
them  that  they  must  be  good  Christians,  or  they  never  can  be  good  citi« 
zens  of  such  a  country  as  this.  I  say  that  Christianity  was  never  so 
necessary  to  any  people  tmder  heaven,  as  a  j^eopU,  as  it  is  to  us.  Wo 
betide  die  hour  when  infidelity,  irreligion,  irreverence  to  GU>d  and  to 
the  laws,  shall  stalk  uncontrolled  through  this  land,  for  it  will  be  the 
hour  of  a  sad  and  last  farewell  to  all  the  hopes  of  patriotism  and  of 
humanity  1 

I  am  not  one  of  those  whose  fears«xceed  their  hopes.  I  see,  amidst 
some  dark  signs,  increasing  light.  I  know  that  there  is  danger,  but  I 
believe  that  danger  to  every  free  mind,  and  to  every  free  people,  is  the 
measure  of  opportunity.  I  firmly  trust  in  the  good  providence,  that 
this  great  opportunity  is  not  to  be  thrown  away.  The  general  and 
ffreat  danger  certainly  is  of  moral  deterioration.  But  I  do  believe  that 
ue  tendency  is  the  other  way.  /  have  lived  long  enough  to  see  the  vices 
of  prolaneness,  gaming,  and  intemperance,  viaiuy  decline  among  us.  I 
am  persuaded,  too,  as  I  have  elsewhere  remarked,  that  the  religious 
Spirit  of  the  country  is  gaining  strength.  Nor  can  we  fail  to  notice, 
xmh  regard  to  Uie  late  excesses  of  popttlar  violenoeb  that  a  firm,  and 
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decided,  and  mnrBKnl  mibUe  opbioa  liat  lifted  ks  noioe  ifUBik  thwa. 

TTkere  is,  then,  as  I  beuero^  a  good,  wad  nasonable,  and  Strang  hope  for 

us.  But  our  hope,  let  us  never  forget,  stands  in  virtue,  in  morality,  in 
Christianity.  Ay,  in  Christianity  Grant  it  were  an  instrument  formed 
by  the  j)o\vers  of  darkness,  it  is  the  only  instrument  that  can  work  our 
country's  well-being.  But  no,  —  beneficence  comes  not  from  hell.  The 
most  beneficent  of  religioDS  — that  religion  on  obedience  to  which  the 
tniA  iMpiBMM  of  fflMwimWred  nillioiif  depoidt — eoold  hm  eome 
only  from  the  Father  of  liglili  and  of  mnreiet.  Hay  tlufk  leligioii  be 
our  witien^a  deibiMM^  and  Mnogthi  and  pnepafi^  I 
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*  UoMt  of  our  ItenrUt !  our  father  d  hoOW  I 

Land  of  the  l>ravo,  ond  free  I 
TlM  mU    OappiBf  o'er  Um  fiwia, 


Tas  breeze  that  slumbered  with  the  , 
Awakes,  and  oeean'abraaat 

Bounds  to  the  brrath  which  bliakitfl  OB  i 

The  beauty  of  its  rest. 
OurgaBaiitarait,  whoaeiiiowywuiga 

Lntp  ufK  xpnndffl  hung, 
O'er  the  bright  water  awiitly  spnngs, 

Through  rattiiiif  bbcla,  ths  eoidaia liflM 

The  axching^  wave  it<«  pfftrl-phower  innga— 
The  winOB  have  found  a  tongue! 

a. 


Away !  away !   In  tnngled 

The  rock- weed  dashes  bv, 
And  evM7  awdl  dial  nrana  ui  MeUiei^ 

Grows  grocnPT  as  we  fly. 
Hail !  graceful  garlands  of  the  deep, 

Hail!  waves  of  emerald  has^ 
Long  has  it  been  our  lot  to  sweiep 

The  vast,  unchequered  bhw; 
IVaoerch  wlirrc  i-loudleasriBieaiyaad 

Id.  torrid  chines  afar. 
Unblest  by  erasp  of  mendhr  band, 
Cir  voico  of  love,  so  soft  anu  bland : 
Bat  hark  that  sbotu  1  '  What  see'st  thou  V  '  Land  1' 

niat  land  it  Bbme/ Hanah  t 
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ROUGE  £T  ^'OIR: 

The  motives  which  induced  me,  in  the  year  In — .  lo  cml>ark  in  the 
good  ^hip  Thunderhoh.  Captain  Driver,  bound  from  Xew-Oiicans  lo 
LfOhdou,  ad  iLey  iu  no  way  U^r  upoa  wiial  I  have  to  relate,  would  be 
of  little  tnimitioclwTaUter.  To  ttenfl  the  qccm  wcm  of  th»  foya^ 
would  be  supererogatoiy,  a*  well  m  ifnletsnl'^for  tlw  ngmkf  fontind 
of  aqiiftUs,  caioMg  and  lieibd  winds  —  the  hwviDff  of  tbo  Teanl,  and  the 
eorresponding  and  fl3rinpathetic  heavings  of  the  passenger's  dia- 
phragiB?  —  the  g-lories  of  n  manne  sunfset  —  the  scimillatiDg  masni- 
ficenrc  of  L>cean"s  constellated  mirror,  when,  oti  a  calm,  moonnrht.  and 
starlight  nii,^ht,  the  tall  bark,  with  her  droopmg  drapery  unstirred  by 
a  single  ^^ephy  r,  set^iued  as  if  floating  ou  aa  inrerted  firmament,  with  all 
its  gems  nnfiiced  and  ^THing  —  £o  lurkni  dericco  in  expelling  sml 
tnmmi  -the  fint  dght  of  kii4  «id  the  lui  eight  of  water  —  * aie they 
not  all  writtea'  in  the  journal  of  —  efwy  emigialiag  indmdaal  who  haa 
committed  the  sin  of  print? 

Rcftjrring  the  reatier.  thcrcf-jrc,  who  is  fond  of  jicntimental  yam?, 
and  cockoev  descriptions,  to  the  pai^^e?  of  such  journalists,  I  hccr  he  wil) 
suU»aiuie  ih€if  reiiiiQi&cetices  for  muu^  aud  do  me  the  &1Y01  to  make 
his  first  acquaintance  with  me  on  solid  land. 

I  do  DOC  xecoUect  pieeiady  the  thne  I  had  heenin  L(Nidoil--jpiolMi- 
about  a  iuln^ht  —  when  one  iiight»  00  letannDg  from  the  fiang'e 
Theatre,  where  I  had  been  lo  witness  the  opera  of  Der  Freischuti,  I 
found,  on  entering  the  little  parlor  of  my  snug  lodgings  in  Northampton 
Square,  a  late  number  of  an  Engfli^h  Ma^tizino  lying  npon  the  table. 
TSot  feelin?  bedward  inclineil,  1  took  it  up.  and  finding  it  conlained  an 
ariicle  entitlod  '  Hells  of  Luiidou,'  which  Ijad  cauMid  a  coiisiderable  sensi- 
tion,  but  which  I  had  not  before  seen,  I  reYivified  the  fire,  (it  was  in 
NoTember,)  anofled  the  candlci^  swung  the  back  of  wcf  old-6shioiied 
easy  chair  agaioatthe  wall,  in  the  manner  deprecated  by  Mrs.  TroUope, 
and  placing  ny  ftet  00  one  comer  of  the  brass-rimined  lender,  lum- 
rioTisly  commenced  its  perusal.  It  is  impossible  for  mc  to  sny  ho\v 
lonrr  I  had  b<'en  thns  occupied  —  for  I  was  too  much  al^orbed  iu  my 
subject  10  take  note  of  lime  —  \\  h»ni  I  ;va.s  intt  rruptod  hy  a  Hffht,  hesi- 
Uling  tap  al  the  door  of  my  room.  Supposing  Uiat  iny  laudlady,  who 
occasionally  called  to  have  a  chal  and  a  glass  of  brandy  toddy  with  aw 
aa  ahe  'progreaaed*  to  her  donnilorj intne  fenrth  alory,  waa  donbtfiUly 
apecalatiog  on  the  possibility  of  my  being  awake,  and  the  contingency 
of  the  brandy  todcfy,  I  immediately  laaponded  with  a  loud  soncnma 
•  Come  in  Straightway  the  latch  was  noiselessly  turned,  the  hinges, 
guiltless  ot  their  nsnal  discordant  creak,  olcapinoujsly  rcTolred,  and 
slowly  entered  —  not  my  hustling  landlady,  nor.  alas  !  any  other  lady  — 
but  a  tail,  palt;,  cleguiii  elderly  man,  with  hat  n\  hand,  and  ihat  perfect 
adl^possession  and  consununatc  tact  of  manner,  which  enable  a  man  of 
the  world  to  doak  the  moat  infcmal  fmpodenee  of  4kI,  with  the  aem- 
hlanee  of  polite  and  friendly  attention.  More  intetcating  paitianlaia, 
connected  with  this  indiTidual,  have  blotted  from  my  maDory  all 
remini?cence  of  the  minutia*  of  his  co?tnrae.  I  can  only  partially 
enlightoa  the  corioaa  in  such  matters,  by  stating,  thai  "it  waa  other 
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blacki  <nr  mTiable  green,  and  as  decidedly  recherche  and  tonnisk,  as  if 
Baron  Stultz  had  turned  out  the  coat,  and  that  noble  and  fashionable 

artiste,  the  Earl  of  Harrington,  had  *  shaped'  the  unspcakables.  Advan- 
cing to  the  table  near  which  I  sat,  the  strarifrcr  bowed  gracefully,  and 
in  a  voice  whose  tunes  were  indescribably  musical  and  iosiDuating, 
observed : 

*  I  believe  I  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  Major  Go6the  Mysticoit,  of 
die  United  Stataa  Aimy  r 

'  You  baroi  Sir*,  I  veplkd,  weodcring  where  the  deuce  He  got  his 
inlbnnatioa :  *  pray,  may  I  inquire  whom  I  have  the  pleaauTe  o£  addfeea- 

*  Oh  '  I  nin  a  very  obscure  individual,'  said  he,  with  on  odd  sort  of 
«ijphasis  on  the  word  'obscure,'  —  'my  name  is  of  little  consequence.' 

*  In  the  Church,  I  presume  V  said  I,  glancing  at  the  clerical  color  of 
his  garments^  and  thinking  him  for  the  moment  some  religious  enthu- 
siasl,  on  a  crande  against  the  depravity  of  the  a^ 

*  Ahem  I  —-why  not  exactly,  —  though  I  feel  a  warm  interest  in  aome 
of  its  affairs  —  the  collection  of  tithes,  for  instance.' 

*  Ah  !  In  the  law  perhaps?'  suggested  I,  imagining  from  the  signifi- 
cance of  liis  last  observation  that  he  came  to  serve  a  tithe  process  on 
my  hostess. 

'  No,  I  never  lake,  though  1  have  been  accused  of  sometimes  giving 
a  retaining  fee.' 
*0f      own  profession  f 

*  No,  Sir :  but  I  can  well  aTOreciale  the  glawing  ardor  of  the  spurit 
that  bums  s>r  glory,'  retumea  the  stranger,  with  a  slight  twitching  of 

the  corner*?  of  bis  mouth. 

•Will  you  peiiiiii  me  to  ask  you  what  is  \mn  profession?'  I  inquired, 
tartly,  for  I  felt  nettled  at  the  manner  in  which  he  evaded  my  *  leading 
questions,'  and  determined  to  assume  the  tone  peremptory. 

*  Fm  SvLrvtiifvr^metaQ  said  the  stranger,  with  a  quiet  smil& 

*  Do  yon  wish  to  see  Mbs.  —9*  (my  landUidy.) 
•No.  Sir.* 

'  I  presume  yon  hafe  basiness  with  some  of  my  fellow  lodgers  f 

'  YeF,  Si'r  ' 

*May  1  mquire  with  whom?' 
•With  all,  Sir.' 

*  Well,  have  the  goodness  to  despatch  uuy  you  may  have  with  «te,  as 
expeditiouslv  as  nomble.' 

•Hnnmhl^iew  people  who  deal  with  me  axe  in  such  ahnrry, 
Major  Afyiticott;  butyon'll  perhi^  not  be  so  Inqiatient,  when  3^00  know 

me  better.' 

*  I  say,  stranger,'  exclaimed  I,  waxing  wroth  at  his  cool,  imperturbable, 
thonirh  still  courfoons  demeanor;  '  I  suppose  yon  think  it's  a  devilish 
fine  juke  to  walk  into  a  gentleman's  private  apartment,  at  this  hour  of 
the  night,  without  stating  who  you  are,  or  where  you  come  from.' 

« IteftUsh  fine.* 

*  You  do,  hey  9  Well,  then,  if  you  don't  enlightin  me  on  those  two 
points,  within  as  mnnj  minntw^  i  shall  take  the  libsfty  of  kicldng  yon 

down  stairs  ' 

'  Where  do  I  rome  from?  I  think  you  said.  Major:  now  don't  yon 
think  you  could  guess  ?' 
•D  nl  Sir.' 
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*  Tou  are  perfectly  correct,'  said  the  stranger,  calmly  laying  bis  hand 
on  my  arm,  a$,  uttonng  the  above  elegant  ex{dflCtTei  I  waiabout  to  teiie 
the  poker  :  '  you  are  perfectly  correct' 

Thea  leauing  over  the  table,  be  whispered  in  my  ear  —  no  maiter 
what — it  was  sufficient. 

RMider,  luiTe  yotiever  been  roueh  at  m  t  If  yon  hm,  yoa  |yrobably 
Widenluid  the  meaning  of  the  term  *  taken  aback,*  and  are  aware  that 
Iho  pndicament  it  denotes,  is  caused  by  a  sudden  and  directly  frtiogiade 
chrmgr  of  ^^nnd,  which  sends  the  vessel,  with  a  startling  revulsion,  on 
her  haiiriehes,  as  it  were,  wJiile  every  sail,  b' Mm,  ji!nT:K-,  spar,  and  rope 
in  her  fabric,  is  (pii\  crint:  beneath  the  sudden  siiock.  oi  tiie  counteracting 
impulses,  i  was  in  a  similar  siiuatioii,  on  receiiriitg  the  stranger's 
whispered  infimnalioci,  and  aat  feT  eome  moments  with  every  nerre  and 
sinew  paralyied,  ^  every  artery  beating  like  the  hammer  of  a  fiiUing 
mill, — and  '  each  particular  hair*  twietinL,'  like  a  young  black-snaki^ 
with  exquisite  horror*  The  bland  tones  of  the  intruders  voice,  how- 
ever, soon,  in  some  mefrsiire,  rf»-nssured  me;  and  I  ventured  to  steal  a  look 
tontird  his  lower  extremities,  in  order  to  ascertain  if  bis  ieet  bad  any 
*  Iiuic  peculiarities'  about  them. 

The  D  ,  I  mean  the  stranger  —  laughed,  as  be  observed  the  direc- 

tiim  of  my  eyes,  and  tapping  his  exmieileiy-polHriied  hoote  with  a  long, 
tapering,  flexible  Mack  cane,  which  ne  held  m  bis  band,  exclaimed: 

*  PshAw!  — you  Ml  see  nothing  of  that  Hoby  made  these  Wellingtonsi 
I  asked  him,  when  he  was  men sti ring' me.  if  he  could  hide  ilie  deformity 
of  a  club-foot.    *  Yes,'  said  tfie  fashionabb-  arti.f/r,  with  confidfnT  vo/ir 

chaiance,  though  it  was  the  f)  own.*   He  Utile  thought —  but  no 

matter.    The  boots  are  sans  teproche,* 

*  That 's  a  neat  cane  yoa  have,'  said  I,  in  atremnlons  semi-Coae,  more 
for  the  soke  of  trymg  if  my  tongoe  wmild  perform  its  office^  than  any 
diing  else. 

*  Yea,'  be  replied,  handing  me  the  befere-mentioned  long,  bleek, 

.  flexible,  tapering  riding"  rod;  *hijt,  YanTcee  as  you  are — I  mam  nO 
disrespect  —  1  don't  think  vou'U  ever  guess  what  it 's  made  of.' 

*  Whalebone  V 
•No.» 

*  Hip^potamna  hide  V 

*  India  Ttd)berf 

•No.' 

*  What  is  it,  then?' 

*  My  tail.* 

*  Your  t-t-ta-tail !'  stammered  1,  dropping  it  wiih  precipitation. 

'  Yesi'  said  the  narrator  of  this  extraordimuy  &ct.  gravely.  *  Tei : 
I  hmad  k  ineoaveiiieni  in  society.   Old  habits  ate  difflBiUt  la  etadicle^ 

and  I  had  been  so  long  aceostomed  to  wag  it  at  my  esse  in  my  own 

d<MninioQ8,  that  I  was  unable  to  resist  the  propensity  here.  It  had  an  odd 

effect  in  company,  and  frequently  led  to  impieasant  eelaireis^emmts, — 
?o  I  d'^trnnined  to  divest  niv^i'lf  of  so  annoying  an  appendage.  tTnwil- 
ikiig,  iiowcver,  to  part  witii  an  old  6-ieud,  I  had  it,  as  you  perceive, 
mouDted  with  gold,  and  it  really  makes  a  verv  stylish  rattan.^ 
Al  this  poiot  of  the  colloquy,  St  Ffetura  dock  iknick  one^  and  wis 
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iininediately  responded  to,  in  every  variety  of  tone,  from  tlie  innumera- 
ble steeples  that  seem  to  take  their  cue  from  his  patriarchal  clume. 

'  Il't  getting  late,'  obserred  the  genfh9um>  'andtlMll  semndi  M  of 
th«  ol^aet  of  my  filrit  Do  you  feel  any  inclination  to  aeo  one  of  tbo 
cttaUishments  of  which  you  have  beoi  reading,  in  actual  opaniant 
If  so,  it  will  give  me  pleasure  to  be  your  cicerone.' 

'I  should  like  it,  of  all  thincfJ^,'  replied  I,  hesitatingly:  'that  is,  I 
should  —  I  mean,  it  would  give  lae  pleasure  —  but  —  axe  thejre  any  — 
ahem  !  —  any'  

*  Oh  1  make  yourself  easy,'  said  my  visitor,  (who  of  course  every 
body  has  by  this  tune  diaeovmd  to  be  a  bianck  of  the  Satanic  toily.) 
'  make  yourself  perfectly^  easy ;  there  are  no  cmdiiifina, — my  ofo  ia 
diaintercated  —  quite  unmflnencod  by  any  meicenary  motives,  I  assure 
you.  As  a  'talented'  stranger,  coming  from  a  country  I  respect,  (I 
bowed  to  the  donliie  compliment,)  I  shall  be  happy  to  show  you  some 
of  the  'happy  insiilulions  of  this  favored  land'  — to  lio/iiie  you,  in  my 
neculiar  department  Now  is  tlie  time  to  inspect  it  tu  ud vantage ;  aud 
if  you  will  aecomnany  me  to  St.  Jamee-itreeti  1  will  ahow  yonliovdM 
moat  barefaced  villany  flonndiea  almoit  within  the  precinflii  o£  • 
court' 

During  the  last  few  moments,  I  had  been  invigorating  and  bracing 
my  somewhat  relaxed  courage,  with  two  regular  '  North-westers,'  from 
a  decanter  of  brandy  which  stood  on  the  table,  and  I  now  Xelt  fully 
primed  for  any  thing. 

*  Allons,  stranger,'  I  evrlaimad,  as  I  threw  a  huge  Spanish  cloak 
carelessly  over  my  shoulders,  and  anatchmg  up  my  hat,  etood  temly  to 
attend  him,  — '  allons,  my  old  boy,'  I  continvad,  potting  on  my  ^'TpnHi 
with  an  emphasis,  am!  <:iving  it  a  '  devil-may-care'  slap  on  tae  ciDwn, 
as  much  as  to  say,  '  Who's  afraid  V  —  d  —  me,  let 's  go !' 

Having  reached  the  street,  we  proceeded  to  the  nearest  hackney- 
coach  station.  There  was  but  one  vehicle  on  the  stand.  It  was  a 
miserable,  broken-springed  afiair,  to  which  were  attacked  two  i^hadowy 
earicatttrea  of  homs,  whoae  locomotive  power,  comnaied  to  the  eit 
tnsrlte  of  the  unwieldly,  shattered  machine  behind  tnem,  aeemad  as 
nothing  to  mfinity.  Their  heada,  divested  of  btidlea,  were  tmed 
toward  the  empty  seat  of  the  driver,  and  there  was  a  touching  expres- 
sion of  hopeless  hunger  in  their  countenances,  as  they  gazed  wislifully 
on  the  loose  hay  which  formed  its  cushion  ;  it  was  a  Canaan  they  might 
not  aiuun.  Aly  companion,  however,  displa\'ed  no  sympathy  fur  their 
aorrowa.  *  Hiiatily  slipping  on  the  bndleib  ne  eened  the  iem%  motion- 


*  Few  minor  peculiaritie.<i  of  the  Britiflh  capital  will  impress  an  observing  aadhtBoane 
AniMffsn  more  forcibly,  Uian  the  sad  ^ipearance  of  most  of  the  cab,  backnej-eoM^  and 
wniilwHi  hones.  They  are  indeed  most  pitemn  to  behold.  Wbippnne  into  raw^*  ia 
rint  iinffi  (luently  the  chief  dc|)«;ii(l('nrf  of  their  cruel  owm  rs.  fi)r  emotive  lororiioiiDii. 
The  '  raw'  it  a  sore  place  on  a  horse— an  opening  in  the  iudo,  whlM^h  laavra  the  bars 
flssh  sad  nerves  exposed  as  a  mark  for  the  heavy,  sweat-aatonitsd  ladi  of  ifat  dihror. 
In  an  exnniination,  tiui  Inn  17  since,  before  1  <  'turiiM  r- of  Pnrlinmenf.  foiirhin^  cnielty  to 
animalfl  in  the  nictroooh.s,  the  CoUowing  deiicnjiiion  «il  the  London  mode  of  '  giBtting  ths 
work  out  of  a  horse'  was  elidtad  froai  the  testimony  of  a  learned  omaftos  driver,  oe 
the  Paddington  road  :  '  Vou  may  tnke  ynur  >  rtth,  there  '«  nothing  like  n  mir  for  petting 
the  1^0  out  of  a  hoss,  as  long  as  ihero  'b  nny  m  him.  \oii  call  it  cruel,  but  I'll  jusi  take 
and  tell  you  how  it  is,  now  —  and  I'll  leave  you  to  guess.  You  buggy  gem' meru  an'  sich, 
thay  ttibM  mmI  uaes  all  lbs  cour^  out  of  a  Bom,  —  very  good.  Then  they  sells 
MUloti%  aadiraflogBtfMiMrlrovtorhim:  butMter  abit  hegetswhip-hardenod,  and 
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ed  me  to  ascend  the  box,  leaped  up  after  me,  and  then  taking  a  heavy 
whip  from  the  top  of  the  carriage,  becfan  to  apply  it  with  singular 
energy,  perseverance,  and  efiect.  Had  any  member  of  the  '  Society  for 
the  Sopprearion  of  Cruelty  to  Animala^  seen  the  infliction,  his  Infernal* 
ahip  would  probably  have  had  a  taste  of  '  Martin's  act.'    'T  is  said  they 

*  needs  must  go  that  the  D  1  drives be  that  as  it  may,  the  bela- 

bored  qoadnipeda  dashed  on  at  a  rate  that  promised  to  bring  us  expedi- 
tioudy  to  our  destination.  On  reaching  the  Haymarket,  my  com- 
panion suggested  the  propriety  of  ah'ghting  —  alleginsr.  reasonably 
eoottgh,  that  if  seen  by  any  of  his  quality  friends  '  tooling'  such  a 
ahabby  '  drag,'  he  should  loee  his  reputation.  We  conaeonently  drew 
«p,  and  deaeending  from  onr  *bad  emiiieiice»'  pvoeeeded  cnwerd  <» 
feot. 

*It*8  seaioely  worthwhile  to  pay  old  Croekfbrd  a  viait  tonight,' 

observed  iny  guide  as  we  paused  in  front  of  that  magnificent  Pandemo- 
nium in  Sl  James-street,  which  bears  his  name  :  '  the  house  is  sitting, 
ttod  we  should  find  his  saloons  almost  deserted.  The  lordly  roues  and 
tided  debauchees  who  frequent  them,  are  amoaiDg  themaelvee  with  a 
game  at  legislation,  instead  of  hazard,  or  rouge  et  noir,  and  perhaps 
gunibling  away  the  resources  of  their  country  with  as  much  reckless- 
Haas  as  they  have  exhibited  in  the  dissipation  of  their  own.  Havejrou 
etar  been  within  the  walls  of  St.  Steplu  n's  V 

*  No,  -~  but  1  purpose  witnessing  some  o^  the  debates,  before  1  leave 
Loadon.* 

*  Do  so,  by  all  weaaa ;  but  Jlrst  see  the  interior  of  Crockford'a,  that 

you  may  be  able  to  appreciate  and  admire  the  consistency  with  which 
men,  who  having  mortgaged  every  unentailed  rood  of  land,  and  forestalled 
the  ineome  from  every  reversionary  acre,  go  to  the  Senate-houM  nnd 
fnte  in  '  good  set  terms'  about  *  titte  diatraaaw  of  the  maien,'  and  *  the 
fWOessity  for  tinanciai  reform.' 

Am  he  eonelvded  this  eynieal  tirade,  we  wore  agaia  moving  on  oar 
progress,  occasionally  impeded  by  the  intrusive  blandishments  of  gaily 
dressed  Cyprians  —  those  *  painted  palaces,  inhabited  by  Disease  and 
Death'  —  who,  ev«i  at  that  tmtimely  hour,  were  promenading  the  well- 
lighted  side-walfca.  We  had  not  proceeded  fur,  when  my  conductor 
stopped  before  a  massive,  gloomy-look iug  building,  the  outer  door  of 
which  was  ajar.  Within,  as  we  could  perceive  through  the  opening, 
was  a  long  passa^  terminated  by  a  aeoond  door,  covered  whh  green 
baize,  and  containing  a  small  glass  pnnnel,  through  which  a  diaCf etMMI* 
ary  survey  was  taken,  previous  to  the  admission  of  a  visitor. 

*Tlua,'  aaid  my  guide,  *i8  the  &moaa  — ~ atreet  dnhhoaae,*— 


aidjr  get  it  out  of  him.  Well,  then  comes  the  use  of  the  rav,  —  Bnd  if  the  raw  don't 
mme  natural,  by  (he  rubbing  of  the  traces,  and  sicli  lik<%  why  some  folks  will  make  a 

raw,  with  a  hil  of  hlistcr-iilasttfr,  or  what  not  ;  (t)\ii  I  i!on"t  linlii  wiih  ihril  't  ri',  tor 
wc  ahuuliia't  likrii  i)iir?«'lv<  «,)  nml  il  's  iiiorial  u>  st  !■  h(jw  yuu  inav  ^Lt  ihu  n  st  of  tho 
work  out  of  a  boss,  quito  spnchtly,  by  trhij>jtinr  intothf  vnr.  till  lit'  hasn't  h  U  ti  li  It  to 
■land  ution,  nnJ  is  ^oixl  for  notliiiiii  but  the  knackers'  (horHc-mcai  vt:n(lt;r«")  uliniublia. 
Ittnay  i)f 'thi/j'.h/i,  perhaps  —  but  then  it 'hdII  fuir,  in  Iht  u-ay  of  Imdr.  We  buy  the  bosses 
for  the  vork  vat  'h  in  'cm,  nml  wc  'vc  n  right  to  get  the  'vork  onl  of  'em  —  or  else  'rat  '» 
tht  u-iep  I'ertinps  it  was  this  humane  Jehu,  who  made  the  followmg  protest  to  a  cock- 
ney, who,  beirij  ii>  u  liiirry,  and  on  tl\c  box,  had  requested  permission  to  drive  his  cattle, 
and  had  accid.  ntally  discovorr-ii,  and  whipped  info,  '  the  raw  :'  'Come,  young  gem'man, 
fuv  me  the  ribbiru  ag'tn :  1  don' t  aund  that.  I  ktieps  that  'are  raw  for  my  own  pnvate 
an.  It  makes'  sm  wsry  Ihrdy  «t  a  flanday,  <r  aMi— ah,  aaaaa—sial' 


SUug^  el  Nair. 


second  only  in  notoriety  and  8pl«ndor  lo  the  *  Qieei  FiehflMngier^.* 

Follow  me.' 

A  tap  at  the  inner  door,  and  n  g^lance  from  the  porter  at  my  compa- 
nion's enrd,  and  we  were  on  our  way  up  a  ma^nilicent  circular  stair- 
case, bowed  alon^,  with  sickening  servility,  by  half  e  dwm  of  those 
powdered,  friasea,  liveried  automatooa,  that  eeem  a  iieec«ary  appen- 
dage to  erery  frahiotiable  Englieh  *  eelahlishment.'  Arrired  on  die 
first  floor,  we  were  ushered  along  a  short  corridor,  and  through  a  door 
similar  to  the  one  below,  into  a  larg^e  saloon,  fitted  up  in  n  i^ty]e  of  the 
most  Itixnrimi*^  pplrndnr.  From  tlie  crnfrf*  of  n  circular  group  of 
fifTuri'S  m  has-reiu'f,  lurmmg  the  middle  cornpaium  ni  of  the  richly  de« 
CO  rated  ceiling,  was  suspended  an  immense  and  costly  chandelier,  the 
pendente  of  which  were  aa  larffeae  eggs,  and — ae  if  die  Uaae  of  ligiH 
it  aflbrded  were  ineafficient — bronie  candelabra,  supported  on  braekela 
of  Italian  marble,  were  arranp^ed  along  the  walls.  The  floor  was  car- 
peted with  the  richest  woof  of  Persia,  and  pictures  and  statues  of  the  most 
voluptuous  cast  met  the  eye  on  eve r^' side.  ('Htomans,  covered  with 
rose-colored  damask,  occupied  two  series  of  draperi«Hi  recesses  extending 
the  whole  length  of  the  saloon.  At  short  intervals,  tables  were  set  out, 
with  every  variety  of  refreabments,  while  at  either  end,  large  mirrote 
doubled  the  aeeming  extent  of  thie  Tiela  of  proAiaion.  B«t  the  lew 
guests  who  here  and  there  loonged  upon  ottomans,  or  languidly  partook 
of  the  ostentations  banquet,  were  Iktle  in  keeping  with  the  scene  around 
them.  Jaded,  hag-p^nrd.  and  in  one  or  two  instances  ptirpified  by  intoxica- 
tion, they  looked  more  like  the  misplaced  tenants  of  a  mad-house,  than 
leq^itimate  guests  in  such  a  palace  of  enchantment.  Their  presence 
there  was  a  proof  that  the  *  fickle  goddess'  had  been  unkind,  for  where 
iathe  gambler  who  would  linger  even  among  the  boweia  of  Paradise, 
while  within  hearing  of  the  di^4)ox,  if  he  had  the  where\\nthal  to  stake 
on  the  *  hasaid  of  the  die  V  Declining  the  refreshments  offered  to  us  hf 
the  waiters,  we  walked  to  the  upper  end  of  the  apartment,  and  Signor 
jyifirnlo,  throwing'  aside  the  curtains  from  a  recess  in  the  wall,  un- 
closj'd  a  door  which  they  had  concealed,  and,  followed  by  me,  entered 
another  apartment.  It  was  a  large  square,  or  rather  octagon  hull  iitted 
up  less  gaudily,  but  scarcely  less  expensiTely,  than  the  one  we  had 
qnined,  fuid  filled  with  the  paraphernalia,  the  haipies  and  the  ti/cHm 
of  play.  Rougt  et  Noir  was  the  game.  In  the  middle  of  the  room, 
surrounded  by  twenty  or  thirty  players,  stood  a  long  oval  table,  covered 
witb  <yr*^ori  cTnth,  Eacfi  rtid  was  divided  into  two  compartments,  and 
the  centre  ot  each  rnn^p  i  rttr  -  i.t  was  occupied  by  a  small  piece  of  red  or 
black  cloth,  to  mark  the  disiinruou  between  the  divisions  of  rouge  and 
noir.  On  each  side  of  the  table,  midway  its  length,  sat  two  men  upon 
laMsd  aeata,  called,  as  my  femiliar  infermed  msb  the  grwm-p^rier  and 
etoupier — theofflteeof  one  being  to  deal  and  call  the  game. » that  of  the 
other  to  draw  or  pay  the  stakes.  For  this  purpose,  the  latter  was  fur- 
nished with  nn  instrument  shaped  like  a  hoe,  with  which  he  pulled  the 
money  toward  him  m  the  one  case,  and  pushed  it  over  to  the  players,  in 
the  other.  liamps,  with  circular  renectiug'  shades,  hung  overhead, 
throwing  the  full  blaze  of  their  lustre  on  the  glittering  piles  of  gold  and 
silver,  interminffled  with  bank  notes,  which  lay  immediatriy  beneath^ 
while  they  left  the  remoter  space  in  comparatiTe  glo(»n. 

A  eonrasMO  of  cneialiooa  and  enmHations,  mingled  with  a  sharps 
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monotonous,  and  often -repeated  cry  of  '  Make  your  game,  gent'men, 
make  your  game,'  '  Game  is  made,  etc.,  now  assailed  my  ears. 

'  A  coup  has  just  been  dealt,'  observed  my  companion,  •  and  you  hear 
the  usual  accompaniments  of  cursing  and  self-gralulation  which  mark 
its  result,  together  with  the  accustomed  technical  warning  of  the  dealer 
to  the  players  to  make  their  bets  before  the  commencement  of  the  next. 
We  will  see  this  event,  which,  as  it  is  the  last  in  the  deal,  will  be  a 
heavy  one,  and  then  sit  down.' 

'  Game  made  ?'  repeated  the  dealer  :  '  Game  is  made,'  —  and  he  cjom- 
menced  dealing. 

'  Thirty-nine  black,'  said  he,  naming  the  number  of  pips  in  a  line  of 
six  or  seven  cards,  which  he  spread  out,  face  upward,  before  him. 

The  countenances  of  those  whose  money  was  on  the  red,  where  far 
the  heaviest  stakes  lay,  broadened  and  brightened,  while  the  visages  of 
such  as  had  backed  black,  became  proportionably  elongated;  and  one 
man,  who  had  thro\vn  down  a  rouleau  of  notes  on  the  latter,  gave  a  deep 
groan,  and  pressed  his  hands  over  his  ears  and  eyes,  as  if  to  avoid  hear- 
ing and  seemg  the  expected  catastrophe. 

^  Forty!  —  black  winsf  exclaimed  the  groom-porter,  as  he  laid  down 
a  second  line  of  cards  under  the  first :  'draw  the  red.' 

•Hurrah  I'  shouted  he  of  the  rouleau^ — '  hurrah  !  Ha  I  ha  i  ha  !' — 
and  he  laughed  hysterically. 

'Fire  and  fury !  —  it 's  not  possible  !'  — said  a  trembling  punter,  who 
had  ventured  his  all  on  rouge. 

'Shall  I  count  the  cards  again?'  said  the  dealer,  with  a  supercilious 
sneer,  as  he  separated  them,  with  a  hand  glittering  with  jewels. 

•  I^end  me  a  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  on  /Aa/,'  said  a  young  exquisite, 
in  an  under  tone,  as  he  passed  a  richly-chased  gold  snuff-box  to  the 
banker. 

'With  pleasure,  captain  —  iwo  hundred,  if  you  like,*  was  the  Boh 
reply. 

•  Will  you  let  me  have  ien  pounds?'  asked  a  carelessly-dressed  but 
gentlemanly-looking  young  man,  addressing  the  same  individual :  *  I 
have  lost  my  last  shilling.' 

•  What  have  you  to  leave  as  security  ?'  relumed  the  harpy,  coldly. 

•  Nothing  but  my  word  of  honor  that  1  will  repay  you ;  but  you  may 
trust  to  ihat.' 

•  'Tis  n't  negotiable,'  said  the  wretch,  with  a  grin. 

•  For  God's  sake,  dont  trifle  with  me!'  exclaimed  the  applicant,  in  a 
voice  choking  with  emotion.  'It  is  —  it  is  —  to  buy  my  wife  and  chil- 
dren bread.  I  have  lost  a  quarter's  salary  to-night,  and  I  have  not  a  friend 
in  the  world  who  will  assist  me,  —  for  alas !  who  will  aid  a  gambler?' 

•Can't  help  it,'  said  the  former  speaker;  you  should  have  had  more 
prudence :  we  don't  force  gentlemen  to  play.  There 's  a  gentleman,' 
continued  he,  pointing  to  a  man  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  table,  whose 
military  dress,  splendid  gold  watch-chain,  rings,  etc.,  seemed  little  in 
keeping  with  the  coarseness  of  his  countenance,  speech,  and  manners, — 
•  who  has  won  a  thousand  of  us  to-night,  and  toe  dont  ask  Am  for  a 
loan.  Every  body  can't  win;  sorry  for  you  Sir,  but  —  really  —  can't 
assist  you.' 

•God  help  me!'  said  the  unfortunate  man,  as,  dashing  his  hat  over 
his  eyes,  he  turned  to  leave  the  room.  '  God  help  me  P  The  words  were 


simple,  but  the  tone  9£  iMmt  abandouMOl  m  whiah  Uiqr  "tff  uttond, 

was  heart-rcndinir 

*Tell  the  jmrteiij  not  io  ndmit  that  gentleman  again,  till  further 
orders,'  mid  ihe  person  he  had  solicited,  to  the  waiter,  adding,  in  a 
mming  wkisper,  *  whath  wfll  b»  gifvn  wImbi  bii  noott  qouloi't  Hdm 

*  LelvttiJta  o«r  wmts  at  tWtoUc^'  said  my  Fules  ArhiOa,  *  and  wliils 

tbey  are  sorting  the  cards  for  a  new  deal,  I  will  sketch  you  the  cbm^ 
ters  of  s^ome  of  the  players.'    We  a^ted  ourselves  accord inijly. 

'  'J'hai  tail,  cadaverous,  middle-aged  mnn  opyn  ^>ite,'  he  contmued,  indi- 
cating, by  his  glance,  a  person  with  a  parciinient  complexion,  and  fixed, 
filmy  eyes,  whose  convulsive  movements  cnave  him  the  appearance  of  a 
galTiBUMd  MTpte,  *  mi  a  flcotetnttaa,  wko  mtlj  toki  bm  rnwimiwlop— 
•  c^pltiBey —  in  the  aimy,  under  the  Snipwwifeii  tWt  he  had  dinovcfed 
a  lyilm  which  wooid  insure  him  fiOmj  at  all  games  o{  chance.  He 
has  already  lost  two  thirds  of  his  money,  yet  still,  with  trembling  hand 
and  palsied  frame,  he  continues  to  ])ractice  his  iiifallthic  plan,  as  if 
madiematical  calculations  could  defeat  the  legerdemain  ol  those  trained 
plunderers.  That  fine  looking  young  iellow  next  him,  is  a  young 
Iijtbnuuit  who  hu  but  Jm  nraa  liii  ditmi  ia  the  ai^oitiaf  wdimI»  yil 
hu  eren  now  qient  all  hk  ready  ca^  and  noitfi^ed  ht  Jadf  tuur 
falae  the  rich  acres  of  his  paternal  heritage.^ 

*  Who  is  that  remarkably  tall  mnn,  witn  the  hook -nose,  and  flowing 
hair?'  inquired  I.  interrupting  my  inSoimaal:  *1  think  1  have  aaen 
him  before,  and  that  in  the  pulpit.' 

*  Hal  ha!  —  you  mistuke  him  for  I  ■■  ff.  1  hey  strongly  resemble 
eadh  odieriapers(Mi,aor  it  there  aoianohdiliM  theitfalliDgaaa 
taigk  wffpmr  at  fint  aigitt.  One  paribnai  an  a  alagi^  ia  Dnxy  hum, 
the  other  in  Newman-street,— aM  oae  exhibition  ia  aboat  aa  theatri- 
cal as  the  other.  The  former  opens  all  hearts,  and  purses,  by  means 
of  strnin**  which  Orpheus  would  have  envied;  the  Intler  arrives  at  the 
eaine  cad,  through  the  agency  of  a  stem  brow,  an  impressive  voice,  nud 
eoinething,  compounded  of  impuiknce  and  enthusiasm,  which  ioois 
mistake  for  inspiration.' 

'Thia,  then,  ia  P  ni.'  seldl 

*  Yei^'  ntoraed  my  guide :  *  you  see  the  celebrated  jaggki;  tvlio,  — 
haviag  diaeovered  that  peculiar  action  of  horse-hair  npon  catgut,  whiek 

is  necessary  to  gull  John  Bull  out  of  his  guineas — treats  him  to  a  few 
scrapes  and  grimnce^,  receives  his  thousand*^  from  the  dramatic  trea- 
sury, speeds  to  the  timing  table,  and,  damning  any  stiirving  beggar 
who  may  supplicate  iiim  for  a  jpenn^  on  the  roau,  loses  the  whole 
aMoaat,  letaraa  ia  hie  piafawicnal  datiea,  fiddles,  reeeivca,  and  ia  again 
plondared.  The  rest  ef  theae  wottfaiea  around  aa,  with  the  eKoa|iiioa 
of  a  German  Imron,  a  Spanish  count,  and  a  French  valet,  are  hangers- 
on  of  the  '  establishment,'  —  human  jackals,  who  cater  for  the  principals, 
and  are  allowed  a  certain  per  rentage  on  the  *  gam€^  they  bring  in. 
Now  look  behmd  you,'  continued  my  companion,  'and  you  wiUsee  a 
little  more  privaie  {tcculation.' 

Turning  my  beaid  in  the  indicated  direction,  I  saw  two  men  ssaiad 
within  a  aort  of  aleove»  at  one  end  of  the  a^nmeat,  playuig— *aa  I 
Mhered  from  catching  aoaw  of  tlK  taclmicalities  of  the  game  —  niquet. 
Tha  Iwa  of  one  of  tben  waa  arach  IMMd,  aad  ke  aemed  aadar  tha 
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eoBtfol  of  MMMTiw  exciteoMit  Hie  eonmnce cl  kit  Mliif»> 
Bist  wore  the  calm  and  confident  sneer  of  contemptuons  superiority. 

*  Go '  my  promptrr,  pointing"  to  the  !nf?er.  *  touch  that  man  on  th« 
eibow,  leii  him  (in  a  wluspor)  that  the  person  he  is  fleecing  is  a  friend 
of  yourSf  and  timi  you  have  obtserred  Iii8  tricks,  and  will  eJLpos«  him. 
Yofi  will  see  the  result.' 

nflMBce  exercised  over  niy  volition  by  my  ciMUpMiiOU,  1  nee  and  wA 
m  hm  dmmd.   Tkm  iaUow  instantly  aoddad,        me  «  knowing  leer, 

and  covertly  inpinnatincr  about  a  dozen  sovereigns  into  my  hand,  smiled 
benevolently,  as  ii  heiwddone'  4<Hii9  Tfiry  iinritoriom  ^rt'ffPj find  cooUy 
pursued  his  game. 

*  1  cannot  keep  this  plunder,'  said  I,  resuming  my  seal. 

« Why  DQlf  MiOMd  my  M«nlor:  * m Im M  Buelinik to k 
tmtheimawimlmk:  liepl^Bradit  6mMtm|plow.* 

*  TbeB  to  him  it  oudM»  m  jiiMic«»  to  hm  MtomL' 

*  Not  at  all :  he  holds  an  offico  note  gOWirnmtMt.  CBd  of  COVIW 
filched  it  from  tht^  treasury/ 

*  Thtaa  it  belongs  to  the  administration.' 

'  No,  they  unjustly  taxed  the  people  to  obtain  it' 

*  It  is  the  property  of  the  nation,  theiL' 

*  Why,  yes,'  sopkitHcmied  thm mmlbm  of  l^lamrktmte, — ^IniI  I 
dbn't  see  hoir  fm  eoold  beneficially  Unim  sack  m  mm  amongit  a 
fwyilitiiwi  of  twentv  millions,  I  think  yoa  my  as  w«U  act  as  tkiiv 

ffepre^^^ntative,  snd  keep  it  yourself 

*Makt'  vinr  irnme.  ^^'nl'men,  —  Inst  deal  to*nighl»  —  only  fof 
three  fOtt/y^  more,  vocik rated  the  groom-porter. 

Two  highly  successful  ones  for  the  bank  followed. 

*  Xasf  €9up,  g&a^mm^'  mad  die  offickL 

Hiq>iag  to  vecofw^  or  ai  leMl  mkigate,  tlMir  \tmm,  maay  «f  tka 
jJayri  itoked  thnr  WHMtaiag  tedt  oa  tka  coauag  apont,  mmi  ataiy 

cgre  was  bent  with  deep  anxiety  on  the  dealer. 

*  Thirty -one/  said  he,  —  *  thirty-one  —  aprit^  —  and  the  stake*  were 
raked  into  a  markf^d  sjiace,  where  they  were  to  remain  for  the  dv<  ision 
of  another  c^/)  ;  all  trente  unapres^'  being,  as  my  com|Min)on  mlormed 
me,  a  clem  profit  to  the  proprietors  of  the  HeU,  aince,  in  such  cases,  the 
wiaamgi  weie  paSd,  Iwt  not  thalodngs.  Oudi  l»raaMa4  CMf  waia 
aaw  tafcea  promiscuno^  ftam  tkoaaaliaady  daah,  aad  the  daalar  eaoa 
nore  commenced  his  operations. 

'  Thirty-two  black  — thirty-three  —  red  losesj  said  that  functionary  ; 
and  anon  the  long  hoe  of  the  croupier  was  at  work  drn?jrine  in  the 
heaps  of  money  £rom  rgtkge^  and  returning  the  triliiug  stakes  oi  the  bel- 
ters on  noif. 

*rm  just  cleaa  done  I*  nid  tha  8c<itrhmaa> 

'Be  gar,  I  aai  dsMBaahiy  I'  cfiadtka  FMPchmaa. 

•Och!  thunder!  ^wbaiaoit  of  a  MQidfyaodltluttf^ahaaledtka 

M  of  St.  Patrick. 

*  That,  Sir,'  said  the  cashifr,  with  a  bow,  as  he  carelessly  tossed  the 
money  into  an  open  cash*b(UL  belbre  him— '  that,  8ii,  is  what  w€  call  a 

coiLj)  de  grab  !* 

A&  play  had  been  announced  to  have  concluded  for  the  night,  or 
ntkar  notanig,  tke  toom  was  toon  aaarly  atapliad  of  ki  oecnfMala-^ 
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my  cicerone  and  I  being  the  last  lingerers,  save  the  two  proprietors,  who 
remained  to  divide  the  spoils.  At  this  period,  and  just  as  we  were  about 
leaving  the  hall,  there  was  a  sound  of  voices,  in  loud  and  peremptory 
altercation,  from  llic  adjoining*  saloon.  In  an  instant  after,  the  door 
which  communicated  from  it  was  thrown  open,  and  two  athletic  young 
men,  ngpafexitlT  intoscated,  niahed  into  the  play  looot 

•  IBUo  I  old  Doy,'  ezelaimed  one  of  tliem,  Mdreasmg  the  eldeit  of  the 
two  Hellites :  *  Hillo  !  —not  going  to  shut  up  store  yet  V 

•  Finished  for  this  e?ening,  Sir/  aaidthe  man  lo  whom  he  had  spoken, 
with  a  bow. 

•  Oh  !'  repliril  ihe  former  speaker,  'as  you  've  already  turned  three 
hours  of  morning  mto  evening,  I  guess  it  won't  make  much  odds  adding 
an  extra  one  to  Uie  account  Just  wake  up,  commodore,  and  look  here,' 
he  continued,  tslcmg  ftom  his  pocket  and  shaking  a  purse,  well  filled 
with  gold  and  notes,  before  the  dazzled  optics  of  the  Uadt-Ieg :  *  I  mean 
to  lose  this,  or  break  yonr  bank,  before  I  clear  out* 

The  sig^ht  of  the  money,  and  the  apparent  inehrintion  of  its  owner, 
were  too  much  for  the  cupidity  of  the  principal  villain.  He  glanced 
inquirinc^ly  at  his  colleague,  and  was  answered  by  an  assemiag'  nod. 

•  Wcii,  gendemen,'  said  the  former,  '  wc  '11  accomodate  you  with  one 
deal,  — though  lassnre  yon  we  are  breaking  the  rales  of  the  ClnB  in 
oWginc;  yon.* 

(Siam  were  shnflled  and  cut,  and  the  brothers,  for  such,  from  their 

strong  resemblance,  I  took  them  to  he,  seated  themselves  on  opposite 
^'ides  of  the  table,  one  near  the  groom-porter,  the  other  at  the  side  of 

the  croupier. 

•These  young  men,'  said  my  guiilc,  are  from  your  side  of  the 
Atlantic,  —  Kentuckians,  I  believe :  they  have  lost  large  stuns  of  money 
here,  and  suspectmg  foul  play,  are  feigning  drankennesa^  in  order  to 
throw  these  follows  off  their  guard,  and  with  full  determinatieii,  should 
their  suspicions  be  verified,  to  hsTO  either  restitution  or  rereiigiii  Kecfp 
your  eye  upon  the  dealer  •  yon  M-ill  sec  sport  anon.' 

Resolved  to  assist  my  counti  \ men,  snould  their  temerity  expose 
them  to  danger,  I  awaited  the  denouement  o(  the  affhir  in  silence.  For 
some  time,  all  went  on  smoothly  and  quietly,  ueuhe r  party  winning 
more  than  a  mere  trifle,  and  the  proceedmgs  of  the  proprietors  appear- 
ing to  be  fiJr  and  honorable. 

At  lenffth,  a  Tery  heary  stake  was  thrown  down  by  each  of  the  hn- 
thers  at  the  same  time,  and  on.  the  same  color  —  namely,  black. 

•  Watch  ?'  said  my  companion,  —  and  I  distinctly  saw  the  dealer  place 
part  of  the  cards  he  had  dealt,  on  the  undealt  pack  in  his  liand, 
as  he  pretended  to  throw  the  former  into  the  basket,  in  the  centre 
of  the  table.  The  coup  proceeded,  and  black  lost.  In  an  instant,  a 
grasp  Kke  that  of  a  blaekamith*s  yice  was  on  the  throat  of  ^  dealer. 
*  Yillain  I'  ahonled  the  eicited  Kentnckian,  shaking  him  as  a  terrier 
would  a  weasel,  *  I  'fe  caught  you  at  last  V 

The  croupier,  who  vmsru-d-ris  uith  his  collea^fue,  was  immediately 
seized  by  tlic  I  rother  of  the  assailant,  in  a  similar  drlimte  manner, 
and  thus  resii^lance,  or  cTy  for  succor,  was  ri  ik h  i  r  l  impossible.  But 
they  did  not  attempt  cither,  and  seemed  as  much  j^»araiyzed  by  fear, 
mentally,  as  they  were  bodily,  by  the  unrelaxing  cbnch  of  their  oppo- 
nents. 


A. 
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'Scoundrel !'  resumed  the  former  speaker, refimd  to  us  the  monef 
you  have  robbed  tis  of.  or  it  will  go  ill  with  you.  Tom  wil!  find  the 
amount  ihtrt^  he  acided,  handing'  him  a  snjall  piece  ol  paper,  with  his 
left  hand,  — still  kecpiug  kis  dexter  digiui  tirinly  twiiied  in  the  exam 
of  his  tremhling  ca|pUve. 

'  H?f — dear —Sir  V  gasped  tlit  wieldi,  de|necaiingly,  anwiUtiv  io 
part  witli  Ui  mpoSlM,  though  shtluag  like  an  eepeo  firem  nsm,  awulie 
choking,  •^^mv  good  — Sir, — wo  Jiavo— loit  en  Immwudj 
ktoiy.'— 

*  Pay  it  P  said  ius  anlagooist,  sternly. 

*  Bui  my'  

'  Pujf  it  I  1  say,  or'  

And  the  click  produced  by  cocking  a  pi^ol  filled  up  the  pause  more 
eloqoeoily  then  woide. 

'Allow  me  to  go— and  fetch  it— from— my  —  my— buooiit 
below,— then,*  ateamoied  the  raecal,  not  finrgotttnf  hie  €iiimiiig,  even 

in  hts  abject  fenr. 

•What'  and  alarm  all  your  coadjutors!  No,  no,  my  friend.  —  it 
won't  .5f^i7/  replied  the  young  man :  *  Fork  np,  and  that  instantly,  or 
take  the  cooteuts  ol  tkis^^  be  added  fiercely,  as^he  ihrusl  the  cold  barrel 
of  a  pistol  agminat  the  supplicant's  cheek. 

The  argomentwaa  too  cogent  to  be  trifled  with.  Notae  to  the  reqnifod 
amonnt  were  counted  ont,  with  trembling  hands,  by  the  baffled  swindler, 
md  quietly  transferred  to  the  pock^-hooks  of  the  brothers,  who,  after 
girinsT  the  two  partners  in  inifjriity  a  brace  of  hearty  shakes,  by  way  of 
receipts,  wished  thern  a  *  renj  ^'ood  morning,'  walked  o^  and  left  them 
to  their  unsatisfactory  meditations  •  •  • 

*  I  will  now  bid  you  good  bye!'  said  I  to  my  companion,  as  we 
again  flood  in  the  open  air. 

*  Ha  I  ha  i  ha  1'  roared  he,  in  a  tone  that  petrified  me  wtth  horror! 
•do you  think  I  part  with  my  acquaintances  so  aasily?* 

'  But  you  promieed,'  eaid  I,  with  a  qaivering  lip^  'ibr  I  did  not  at  all 
join  in  his  mirth. 

'  Promised  !  Ho  '  ho!  ho  and  seizing  me  by  the  arms,  he  drag-jrt^d 
me  forward  with  sucli  rapidity  that  I  could  not  even  tell  the  direction 
we  were  taking.  Suddenly  he  stopped.  I  turned  to  remonstrate  with 
bim  on  bia  nnamiable  oondnct  Aa  I  looked  at  bim,  bii  countenance 
changed,  — it  btoadeiied  —  reddened — smiled  ! 

'  Kh  '  ah !  —  what  the  dcv  —  1  I  mean  Mrs.  Thoroughgood,  ia  thai 

you  /   Why  where's         Oh  !  I  see,^  continned  U  aipanrling  my  ofdea 

to  their  full  width  :  I've  been  dreaming  ! 

This  fact  was  now  self-evident,  for  there  stood  mr  venerable  landlady, 
in  her  white  cap,  and  apron,  with  my  break  last  m  her  hand  ;  and  the 
bright  light  of  an  unfoggy  moroing  was  staring  me  fall  in  the  fiicei 

*  Sorry  to  diitnib  vou.  Sir,'  said  the  kind-beaited  aonl, — 'but  I  waa 
obliged  to  draw  back  your  chair  to  set  the  table,  and  yon  made  endi 
liuay  free%  I  eooldn't  Wd  finim  knghing.' 


Years  have  elapsed  since  the  dream  T  have  related  occurred, — 
yet  so  vividly  are  its  inconsTUOUs  circumstances  impresised  upon  my 
memory,  that  I  had  no  difficulty  in  transcribing  them  liom  its  records. 

TOL.  TU.  %i 
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That  my  imagination  should  thus  have  run  riot  through  scenes  in 
which  I  had  never  mingled,  may  .seem  extraordinary ;  but  it  is  easily 
accounted  for.  The  graphic  descriptions  contained  in  the  magazine 
aiticle  I  hid  been  reading,  in  conjunction  with  the  opeiatie  OMeriM 
I  had  whnawed>  wm  the  elemeate  of  my  fiuitaslie  twob.  Shoald 
any  reader  complain  of  its  duloaw  or  inconaiateDcy,  I  can  only  say  he 
hm  it  just  as  /  had  it,  and  mutt  ider  him,  for  farther  satiafiictioo,  to 
Meetrs.  Morpheus  and  Somnua,  the  rml  authorii  who  ue  alone  ameaa* 
ble  to  ciiuciui  £di  iu  defects.  O.  P.  CL 


a  BATTLB-PIBLD  BT  MOOBLIOBT. 

Thb  mortal  strife  wat  o'er,  and  dimly  bIioq* 
The  wtniag  moon  upon  the  field  of  mood: 

Rank  upon  rank,  in  swaths  of  rarn:if;e  noWD^ 
Lay  the  dead  combatants  for  nianv  a  roodi 
Mixed,  man  and  steed,  in  crimson  prodiwhoodl 
A  stifling  mist  •Jtcnmedfrom  the  eory  plain. 
Tainting  the  freshness  of  that  solitude  ; 
While  with  slazcd  eye*,  and  leaden  stare  inane, 
QbndUuoaghtbeghasUjrbaiethaiaoeaof  ibedsin. 

Brig^  here  and  AoN^  among  the  trampled  wnek 
Of  arms  and  hanners,  soiled  with  bloody  clay, 
The  moonlight  ghmmcred  on  some  stur-hke  speck 
Of  burnish^  steel,  unsullied  in  the  fray ; 
Adu,  the  white  tents  of  the  vanqtiished  lay, 
Wheooe  Sequent  pealed  the  victor's  bacchant  cbe«r, 
Oflmini^lf  d  with  the  wounded  chargtr'-s  neigh. 
Or  noan  of  dying  warriori  —  while  more  near 
A  dog's  long^  piercing  hofwl  aaoieott  dw  sttfded  Mr. 

It  was  the  wail  of  a  lorn  brute  that  crouched, 
Faithful  in  death,  his  master's  corse  beside ; 
Au^t,  savr  Ambition's  heart,  it  would  hSTO  tOlldlld» 
To  see  with  what  deTOtedneoe  he  tried 
To  win  aornesignof  lof«,  wlifli«iMNMfe|ilaid| 
Then,  all  his  coaxing  wilt  s  rti'^aycd  in  vain, 
He  gazed  on  the  pule  features,  as  to  chide, 
BatSould  not  their  mysterious  look,  sustain  — 
Aadtankif  fkoai  tho  dasi^  ho^R^  to  ths  wiads^gsia. 

With  tirdsss  feel,  hard  on  As  sol^Bo's  trseL 

Through  smoke  and  dust,  had  toiled  that  noNshaVBd^ 
To  bay  that  tone,  heart-broken  coronach. 
And  die  upon  his  post,  without  a  woond ! 
Stil!p(l  wns  the  voire  at  which  he  wont  tobotuid|  — 
biirless  the  hand  that  late  his  head  caressed ; 
And  he  was  no  base  changeling :  rooming  fiwad 
The  doff  and  warrior  pillowed  breast  to  breast,  — 
The  dead  Drute's  shaggy  cheek  close  to  the  heras  prest. 

Where,  with  a  sudden  bend,  a  river  swept 
Around  a  vine-crowned  hilL  the  God  of  gore 
Had  thidusl  pouped  his  Mts ;  you  migfat  havs  stcppsd 
On  human  carcasBe«<  from  short'  (o  shore— 
A  bridge  of  death,  which  late  the  living  bors 
To  farther  massacre :  the  thwarted  stream 
Oosed  thimigb  the  weltering  pile  with  suUen  rosr, 
iod  rtMoh  and  swayad  it,  tSl  the  dead  did  seem 
Tli  mmm  wsf  hsaHia  ih^i    m  a  dslirisas  dwam> 
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Thtj  slept  in  peace,  inaenaate  aa  the  swell 
That  round  and  o'er  each  tombless  viclira  broke ; 
Far  beU' r  Thu-;  than  U  ft,  half-cmshrd,  to  Jfifl 
In  toriiMw'a  Hy■B^  lat  attake. 
A  few  iMHMd  wmchai%  (MMMb  Willi  nrawid 
Yel  writhed  and  gasped  upon  the  river  s  brink  ; 
Thirat  bumine  thirst,  their  very  groans  did  choke, 
They  Mw  iheokeaea  waten and  ank. 


wolf  fl^OTBd  grimly  from  Me  moaiitdB  Ui) 

SnulBng  tne  steatn  of  deatii ;  thm,  as  niglttfs^piV 
Put  on  her  robe  of  cloud,  and  died  in  air 
Ttw  maudlin  clamor  flwn  dM  fMal  acene. 

The  fierce-rjTpd  monetprf,  rrjvpnous  and  lean. 
Came  troopmg  onwanl  wiih  their  fiend-like 
The  fang  left  Ettle  for  the  beak  to  gi«Ui 
Wh«re'er  they  swept :  and  Acshless  bones  were  all 
▼buchaaied  tot  rukure'a  feast,  or  worm's  cold  camivaL 

'T  ia  ihu«!  Ambition  paves  the  path  to  Fame. 
Conquesi  I  —  oh,  re-baptise  it,  call  Jt  Guilt ! 
Man  —  would<it  thou  blazon  n>rth  a  conqueror'a  OMM^ 
Wnie  his  high  ezploita  with  the  blood  he  spilt : 
Lo  !  Glory's  sword  is  red.  from  point  to  hilt ! 
Go  wash  a,  cl»  an.'-c  it.  \sith  the  heart-wrung  tMHI 
Of  tiuieeita  edge  haa  widowed,  if  thoa  unit : 
Tear  kack  Aa  maMli  A>i  IvaPd  vieioiv  waari 


PHILOLOGY. 


BT   WOAH    WaaaTKB,  LL.D. 

Philology,  in  the  opinion  of  the  world,  is  a  subject,  among  the 
various  branches  of  literature,  not  of  the  most  importance,  but  rather  to 
he  ranked  among'  those  which  are  secondary  in  use  and  interest. 
Probably  it  is  too  much  undervalued  by  the  greater  part  of  men,  who 
are  cooteoted  to  conform,  in  the  employment  of  language,  to  the  current 
vmgm  of  the  age  in  whiek  they  lire,  withovl  wiining  the  origin  or 
piopne^  of  thoee  ongen 

There  are,  however,  somekopoilant  advantages  to  be  derived  from  an 
accurate  knowledge  of  the  origin  of  words,  of  their  connections,  of  their 
modes  of  formation  bv  derivation  and  combination,  of  their  primary 
signification,  and  of  the  aimlo  jies  or  resemblances  which  lead  to  kindred 
derivative  senses.  Such  accurate  knowledge  sometimes  illustrates  the 
oheciiTe  signification  of  words ;  but  iiirtber,  it  imfeUa  the  pmoM  of 
thought  in  the  human  mind,  and  oeeaaionally  throwa  light  upon 
hiatory. 

Etymology  is  an  interesting  and  useful  branch  of  philology  ;  but  it 

has  been  treated  with  so  little  learning  and  sound  judnTnent,  and  so 
much  extra vacrance  of  fancy  and  conjecture,  as  to  have  impaired  all 
confidence  m  its  results,  and  exposed  the  study  of  it  to  neglect  or  con- 
tempt. 

In  my  leaeaichea  into  the  origin  and  conneetioii  of  woidi^  I  hn?o 
tend  laaaoii  to  haUawi^  that  akhoogh  the  oiifin  of  wmof  mtda  ia 
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wholly  lost,  and  that  of  odiect  is  so  obsenifd  a*  to  admit  of  no  certainty, 
yet  words  formed  by  the  more  fixed  consonants,  may  be  traced  to  their 
primitive  form  and  signification,  wiiii  a  crood  def^ree  of  certnhitv.  and 
with  re^nlfs  obviously  useful.  A  fvw  examples  will  be  heir  ofli n  I  \i\ 
confirn)aiu»n  of  this  opinion,  and  ihesc  will  serve  to  explain  the  nianner 
in  which  I  have  treated  this  rabyect  in  compiling  mv  mcdonary. 

It  is  to  be  obMired,  as  a  preluninary,  that  all  moial  and  afaatract  aeaaea 
of  wotda  aie  deriTod  from  the  namea  of  physical  objects,  or  from  ^j- 
aical  acdoQB  and  pmpertka.   No  peraon  who  haa  eafdnliy  eiamiiied 

this  subject,  can  qne:»tion  this  fact. 

We  know  that  the  Greek  word  'p"  sin^nifies  I'rmr^  or  season,  an  Aw, 
and  beauly,  or  comeliness.  From  this  word  is  lunned  C<natoi,  fnni-in^ 
seasonable^  beautiful ;  and  wf«4{u,  to  adorn.  The  same  word  lu  Laua 
aignifiea  HiM^  in  genaial  a  leasoa,  or  paitkular  ttme,  and  an  htmr. 
From  thia  word  the  French  langoagv  haa  Aatre,  an  A«ar  or  tku,  whence 
heureuz,  fi>rtunate»  happy. 

Theqneotion  now  ig,  to  find  from  what  primary  ugnificatioD  all  them 
ef>nses  have  proceeded,  and  what  pfayaieal  action  or  propertiea  gnve  riaa 
to  the  primary  sipiitication. 

The  orifriual  verb  from  which  this  word  is  formed  is  noL  kiiu;\  ii  :  but 
by  means  of  other  words  of  like  signification,  it  is  ascertained  that  the 
j^mary  signification  cfiime^  is  an  event,  a  falling,  coming,  or  kmppen^ 
tng,  from  a  veib  aignifying  to  erne,  or  falL  The  firat  aignifieation  of 
Am,  then,  is  time  or  seoisik  The  sense  of  komr,  or  a  particular  portion 
of  duration,  is  secondary,  and  must  have  been  assigned  to  the  word  after 
men  began  to  measure  portions  of  duration.  The  third  sipnification 
proceeds  from  the  htncss,  propriety,  or  usefulness  o{comi/i^^,  or  being  in 
due  time,  or  being  seasonable.    That  which  is  in  season,  or  good  time,  ia 

proper,  and  hence  beautiful    See  tide,  below. 

The  sense  of  foHwMie^  whence  happy,  aa  in  the  French  Amrsax,  ia 
from  failing,  coming  to,  or  happening.  See  kofpy,  below.  The  firat 
idea  is  lucky,  coming  in  good  tune^  or  bringing  good ;  hence,  by  an  easy 
transition,  the  sense  of  hrrppv. 

In  our  motbf'r  language,  the  Snx  n,  titl  sin-nifies  //w^.  or  <-^/7<'r"  ,■  it 
has  no  other  signification.  In  modern  iLnc^lish.  it  has  lost  that  sense, 
except  in  some  compounds,  as  Shrove-tuie.  Tide  now  signities  the 
flowing  and  rise  of  the  waters  of  the  ocean.  This  sense  we  &ould  not 
now  derive  firom  the  sense  of  Itsie  /  hot  its  application  to  the  riae  of 
water  most  hafe  originated  when  the  nation  uiKlerstood  the  word  to 
denote  a  coming ;  a  tide,  then,  is  the  coming  ox  flowing  of  the  water  tO> 
ward  the  land.  We  know  that  this  must  be  the  sense,  for  the  com- 
pound briidr  retains  the  original  signilication,  to  come,falL  to,  or  happen. 
•Wo  b^t'uh  thee  !' 

In  English,  the  derivative  tidy  signified,  in  Spenser's  time,  neason- 
ablet  An  ^ydig  still  does  in  the  Dutch.  This  sense  is  obsolete ;  sod  it 
now  signifies  asuf,  eUtmlft  in  good  order.  The  order  of  deriYstion,  in 
this  case,  is  nearly  the  same  as  in  the  Greek  rV<> iime,  or  season^ 
ftom  coming,  or  an  event;  then  seasonable,  timely,  in  go^d  time  ;  then 
fit,  nenf.  in  fnond  order.  It  is  presumed  that  every  lady  who  is  a  rood 
house-keeper  will  admit  that  tidiness  is  always  seasonable  \  and  their 
husbands  will  agree  with  them. 

From  this  word  we  have  tidings ;  which,  in  stricUie^,  means  things 
that  come«  or  aniTe ;  hence  news. 
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We  hare  an  eTanrpIc  of  a  similnr  process  of  formation  in  the  word 
happif.  'J'his  is  from  the  Welsh  kofiam^  to  cMW^to  omif  as  aa 
event  ;  whence  hap  and  happen. 

Tht>  Latio  Umpus^  time,  furuibhes  other  senses  derived  from  a  similar 
ittdieal  ansa  Tbo  plural  Ump»ra  tisfnifiea  Itm^^,  and  the  temples, 
die  >Ub  of  the  head  That  theiadkalaeoaeiato  em<^  or  riMil>Sp>r* 
«aei^  iacertuii,ftttntbafiMtthatle«{|MflM;lflaipei^  ia  finmthia  woTd» 
iempu^,  or  its  kk^ 

In  ali  these  examples,  we  oh^orre  nearly  the  aame  pieeeaa  oiSsmmg 
derivatives,  of  similar  signification. 

The  word  thank  in  English,  and  the  eoTn'spondins^  -word  iu  Dutch 
and  Gterman,  expr^s  gratitude,  a  sense  of  fit  v  or  and  obligation.  What 
li  the  prhnary  signifiMtkai  t  We  abonld  havenodiieet  OManaof  deter- 
mining"  this  qneadofi,  were  k  not  for  the  compounda  of  the  word  in  the 
Dutch  and  German.  In  the^^e  laiigiiageai  the  Qerman  abdankm, 
Dutch  bedanken,  signify  to  dismiss,  send  away,  or  reject.  The  primary 
sense  of  thnnk,  then,  is  «!iinp!v  '^cnd  hnrk,  or  Ti'turn  ;  and  its  moral 
signification,  in  w  hich  only  it  is  now  used,  is  the  rtvsull  of  the  continued 
appiopriaiioii  of  the  word  to  that  use  —  the  return  of  kind  ieelings  or 
of  expr^ions  lor  favors  received. 

The  ladkal  aenae  of  jv^tu^  and  e^iii/y,  ia  siraigkl  aa  a  line,  or  wmoaU^ 
and  at«n  as  a  surfece.  The  opposite  qoajities,  wf&ng  and  in  justice^  are 
eEpreaaed  \sf  words  which  aigniiy  e  dmnation  from  a  atraight  line  or  an 
even  surface.  The  printer  uses  the  word  juslifi/  in  it??  oripinal  «?rn?e, 
Tvpon  justify  whfTi  thi'V  are  exactly  of  a  h'n^"th,  and  form  an  even  sur- 
fice.  The  wonl  icrun^,  from  unH^,  to  twist,  like  the  word  /^;r/vr.v<% 
from  the  L^ilin  percerio,  gives  the  true  primary  sense  of  moral  evil  —  a 
deviation  from  the  atraight  line  of  datr.  rectitnae,  or  divine  commands. 

The  word  rigki  in  EngUah  aigninw  primaiily  Uraight,  aa  s  right 
iime  m  mathematica.  This  is  the  LAtin  reeiut,  a  participle  of  rtg*,  to 
nib,  guide,  or  manage.  But  the^c  explanatory  words  do  not  C  Hiieaa 
the  radical  «;ifrnification,  which  is,  to  strain,  to  stretch;  for  f^ovcmment 
IF  rr<:fraiiU,  Now  UrauuAg,  stretching,  gives  the  aenae  o(  straigM,Qt 
Tight. 

The  consideration  of  this  word  right  sugc^csts  the  question  whether 
the  right  arm  of  the  human  species  is  generally  made  stronger  than  the 
Ufi,  or  whether  the  grsaier  strength  of  the  right  arm«  which  occurs  in 
moat  men,  ia  the  efl^  of  hahttiul  use.  I  am  inclined  to  believe  that 
generally  the  superior  strength  of  the  right  arm  proceeds  from  nature, 
rather  than  from  nse  :  thaii!?h  the  (feifrrlfff  of  that  arm  may  be  from 
habitual  use.  Certain  it  is  that,  in  some  ca*es,  the  ri^^ht  limb  is  the 
larsfest :  and  it  mnv  he  the  intention  of  the  Creator  to  give  that  arm  the 
superiorily,  to  enalile  men  lo  apply  it  in  sudden  emergencies,  when  an 
eqoal  strength  and  fiidlity  of  use  in  both  arms  might  delay  action,  by 
causing  suspense  for  a  moment  in  deliberating  which  hand  to  employ. 

Of  the  antiquity  of  this  estimated  superiority  of  the  right  arm,  WO 
have  abundant  evidence.  It  was  this  opinion  that  rendered  omens  on 
the  r'liiht  hand  auspicious  ainonLT  the  Romans,  and  inauspicious  on  ilia 
Itjt  hand  — the  Us^ht  or  'trrak  hanti*  So  in  Scripture,  the  exertion  of 
great  power  by  the  Almighty  is  expressed  by  the  use  of  his  right  hand* 

•  Or. tarn, to  bs  defcknt:  not  tlw  head  wUeh  rmiaiaB^  or  it  1^  as  Taoks 
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This  preference  or  superior  strength  of  the  right  hand,  has  also  render- 
ed the  right  side  the  place  of  honor.  Of  the  auiiquity  of  this  preference, 
we  have  a  lemarkable  proof  in  the  conduct  of  Jacoo»  who,  when  about 
to  \Aem  the  sons  of  Joseph,  laid  his  right  hand  upon  the  hesd  of 
Ephraim,  the  younger  son,  and  his  left  hand  upon  the  head  of  Manaa- 
seh,  intending  by  that  act  to  signify  that  the  greater  hlessinga  were  to 
attend  Ephraim. 

But  of  this  preference  of  the  right  hand,  we  have  still  higher  evi- 
dence; for  when  Clirist  had  finished  the  great  work  of  redemption,  he 
was  exalted  to  the  right  kand  of  God  f  and  a.i  the  final  judgment,  the 

Scriptures  ioform  ns*  saints  are  to  have  seats  as^i^ned  to  tluin  on  the 
rigiu  hand  of  Christ,  while  sinners  must  take  their  places  on  his  Left 

hand. 

In  the  progress  of  language,  the  radical  meaning  of  words  is  some- 
times wholly  lost  or  greatly  obscured.  The  word  thing  is  as  frequently 
used  n'^  almost  any  word  in  the  language.  Yet  1  have  never  found  the 
persoii,  learned  or  unlearned,  who  could  tell  me  the  original  sense  of 
the  word. 

In  Sazon,  thing  has  the  general  sense  in  which  we  now  nse  the 
word ;  and  also  that  of  cohm  or  sake.  It  signifies  also  a  mteiing  ox 
eouneU*   From  the  noun  is  ibnned  the  verb  thingiam,  which  signifies 

to  meet,  to  plead,  peti(io?i,  or  supplicate. 

In  Swedish  and  Danish,  the  snme  word  ting  signifies  thing,  bnsi- 
nesM,  SLiid  court  of  justice ;  1in*^-dag,  that  is,  thing-day^  is  court-day  j 
and  ting-hog,  in  E^nish,  that  is,  thing-hook,  is  a  hook  of  records. 

In  German,  ding  is  a  things  sake^  matter,  and  a  court ;  and  dingen, 
signifies  to  haggle  or  hire,  and  to  go  to  law;  and  ding-stag,  thing-day, 

is  Tuesday. 

In  Dutch,  ding  is  thing,  butimiu ;  din^M^  to  attempt,  to  cheapen,  to 

plcrsfl ;  and  dinfrs-dag,  thing-day,  is  Tuesday. 

\  arious  and  different  as  these  scnsr  sare,  they  all  flow  naturally  from 
the  primary  sense.  The  significalion  of  tlie  primary  verb  or  radix 
was  to  press,  drive,  urge;  whence  falling  out,  happening,  or  arriving. 
The  latter  gives  the  ordinary  sense  of  5iing,  whi&  is,  an  evwii  that 
which  comes.  This  sense  occurs  very  a&ax  in  our  Tersion  oi  the 
Scriptures,  in  the  phrase,  afiet  ihue  ihUigs. 

From  the  sense  of  prtsiing,  urging,  was  derived  that  of  petition^ 
pleading,  a  court  of  law;  a  suit  in  court  hein^  n  pressing  for  one^S 
right.  Hence  it  coincides  with  sake  in  our  mother  language,  and  the 
Latm  seqtior,  whence  through  the  French,  we  have  suit  and  prosecute. 
Hence  in  German  and  Dutch,  ihing-da^  is  Tut&day,  that  is  court-day, 
the  day  of  commencing  courts — and  this  practice  of  opening  courts  on 
Tuesday  has  continued  to  this  day. 

Now  historians  inform  us,  that  Tuesday,  in  Saxon,  was  derived  firom 
iis  or  tiis  or  tiirrs,  the  Mars  of  the  North,  answering  to  the  Latin 
dies  martis,  the  day  of  Mars.  The  explanation  of  this  history  is  this: 
the  word  Ihmg  was  originally  ////«•,  n  he'mg  casual,  as  in  the  Latin 
tango,  lactum.  Tug,  tig,  is  strile,  contention,  combat ;  and  strife 
deified  made  the  febulous  Teutonic  god  of  war,  or  combat  Tuesday^ 
then,  is  the  day  of  strife,  or  of  eomhatt  when  courts  were  opened  for 
the  trial  of  causes,  or  perhaps  when  right  was  sought  by  private  comhat; 
according  to  the  practice  of  rude  nations. 
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In  tbts  manner,  w«  m  all  able  to  «i|kkiii  and  prova  inpoitaat  hnlc- 

nos)  &cts,  which,  v.  i^Kout  etymology,  or  the  derivation,  eonnectiiiD,  and 
ori^nal  Fi'sfnificaiiou  of  words,  con!d  not  be  understood 

The  follouinc^  is  another  exaiTiple.    The  words  smite  and  slnif  radi- 
callv  siL'^nifv  solely  lo  strike  ;  but  bv  usage, they  have  come  to  signify  to 
kUL    To  datf  a  bargain,  was  goo^l  English  in  our  mother  lai^xiage  \ 
Vol  wa  mofw  naa  tlia  nluaaa  to  gttikt  a  hargmim,  from  tha  patactke  of 
latifying  agreemanla,  ij  tUikmg  and  shaking  haoda. 

The  addkkmal  sense  of  killing  which  smile  and  day  have  received, 
originated  in  the  use  of  chihs  and  stone:^  as  the  principal  instruments  of 
death,  Ixifore  the  use  of  iron,  and  prohablv  !'«f'-r"  the  invention  of  }>o\vs 
and  arrows.  The  practice  of  siotUng  per&ous  to  death  had  not  ceased 
in  the  age  of  the  apostles. 

But  the  principal  inatrament  fcr  IriUing  enemia^  in  the  fiiat  ages  of 
Iba  wafld,  waa  tlw  CLVB.  Haneathaattiiyof  Haiailea,  whoperfonnad 
niglrtj  feafti  with  Ma  dnk  Tlia  aCary,  when  atripped  of  fimciful 
ClBcniBatatices,  is  siroqpljr  this :  In  rude  ages,  every  leader  of  a  bend  of 
soldiers  or  freebooters  W7if5  nrmcd  with  a  hii'i"' rluh  :  and  the  stoutest 
and  boldest  fellow  was  elected  to  be  ehie&ain.  Ueoce  we  read  of  many 
persons  called  by  the  name  HerruUs. 

From  this  use  of  the  club  among  savage  tribes  originated  the  scevter, 
the  enaigo  of  royalty.  And  it  ia  TanoaSkaUe  that  tha  abapa  or  tba 
aeaptar  ia  naatly  the  aama  aa  that  of  many  war  elnba  from  the  Sooth 
Bea.s^  whkh  are  now  seen  in  our  cabinets.  I  know  not  that  this  atory 
of  Hercules  has  erer  before  been  explained.  It  is  a  confirmation  of 
this  explanation,  tliat  the  T^atin  Sripin,  a  word  of  the  same  element8,and 
probably  t»f  th<'  s^ame  origin  as  areptrr,  siirnifies  a  slick  or  staff 

It  is  bv  a  knowledf^  of  the  primary  s^use  of  words,  that  we  are  able 
to  account  for  the  connection  of  words  which  express  very  diilerent 
aanaaa:  Tboa  tha  IjUin  eaiM,  to  ab^»  and  caiiM^  to  be  whita^aia  from 
tha  aama  mdix.  Tha  radical  sense  » to  Ami  or  dritt^  by  wbieb  signi- 
fieation  was  expressed  the  shooting  of  the  morning  light,  or  in  g^meral 
tha  radiation  of  light,  from  which  proceeds  the  aanaa  of  wkUtf  and  to 
mng  is  to  shoot,  driv  or  strain  fortn  the  voire. 

That  such  is  the  primary  sense  of  speakiuL'  as  well  as  of  si/i^ins^^,  \\c 
have  indisputable  evidence  in  the  Latin  ptilo,  to  drive,  from  which  is 
formed  avpello,  to  call,  and  hence,  through  the  French,  we  have  a^tai. 
Bailee  afao  peal,  a  bnrat  of  thimdar,  ana  the  aonnd  of  a  belL 

So,  in  Hebrew,  the  radical  sense  of  t>t  davar,  a  word,  is  a  driving. 
Hence  it  signifies  alao  a  thing,  mallar,  busineaa,  that  which  arrives,  like 
thing ;  also  a  plague  or  ff^tifence.  So  plague  is  from  T^tin  pJap;n,  a 
stroke,  from  drivinn"  or  force.  Greek  wynyv.  So  we  call  a  severe 
calamity  a  stroke ;  and  afflik^ioQ  is  Irom  Latin,  jUgOt  to  strike  or  dash 
against ;  English  to Jloir, 

The  utility  of  finding  the  radical  meaning  of  words,  is  remarkably 
obnooa  in  tha  diAiaot  atgntlieationa  of  tha  oitantal  bafak.  Thia 
word  in  Hebrew  ia  rendered  to  hltu  and  to  carte.  How  can  aoch 
oppoaila  aaoam  be  deduced  from  the  same  primary  signification t  Tha 
fact  presents  no  difficulty  to  a  person  well  rersetl  in  etymology.  The 
fl^me  word  in  Arabic  sii^niiies  also  to  blc^s,  to  b^nd  the  kners,  and  to 
rain  violently  ;  also  to  rush,  to  assail.  These  facts  show  that  the  pri- 
mary sense  is  to  rit^/i,  or  dnve ;  that  the  utterance  of  the  human  voice,  is  a 
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dririnjT.  or  pouring  forth  of  words,  and  that  this  art  has  been  appropriated 
>>nth  in  a  good  and  a  bad  sense,  that  is,  to  wordj^  uttered  in  blessing  and  in 
ciitMiis^.  Perhaps  in  the  latter  use,  the  sense  would  be  better  expressed 
by  raiLing,  ur  repruacL  l  iie  Latin  precor,  probably  from  this  ladix, 
bean  a  ilioiig  analogy  to  the  ofienlal  word. 

Now,  in  comequence  of  not  undemanding  ihio  nulical  aenaOi  and  tho 
different  modea  of  a]ipl3ruiff  it,  aome  leiieompheia  and  tranaUlors  of 
the  Scriptures  hare  contended  that  the  word  never  expresses  cursing, 
and  of  course  that  the  word  in  Job.  n.  9,  which,  in  our  version,  is  ren- 
dered rursf,  oujjht  to  be  rendered  hh^s  •  HIp-^s  God  and  die.'  It  is 
thus  rendered  in  the  Italian  version  oi  i>iu(iati,  and  in  the  French 
version,  published  by  the  American  Bible  Society.  But  undoubtedly 
onr  English  Tonion  of  the  word  is  correct 

British  writen  on  law,  in  consequence  of  mistaking  the  etymology 
of  the  word  fee,  have  erected  the  wudal  mtem  on  a  false  fonndation. 
Supposing-  the  word  fee  to  be  the  same,  when  it  signifies  emohmcjif, 
and  when  it  signifies  a  trnurc  of  lands,  or  particular  estate,  tht  y  have 
ascribed  the  grant  of  feuds  to  a  wroufr  cause,  and  considered  them  as 
rewards  for  pa&i  services,  when  in  fact,  they  were  estates  in  trust,  grant- 
ed to  sectue  future  services.  Fee,  emolument,  is  from  the  Saxon  fea, 
or  feo,  money,  originally  cattit,  the  German  viek;  hut  /$e,  an  estate^  ia  ' 
a  contraction  of  the  Latin  jUei,  Spanish  ft.  An  estate  in  fee,  was  ori> 
ginally  an  estate  tii  fide,  in  trust 

In  like  manner  theologians  have  mistaken  the  meaning*  of  the 
Hebrew  word  for  atoniuv^nt,  cafai-  or  rofar.  The  similarity  of  this 
word,  to  the  English  word  cover,  led  lexicographers  and  commentators 
to  conclude  these  words  to  be  radically  one ;  tliut  tiie  i:^nglish  vv  urd 
was  darired  from  the  Hebrew,  and  that  the  origioal  meaning  of  atone- 
meat  in  the  Old  Testament,  is  a  ewer  for  nw.  This  o|iinKm  has  been 
strengthened  by  the  use  of  tlie  word  in  reference  to  the  ark  ;  the  word, 
in  that  application,  being  used  for  pitch,  or  the  material  which  was  uaed 
for  payine  f^'-'rr  the  bottom  and  sicfes  of  the  ark.    Gen.  c.  xiv. 

But  by  inspecting  the  word  m  the  cog-tiate  dialects,  Chaldee  and  Arabic 
it  will  be  seen  that  the  sense  of  the  Hebrew  word  is  to  separate, 
remove,  or  drive  off:  and  thus  in  its  sense  of  atonement,  it  signifies 

Salification,  the  rejection  of  whatever  defiles.   Hence  it  is  apnfied  to 
le  sanctuary  or  holy  place,  the  altar  and  tabernacle.   Hence  the  wotd  < 
cofer,  in  Aiabic,  is  used  to  denote  the  Hottentots  in  Africa,  who  rejeeUd 
or  denied  the  religion  of  Mohammed. 

These  examples  will  be  sufficient  to  show  the  use  and  importance  of 
et^Tnoloiry,  when  rightly  understood  and  apj)lied.  But  this  is  a  field  of 
in<|uiry,  which  is  yet  very  imperfectly  explored.  Even  the  German 
philologists,  who  have  done  much  for  interpretation,  have  very  limited 
and  imperfect  Tiews  of  the  prima  ry  signification  of  words,  and  of  the  man- 
ner in  which  that  signification  has  been  applied,  in  derivative  senses. 

Inmyneitnamber,  I  shall  treat  of  the  Or«^jff«yyiy  of  the  £ngliafc 
language. 

Ntm-Mnwm,  Jdnmarjf, 
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FLOWERS  IN  AUTUMN. 

ar  TH>  ▲VTHOB  or  'out  IIVaU»'  'THB  TSMAmitB,'  *tbb  fastuam,*  xtc. 

I. 

SwuT  Toma,  that  alone,  beneath  the  akyt 

The  mellow  sky  of  Autumn,  are  of  all 
Life's  and  rrnK  TiitH  rM  nature's  blandidhmcnts 

Purest  and  sweetest,  —  ye  shall  haj^y  fiaU 
Into  a  yellow  sicklinesa,  and  dSie. 
The  gentle  heart  that  hiw^  your  luxury, 
Deeming  ye  pilcnms  from  t>ouic  sweeter  sky, 

Tntf  mi^t  appal ; 
But  that  your  purple  hues  and  delicate  aoents 
Have  taken  up  abode  with  Memory  — 
She  will  not  let  ye  fly  1 

ti. 

Upon  your  broken  stalk, 

Hung,  drooping  in  her  teua  and  desolate^ 
Sadly,  in  wild  but  wdl-aeeoetomed  walk, 

She  niDurn?*  your  haplcsj^  fate  : 
Well  she  remembers,  wlien,  in  early  spnng. 

The  swallow  won  his  wing; 
How  ahe  has  nou^'ht,  in  thottght-unpiiaon'd  mood, 

Your  solitude,  — 
Glad  to  behold  ye^  speechless  monitors. 
Having  a  awee^  Md  oonow,  too^  like  heraL 

III. 

And  ye  repaid  her,  —  well  repaid,  in  kind  — 

Fur  where,  in  what  far  vale, 
Will  re  Miiiiiiier'B  infant  warliler,  from  a  throa^ 
Bursting  with  ioyous  scream  and  attic  not^ 

Pours  to  the  bloomnif  year  hie  garruloua  tak^  — 
Could  phe  have  Htrny'rlto  find 

Odour  like  that  ye  lavished  to  the  gaie^ 
At  the  wanninitanoeof  the  Soathm  windl 

nr. 

To  thodder  not  to 

Ye  struggle  not  to  fly, 
With  feeble  yearnings  strivmg  to  oppose 
The  blight  tnat  o'er  ye  blowik 
Sure  some  true  instinct  bids  ye  moraliie^ 
And  fits  ye  to  restore  to  the  pure  akiea 

The  sweets  we  know  yr  \>y  ! 

And,  meekly,  to  your  doom,  * 
Te  bend  to  meet  the  summoning  of  Death, 
And,  with  no  murmuring  breath, — 
bave  when  tlic  harbor* cTzephyr  from  ye  goes 

BMjgn  y»  y our  lieh  Uoom  t 

y. 

Ah,  hamy  thus  to  fall,  — 

To  melt  into  the  sleep  of  earth,  and  all,  — 
The  long  retjose,  the  prelude  calm  ol  heaven. 
Ah,  sweet  the  instinct  given. 
That  takes  from  Death  his  dart, 

And  schools  the  throbbing'  and  impatient  heart, 
Calmly  with  life,  —  its  little  liopes,  it.s  toys, 
Of  sweetest  promise^  and  most  cheering  noise,  — 

Unmurmuring  thvM,  Iflie  ye,  sweet  flowers^  to  part  I 
And  such  hathT)ern  your  tcarhintr  —  this,  Iftelf 

Aa,  with  n  nictured  gaze,  I  fondly  look, 

Upon  your  leaves,  where,  as  in  Wlitten  b00k| 
A  pore  philosophy  ye  do  rf^voai, 

DO  were  ye  tmoomplainmg  called  to  di& 

And  yiela  yonr  parang  odoin  to  the  tty. 
ClarlolM,  (8.  C.)  W.  O.  8L 
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THE  FBZHOOTAH  WB0RA8HTAHt 

The  sun  threw  its  meridian  glare  over  the  wide  prairie  to  yery  little 
vegetable  purpose,  —  for  not  a  tree  or  a  shrub,  or  even  a  blade  of  grass, 
was  to  be  s«?cn.  The  deep  suow,  unbroken,  save  here  and  there  by  a 
dot  in  which  its  dazzling  brightness  forbade  the  eye  to  recognise  a  huf- 
ialo,  seemed  like  an  ocean  of  radiance.  There  were  no  features  in  the 
kukdscape  to  eicite  the  paitiadar  attention  of  the  tniYeler  -^no  moun- 
teint,  no  rocks»  no  pfeeipices;  hut  the  tout  ensemhU  was  sublime  from 
its  dieazy  vastness.  Dreary  as  it  was,  it  had  its  tenants.  Love,  Hate, 
Env}',  and  Ambition,  had  their  dwelling,  even  in  that  cheerless  desert. 
In  the  leathern  camp  ih^re  pit<-ht'd,  was  a  heart  as  bold,  a  pride  as  over- 
weening, and  an  ini  11.  t  as  subtle,  as  gave  Napoleon  and  Mahomet 
sway  over  the  destinies  of  millions. 

A  hundred  conical  leathern  tents  had  poured  ibitli  their  occupants, 
inr  the  air  was  stiU  and  warau  tboQgh  it  was  the  middle  of  Januaiy. 
But  the  tents  were  not  struck,  nor  the  dogs  harnessed.  The  horses 
continued  to  turn  up  the  snow*  in  search  of  provender,  unmolested. 
N»'vertheless,  the  rnnfueion  was  great.  Children  screamed,  women 
scolded,  dogs  howled,  ami  mon  spoke  in  the  tones  of  those  who  liave 
sutlered  a  wrong,  and  who  know  that  the  offender  is  ont  of  present 
Tc^h.  But  there  was  that  in  each  warlike  countenance  which  told 
that  vengeance  was  only  deferred. 

In  a  WW  minutes  the  women  had  cleared  the  snow  from  a  large  cir* 
cular  spot  of  ground,  skins  weie  placed  for  seats,  and  a  small  fire  was 
lighted  in  the  middle.  The  pipe  passed  from  mouth  to  mouth,  and  the 
swarthy  warriors  proceeded  to  discuss  two  important  questions :  *  Who 
had  stolen  half  the  horses  of  the  band,  over  night,  and  what  course 
should  be  taken,  with  regard  to  the  thieves?' 

The  scouts  who  had  been  out,  declared  that  so  deep  had  been  the  iail 
of  snow  in  the  night,  they  had  heen  unahle  to  find  any  trace  whatever  of 
the  marauders;  and  the  assembly  was  about  to  break  np,  uncertain 
whether  to  blame  the  Pawnees,  the  Chippewa ys,  or  the  Assinneboins^ 
but  determined  to  exact  a  bloody  retribution,  from  each  and  all  of  them, 
when  another  runner  came  in,  and  craved  to  be  heard.  The  substance 
of  his  report  created  not  a  little  amazement.  He  had  been  farther  than 
others  ap^K>inted  to  the  same  service,  and  had  come  upon  the  place 
where  the  thieves  had  ston^.  Under  the  trees,  he  had  discovered 
some  of  their  lbot«marks,  wnich  the  snow  had  covered  elsewheret  and 
was  assured  that  they  were  white  men  ;  in  confirmation  whereoC  he 
produced  a  hatchet,  which  they  had  left  behind  them,  with  a  carved 
*  helve,  and  of  a  make  very  different  from  those  used  by  the  Indians. 
His  auditors  were  wild  with  astonishment.  A  white  man  steal  n  hnr-'e^ 
Those  who  had  always  censured  the  praiseworthy  practice  ol  iiuise- 
steaJinff,  were  surely  coming  to  their  seniles,  and  ki  was  lime  to  look 
after  mm,  or  tliey  would  know  almost  as  much  as  the  Dahcotahs 
befiire  long.  And  then*  that  the  Ibw  inhabitants  of  the  little  village  of 
Pembina,  whom  they  could  destroy  as  easily  as  a  hoy  crushes  an  egg* 
shell,  should  dare  to  commence  hostilities,  or  make  war  in  any  way, 
save  by  lying  and  cheating ! — who  had  ever  heard  of  such  a  thing  i 
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One  wild-lookiog  warrior  inslMrtly  Mirted  np^  iwl  |iro|)06ed  tlulk  lha 

whol'^  rfi'sposab]*^  force  of  iho  camp  should  proceed  directly  to  bum 
I'em) ma.  *.nd  kill  and  scalp  the  .settlers.  But,  thoTTch  he  dilated  with 
much  uiK  uon  upon  the  hoDor  to  be  won,  aod  the  plunder  to  be  obtained, 
it  was  still  a  moot  question.  The  snow  was  too  deep,  the  supply  of 
IwflUo  tiw  vmmilly  precatioiif,  and  there  wm  aome  dauger  in 
altecknig  a  town  cbftndcd  by  a  foit,  widi  eatuioii,  tkNtgh  tlMt  ftit 
waff  a  mere  stockade  Beside,  it  woald  iajitre  the  tradflv  and  periinia 
some  hundreds  of  the  half-breed  hunters  would  take  pait  with  the 
whites  The  voices  hc'mcr  nearly  equally  divided,  it  waa  ptopoaed  ta 
send  for  the  Pezhootah  Wt^hashtah,  or  Medicine  iVIan. 

It  may  be  well  to  observe  here,  that,  with  the  Indians,  the  healing 
and  inagic  arts  are  intimately  blended  The  physician  compounds  and 
aodobita  lui  merlicuiea  wflh  apparrti»iott»  ritea  and  iDoamatioiiaL  God 
ia  not  the  only  objaet  whom  the  aavage  sees  in  the  dondi  and  haaia  in 
the  wiad.  Fancy  peoples  the  earth,  the  air,  the  waters,  and  moat  inanl* 
mate  ohject.5,  with  invisible  and  intangible  forms,  the  *!rrad  or  attraction 
of  which  often  have  as  powerful  an  eflect  on  fbn  jHKtr  nativo,  as  the  air- 
drawn  dniTi^er  had  on  M.i'  I  i»th  Every  tiijng  that  operates  on  a  disease, 
every  thing  that  is  supernuiurai,  aud  in  short,  every  thing  that  be  can- 
not undentand,  ia  lo  him  a  midkme. 

In  the  meanwhik,  the  Faahoolah  Weehaihtah  had  been  holdings 
cooncQ  with  hia  own  darii  thoogl'^^  in  his  tent,  which  was  ifae  beat 
and  moat  spacious  in  the  camp.  None  but  himself  was  allowed  to 
enter  the  sacred  precinct  bv  the  <\onr  All  others,  whose  occasions 
brought  them  thither,  even  fiis  sultanas,  were  obliged  to  creep  under 
the  skirt  of  the  tent,  in  token  of  reverence.  The  chief  of  the  tribe 
would  not  have  dared  lo  enter  otherwise,  or  without  permission  first 
obiainad.  The  tent  traa  painted,  onlaida  and  in,  widi  iigma  of  imagi- 
nary  ctaatatea»  mora  hideous  than  the  grifina  and  dragona  of  heraldry; 
ana  at  tha  door  waved  a  white  bannaiat»  on  which  waa  da|dcted  a  rude 
resemblance  of  a  human  skeleton.  Here,  reclining  on  his  medicine-bag^ 
sat  the  famed  and  feared  Medicine  Man  of  the  Dahcotahs,  smokin{r  a 
pipe  four  feet  Ion;;,  whose  stem  ivas  adorned  with  hair  that  had  at  no 
remote  date  grown  on  a  Chippe%Vii^  cranium. 

The  Pezhootah  Wechaahtah  wfts  by  do  means  <me  of  the  a^, 
withered  peraonaff  ee,  whcm  the  word  aoicetei  fuggeeta  to  the  mnd 
Hia  alainn  waa  aunoat  gigantie — his  propovtiona  ware  perfect.  Hia 
action  and  expr^aion  ware  ever  mceful,  and  at  times  dignified  and 
noble.  A  high,  expanded  forehead  p^ve  token  of  what  xras  behind  itj 
his  nose  was  aquiline.  All  Indians  have  i^ood  eyes,  but  his  might 
have  blinde'l  the  liasilisk.  The  lower  part  of  his  face  was  more  fully 
developed  than  ia  often  seen,  giving,  ai  the  same  time^  a  fierce  and  sen- 
anal  cait  to  the  whole  coontenance  Hia  age,  to  a  Emopaan  eye, 
might  be  thirty;  bat  an  Indian,  or  one  acemtomed  to  Indiana,  wonU 
have  pronounced  him  ten  Yt"«irs  older. 

The  interior  of  the  tent  indicated  nothing  less  than  the  dwelling  of  a 
man  of  relicrion.  His  gun,  lance,  nnd  shield  were  there,  as  well  as 
several  bows,  which  few  arms  but  their  owner's  could  bend,  nnd  as 
many  quivers  of  arrows,  —  certain  death  to  Blackfoot  or  buflalo ;  for  the 
Medicine  Man,  when  he  chose  it,  was  as  formidable  a  hunter  and  war* 
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rior  as  sorcerer  Horse  gear,  rich  slins  and  nn  Bhunkinft  ftf  f ^ilinaiy 
utensils,  completed  the  paraphernalia  ol  the  tent. 

The  Pezhootah  Wechashtah  did  not  oi'len  hunt.  Fear  and  reverence 
supplied  his  tent  with  the  choicest  morsels.  He  did  not  often  wield 
knee,  gun,  or  bow  in  bstdo :  it  gtfe  lum  no  ylfumre  to  coter  into  ooo^ 
pilitiOD,  where  he  night  he  oqnilled  or  excelled  and  to  liMooicolM 
others,  might  bave  excited  envy.  Nor  did  he  care  to  exert  himelf  to 
cfTocl  petty  results.  Tt  would  have  gratified  him  little  to  hnvc  pro- 
claimed at  the  war-])ost  that  he  had  shot  an  unsuspecting  foe  from  an 
ambush,  or  butchered  a  helpless  woman  or  infant.  Not  that  humanity 
entered  into  his  calculaliuns :  such  exploits  were  beneath  his  pride.  He 
wMom  spoke  in  council,  or  entered  into  fionilier  eonvemtion.  Indeed, 
liecoii&ied  himwU  aemitek  as  pooiibie^  to  hie  own  lodge ;  fat  luo  rode 
wisdom  told  him,  that  fiimilisrity  must  necssarilf  bleed  oonteaipt.  The 
name  of  chieC  warrior,  or  hunter,  was  to  him  matter  of  scorn  or  \t^i§- 
ference  ;  thou^^h,  when  he  took  the  field,  Death  ppolrp  from  the  muzzle 
ofhin  gun,  or  h\^^o(]  on  the  point  oihia  sluUt— and  he  was  obeyed  as 
never  yMib  chiei  LLlorc  or  since. 

When  about  twelve  years  of  age,  the  Medicine  Man  had  been  made 

pciaoaer  hf  the  Chiraeways.  who  sold  him  to  e  Hndsoa's  Beytmder, 
who  earned  him  to  Nontreel^  and  sold  liim  to  a  QathoUe  prieat  This 
worthy  man  wae  one  of  a  miasion  sent  to  the  extreme  west  for  the  pious 

•purpose  of  converting  and  civilizing  wild  partridges, and  having  failed 
in  tnis,  he  conceiveu  the  more  ridiculous  idea  of  converting  a  wild 
Indian.  The  young  savage  evinced  no  lack  of  capacity  or  docility.  He 
was  baptized,  and  during  the  five  years  he  remained  in  Montreal, 
acquired  some  tioctwe  of  humane  learning.  But  twist  a  young  tree  as 
YOU  nuiy,  it  atill  seeks  its  native  beat  One  morning  one  of  the  Indias't 
fellow-students  was  ibnod  stiff  and  stark  on  the  door-eloae,  where  he  had 
probably  been  lying  some  hours,  stabbed  to  the  heart,  and  his  reputed 
murderer  was  no  where  to  be  found.  About  a  month  aAer,  he  appeared, 
a  thousand  miles  oif,  among  In"*^  triho  Broadcloth  and  broeches  were 
discarded  forever,  and  the  book  gave  place  to  the  gun,  the  bow.  and  the 

Shortly  after,  having  killed  and  ecalped  an  enemy,  and  foretold  as 
eclipse,  he  aoqntred  the  repntalion  of  a  man  and  a  neeroraaneer  of  no 

mean  order,  and  was  admitted  into  the  Grand  Medirlnc,  the  Free-raa» 
sonic  institution  of  his  tribe.  He  also  foretold  the  deaths  of  several  per- 
sons who  had  become  obnoxious  to  him.  and  as  these  invariably  came  to 
pass,  it  was  considered  certain  that  he  lield  communication  Avith  the 
mvisible  world  ;  though  there  be  some  ill-disposed  persons,  who  pre- 
tend that  one  Cameron  furnished  him,  yearly,  with  a  store  of  choice 
iKMSone,  aome  quick,  and  otheie  of  slow  opeiation.  Bueh  is  ef«r  the 
1st  of  the  eialtcd.  Set  up  a  cap  on  a  pole,  and  some  one  will  be  sure  to 
pelt  a  atone  at  it.    The  lodtans,  good  souls,  had  no  suspicion  of  him. 

An  accident  raised  his  reputation  still  higher.  A  large  party  of  his 
tribe  assisted  at  the  attack  on  Fort  Sandiisk v,  so  gallantly  and  success- 
lolly  defended  by  Colonel  Croghan.  The  Pezhootah  Wechashtah  was 
among  them,  and  received  a  very  small  niie  bullet  in  the  very  centre  of 
his  Ibrehead  As  he  happened  to  be  lookuig  up  at  the  moment,  the  hall 
slid  rotmd  his  skull*  nnder  the  ecalp^asd  came  out  at  the  hock  of  hie 
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head.*    His  long  htir  toaomM  tke  passage  of  the  shownd  1m  wm 

after  boasted  that  he  wns  proof  agninst  lead  and  steel,  without  fear  of  con- 
tradiction. Seeing  t?  believinir.  The  Indians  had  seen  him  shot 
through  the  head^  wjihuui  fRllin<j  \\  ith  the  aid  of  a  few  cures  and 
juggling  tricks,  such  as  puttioff  hirri  iimui  m  boiling  watct  u  iiiiout  scald- 
mg,  getting  ffw  hem  tbe  iHieleit  bonds  wftbool  Mwtniee,  etc.,  Iw 
fHabiyMd  liiimelfm  doMMtdMpocie  aolliorily  ovtrhts  peoplau 

P<Nrliine  seemed  to  fiivor  hiiiL  We  remember  when  he  was  called 
to  the  relief  of  a  trader  by  the  name  of  Moore.  The  man  had  an 
abscess  in  his  throat,  was  in  ojeat  pain,  and  hnd  eaten  nothing  for  three 
days.  He  held  Indian  doctors  in  utter  couiempt,  and  it  was  not  till 
nature  was  thoroughly  exhausted,  iliat  he  yielded  to  importunity,  and 
ellowed  the  Pezbootah  Wechashmh  to  be  brought  in.  After  some 
Mgie  ceniniiiiaM»  the  men  of  art  bigia  a  dance,  in  whkb  he  ihim 
ImimH  into  sock  grotesque  attkndet,  that  the  patient,  agonised  as  he 
was,  could  not  teMiain  a  hearty  laugh.  The  abeccss  broke  in  the 
effort, — the  trader  arosp  and  walked.  —  and  the  sarajCfes  triumphed  in 
the  supenoriiy  of  the  Paahootah  Wochaahtah  over  the  white  medkioe 
men  t 

Ooce  only  was  the  Medicine  Mao  foiled,  and  even  then  his  match- 
le«  efiottterr  and  the  credulity  of  his  people  bote  hia  oiA.  Ibvin^ 
been  bonnd  mnd  and  loot,  he  wee  pot  into  a  flOMiU  tant  bf  bimiiilf, 
vhaie  he  contrived  to ettricate  himself  in  a  very  few  minutes  A  white 
man  wbo  was  jn'esent,  and  who  had  been  bred  a  sailor,  offered  a  bet,  that 
if  he  were  allowed  to  tie  theknotsr  nil  the  •^j^iri'p  of  the  Indian  invtholo£ry 
would  not  loo?en  them.  The  challenge  Mas  accepted,  and  ilie  magi- 
cian was  made  last.  After  trying  his  best,  for  upward  of  an  hour,  he 
ikirly  gave  out,  and  covered  his  defeat,  by  declaring  that  the  mariner 
vaa  alio  a  great  roedidne  man,  and  that  one  of  the  ctaft  eonld  not  eon- 
tend  agalmtanotberf  To  prove  this,  he  mfpoatd  to  the  whiteto  ehangn 
pineei  with  him,  which  was  thankfully  declined.  Nevertheless,  the  tar 
^mcd  great  esteem  among  the  Indians  for  his  supposed  occult  abilities. 

But  to  return  to  our  tale.  The  Pezhootali  Wccliashtah  was  silting 
m  his  tent,  as  we  have  related,  while  the  coimcii  conrencd,  and  thus  he 
n}liloquized : 

*  The  §ooh !  —  the  senseless  dogs  t  —  ay,  trttlVt  tber  are  dogi  in 
eenpmioon  with  myself  for  I  nee  them  ae  each.    If  another  (Make 

UuMt),  he  ie  requited  with  a  ttds  hot  from  me  thef  endure  it  tamely. 
They  counsel  together  f  —  tkey  !  Well,  let  them  I  —  b  it  if  their 
counsels  do  not  please  me,  I  will  make  their  wisdom  rain,  with  a  word. 
And  yet  they  submit  not  to  me,  but  to  my  friends,  the  good  and 
evil  spirits-.  Fools! — there  is,  there  can  he,  no  spirit  but  the  ready 
hand  and  the  unsparing,  determined  will.  Hal  ha  1  —  that  I,  who 
have  eonveiaed  with  spirka  fer  twenty  years,  ehoold  never  have  aeen 
anel   How  manjr  have  peckhed  by  my  hande,  and  yet  they  all  leet 

•  This  artnnny  Imppcntd  lo  «Bote  MB,  (a  Vfty  diitiag«yiwd  Aawfiean  offisw,) 

as  veil  M  to  our  hero. 

f  Beim  our  readers  laugh  at  tlie  Baheotalw,  let  them  remember  the  abiioift  pre- 
cisely similar,  and  yet  more  ritlioulous,  rase  of  Mrs.  Mattliii^ly,  wlio,  thirtrm  yoar«5 
•go,  being  residrnt  nt  Washington,  was  cured  of  an  abaoesn  by  the  prayers  of  the 
right  revereod  Prioce  Bi&liop  Hohenloe,  in  Germany.  Tlw  CatMhe  prieita  aft  eriad 
•aayiaeial'  «ad«v«r7  iaipotlad  vaMd  of  Sk  Pfliw  ia  tha  United  Blatei  beltmd.tben* 
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ovietly  in  their  graves,  or  on  tfaeir  aeaflbldf.   Be  it  so.    Let  them  itfll 

rear  spirits ;  for  truly  they  have  one  among-  them.  Let  thepi  still  serve 
that  spirit.  Whysnonlal  hunt,  when  a  thousand  wiil  plod  the  prai- 
ries, and  die  in  tht'  ^1  rifts,  that  my  kHtlo  may  not  be  empty?  Why 
should  I  raise  my  hand,  when  so  many  shaku  the  spear  ui  iny  bidding? 

Why  thoiild  I  nHurry  I  And  so  it  shotdd  be.  The  dog.  and  the  ^fie^ 

end  the  wild  boffiuo  acknowledge  the  euperiority  of  men,  who  has 
engines  to  take,  and  cnibe  to  Natfain  them  ;  and  even  ao  it  is  fitting  that 
the  souls  of  mud  and  clay  around  me  should  obey  my  guiding  hand, 
and  minister  to  mv  will  O,  Chanl^^omnnee,  my  son.  my  son  \  —  why 
can  I  not  bequeath  this  power  to  thee  1    Why  can  i  not  give  thee  thy 

fiither's  head,  for  hi.s  hand  thou  iiast'  

Here  the  meditations  of  the  magician  were  mterrupted  by  three 
auokea  of  a  stick  on  the  outside  of  his  leatliem  tabernacle,  the  usual 
ftvm  of  Tequesdng  admittance.  A  young  and  paasably-handsome 
squaw  crept  in,  and  itood  belbie  him,  with  her  hands  hntd,  and  her 
eyes  cast  down. 

'  Fnthor,'  she  said,  '  the  thieres  are  diacovered,  and  my  husband  is 

reiurned.* 

'  And  what  then  V  replied  the  sage.  •  If  he  had  returned  before  day, 
thou  woaldst  hare  had  more  cause  to  be  thus  abashed.  Bnt  Mr 
nothincr.  Thon  bast  acted  in  ohedienoe  to  the  Qieat  Spdrit,  and  hastno 
cause  tor  fear  or  shame.  Thou  ait  under  lii.s  protection.  Thinkest 
thou  I  needed  the  tardy  informatica  of  thy  husband,  to  tell  them  where 
their  steeds  are  gone  I  Long  era  I  awakened  thee,  it  was  rerealed 
to  me.' 

*  And  wherefore  did  you  not  admit  and  inform  them,  then,  my 
father  f 

*8ileiice^  woman  1  Ask  not  ht  knowledge  nnfiltbg  thy  conditioB. 
Then,  at  least,  should^  know  one  reason  why  they  were  not  admitted.' 

The  woman  blushed  to  the  roots  of  her  hair.  After  s  panse,  she 
drew  from  under  her  robe,  the  hatchet  lost  by  the  marauders,  and 
timidly  ?aid  :  *  Father,  the  thif^vf-*;  left  this  behind  them  ;  and  great  part 
of  the  band,  \a  ith  the  chief  at  theix  head,  are  for  riding  to  Pembma  to 
revenge  the  wrong.* 

*  That  shall  they  never  do,'  said  the  Medicine  Man.  •  The  Great 
gpiritibihidi  it,  for  it  is  not  the  Aolt ^  ofPembina,  who  hsTB  the  borsea. 
Well  do  I  know,  who  the  hatchet  belongs  to.  But  why,  foolish  woman, 
doatthon  weep?' 

«  Bernnsc,  father,'  she  repUed,  •!  foar  for  thee.' 
The  wizzard  laug^hed. 

*  Laucfh  not.'  *jhe  said,  *  I  am  but  a  weak,  fond  woman,  but  i  ?jj)eak 
not  Willi  a  forked  longue.  Tliou  know^t  that  my  husband  and  his  two 
hrothets,  hare  tmt  thwarted  thy  will,  and  derided  thy  knowledge  and 
thy  wisdom.  Na^,  more ;  my  husband  has  threatened,  that  Km  will 
make  trial  of  thy  invulnerabihty,  the  fint  thne  thou  dost  cfoss  him  ia 
council,  and  ta<lay  he  has  declared  for  war.  And  he  aaya,  that  if  no 
one  else  will  follow  him,  he  will  himself  and  alone,  bring  a  scalp  from 
Pembina.' 

*  Go,'  said  the  PezUootah  Wechashtab,  scorafally ;  *  the  snow  is  deep. 
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and  his  feet  will  be  cold.  1  will  g-ivr*  him  moccasins  for  his  journey.' 
He  look  from  a  bag  a  p^ir  of  moccasins  and  socks,  and  handed  them  to 
his  paraiQour.  '  When  lie  stuiu  for  Pembioa*  ami  doi  before,  give  him 
these.  But,  as  thou  lovest  thy  give  them  to  no  other,  or  1^  mortal 
knov  that  thou  luidit  tkcm  firom  nw.  WhaA  aow?— it  there  •ngU 
more  1  Fearest  thou  Still,  and  tliinkeit  dum  that  die  ipiiiii  win  do  mf 
lading  will  suffer  Jum  to  kunmey 

'  I  know  that  my  &ther  is  ^nse  and  terrible,'  replied  the  womau, 
'  but  still  I  fear  for  him.  Yet  it  is  not  that.  They  say — they  say,"  she 
stammered,  —  'that  he  is  to  marry  the  chiefs  daiighber,  ^hf>ugh  she  be 
beiiothed  lo  my  brothei-in-law.' 

Heed  ttflt  taott  thitf,'  letomed  tfce  dtMwa  muL  'MaaiywivesI 


draw  that  which  is  in  his  gun,  and  put  this  in  its  place.  Then,  if  he 
would  fire  ?!<^in,  take  this  other  bullet  and  give  it  to  him.  Be  careful 
not  to  mi^Uike  them.  Aud  oow.  bei^one :  thou  hast  tarried  here  too 
loog.  If  thou  dost  hut  Usp  what  ha^  but  now  passed,  thy  tougue  aiudi 
dearetothy  palateT 

The  wmnan  wilkdrew,  and  ka  c£  wksm  it  nuffkt  ke  said  tk^  *  ke 
lever  spaiad  man  ia  Us  anger,  or  wonMoi  in  hm  lust,'  pneeeded  m 
seek  the  couociL  He  passed  the  messengen  on  his  way,  without 
dei^ng  to  listen  to  them,  and  burst  into  the  centre  of  the  aaMBikljr. 
Throwing'  his  robe  from  iiis  nmssive  shoulders,  he  be<ran: 

*  The  Great  Suiiit  speaks  through  my  voice,  and  Uie  spirits  of  u»t  air, 
aud  the  spirits  of  the  earth,  and  the  soirit^  of  the  waters,  are  litirrin^ 
wttkin  ma  Gonot  te  Pcndaaa!  Awaokekiadkangaofartkepath, 
and  the  earth  jawna  at  the  end  of  it  In  the  clouds  of  the  nimi^  a 
apiiit  Hoed  hf  »%  and  pointed  to  tke  Neitk,  and  I  looked,  andMT 
horses  were  not  among  our  Eng'lish  hrethem ;  therefore  strike  them  not. 
He  pointed  to  the  South,  and  I  looked,  and  lo  •  n  «<''>re  of  mounted 
Long  Knives,  driving  our  cattle  before  them.  And  the  Spirit  withdrew, 
and  my  eyes  closed.  The  Northen  foot  is  of  lead,  the  war-eagle 
screams,  and  his  hunger  must  not  be  appeased.  Famine  is  in  the  land— » 
tkeknUoiQaMeafrr^ap  pflndtf^aa  gMnaUankBla.  Tka  Evil 
Spirits  cnash  their  teelh— KMn  Irint  — tha  fanww  mm,  andwwnw 
and  ckiidvett  shriek'  

For  a  quarter  of  an  hocnr,  with  frantic  gt?stnrcs,  and  frothin?  at  ihe 
mouth,  hf^  continued  his  wild  and  incoher»'^n!  rhnpsody,  every  sentence 
haWng  some  obscure  allusion  to  the  evi  is  i  >  be  aiiptehended  ixom  the 
measure  proposed.    At  last  he  foU,  as  if  exhausted. 

*  He  has  not  been  out  of  his  lodge  foe  three  days,'  said  an  Indian,  ^ea 
spoken  wiik  any  cna^  and  jet  kn  knanra  wkat  kna  happened,  and  wko 
MS  done  it !' 

'Look!'  cried  anatliai;*ke  has  gotten  the  kalAet  tknt  the  Elk-afcflay 
broug^ht  in.   A  nuNBeol  ago,  it  lay  by  the  cmineiLfin^  and  no  ana  kail 

touched  it !' 

The  Elk-at-Bav  rose  and  delivered  himself  in  tiie  plain,  simple  terms 
in  which  an  Indian  always  expresses  his  thoughts,  unless  when  about 
to  perpetrate  a  premeditated  toeeek.  *  Foolish  tibough  they  be,'  said  ki^ 
*jn  aoinalkings,tkanMwiUi  kalaain  mar  tkan  WVL  They  laugh  al 
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spirits,  and  so  do  I.  I  never  saw  one.  No  spirit  ever  did  mc  good  or 
harm,  and  I  do  not  tkiak  they  can  ;  for  the  Great  Spirit  liimself  is  too 
benevolent  in  his  nature  to  afflict  the  creatures  of  his  hand,  who  have 
woM  eaongh  of  ihenr  own.  Oor  Father  can  utitie  himselC  when 
boiuidt  and  dip  his  hand  in  scalding  water  unhurt,  and  so  can  I,  though 
no  spirit  helps  me.  The  spirit  who  hath  spoken  with  him  is  either  a 
dream  or  a  lyinijf  !?pirit.  It  has  told  him  that  tho  BI^  Knive?,  and  not 
the  people  of  Pembina,  have  stolen  our  horses.  What  likelihood  ? 
Behold,  Pembina  is  but  a  day's  journey,  and  ihe  Big  Knives  are  forty 
sleeps  off.  We  do  not  so  so  far  to  steal  horses  ourselves.  But  our 
£3ither  loves  rich  gifts,  ana  the  people  in  the  N<nth  hm  bestowed  numy 
on  Jborn,  and  dooMless  it  was  one  of  their  spirits  who  whimred  to  him 
to  leave  this  p^reat  injury  unrequited,  and  so  our  wives' andTinfants  must 
starve,  that  his  stomach  may  be  filled,  and  his  hock  covered.  It  shall 
not  be  so.  /  will  c;o  to  Pembina,  if  1  go  alone,  and  if  I  g^et  not  some 
recompense  for  my  three  horses,  I  will  leave  my  body  there. 

'Our  Father  is  wiser  than  I,  and  certainly  can  foresee  many  thin^ 
as  clearly  as  I  can  tell  when  it  will  rain,  and  when  be  dry.  He  says 
hii  head  will  not  be  harmed  by  a  bullet  Perhaps  the  Big  Knives  oo 
not  load  their  guns  heavily,  but  iT— *- 

Here  the  bold  speaker  was  intempted,  and  as  his  views  were  con* 
aiderably  above  the  intellect  of  his  hearers,  his  speech  elicited  a  general 
prnnt  of  disapprobntion.  Slowly  and  heavily  the  Pezhootah  Wechash- 
tali  gathered  hun^' If  np.  as  h'  interrujUed  the  Elk-at-Bay.  'Stay,' 
he  cried,  'the  cloud  time  darkened  my  spirit  is  departed,  but  the  Hash 
that  illiuned  it  still  glows.  The  lying  spirit  who  told  me  whither  the 
horses  are  gone,  has  told  me  what  yon  were  about  to  say.  Tou  would 
have  proposed  to  me  to  stand  your  fire^  to  prove  that  the  Great  Spirit  is 
not  cazeral  of  my  safety.  1  know  why  you  seek  my  death,  but  though 
your  heart  is  weak  and  you  deceived,  do  not  dare  me  to  the  proo£' 

*  I  do  dnrt^  vnii  to  it,'  replied  the  stubborn  Elk. 

*  l^e  it  ),  then,'  said  the  Medicine  Man;  and  tiiniing  to  the  Elk's 
Wile,  with  a  glance  of  intelligence,  he  desired  her  to  bring  her  husband's 
gun. 

*  It  WBi  weU  hwded  ibis  moining,'  said  the  Elk,  aiid  if  the  ball  goes 
not  thiongh  him,  my  hand  and  eye  ere  no  better  tlien  an  old  womuV 

His  wSe  handed  him  the  gun,  and,  not  without  trembling,  saw  the 

sorcerer  bare  his  broad  chest  within  twent}*  yards  of  its  muzzle.  All 
remonstrances  worr  unheeded  alike  by  both  disputants.  The  Pezhootah 
"W^echashtah  stood  iirm,  and  the  Elk  looked  heedfully  to  lu.s  flint  and 
priming.  He  deliberately  leveled  his  piece  ^  the  sorcerer  stood  firm  as 
a  rode   He  fired,  and  the  ball  was  dirtmctly  heard  to  whistle  through 

pniiiBi  but  the  maifc  itiU  atnd  eieet,  untouched,  without 
of  a  mMcle»   A  shout  of  admiration  rent  the  welkin. 

*  There  is  some  trick  in  this,'  said  the  Elk,  with  an  air  of  deep  morti- 
fication.  '  Has  my  eye  lost  its  rioaniesi,  or  my  hand  its  steadiness! 

We  shall  see.' 

So  sayififf,  he  turned  to  his  wife,  who  stood  by  with  his  horn  and 
bullet-pouch,  and  demanded  another  ball,  with  which  he  re-loaded  his 
gun.  lie  then  set  up  a  little  snow  shovel,  on  precisely  the  spot  whers 
UM  soKenf  had  stood,  fixed,  and  stnidt  it 
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•  See !'  said  the  Medicine  Man,  '  the  senseless  wood  weeps  blood  at  the 
impiety  of  your  first  attempt.'  * 

It  was  even  so.  The  bullet  had  recoiled  from  the  mark,  leaving  a  dark 
red  stain  where  it  had  struck.  All  present  were  lost  in  amazement. 
•  You  win  now  give  up  your  intention  of  going  to  Pembina?'  said  the 
Medicine  Man. 

•  I  have  said  it,  and  I  will  go,'  replied  the  other. 

•  The  foot  that  travels  that  road  will  never  return.  The  Spirit  that 
cannot  lie  has  said  it,'  rejoined  the  Medicine  Man. 

•  Then  he  may  also  have  said  that  I  am  resolved  to  fling  away  my 
body,'  answered  the  Elk. 

Even  those  minds  which  are  least  accessible  to  superstition,  are  some* 
times  affected  by  it.  The  doomed  man  blackened  his  face  with  soot, 
arranged  his  arms,  took  a  change  of  moccasins,  and  departed,  singing 
his  death-song,  for  he  felt  assured  that  he  was  taking  the  war-path  for 
the  last  time.  A  few  days  after,  his  dead  body  was  found  in  a  wood  on 
the  river  Auz  Pares.  The  lower  limbs  were  frightfully  swollen,  and 
the  whole  body  was  purple.  Congelation  had  evidently  arrested  the 
process  of  decomposition,  while  the  subject  was  yet  alive. 

The  spring  advanced,  and  the  Pezhootah  Wechaahtah  had  not  yet 
•ucceeded  in  attaining  a  union  with  the  chiefs  daughter ;  '  for,'  said  the 
old  man,  '  she  is  promised  to  Dahkinkecah,  and  be  declares  that  he  will 
be  the  death  of  me,  if  I  give  her  to  any  one  else.  And  he  is  just  like 
the  Elk-at-Bay,  his  brother  —  very  determined,  and  likely  to  keep  his 
word.  I  would  advise  you  to  beware  of  him,  for  he  looks  upon  you  as 
the  cause  of  his  brother's  death,  and  you  will  do  wisely  not  to  anger  him.' 
Thus  he  evaded  the  terrible  alliance  proposed,  though  the  Pezhootah 
Wechashtah's  reputation  had  been  somewhat  enhanced  by  the  discovery 
that  the  horses  of  the  tribe  had  actually  been  stolen  by  a  party  of 
Americans,  as  he  had  stated.  These  enterprising  persons  had  taken  a 
drove  of  neat  cattle  across  the  prairies,  all  the  way  from  Charenton, 
on  the  Missouri,  to  Pembina,  and  made  prize  of  the  horses  on  their 
return.  There  are  some  foolish  persons  who  are  in  the  habit  of  explain* 
ing  every  thing  incomprehensible  by  natural  causes ;  such,  no  doubt, 
will  say  that  the  Medicme  Man  might  very  well  have  iiillen  in  with 
these  drovers,  in  one  of  the  solitary  rides  he  %vas  accustomed  to  take. 
He  was  no  fool,  they  will  affirm,  and  he  might  easily  have  recognised 
the  hatchet,  for  its  helve  was  remarkable,  and  he  was  very  capable  of 
putting  this  and  that  together,  so  as  to  arrive  at  a  just  conclusion.  Such 
people  would  not  believe  that  the  moon  is  made  of  green  cheese,  though 
It  should  be  demonstrated. 

An  uncharitable  person  might  say,  too,  that  the  fangs  of  the  rattle- 
snake retain  their  venom  years  aAer  extraction,  and  might  be  so 
arranged  in  a  pair  of  shoes  as  to  prick  the  wearer's  feet,  and  cause 
his  death ;  and  thus,  it  may  be  urged,  the  Elk-at-Bay  might  have  come 
by  hia  death.  But  it  is  held  that  every  man  ought  to  be  deemed  inno- 
cent, till  proved  guilty,  and  a  very  good  maxim  it  is.  Now.  as  the 
Medicine  Man  never  was  convicted,  or  even  tried,  for  this  crime,  it  is 


•  We  could  easily  explain  how  these  result*  might  have  heen  eflfecled,  btit  tlven  — 
our  readers  would  be  as  wise  as  we.  Nothing  is  simpler  than  to  mak«  atrallet  miaa,  or 
to  bring  blood  out  of  a  plank. 
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un&ir  to-  ftopposc  that  he  committed  it.  Beside,  his  own  people  never 
so  much  as  suspected  him  ;  and  surely,  they  oQght  to  know  most  about 
the  matter.  We  giTe  no  credit  to  tpecukitiobs,  mosMpported  bj  a  shadow 
of  evidence. 

One  day  the  Pezhootah  Wechashtah,  being  on  one  of  his  solitary  ram- 
bles, met  e  third  brother  of  the  Elk-et-Bay,  not  jti  mentioned  in  thie 

narrative.  This  young  man  had  been  abeent  all  winter,  on  a  visit  to  the 
Sioux  of  the  Miwissippi,  and  was  now  returning  to  his  family.  The 
Mfdicine  Man  was  the  first  of  his  hand  whom  ho  had  seen  for  a  year, 
and  well  had  it  been  if  they  had  not  mot.  After  a  short  but  important 
conversation,  the  youth  turned  to  pursue  his  way,  wlien  the  tn-acherous 
sorcerer  shot  him  between  the  shoulders,  and  he  fell  dead.  The 
8hknme  waa  then  np^  b^h  out  of  ita  bed,  and  hnffe  massea  of  ice  were 
thronging  down^  emaUng  and  rending  each  euier,  tearing  up  large 
tieea,  and  grinding  them  to  piecea.  Tho  Medicine  Man  cast  the  body 
of  the  man  he  had  so  ruthlessly  slaughtered  into  the  fierce  cnrrent, 
whi^-h  quick|y  ground  the  very  semblance  of  humanity  out  of  it. 

Soon  after,  the  Pezhootah  Wechashtah  had  one  of  his  periodical 
yisioDs,  in  which  he  prophesied  the  extinction  of  the  whole  family  of 
the  £lk-at-Bay,  and  hintcKi  that  the  chief  and  his  kin  would  be  invo  lyed 
in  the  aame  ealamitv,  if  the  will  of  the  Great  Spirit  were  not  aoon 
obeyed.  Tbna  the  old  man  was  ezceeuTely  annoyied,  and  placed,  as  it 
were,  between  two  fires.  On  the  one  hand,  were  the  resentment  of 
Dahkinkeeah,  his  child's  inclination,  and  his  own  promise,  —  on  the 
other,  superstitious  terror,  importunity,  fhrruts,  and  g"ifts.  Worn  OUt| 
at  last,  the  chief  sought  an  interview  wiih  the  sorcerer. 

*I  would  give  you  my  daughter,'  he  suid,  'but  in  truth,  I  dare  not. 
Though  I  am  oil,  I  am  net  tired  of  living,  and  my  life  wonld  be  a 
iboft  oaOtdid  I  appear  voluntarily  to  injure  the  finnily  m  the  Elk-at-Bay. 
You  have  yourself  proclaimed  it  to  be  the  Qreat  Spirit's  will  that  yon 
should  wed  mv  daughter.  Now,  rive  such  a  proof  of  the  djvine 
command,  thai  the  whole  tribe  shall  cry  abame  on  him  who  contra- 
venes it' 

*  If  I  do  so,  will  you  cease  to  he  disobedient  to  it  V  said  the  sage. 
The  chief  ^ve  assent,  and  departed. 

*  A  fine  chief  this,'  thought  the  Medicine  Men.   *  In  his  belt  days 

he  was  a  slave,  inslend  of  being  a  ruler,  as  I  am.  To  keep  bis  name 
mid  hie  places  he  sacrifices  all  that  makes  life  desirable.    To  prove  his 

generosity,  he  must  be  the  worst  fed,  lodged,  and  clad  in  his  tribe.  To 
prove  his  valor,  he  must  ever  be  in  the  way  of  blade  or  bullet.  To 
preserve  what  little  influence  he  has,  he  must  study  the  humors  of  all, 
and  submit  to  them.  Such  are  our  chie&.  Better  be  a  dog.  But  I-— 
I  snlniit  to  npthinf,  —  I  make  no  mcn&ee.  All  is  mine,  and  all  bead 
%o  my  wfll.   One  nmily  alone  resist  me  —  but  not  longr 

That  evening  saw  the  elders  of  the  band  convened  in  the  Pezhootah 
Werbrtshmh's  trnt.  His  rival,  too,  was  preaenl  The  pipe  passed 
round,  ;in(]  ilicn  the  hn«;t  nrose  and  spoke. 

•This  (rl(i  in.iu  lins  a'-k(-{l  of  me  a  manifest  prooi  that  it  is  God's  will 
he  should  give  ine  his  dauy:hter.  If  1  give  kim  such  a  proof,  will  all 
here  consent  that  she  shall  be  moeV 

All  assented. 

*  Then  listen.   You  know  that  I  hxfe  not  been  in  the  lower  coaatry 


for  years,  and  you  also  know  that  no  odo  hns  come  among  us  from 
thence  for  more  than  twelve  moons.    If  1  leii  you  what  is  on  any 
pariicukr  spot  there,  will  lhai  be  8uch  a  proof  as  will  satisfy  you  V 
-  All  anented,  and  the  lover  added,  '  Yes,  for  the  thing  camiol  W 

*  W«U,  thai,  do  soma  of  yon  obbm  tlie  spot.' 

TluB  nai  doftlinodi  as  none  praooiit  bad  sulBcieiit  knowladgo  of  At 
country. 

'  Then  I  must  name  the  place  myself  Six  paces  north  from  the  spot 
where  the  secoml  brook  crosses  the  road  through  the  Bois  Franc,  as 
you  go  from  the  Prairie  Aux  Fieckes^  stands  a  hollow  onk  tree.  Send 
thiiher  a  luiiaer,  and  lu  that  tree  he  will  hud  a  blanket,  a  pm:  ai  ie^'ma, 
■ad*—  Hoopomffntfod twowl oihor aiticlaa.  TTahlnnlraBih hniMrlf 
admiltBd,  tliBtif  tbo  tlutiga  wom  tend,  at  dMsiibed,  it  wovld  Iw  adll> 
dent  Ofidaneo  of  tha  Medicine  l(lan*a  Dgbtio  aak  and  lunro  wlMrtmr 
ought  seem  good  onto  him. 

A  messenj^er  was  despatcheti  with  instructions,  and  in  about  a  month 
returned  with  ilie  goods,  which  he  had  found  as  directed.  The  guests 
were  hidden  to  the  wedding,  and  ihe  young  lady  most  concerned  retired 
to  the  woods  to  weep  (according  to  S4^uaw  custom,)  and  to  take  leave  of 
lier  diaconaolate  lover. 

*Thia  Medidne  Bfaa,'  aaid  the  damsei  *nraat  indeed  Inarenjpiiit 
fcr  his  comrade,' 

*  If  he  has,'  replied  the  young  man,  •  it  must  be  an  evil  spirit.  I 
never  heard  that  it  did  good  to  any  one.  It  would  be  a  good  deed  to 
drive  it  away  from  our  band.' 

'  If  it  be  an  evil  spirit,'  said  the  lady, '  it  is  so  much  the  more  to  be 
feared' 

*  Had  mf  brodMr  been  afiaid  of  evil  men  or  einrite,'  letowed  Dn^ 
Idnlceeah,  *  he  would  have  been  alive  now.  Tbeve  afo  no  cowaida  mi 
my  iunilf  ,  Weaoona.'   They  parted. 


The  guests  were  assembled,  the  feast  was  spread,  and  the  pipe  was 
smoked.  N<"ihing  remained  to  complete  the  nuptial  rites,  but  to  carry 
the  bride,  forcibly,  to  the  bridegroom's  tent  Tbia  wns  done,  and  thje 
Medicine  Man  followed. 

He  entered,  and  ibund  die  chief  e  danffhter  in  darknees,  but  not  in 
eolitnde.  At  her  ride  stood  her  lover,  wiut  a  aharp  arrow  drawn  to  die 
head.  He  remembered  his  brothei'a  ezperim^t  and  would  not  tntit  to 
lead  and  gunpowder.  At  the  moment  the  Medicine  Man  dajjcened  ihe 
door,  the  shaft  was  buried  in  his  bosom,  to  the  very  feather. 

A  horse  stood  nrar,  tied  to  a  tree.  I>ahkinKeeah  snmnL'^  on,  the 
damsel  mounted  m  rnvjpc,  and  before  the  Pezhootab  W ec hashtah's 
fate  was  discovered,  ihey  were  far  beyond  the  reach  of  pursuit 

The  wounded  man  survived  his  wedding  but  three  <uy8,  insisting  to 
the  last  that  he  had  ftUen  by  the  hand  of  the  Evil  One.  According  to 
his  own  directions,  he  was  buried  on  horsebeck,  (that  is  sining  on  a 
living  horse,  which  was  inirraved  with  him,)  on  the  top  of  a  high  blufl[ 
commanding  a  long  reach  of  the  Shianne.  This  was  done,  that  he 
might  start  fair  in  the  other  world,  as  became  his  (quality,  and  that  he 
might  have  the  earliest  view  of  his  friends,  the  traders,  coming  up  tho 
river.  No  man  passes  that  way,  without  being  made  acquainted  with 
one  land-mark — The  Mxjiigiiis  Mam*m  Oratb. 
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TO  TIOLBT- 


Light  of  my  life !  —  where'er  thoaart, 

My  spirit  fondly  turns  to  ihee ; 
And  every  pulse  tliat  thriUa  my  heart, 

Is  thine  before  mine  own  it  he : 
li^JM^  in  the  day^beajn's  bjasted  Ijgfat, 

And  thine,  at  eve^i  deiiomn  hoar, 
TInQe,  underoeath  the  shaoowy  nignt,-v 

ilad  eyery  season  hath  sonoe  poller 
Tomaksinetfaiiial 

So  will  the  current  of  mfdKn 

Be  still  to  make  me  more  tnino  owBi 
Thine  still  the  charms  I  love  to  praise^ 

Thy  voice  be  eiill  my  music's  tone : 
Thine  'laid  the  burning  hopes  of  youtli, 

And  thine  a»  manhood's  powerti  unfold ; 
Thine,  all  my  soul-spring's  living  truth, 

490  time  but  shows  me  teattdfoll^ 
^^tiiieyer  Uunej 


A  RSFUTATION 
«r  M.  «inin*«  Amwgat  MUtgmtrt  Mwactm 

ST  fw  mm.  nsoMOOK  mumJKt,  n.  a,  twmt  m  tu  smvnarjr  or  rMMffuuimu 

All  philoi0|iher9  have  remarked,  that  the  difficulty  la  th*  ]noof  of  a 

miraele  arises  out  of  its  contrariety  to  the  laws  of  nature,  as  ascertained 
by  our  experience  and  observation.  That  a  dead  man  should  be  restored 
to  life,  is  so  contrary  to  all  the  facts  which  we  witness  in  the  course  of 
our  arihirs,  that  it  requires  testimony  strongly  corroborated,  to  render 
such  an  event  credible.  Thus  fiix  is  acknowledged  by  all  intelligent 
men,  and  the  adTocates  of  reUgion  think  they  meet  with  thia  aati8fii&> 
tory  proof  in  reference  to  the  (Mpel  miracles.  At  thia  point  M.  Homo 
interpoaee,  and  undertakes  to  show,  that  no  human  testimony,  howem 
corroborated,  can  authenticate  a  miracle.  Let  us  see  how  he  compasses 
his  conclusion.  His  argument  is  this:  All  our  knowledge  of  factg 
depends  upon  experience,  and  this  is  true,  even  of  that  derived  from 
human  testimony.  An  invariable  experience  amounts  to  certainty — a 
vartable  experience,  to  different  degrees  of  probability.  Oor  ezneri- 
enee  of  the  nnifonn  laws  of  nature  ia  fnfariahlc'  that  of  the  troth  of 
testimony  ia  variable,  since  men  may  deceive  ana  ftdsify.  In  the  caat 
of  miraclcf?,  therefore,  which  are  violations  of  the  laws  of  nature,  there 
is  an  invariable  experience,  amounting  to  certainly  against  them,  while 
there  is  in  their  favor  only  that  probability  which  is  founded  upon  our 
variable  experience  of  the  truth  of  testimony.  Here,  then,  w  ill  ever  be 
eertainty  in  knowledge  poised  against  probability,  and  the  argument 
complete  against  miiaeUs.  This  argument  is  ingenious,  and  dtter? es  a 
snore  satisfactory  answer  than  I  have  aver  aeen.  The  learned  divines, 
who  have  adverted  to  it,  a.«?  appears  to  me,  have  not  rightly  apprehended 
it,  and  could  of  consequence  have  fumiahgd  no  compm  fcfiitstioa. 
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The  whole  force  of  this  syllogism  turns  upon  this  single  proposition : 
that  our  experience  of  the  truth  of  human  testimony  always  rests  upon 
a  variable  experience,  because  the  reports  of  witnesses  are  found  to  be 
fidge  as  well  as  true.    This  is  an  arrant  sophism.    Because  men  some- 
timM  tell  idiehood,  does  it  Mkm  that  ttiere  it  no  tMtimoiiy  whieh 
Monati  to  eortainty  ?   M.  Hume  reasons  as  &lsely  as  the  eona  would 
haTe  done^at  the  death-bed  of  their  &ther,  in  the  fable,  who  was  fiiniib- 
ing  them  an  admonition  to  unity  by  hi?  bundle  of  sticks,  had  they  ex- 
claimed, 'Father,  behold  these  sticks  may  separately  be  easily  broken,  and 
therefore,  when  united,  may  also  be  broken.'    The  father  would  have 
refuted  them,  by  an  appeal  to  fact,  and,  as  he  did,  have  shown  them,  that 
when  taken  eepantely,  they  were  Terr  frangible,  but  when  imited,  reaie- 
ted  hie  mmoat  meDgth.   LOm  that  of  theee  oone,  ie  M.  HnnM^e  leeaon- 
ing; and  it  may  as  readily  be  refuted.    Because  the  separate  or  ordinary 
loit^ony  of  men  is  ^Uible  and  deceptive,  does  it  follow  that  there  ie 
no  concurrence,  or  corroboration  of  testimony,  which  is  irrefragable, 
and  amounts  to  perfect  certainty  ?    ^\  lu'ii,  since  the  creation  of  the 
world,  was  such  a  testimony  as  that  of  the  Apostles  and  Evangelists 
found  to  be  false?    When  this  lesson  is  furnished  by  experience,  it  will 
be  time  enooffh  to  diieredit  the  miiaelee  of  the  Goepel,  upon  the  groond 
that  their  antnenticity  reate  upon  a  variable  experience,  or  mere  proliahi- 
lity.   Aa  fiur  aa  the  eiperience  of  mankind  has  extended,  in  reference  to 
a  leHimony  thoa  corroborated,  it  may  be  aaid  to  be  inwiable  in  ita 


THB  HUIIXINO-BIED. 

IwsccT  bird  of  the  glowing  plume, 
Fairy  kins  of  the  world  o?  blooni. 
TbMi  drinkest  hooejr  and  rich  penome 

Pvom  thy  Tasaala  in  bea  and  bower,  — 
Buy,  (hd  tli.'  nin  of  the  rainbow  flinjjj 
*Ilioae  regal  huea  on  thy  glowing  wing, 
ftmt  rictte  as  ihaa  hangest  quivering 

vm  ihi  CMP  of  yott  daw-biiiimd  ittwml 

Rays  irom  all  gema  of  the  rock  and  uun« 

Seem  eonftiaaa  in  ihatciwtof  thine, 

Ai^  a  momrnt  perched  on  yon  trdliced  viei^ 

Tliou  slayesi  thy  rapid  flight ; 
Safe  suppt^rt  as  the  proudest  tree 
Would  to  the  foot  of  the  eagle  be, 
Doth  Toa  ilender  tendril  yield  to  the& 

Not  Ms  iiitk  lis  bortlMiiiflit. 

Thou  art  gone  I  —  U17  imi  Ido  not  aee, 
BntI  hatr  thy  sooditng  ninitrriajr, 
Sweeter  than  ev(  r       toiling  bee 

Oui-poured  from  her '  mellow  horn.* 
Fendiaiioe  tboa  pieroeet  the  jasmine'a  eeU, 
Or  drawcst,  aa  from  a  coldcn  well, 
From  ^«^niber  depths  of^he  mix's  bell, 
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While  iuMuigtfae  bliioiiw  of  gold  and  bliM^ 
JDoM  thou  not  pilfer  Mch  glorious  hu^ 

JUbA  deeply  thy  tiny  iilmiics  untiuo 

Wiui  the  cou>rs  from  nature  won  7  i 
But  no,  — fi»r  Flora  when  gayest  dntt, 
Hath  Dot  a  tint  in  her  varied  vest 
Like  those  which  flash  from  thy  jewelled  breast. 

In  the  UmoT  «lMsumMr MUk 

Ijul  thy  eceated  least  is  fionver  ipreed  i 
When  Kordieni  flowreCe  an  pale  and  ma^ 

Thou  to  a  HunniiT  cliino  art  flfd, 

Where  (hcH"  beauty  fortjets  to  fade. 
When  roses  sleep  on  the  benmng  eteni, 
And  the  diainonu  dews  all  th»  ir  Tt  avt  s  begem, 
TtuMi  veUcat  thy  head,  and  dust  dream  of  them 
TiU  iM  N|glit*acvtaaior  olMda. 

Thou  tiusi  uowcr  from  each  blossoming  thing 
Drous  of  the  richest  balm  to  wrings 
ilaathy  htV,  if  liricf,  is  a  joyous  sprinc.  — 

A  bn4;hi  lapcie  'neath  a  shadclc4ta  sky. 
Not  so  with  Man  —  when  he  thinks  to  dip 
In  the  rose  of  Pleasure  his  glowing  lip^ 
A  viper  Slinks  as  he  stoops  to  sip. 

And  na  tuna  aiway  to  aigh ! 

I 


AN  ACTOR'S  ALLOQUT. 


Frederick  Reynolds,  the  diamatist,  in  the  prefiice  to  his  comedy 
*  Bcffone  Dull  Care,'  complains  most  bitterly  of  the  difficulties  attendant 
on  dramatic  composition.  Reynolds  has  no  right  to  romjilain  .  his 
pieces  are  pointless,  vapid,  and  monotonous,  and  owe  their  celebrity 
solely  to  the  talent  employed  in  their  personificatioD.  The  same  cha- 
xactecs,  plot,  and  incidents  run  through  all  hk  works ;  hut  Lewis,  Mun- 
deot  ana  dakk  gave  a  current  stamp  to  the  crude  mass,  and  made  it 
pass  as  steiling  ore. 

But  if  Reynolds,  widi  toch  powerful  auxiliaries,  and  tuch  unbounded 
luck,  found  the  profession  of  a  playwripfht  full  of  annoyances  and  dis- 
agreeables, how  must  they  effect  a  young,  enthusiastic  mind,  unfriended 
and  unknown,  and  with  a  share  of  that  ill-fortune  which  generally 
attends  the  sons  of  genius  in  the  onset  of  their  career  ?  Why  have  we 
ao  fewfim-fata  dxamatie  writers  at  the  present  day  I  Why  ahould  not 
the  lights  of  learning  bum  their  YotiTe  lamps  before  Thalni  and  Mel- 
pomen(\  in  whose  traias  ibllow  every  sister  muse  ?  Is  it  not  as  proud 
a  thm?  to  rank  as  classmate  with  Shakspeare,  Dryden,  Ben  Jonson, 
Massinger.  and  Knowlrs,  as  with  Mihon,  Cowper.  Southey,  and  Cole- 
ridge ?  The  amphibii  of  the  tribes.  Dr.  Johnson,  Gk>ldsmith,  Byron, 
Scott,  Moore,  etc.,  are  but  so  many  instances  in  proof,  that  the  drama 
would  attract  the  attention  of  men  of  genius  in  a  greater  degree,  but  for 
the  many  distressing  annoyances  or  'difficulties,'  se  Reynolds  calls 
them  ;  and  on  these  difficohies  I  shall  take  the  liboty  diaBanhrely  to 
enlarge. 


Digitized  by  Google 


18981] 


Am  Adff^M  AUoquf. 


163 


SneceMAil  ditmatuli  hm  generally  been  at  wtSi  pud  at  anjr  other 
class  of  antlion.    Goldamilh  made  at  much  money  by  one  of  hk  come- 

dies,  'She  Stoops  to  Conquer,*  as  he  did  by  his  three  Histories  of 
England.  Rc-rnolds  received  from  two  to  three  thousand  dollars  each 
for  the  generality  of  his  trashy  articles.  Knowles,  who  is  «.o  as.'sidu* 
ously  endeavoring  to  smother  the  effect  of  his  fine  writing  by  the  hnd* 
ness  of  hia  acting,  was  offered  nearly  fire  tbottaaod  dollars  for  any  oiay 
lie  clioee  Id  pat  nlo  tiie  hamla  of  Um  Driury  liuie  uiBcae 
instances  are  now  bol  hw  and  ftr  between,  it  is  because  ue  taale  of  t]ie 
vdb&ic  has  been  tilialed  by  the  stream  of  French  Taadeville,  laelo- 
draTTic,  and  opera,  which  has  hcxm  for  some  years  runninir  into  and 
defilintr  the  pure  water?  of  our  old  delic'h*,  —  even  to  nndermining 
banks  and  soiling  the  brightness  of  Avon  s  wholesome  sprinif- 

The  immense  size  of  the  patent  theatres,  Govent  Garden  and  Drury 
JiBDe,  eoamUed  tlie  tragediaii  to  lant  and  thoiit,  and  forced  the  come- 
dian Id  bvmioiiery  and  caricature.  Piecet  eombioiDir  scenery,  danctDflr, 
and  tpeetacle,  were  displATed  to  great  advaiilage  on  their  mammoOi 
stages,  and  the  legitimate  drama  fell  into  decay  Driven  from  these 
large  and  drearv  hTiildin;:'"*  the  best  actorj^  found  a  refuge  in  nearly  a 
score  of  smal!»^r  e'^ifiro-  '  ?med  IVIinor  Theatres,  where  the  audience 
can  both  see  and  liear ;  and  the  lirst  artistes  of  the  present  day  are  to 
be  found  enlisted  under  the  banners  of  the  enterprising  imnagers  of  the 
Adelphi*  Saney,  Olymme,  and  Yieloria  theatiea.  Moat  of  tSeae  ounof 
houses  aielkeDted  by  the  magistrates  ^  an  emertainnmt  of  motie  and 
dancing  only ;  and  when  first  established,  the  perfi^rnianccs  were  com* 
p<»lled  to  be  aeeplv  imbued  with  sorh  delights.  The  '  }>nrli  ttn'  appeared, 
an  ordfT  nf  p^/ifr  (hnma.  somewhat  resembling  the  French  vaudeville, 
but  wn'ueii  lo  comniun-place  jingling  rhyme.  If  singing  and  danring 
were  not  sufficiently  fri^ucui  in  the  construction  of  the  piece,  a  pxuiio 
wattnigied  in  the  oicbeaknit  while  tlie  aetort  ware  speaking  tlie  mite- 
lable  poptente  the  law  allowed  them  to  utter.  To  reproseat  tneh 
caiertamments,  Elliston  rented  the  Surrey  Theatre  ;  and  to  gratify  his 
Tanity  and  fondness  for  acting,  he  had  Mrs  Centlivre's  comedy  of  '  The 
Beaux  Stratngenr  metamorphosed  into  a  burletia,  and  degraH»^d  himself 
by  playing  the  character  of  Aicher,  ODC  of  the  finest  of  his  as6umptioo% 
in  such  (ioggrel  as  this  : 

'  A  footmnn  sure  nm  f. 
In  a  genteel  fanu  -  Ig.' 

Shaktpeafe  did  not  etcape;  but  tofiered  at  the  hands  of  the  common 
hangman,  one  Bfr.  Lawler,  who  executed  these  enormities.  £lIistoa*a 

Macbeth  drew  money  at  the  patent  theatres,  therefore  he  plavf^d  it  in 
verse  at  the  Surrey.    I  recollect  the  opening  of  the  dagger  soliioi^uy : 

'     tiiiB  a  dagger  that  I  sec  before  me  ? 
3fy  brains  n  rt.  dazzled  by  a  tthirltcind  stormy  : 
Toe  handle  toward  my  band  —  clutch  thee  I  will ; 
Ilia^  tbse  no^  tmt  yet  I  iM  thcs  SOU.* 

Thtv'  is  the  sort  of  stuff  monopol}'  endeavored  to  force  upon  the  Lon- 
don public,  scarcely  twenty  years  ago.  Some  few  years  afterward. 
Booth  played  King  Richard  at  the  Cobur^  theatre,  according  to  the 
teit  of  the  Dmiy  Luie  prompl-book  ;  an  infi»nnalion  waa  kid  againat 
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Mr.  Glossop,  Uie  pn|nielofrt  and  die  magiMtai  awwdtd  tlM  pmky 

of  fifty  pounds  for  every  offence. 

To  do  Elliston  justiVo,  he  strug'^i'lcd  manfnlh*  h^  the  caiise  of  common 
sense,  and  to  his  example  we  owe  the  total  alteration  wJiich  has^  ?inre 
taken  place.  Wh««n  lef?«ee  of  the  Olympic,  he  published  an  able 
pamphlet  against  the  tyranny  of  the  patentees,  and  vindicated  the  righl 

of  Uio  nmon  to  tn  »itcadofl  aatare  of  tMr  pcffenaaneofc  Two  yem 
iteward,  he  was  lessee  of  Drury  Lane,  and  prosecvtod  tke  othet 
thMlret  for  doin^  what  ko  had  himself  declared  the  law  allonod  tbaa 

to  do,  and  which  he  had  been  the  first  to  advocate  and  practice. 

The  royal  monopoly  of  the  regular,  or  as  the  patentees  term  it,  the 
legitimat*"  drama,  was  originally  centred  in  Drury  I^ane  and  Covent 
Garden  iheaires  alone,  except  a  license  from  the  Lord  Charoberiaiu  to 
the  owners  the  li^  theatre  in  the  Haymarket,  a  Siwwaaha  m  the 
iimiiBer.  The  caae  now  is  ytitj  diAieiit»  thoa^  the  law  iii—iBa  iIm 
flame:  but  the  endent  viUaBj  of  the  act  of  pariiaimat  baa  cm  ito  own 
throat,  and  the  law  k  aetmilfy  a  dead  letter.  The  mm  theatre  royal, 
Haymarket,  has  a  ]fren«fe  for  ei^jbt  month*  in  the  year  :  nrtd  nlthoTicrh 
the  inanity  of  the  present  proprietor  has  caused  it  for  «(  imil'  iinic  past  to 
be  most  miserably  conducted,  it  is  the  best  house  in  London  ibr  the  per* 
fonnance  of  good  and  sterling  plays. 

To  aapply  tlK  conalaal  demaad  oeeaaioDed  hj  the  new  IhcatM^  and 
mttfy  the  rage  for  norelty,  a  aow  breed  of  aothota  haa  ay  and  Bm^ 
fettis,  divested  of  the  rhymes,  operettaa^  wbaia  aenae  m  aacrificed  to 
soand,  and  other  pc/ifcs,  beside  the  endless  varieties  of  melo-drame, 
employ  a  formidable  tribe  of  translntors.  ndnpters,  arrnn^rers.  and  com* 
pilers.  The  manner  in  which  these  j  i<  <  es  are  pr  u] uced,  frequently 
iudes  the  disgusting  nakedness  of  the  ^t^bject:  in  tins,  the  managers 
ibUow  the  eiarapte  of  the  magistrates  of  Douia,  who,  when  the  Emperor 
Chaiiea  enleied  their  gates  in  great  Hala^  nnder  ttiumplial  aicbea  tad 
festoons  of  flowers,  f>ut  a  clean  ahtrt  upon  the  hody  of  a  maiefiictorthat 
was  hanging  in  chains  atthe  cHy  gate. 

The  American  dramatist  suffers  imder  still  greater  disadv^nlnce*?  thn^i 
the  English  scribe.  There  never  can  be  any  encouragement  given 
here  to  this  Jeparlmeiu  ul  literature,  until  the  whole  theatrical  ytvstrm  is 
changed.  Even  the  amateur  playwright  would  scorn  to  throw  away 
hit  time  in  coneocting  dnmasi  wnleh  theie  is  no  jpossibility  of  em 
seeing  played.  The  *  tt^r*  system  directs  the  attention  of  the  audience 
to  lie  actor,  not  the  drama.  These  corruscant  creatures  ha^e  their 
arrangement  of  pieces  calculated  for  the  display  of  their  own  peculiar 
powers,  and  carefully  avoidin^r  the  remotest  chance  of  eclipse  by  not 
allowin«T  a  «trnv  light  an  opportunity  eA'cn  to  twinkle.  Tnen  again, 
why  should  a  luanager  pay  for  original  pieces,  when  hah  u  dollar  will 
purchase  the  last  new  successfid  play  from  London,  in  four  or  five 
weeks  from  its  first  production  t  *  The  Dramatic  Andior's  Protection 
Act,*  lately  passed  m  LondoD,  forbids  the  peribimance  of  any  play^ 
without  some  femimeratmn  to  the  author  :  consequently  erery  piece  is 
printed  therf'  n«?  soon  as  performtMl  :  but  here  in  America,  a  dramatist 
has  no  such  protection;  for  il  an  author  were  to  print  an  original  and 
popular  dramfi,  it  would  be  played  in  rverv  theatre  in  the  States,  in 
defiance  of  his  prohibition  :  allhough,  d  an  ucliun  ul  luvv  was  to  be 

hrought  far  infringement  of  the  copy-right  act,  it  is  not  iinilsoflitaiB  Vnt 
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that  thf  jury  would  consider  a  repetitioa  lht 
lUa^e  ot  people  as  an  act  of  publj(  ation 

^  Not  many  months  a^o,  an  actor  wished  to  obtain  )>ossr>sion  of  a 
highly  popular  manuscript  &rce  :  he  applied  for  it,  and  was  refused. 
He  eo^loyed  penowto  ill  in  the  gallery,  and  take  down  the  words 
during  kt  pedbfmance :  b«rt,  vnlttckilr  nr  theM  dM-lmd  IliimiL 


mc         was  cnnina  _    _  _ 

the  PJ  ne«<7  of  one  of  the  performers.  He  then  fUdoBTOmud  to  boflOW 
trorn  the  :i(  i  ns  engapfed  in  the  ropresentation  the  written  parts  given 
them  to  study  from,  but  they  sconird  his  dishonesty,  and  refused  He 
then  Tisited  the  front  of  the  house  himself,  made  memomriilnnis  and 
■elM  of  the  plot,  and  principal  portion  of  the  dialogue,  piu  ii  into  shape 
flt  Ui  liiHuiy  wool  10  oaotbor  city,  and  pfodueod  llie  piece  under  its 
OOfiaol  OMo^  iad  oanoonced  himself  not  ooly  id  the  Imt  ftooi 
tl»  Hwe,  as  ike  mAho^  (d  the  &ree  t 

Tf  T  have  not  given  ^snffirient  reasons  why  men  of  talent  do  not  bend 
their  attention  to  the  drani;i,  perhap  an  cxTmplification  of  some  of  Rey- 
nolds' cl,i^>!il<  u  *  Difliculiies  of  Pleasmg'  may  be  agreeably  and  th^ 
as  the  old  &oLtg  ^ays, 

<  Ws 'd  ium  |oa  aodmlttid  hm  hMd  il  ii  ta  wiiMu* 

Aier  WKKis  platitudes  and  tnuaoM,  aorh  at  'Wowiberaiiodm- 
antie  wiilers,  there  would  bo  no  dianui^  ccMc^,'  Blr.  Reynolds  'pottH 
ont  aoM  of  the  ififlifiitiira  altimrtaiil  on  ilmiiiik  "iF^vni^hn  * 


*Mm  Dwnomm"^  Is  fimm  TovwwaM, 

*  SfiTonr/ Dim  rri-TT — —to  jifen^r  thr  Ma'tagbb. 
'  Third  l>imcin.'nr  to  jdtmc  the  Actouu 

'  r-mrth  DlJ»»IMWW— 'to  plMM  the  LicaHM. 

*  yijlk    nTfFicirUl      '  fo  phase  tlit  Arnrrvri?, 

'  SLsLk   iJii  ricvuTI  "  •    to  piea$e  tiie  r^£W6PAPKU. 

"  Add  10  tB  Una,  the  tcton  moat  irisaw  notlolMiCsltiail— ihswMilNr  aam  pl«aM 
not  TO  be  un&Tormble  —  the  oppoeinc  theatre  must  please  not  IS  |HC  IBsanMbfla 
iMi  then— wbat  then  1  Why  thaa,^jitMi«<  to  pay  the  bearer.' ' 

Let  as  get  over  our  difficulties  one  at  a  timo.  Tlie  fiiat  *  SttkuJHw* 
pleasing  one's  seiij  is  no  difficult  at  all  to  an  author,  and  if  a  »an  finla 

tt  di/!icult  to  please  himself,  how  can  he  hope  to  please  an  audience  t 
The  tone  of  all  Rpvnolds'  productions  evince  how  deli'jhfed  he  is  with 
himself;  u  vva>  In-  jimdesty  that  tempted  him  to  place  ilii.^  easy  itiak  as 
the  first  and  greuicsi  diiiicuity  on  his  iist.  He  says  in  liie  same  preiace» 
that  it  was  a  constant  cry, '  Why  don't  you  give  aa  a  ilerliiif  eotaody  V 
Nov  that  would  have  been  a  fflfficnJly :  wit  aaa  how  he  ^li  ofor  it : 
'Theanetents  have  culled  the  flowera  mn  Uie  drpmatic  faiden,an4 
hafo  kk  only  the  weeds '   \V  h  y ,  Mr.  Reynoldib  why  did  yon  oontimN^ 

lar  so  many  years,  to  cull  the  weeds  ?' 

As  to  the  second  difficultv.  pleasing  the  manager,  such  author?  n« 
Mr  Revnolds  would  in  thi  ^o  time^j  find  it  rather  a  tous'h  job  ;  hut  it 
c<}uld  uoi^lxave  been  very  iioubiesuuit;  m  kis  d4iy,iur  iie  Imd  many  pieces 

piodnced,  and  the  managof  wonkl  not  ha?e  aeeepied  than  if  aa  hi! 
not  host  i^lfTiinni  ao  to  do.  Hue  olieeraliGn  ia  nngratdhl,  Mr,  Anthoi; 

No  one  need  wr  the  nanagor  whom  inany  authors  try  to  please. 
I  was  onee  ongagea  in  the  former  capacity,  and  the  auires  of  rubbish 
that  I  was  compellod  to  wade  through,  abeolately  siclKened  me  of  even 
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the  ugtkt  of  a  manOficript.  I  was  forced  to  remember  some  of  the  poiota 
of  each  piece,  for  the  BcribUers  knew  every  Use  by  heutf  and  aakra  wacf 
opuiion  of  such  and  Mich  panares  :  '  How  did  thta  character  com* 
out  I'    *  Was  not  that  ntaatioii  la  the  fourth  act  new  and  good  V  etc 

I  do  Leliev»\  from  ^ho  number  of  pieces  presented  to  thattlientre  alone, 
that  vwry  luau,  and  every  other  woman  in  ihc  woridr  have,  during  some 
portion  of  their  lives,  been  couccnied  in  the  fabrication  of  a  dramaiir. 
piece.  I  remember  quieting  one  fellow,  wliu  would  uul  be  cunvuiccii 
&at  hia  tragedy,  in  nx  acti»  calltd  *TjuaMOWtLM,  or  Tbb  pBUia> 
MMVk  OF  Bratbet,'  wiitteii  ia  Aleia&drmet,  waa  not  critfulited  to 
adnuce  the  iotereita  of  the  theatre  by  its  production.  '  Haro  you  ovov 
lead  any  thing  like  it?'  said  he.  *  Never.'  '  Would  it  not  create  an 
immense  sensation,  if  performed  V  '  Undoubtedly.'  *  Then  why  not 
produce  it?'  'We  should  pe»-hnps  find  it  ditricult  to  allay  the  sensa- 
tion.' •  I  see  ;  you  are  afraid  ii  would  fail  ;  you  surely  do  uoi  under- 
stand my  traeedfy,'  said  he,  with  an  arrogant  air.  *  My  dear  Sir,'  said 
I,  bowing,  'leoaSBm  that  I  hare  not  piesumptioii  enough  to  take  ioch 
a  liberty.* 

There  is  or  was  a  manager  of  the  name  of  Farrel,  in  London  — 

Jack  Farrel,  orijrinally  a  tailor's  apprentice  in  Dublin  .  feeling  the 
carocthcs  actcndi,  as  T.istnn  calls  it,  he  passed  tliroupli  the  irrndations 
of  stage-sweeper,  back -combatant,  side  dancer,  and  ]);iiuominii£;t,  and 
arrived  in  due  lime  at  the  important  dignity  of  stage-managership  in  a 
London  minor  theatre.  Armed  with  such  authority,  he  would  seize 
upon  the  first-rate  parts  in  the  new  pieces,  and  murder  them  most 
moMgUngtjf.  Ugolino  never  gnawed  the  tSte  of  his  arch  enemy  with 
more  earnestness  than  Farrel  used  in  breaking  the  head  of  poor  Pris- 
cim  :  and  many  a  poor  devil  of  a  dramatic  author  has  envied  Dnntr's 
hero  his  privilege  of  retaliation  upon  an  enemy's  skull  without  brains. 
Farrel  wished  the  constables  to  remove  a  noisy  sailor  from  the  gallery, 
and  pompously  desired  the  officer  to  '  take  out  iliui  inctndiary  /'  *  I 
liever  shall  forget  the  agony  of  a  voung  author,  who  related  the  kSUm- 
ing  anecdote.  Farrel  was  pleased  with  a  domestic  drama  of  my  fiiend'a 
writing,  and  seized  upon  the  principal  character  for  himself;  it  was  that 
of  a  fiery-spirited,  intemperate  young  man,  smarting  under  real  and 
imaginary  wrongs.  He  describes  to  a  friend  the  many  insults  he  has 
r^eived  from  an  oppressive  landlord  —  amouff  others,  the  dpstniction  of 
a  little  flower  garden,  and  the  death  of  his  childrens'  pet  Ian.!*,  u  onicU  J»y 
lifs  tyrant's  dogs,  under  the  eyes  of  his  dying  wife.  In  conclusion,  he 
should  have  said:  *  And  the  jasmine,  whose  odorous  tendrils  wound 
round  the  lattice^  and  shaded  our  humble  portal  from  the  summer's 
heat  —  whose  star-like  blossoms  have  so  often  graced  my  wife's  dark 
hair  —  this  jasmine,  planted  by  my  flither's  hand,  was  torn  up  by  the 
roots,  and  flung  disdainfully  across  the  path  ;  tlie  bright  green  leaves 
and  silvery  flowers  alike  were  dabbled  witii  the  victim  s  blood.'  Thus 
wrote  the  author.  How  did  Mr.  Farrel  speak  it  ?  *  And  there  was  the 
flowets  of  the  garden — the  jasmince — and  the  dainee  —  all  smothered 
In  the  blood  and  g— tt  of  ik$  poor  dear  lUiU  »heepP 

*  Somewhat  nkrn  lo  this,  is  tho  rwent  lilmidrr  of  n  Wi-sk  m  joiirriHlist,  who,  after  an- 
oounong  the  »etaUing  of  a  Bteam-boat,  by  some  rcvenceful  mtacirajii,  tuida  i  <  Ui»nM> 
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Nowthii  ttUHtfer  was  p1«MBi  wHh  die  ipiK^,  and  pleated  wMi  Ui 

pel Ibi ittim^  imt  the  andbor  ^ns  cot :  and  ia  geneia],  H  an  even 
trhancc  between  the  two;  for  however  difficult  an  author  may  find  it  to 
please  a  manager,  no  manager,  who  koows  ilis  boaoetti  Will enr  ihiok 
of  a<t*»mnfing  to  plcmse  an  anthor. 

*  i  ijira  dilficulty — to  piease  the  actors.'  This,  hein^"  an  imposdi- 
MilT»  It  ft  difficuhy  worth  all  the  other  five.  The  sta^e  m  a  school  for 
monfeion,  and  wnea  a  new  piece  is  lo  be  modoced,  every  actor 
Muritfusly  hopea  fer  a  ftedi  opportunity  of  displaying  his  talent  Aft 
die  performers  cannot  be  mtified — there  must  be  some  bad  parts  ; 
anrl  why  shonM  an  actor  n3*porritiral!y  pretenrl  to  he  pleased  with 
a  piece  Avhich  cramp?  his  exertions,  and  g^ives  l)i.s  rival  a  superior 
Bcop«  ?  These  feelinn-s  must  he  very  general,  till  the  theatres  are  jnaa- 
agel  d  la  Franeaise.  Many  a  good  play  has  been  damned,  because 
Bnudi  had  a  betterpait  than  Brown,  or  becaoBe  ?nggimpla yed  an  inle- 
vior  ehaiaetar,  while  Tompkins  waa  ont  of  die  cast  The  diaeonteDted 
gentleman  playa  booty;  n  perfeet  perhaps,  and  atteirfive;  pretends  te 
do  his  best,  but  goes  over  the  course  like  the  jockey  wiio  m  booked  to 
lo9<»  —  with  mnch  evidejit  evnrtion,  mnch  violent  pretence,  bnt  distress- 
inj^-  his  ni\(i,  instead  of  irr.u'irig-  him  with  the  palm  of  victory.  The 
obli^Tition  between  actor  and  author  is  mutual  ;  and  as  the  author,  for 
his  own  sake,  does  his  best  for  the  actor,  the  actor  should,  io  common 

Ibifneaa,  let  the  atnhor  be  heard,  widi  aft  the  aaainance  hia  talenia  an 
able  to  alletd. 

I  eoold  enttmerale  many  instances  where  aelora,  by  inattendon,  have 
been  the  instrnment  of  condemnation  to  unfortunate  authors.  John 
Kemble's  versus  George  Colman,  in  the  '  Iron  Chest'  rt^^c,  is  well 
kno'^\'Ti.  The  farce  of  '  Ma«ter'«  Rival,'  written  by  the  inimitable  Peake, 
was  damned  at  Drury,  with  Liston  and  all  the  first-rate  tah  nt  of  the  day, 
and  succeeded  immensely  the  veiy  next  week  at  Co  v  ent  Garden,  such 
ported  by  a  moat  nderknr  cait  iWe  waa  an  eocentrie  feUow  of  im 
name  of  Powell,  at  the  Coburg  Theatre,  aome  tweWe  or  JSfteen  yeaia 
mro,  not  he  of  the  Ellutoniana,  bat  John  IN>wd],  or  Colonel  Jack,  a 
bhistering,  good-humored,  irf^od  loo^^-injr  man.  reckoned  very  much  like 
the  \?iW  dlrd-in-dcrp-ffeht  Duke  of  York,  and  Jack  pri<led  him  elf  on  this 
resemblance,  which  was  personally  and  pr'»diirally  \t\i\\  He  had  a 
round,  sonorous  voice,  a  portly  look,  and  a  wiiUe  aristocratic  head,  with 
hot  little  hair  outside,  and  le«  biaina  wkhm.  He  was  jan  eoceiHrie, 
deTit-niay<eaTe  aort  of  leftow,  and  food  of  hie  pipe  and  a  pot  of  Parda^a 
porter.  He  once  addressed  a  dashing  Cy|ffian,  as  ahe  was  atepping 
mto  her  carnage,  with :  '  Harlot,  give  me  aixpence ;  I  have  spent 
thousands  on  your  sex.'  Mr.  Milner,  an  author  of  considerable  repute, 
produced  a  superior  sort  of  drama  or  three-act  trajredy  at  the  Coburg- 
Theatre,  now  the  Victoria,  and  on  the  night  of  performance,  sal  in  one 
of  the  private  boxes,  with  many  of  the  dramatic  liiUrairts  of  the  day. 

Ofeie  of  the  principal  ineidenta  m  the  play,  waa  the  abdnetifni  and  an^ 
noaed  murder  of  an  infant,  heir  to  vast  estates :  the  ruffian  waa  aacureol 

not  obdaratel V  refused  to  give  any  inlbrmation;  areapaetable  old  gende* 
man,  a  friend  of  the  family,  and  supposed  to  possess  considerable  per- 
suasive power,  entered  fb«'  cell  of  the  prisoner,  to  remnn  '^trntf'  w'wh  him, 
and  work  upon  his  feeJiiic^  bv  Christian-like  couii-cl  auil  ailinoDitinii, 
and  iinaliy  to  extract  the  momentous  secret  from  his  breast,  as  a  Ujy 
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picks  the  peiiwinkie  iiom  his  shell.  Colonel  Jack  was  the  actor 
Mlacted  finr  tkit  pftii  He  had  hasp  engaged  al  that  Ihwtun  iCMnalr  % 
fcfbiight,  tad  the  fim  nieht  of  Milner's  new  pioee  vas  John  PowaU'e 
JMk  appetrance^  *  Now/ said  the  author,  as  the  actor  Appeared,  *  now 

listen  to  what  I  consider  the  best  bit  of  writing-  in  my  play.'  Poor 
Milner!^ — the  Colonel  had  never  known  too  much  of  his  part,  but  smce 
dinner  he  had  taken  in  so  much  Barclay,  thai  he  had  quite  put  out 
Milner.  Instead,  therefore,  of  the  finely-written  speech  of  some  thirty 
lines,  he  blustered  up  to  the  prisoner,  and  shoaled  out:  *  I  aay,  ho«r 
Cime  you  10  eMumiuUe  Uiu  kU^0m$f  The  odMr  ectei^  Biidley, 
coald  nrt  rt  ply,  and  Powell,  finding  he  could  not  awaken  Mseone  w 
the  yiiiain's  breast,  went  on  with  the  second  part  of  his  subject:  'What 
did  you  do  with  the  body  of  the  babbyf  Shonts  of  lauc^hter  foretold 
the  fate  of  the  play.  Milner  groaned,  the  prompter  roared,  Powell 
swore,  the  audience  hooted.  The  play  wns  damnea,  and  the  nuthrr  lost 
the  fruits  of  many  weeks  of  applicaUuu —  but  then  the  actui  was  dis- 
dbamdl    How  gratifying  I 

*  Th^  manage  theea  matteia  helter  in  Fkance.'  Talna  once  aaid 
that  a  French  actor  would  no  more  dare  appear  before  his  avdieace 
imperfect  in  the  words  of  his  part,  than  to  appear  before  them  in  a  state 
of  intoxication.  Yet  I  have  seen  actors  puffed  and  piaiaed  fas  COO* 
Stantly  prncti.sing  both  of  these  amiable  propensities. 

Singeii  are  the  greatest  nuisances  that  authors  have  to  deal  wath. 
Dibdin  telU  some  queer  anecdotes  of  them  in  his  Reminiscences.  A 
neie  amger  wwt  noowa  the  woida  of  hie  or  her  pana,aiid  eren  in  the 
noetry  of  the  Songs,  will  make  Teiy  ainrnge  mistakeai  An  emincnl 
henry  Bertram,  ia  the  finale  of  the  opera,  which  ought  to  run  thna: 

'  If  fm  &my  vm  jom  appkniM^ 
We've  ncitlicrfmhtaor  BUgbl,' 

nlimye  eayi^  inatead  of  the  last  line: 

*  I'm  oddier  ligVit  not  %bt' 

1  hare  heard  n  man  aing  the  ballad  of  Will  Watch,  the  bold  Smug- 
gler, with  thrilling  e0ect, — yet  inalead  of  ainging: 

'  Be  was  bome  10  ihs  stnh  by  the  awr  he  hid  M  villi,* 

he  altered  it  to  litbtd 

StDcliir  continiMlly  makea  a  atranffa  miaiake  in  Rob  Hoy.  Franck 
Oabaldiatone  haa  to  say .  •  Rashleigh  ia  mv  cousin ;  — bnt,  Ibr  what 
leaaon  I  know  not,  be  is  my  bitterest  enemy.    Sinclair  uses  a  diierent 

punctuation,  and  says :  '  Rnshleigh  is  my  cotisin,  but  for  what  reason  I 
know  not ;  —  he  is  my  bitterest  enemy.'  Not  sinrn'n rr  the  original  song 
in  Guy  Mannering,  one  ni?ht,  he  gave  the  following  speech  as  a  cue  to 
the  leader  to  strike  up  the  symnhony  of  the  substituted  song :  *  Here  1 
am,  all  alone  on  this  cursed  |»eatn,  without  sixpence  in  my  pocket,  Uke  ^ 
Lo?e  among  the  Boaeat'  Mias  Forde,  a  vocaliat  of  aome  pretenatona» 
played  Barbara  in  the  Iron  Chest :  when  her  lover  is  torn  from  her  to 
oe  tried  for  his  life,  she  ought  to  sing  the  very  pretty  and  pathetic  ballad 
of  The  Willow;  but  this  young  lady  snid  '  Poor  Wilford  !  he  goes 
to  certain  death,  I  fear ;  but  never  shall  T  fi  r^i  t  —  Merrily  oh,'  etc..  and 
off  she  went,  at  a  hand  gallop,  into  the  lively  and  patriotic  song  of 
*  Merrily  every  bosom  boundeth.' 
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A  younff  lady,  who  was  pretty  and  intelligent,  lately  played  Ophelia, 
and  san^  the  snatches  of  songs  in  the  mad  scones  with  much  sweetness 
and  effect.  The  newspaper  critics  advised  her  to  try  Desdemona,  and 
■119  the  original  ballad.  Her  '  John  Jone^'  at  the  opposition  theatre 
OMffht  the  idea,  and  instantly  played  the  part,  but  not  knowing  the 
ofigHHl,  titt  imiodiieed  •  Ohv  M  b«t  Bf  AnV  Slaad.*  urf 
Wee  WMk*  TIm  ii  eb«>li«dy  a  ta,--eiid  die  Uj  waa  a  popiikr 
*etar'  singer  ia  tl»  Atlantic  cities,  not  many  yeaia  ago.  Blialn|ieare 
made  Desdemona  musical,  and  why  should  not  her  rcpresontatives  sing 
modern  music  as  well  as  wear  modern  dresses? —  and  that  thcv  all  of  them 
do.  I  should  like  to  see  Macready  standing  on  the  .sla<jfe  a.s  Othello, 
and  some  pretty  little  actress,  like  Miss  Watiion,  hopping  round  him, 
and  tinging,  '  If  I  had  a  beau  for  a  soldier  would  go.*  It  would  not 
More  prcooalaroaa  tlMui  the  Iltllaa  Teiaum  of  rae  tragedy,  where 
Olhello  killa  lua  wile  to  an  afdmm  mofemanL  Our  friend  Heynolda 
mmlmk  in  operatising  Shakspeare,  bat  not  one  of  hie  veniens  keep 
possession  of  the  Hage^  deapite  the  am>laatfe  of  the  nmiie  and  the 
eceaery.  N.  B. 


CAES. 


Twin  tn  all  of  mortal  birth, 
Omnipresent  fiend  of  Earth  ! 
Phantom  lone  and  gl«x>mv  !  tijoa 
Of  the  Stam  and  has;gar(i  brow, 
And  tiM  vyt  that  siee|ieth  never, 
An.!  the  heart  that  acheth 
in  there  one  aubhuiar  spot 
Which  thj] 


Lo !  on  jonder  swarded  dome 
Wealth  baa  wsmnA  UsMfal  home. 
Ftotn  whoae  towering  casements  beam 
Ifom's  first  blush  aiid  eve>  last  gleam; 
While  within,  voluptuous  Elnsie 
Dwells  with  Beauty's  witcherise. 
Breathing  from  the  oictnred  walii 
And  the  statiii  -pcojilcil  hall«, 

Yet,  pcrvadini;  as  tht-  nir, 
Thou,  |;run  spectre,  too  art  tbere^ 

Banquoujc«>,  at  pvrry  frH«»t : 
Dru^ne  (he  bright  winr  wiiU  gall, 
Writing  horror  on  the  wall. 
Hanging  o'er  the  wassail  board 
Conscience'  hair-auxpcnded  sword, 
And  in  Fancy's  boding  «  ar 

WhMpenng  man/  a  thhliuig  fcar. 

IiO!  in  yonder  fairy  spot 

Smiles  the  shepherd's  humble  oot, 

Sheltered  by  the  fragnnit  leaves 

Which  the  shado>vy  ^ininnf  r  wcafeB} 
While  the  hum  of  socaul  bees 
From  its  flowery  tretlwu, 
And  the  laugh  of  jocund  rill" 
Echoing  from  the  circling  luUs, 


Bket  of  flocks  and  low  of  herds 
Charm  the  hstenimf  air  aoound 
With  the  poetry  of  sound  : 
Yei  the  cotter'a  anjdovw  mien 
Telle  that  netanTe  eweelei 
If  a  human  heart  be  thcrcj 
Feels  thy  presence^  haunting  Care  1 

Lo  I  in  Pleasure's  gav  retreat 

Where  tlie  youn£  ana  thoughtless  meet, 

With  the  graceful  myrtle  crowned^ 

And  the  zone  of  mirth  uiil>ound|| 

As  the  waltz  spins  giddily 

To  the  viol's  stirring  glee  — 

Spirit,  thou  art  of  the  throng 

In  that  hannt  of  sense  and  eong, 

Seen  in  many  n  darkfing {^bnoe 

In  the  mazes  of  the  dance, 

When  the  e^  foreets  to  smile. 

And  the  mask  is  droppt  d  t[ie  while; 

Ah  !  should  Pleasure  pluck  apart 

All  her  guises  of  the  hearty 

We  should  find  thee,  carkms;  Care, 

Couched  in  aching  misery  there  1 

Gaily  o'er  yon  sunny  sea 
Bounds  the  peopleti  argopy, 
Ghdini^Dti  friftii  clinic-  tn  « lime 
O'er  that  jjathomkas  subUmcb 
BM«Qra^  with  •  ttSiy  motion, 
When  the  broezr  just  rork?  the  oeeHI"^ 
Steed-like  when  the  groaning  mail 
Writhe*  before  the  rushing  blast  t 
Yet  upon  that  brcrxthing  ueck 
Thoughts  of  tern  [test  and  of  wreck, 
Darkung  in  the  pilot's  er^ 
Spuii,  leU  ihni  thoa  arthf. 
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Softly  swells  the  voice  of  prayer, 
And  bevuUou'M  chanted  hymn, 
O  r  the  thrilling  requiem 
Siealine  fri)iii  tlie  solemn  choir, 
Where  the  Uiiiple  lifts  its  spire; 
Yet  like  Mora's  proud  Sou  thai  AH, 
Who,  as  holy  legends  tell, 
Frowning  came,  and  grimly  trod 
WImkb  were  met  the  tsons  of  (iod  ; 
Tboa  dMt  show  thy  Hfrfaiing  miui 
Where  the  lowly  nvunaa 

Meekly  Ixnvs  lo  he  forf^iven 

In  earth's  outer  court  o£  heaven. 

Lo  !  in  yonder  lone  recc  ps 
Wrapped  in  midnight  siilhncss, 
Bends  the  student,  passion-held, 
O'er  the  voluiiitd  lore  of  eld  ; 
Holdiiiif  cuiiinuine  unconlined 
With  tlic  iiii;:htieet  of  mind. 
Who,  though  paaeed  from  earth  vmft 
Still  the  wand  of  magic  sway, 
With  the  power  from  genius  caught, 
Oe*r  the  realms  of  hvutg  thought. 
Tet  that  watdwi'a  hi|i«rd  nr, 
Fcvrri.sih  pulse  and  ghastly  glare, 
And  Consumption's  hectic  streak 
On  hb  win  uid  Makes  oM^ 


Mark  the  moody  fir^nd  that  lowwi 
Oe'r  his  few  and  fotcd  hoim. 

Is  there  then  no  happier  srenc^ 
Crowded  haunt  or  omgle  green, 
Lordly  hal^  m  lowly  cot, 
Which  thy  pmwoe  doudeth  not  1 

Yes :  beyond  that  gulph  abhomd 
JBoonded  by  life's  auver  €fa<Nrdt 
Where  no  night  in  dsAneee  Ikfie 

O'er  the  amethystine  wnWi' ; 
Where  no  blight  befiBtlis  the  flower, 
Sultry  drou^t,  or  aleetv  shower ; 
Wh<  rr  no  dacger-thougnt  of  guile 
Lurks  belund  the  masked  smuei 
Where  all  tears  are  wiped  feHnm^ 
And  tlie  loved  nnd  loving  never 
Feel  or  feor  the  doom  to  part 
Strike  Ml  iee-bolt  to  the  heart  | 
Where  earth's  unimagined  chaa 
Ever  on  their  golden  Tyres 
Harp  Redemption's  wondrooi byOUl 
To     Kftfrninj^  fftr^p^iti*, 
There  ui  that  eerane  ■bod& 
Radiant  with  the  smiles  of  (3od| 
InimorUhty's  blest  home^ 


Odd§  mid  jBurff 


ODD 8  AND  ENDS. 


Methinks  I  see  him  now,  standinci;  as  wns  lii?:  wont,  b«'hintl  the 

little  desk   in  front  of  the  pulpit,  in  the  street  clmrch.  The 

same  suit  of  rusty  black  which,  lor  the  last  twenty  years,  has  on  Sun- 
days encased  his  six  feet  two  inches  of  skin  and  bones,  still  hangs  upon 
bim.  The  long,  thin  face,  the  smoothly-combed  hair,  the  upturned  erm, 
the  sabdaed  look,  the  m<«k  expression,  and  withfd  the  proud  humility 
of  manner  of  Obed  Paisons,  while  in  the  discbarge  <h  his  duties  as 
leader  of  the  cboir.  nre  now  before  me.  I  can  see  him  standinnr  with 
liis  hu?e  psalm-book  in  his  left  haiul.  liekl  at  tlie  extremity  of  his  out- 
stretched arm,  while  his  right,  keeping  the  time,  moves  up  and  down 
with  the  regularity  of  the  walkiog-beam  of  a  steam-boat  —  every  time  it 
■inks,  touching  the  book,  and,  mile  it  rests  for  a  moment  upon  the 
fingers,  rising  and  fiilling  with  a  *  short,  uneasy  motion  :*  I  can  see  the 
peculiar  and  ridicubusly-tender  expressioa  which  his  features  for  a  mo- 
ment assume,  as  his  eye  glances  to  the  pew,  at  the  right  of  the  pulpit, 

occupied  by  Deacon  H  ,  and  his  pretty  daughter  Grace ;  and  never 

shall  I  forjjet  the  mingled  look  of  sadness  and  despair  which  overspread 
his  countenance  the  last  Sunday  he  appeared  in  church,  while,  partly 
turning  toward  her,  he  sang  the  following  lines  of  the  psalm  wiikh  had 
been  selected  for  tfa^  concluaionof  the  ■erricesof  the  <Uy: 
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*My  heart,  like  smsn  ihatfiMlilbeblMt 

Of  some  infiecuous  windi 
Does  languish  so  with  gM  thtt  teiiw 

My  nefdfii!  food  I  fiiui : 
Bv  rra<:nii  of  iny  sad  estate^ 
1  I  udmf  mntbinpMiwf 

3Iy  flesh  is  worn  awny,  —  my  skin 
iScarcc  hklca  my  starting  Uinee.' 

The  two  lut  lines,  in  tlie  spirit  which  he  ^ppetnd  iavoiiialuily  to 
apply  th'^m,  were  but  too  true.  His  flesh  irns  worn  away  to  such  a 
degree  that  his  'skin  could  scarcely  hide  his  starting-  bones'  Poor 
Obed  !  — thine  was  indeed  an  unhrippy  fate.  Nature,  iii  forming  thy 
UQseemly  persoa«  it  is  true,  gave  liice  a  mind  in  some  respects  peculiar* 
Im  dM  WBo  endowed  thee  with  Muribilities  ■§  keea  and  tender,  and 
wkk  a  heut  tf  eoMfytiWi^  ahe  ew  beelowed  upon  the  bmmI  lovely 
of  her  creatioa&  If  the  pen  of  one  who  loved  thee  whh  all  thy  pen* 
liarities  —  who  knew  thee  weO,  and  prized  the  abundant  good  that  waa 
to  be  founfl  in  thv  simple  and  unpretending  nature  —  can  do  aught  to 
r<^cue  thee  from  ihnt  oblirion  into  which  thy  name  and  hiMory  are  last 
sinkinef,  the  «-flbrt,  at  least,  shall  not  be  wauling. 

Obed  Parsons  was  one  of  those  characters  marked  from  liie  cradle 
far  n  pnnifuhir  wochAod.  Bora  in  Italy,  he  wcraldhaneheensJInra^/k^, 
ht  bora  ae  he  wan  in  the  unit  em  pait  of  Connectlcnt,  ha  Kfod  md  died 
a  Yankee  flinging^Miler.  Most  truly  could  Obed  iteooe  have  been 
said  to  have  been  a  psalm-sincrcr  by  nature.  The  propensity  (as  I 
belteTC  cranioloTT?**  ll  it)  was  d^v^'loped  in  him  during  his  most  tender 
years,  not  where  they  hnd  it,  on  the  head,  but  through  his  mouth.  His 
iaiant  cries  were  metre,  and  while  he  yet  lay  upon  his  mother's  breast, 
instead  of  the  crowinff,  joyful  sound  by  whlcn  babes  first  manifest  their 
aanoa  of  eojoymeoi,  the  notes  of  *  Old  Handled'  drooled  fiom  hie  lipa. 
The  good  old  PreAyterien  malms  with  which  his  veneiable  giand* 
mother  every  evening  sang  nim  to  sleeps  in  the  morning  weae  leeog^ 
nised  in  his  first  waking  cries.  As  he  grew  in  years,  he  grew  in  mnsi- 
rrsl  power.  On  his  first  attendance  at  meeting,  the  mu'^ir  of  the  choir 
artecied  him  as  sensibly  as  it  did  the  Ettrick  Shepherd  s  Jog,  and  like 
that  susceptible  auimal,  he  instinctively  raised  his  voice,  and  add^d  his 
infiint  Doiee  to  the  song  of  piaiae  that  went  forth  throoghoat  the  con- 
gregation. He  eoon  after  oecame  eoosmeooas  in  the  netghhonrhood 
mr  his  skill  in  psalmody;  and  before  no  was  thirteen  yeais  old,  he 
tsnghl  a  ainging'oehool  in  his  native  town.  His  life,  for  the  next  ensu- 
ing fifteen  years,  would  present  little  of  interest  to  the  reader,  and  I 
shall  therefore  take  the  liberty  of  passing  over  it  with  the  single  remark, 
that  it  was  characterised  by  the  usual  spiiii  of  change  and  enterprise  to 
be  found  in  those  migratory  sons  of  New-England,  who,  liom  the 
eaitat  timeSk  have  devoted  themoelves  to  the  dntios  of  naUie  hiatrae* 
tion.  After  making  the  tonr  of  most  of  the  towns  and  TUkges  in  wlMt 
are  denominated  the  Northera  8talea»  and  becoming  at  different  neriods  a 
sojourner  in  each  of  them,  at  the  age  of  twenty-eight,  a  bachelor,  poor 
in  the  goods  of  this  world,  and  poorer  still  in  flesh,  but  rich  in  his 
melodious  powers — long,  lank,  and  extensive  in  person,  but  with  a 
wardrobe  scanty  and  stint  —  he  arrived  in  the  city  of  New- York. 
Through  the  iniluence  of  some  natives  of  the  town  of  his  birth,  then 
holding  the  olevaled  alatioDS  and  perfonniiig  the  high  fimrtwns  of  dear 


Digitizca  by  Gu^.' . 


tot  Oidt  ami  SndtL  IFefamiy, 


COM  in  the  street  charcli,  lie  was  appofaMMl  the  leader  of  its 

chotr.   The  cloie  of  his  first  year  kmd  Jiini  the  feMher  of  a  achool  for 

the  improvement  in  psalmofly  of  the  jimior  memWrs  of  the  conjErrf*ir^tiV>n 
•There  is  a  tide  in  the  affairs  of  men,' says  Shaksjx  arc,  'which  taken 
at  the  flood  leads  on  to  fortune.'    Byron  extends  the  mriurk  (u  \vi»incn, 
and  observes  that  there  is  aUo  'a  tide'  in  their  uiiltirs,  un<i  I  doubt  not 
that  he  was  eorred  in  the  obaemtiott.  For  my  own  part,  I  hate 
observed,  that  in  the  Ufes  of  both  seiea,  Aers  are  peiiodi  whieh  seen 
marked  by  eveots  that  exeieise  a  controUiag  inflMoe  Ofver  their  albst 
existence.    The  hue  and  tenor  of  their  lives  are  changed  ;  different 
feelinp*^  nrf  aroused,  different  rarf*?'  vex  them,  new  nnxieties  arise,  nnd 
sources  of  joy  and  sorrow  are  ojieaed  which  had  beiore  been  clost  d  to 
them.    This,  in  an  especial  manner,  was  the  case  in  the  instance  of  my 
friend  Obed.    The  singing  school  iu  the  city  was  an  epoch  in  his  life, 
ftom  which  he  could  &te  a  changed  enslsnce.   Let  aw  hen  ronark; 
that  it  very  frequently  happens,  that  iaeidcnti  which  at  flfst  appear  oo 
triml  and  insignificant  as  haidlj  to  be  wofCh  our  attention,  are  snhse 
quently  found  to  have  been  the  moving"  rauscs  of  the  g^reatest  changes 
in  our  character  and  circumstances.    The  life  of  Ober!  Parsons  most 
happily  illustrates  this  observation.    Among  the  pupils  in  his  isniging'- 
school  was  a  chcrub-looking  little  creature,  of  tiie  name  of  Grace,  the 
onlv  daughter  of  one  of  the  principal  deacons  of  tiie     '    Mreet  church. 
Ahnough  poaseesing  a  person  of  almost  perfect  loveliness,  her  only 
attnetion  in  the  eyes  of  Obed  wis  her  voiea   It  was,  indeed,  of 
most  clear,  soft,  and  bird4ilDa  tone;  and  from  the  moment  it  first  struck 
the  ear  of  her  teacher,  he  was  so  enamoured  of  it*?  sweetness,  that  he  at 
once  determined  to  employ  much  of  his  tinie  in  its  cultivation     He  did 
so,  and  the  hours  he  devoted  to  the  instruction  of  (4mrc,  s^on  became 
the  happiest  of  his  e.xistence.    Ilis  delight  seemed  lur  &ume  tmic  to  be 

w^oot  eaxtUy  alloy,  and  to  eonrin  enliraiy  in  trainhug  to  the  more 
perfect  praiae  of  his  Maker,  a  voice  of  onch  pecoliar  melodj. 

It  wns  a  rare  and  singular  contrast  —  that  of  the  master  and  scholar, 
wlule  engaged  in  their  exercises:  he  bending  his  long,  thin,  bony 

form,  and  c-athering  up  his  rambling  limbs,  to  cet  his  fare  down  to 
licT^  —  she  \\  \[h  her petiie  fia:yiro.  and  compact  and  ilrlirair  proporiions, 
staiulmg  by  hib  8ide,  —  they  looked  like  a  wiiiow  switch  and  a  grape 
Tine  forming  a  vegetable  alliance. 

Af^  the lapae  of  a  finr  months,  a  change  was  obeenrsd  to  hare  taken 
plaoe  in  the  cnavscter  of  Obed.  The  sslfcomplacency  which  had  here* 
tofore  been  observable  in  his  evsry  look  and  motion,  paifieQlatfy 
while  engaged  in  the  performance  of  his  official  services,  appeared  to 
have  given  placo  to  nn  nir  of  frotfulness  and  unhappiness  He  would 
occasionally  smg  out  of  time,  and  bv  l^ndinf^f  the  confrrf  L^aiion  astray, 
cause  the  most  fearful  discord  in  the  exercises.  On  une  occasion,  1 
particularly  r^ember,  he  named  *  Kingsbridge'  as  the  tune  we  should 
sing,  and  just  as  the  congregation  had  commenced  indnstrionsl|r  on  thai, 
he  nimself  stntck  op  on  *  Denmark.'  At  length  this  wandermf  Aoat 
his  duties  became  so  freqacnt-i^his  manner  so  absent  and  flighty,  and 
his  mistakes  so  ludicrous,  and  occasionally  so  anno^nng-  —  that  it  was 
found  nf^^T^'^nrv  to  suspend  him  from  ofTirr  He  ^vn;^  «non  afterward 
taken  ill,  an  1  it  last  was  confin»»d  to  his  hc  l  I icm  whicii  lie  never  arose. 

It  WHS  ai  this  period,  ihui  my  jniunacy  with  Obed  Parsons  com> 
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From  his  fonJIiT  appearance  and  manner,  together  with  the 
Btn^lar  traits  of  char^ter  I  bad  observed  in  him,  he  had  early  become 

an  object  of  interest  to  m>\  learninff"  his  serious  indisposition,  I 

ealied  to  see  him;  and  fni  iiiiL'^  liiat  I  could  be  of  service  to  him,  con- 
tinued my  visits.  They  einkti  only  with  his  life;  and  I  have  the  satis- 
iaction  of  knowing  that  1  contributed  to  soften  the  last  moments  of  one 
of  the  moat  amgalar  and  ecc<tntiir»Mid  yet  the  mcwt  harmless  ofhmnan 
heings.  A  few  days  h$bte  he  died»  he  eoDfirmed  my  suspicions,  and 
acknowledfed  thel  hia  enfortunale  end  unreciprocated  attachment 
had  been  the  cause  of  his  unhappiness,  and  finally  of  his  death.  He 
informed  me  that  I  would  fi?K?  the  progress  of  his  feclin^rs  detailed  in 
the  latter  part  o£  a  joumai  he  had  kept,  and  which  he  desired  to  leave 
in  my  hands. 

This  journal,  which  I  examined  after  his  death,  I  &und  to  be  Tola- 
end  ht  the  meet  pit  filled  with  mBmoieada  lehtfiogf  to  hii 
rl]r  life.    From  that  poction  of  it  which  was  written  dnrinp:  his  reei* 
ice  ia  New- York,  and  mole  peiticularly  Irom  those  entnes  which 

have  reference  to  his  feelings  for  Oracc   ,  I  shall,  as  they  better 

illustrate  some  of  the  peculiar  ieaiures  of  his  character,  make  a  few 
eilracts.  His  emotions,  it  will  be  seen,  fre<iuently  hiid  vent  in  sacred 
verse,  slightly  amended,  at  times,  to  suit  his  peculiar  condition.  His 
pwto^boek  wie  hie  iMids-flM«e«i,eiid  ell  hia  iiUM  of  heeven-boni  mepi- 
nlioil»  in  the  metter  of  poetry,  were  getheted  from  its  pages.  The  first 
 which  I  eheli  pgoecnt  from  my  Sdmfn  joiirnd,  nins  as  fi>l- 


peeeefle 

IowbT 


'  GdtttT  9tf  18       At  Ifiii^ill  lay  icfhooi  is  wtrtJhliBj,  saif  T  iM,       a  ^  ^ 

WMry  "W'aiuJf'riii:,',  fixed,  us  I  hopp.  for  lift-.    li  is  n  most  comforinble  feclini^  lh;it  pi-r- 

manent  seulement  producok  i  was  fesdul  thai  tfaere  wonid  nevsr  be  aa  ^  of  my 
jounqring,  and  that, 

'LiloB  If««li*t  Wfiaiy  dart. 

That  doar'ij  th.   <  irth  «rf>«n<1, 
But  aot  •  re»tiaf  pUce  «bore 


*Oei«Arr  90,  IS^^.^  MeUrinktT  never  heaid  to  sweet  a  voiee  as  tlnl  poMCMed  by 

Gmre   .    It  is  a  j>lrasure  for  rne  to  leach  lier  to  siri^.    It  cannot  be  but  that  to 

God  Ail  Bowadi  of  worship  are  equal ;  but  it  always  seemed  to  me.  that  the  voice  of 
chBdbood  fdaed  in  prayer,  and  tlMt  the  mam  ot  pmiee  btcallMd  in  the  sweet, 
musical  voice  an<l  ^w>ft  nccents  of  a  purr  nnd  lovely  girl  like  Grace,  must  be  more  aorrp- 
tabte  to  himUwA  thai  whi^  is  iwttrai  fimh  in  tw 


'  Sorrmhfr  11, 18 — .    I  fear  my  mind  is  dwelling  ioo  murh  on  Grace  .  And 

yet  it  is  but  uatural.  I  hare  always  loTed  to  contemplate  the  beautiful,  whether  of 
the  anoaate  or  inanimate  of  Nature's  works  ;  and  of  a  safety,  Grace  is  moat  knrcly. 


•Onsetlisa 

Ramoniooa  to  tlM  ear, 
H«ar«a  wUhi  the  aoka  shaD 


*D9cembeT%,\9^,  Ilanahwl  T«a!—a«/ia  the  fe^ng  which  has  made  aw  » 

uncomfortable  of  late :  nn<]  last  cvcnin;?,  -vrbnc  I  was  teaching  her  the  diffic-'t  parts  of 
'  Heading,'  she  smiled  ho  sweetly  and  kindly  upon  me,  that  I  couM  almost  believe  that 
I,  even  I,  homely  and  lowly  as  I  am,  night  find  &Tor  in  her  sight.  O  that  it  may  be 
eo!  Could  she  but  look  int  >  mv  fv  art.  nnd  sec  the  purity,  the  intensity,  the  almost 
idolatry  of  my  affection,  she  might  forget  my  awkward  manner,  my  unsightly  %ure, 
end  aay  vBgraoe&l  gait,  BetttiieaBBOt  be,  and  yeil  winhopa: 
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'My  MHil,  wail  thou  with  paiteoco 

For  Grace,  aiul  Grae«  alone ; 
Oa  kar  d«fm4«tli  til  mf  iMptib 


*Ihc9mitcr  18 — .  I  iliijik  pe*M>le  begin  to  observe  ilie  slate  of  my  feelings 
towani  Qf»ec.  It  is  quiie  likely  ;  for  I  caniiot  always  coatrol  mjmiL  And  why- 
ahoukl  I  care  if  all  tho  world  know  UMtny  alfoctiona  flow  out  unto  one  wIm  i»ia 
lovdines&l  Idonol; 

*ytf  toDfira  iImII  be  m  quick 

Her  |irni»e«  to  iuditc. 
Am  u  Uie  pen  ol  way  scribe 


» 


Let  it  pftsa  (rom  mouth  to  moutlt,  from  tea-table  to  teartable,  that  Obed  Parsons  has 
hnd  the  folly,  if  t)!*",'  will  call  it  so,  to  love  onc  fiur  aboTO  him, 'incTcry  food  aod 
periea  gift.'    iiut  uc^  iut  tiice,  dear  Grucf , 

*0  keep  me  in  thy  perfect  way, 

.  And  bid  tcmptntiuu  ilri* 

And  tet  ne  never,  never  etraj, 


*  Jammry  25, 18  — ^  The  oeople  laui^h  at  me,  and  the  youth  of  <rar  congregation, 

on  whom  God  has  showcrtxi  blessings  of  cvrry  kind — beauty,  wealth ,  and  lultbecom- 
forta  of  life — think  it  a  matter  of  sport  and  laughter  that  one  as  poor,  lowly,  and 
imHest  as  I  am,  should  pos8<»8  tlw  mma  feelings,  the  same  tenderness,  and  suscepti* 
bility,  as  themselves.  They  jeer  at  me,  and  teUail  manner  of  lies,  to  nvake  me  appear 
ridiculous.  T  r^m  n  subject  of  mirth  and  merriment  with  them,  wad  soC ualkaqoeiitly 
an  object  of  scuiu  uud  contemptuous  treatment.   Oflen,  too, 

'Foreoek  hy  ail  am  I, 

A.«  dead   (ii'l  li  lt  fif  mind  ; 
And  like  •  tliaitered  veeml  lie, 
WkoM  parti  oaa  Site  W  JflM.* 


I  mm  waakf  tMi%  and  sometimes,  I  think,  overmuch.  My  life,  I  bOMp  haa  not  been 
liaW      mtwf  thmighti  aiich  as  ahouki  call  down  siidh  aponiiBneiit  a»  thia: 

«0  Lofdi  1  am  aoC  pnMd  sT  kiart 
^  Nor  cart  a  •cornral  eve  ; 

Hor  my  aspirins:  tlioiitrfitu  ''niplOft 

la  ibiDg^i  for  mc  loo  higU  ;  • 

With  iafljDt  innocrnLr  thut»  kaomtt 
I  hare  nyitelf  dciuuan'd  ; 

Coaipoted  to  auiet  like  a  babe, 
Tkaft  Ikwa  tis  krassi  is  waaaW 


^F^MTWiry  9, 18  — .  Ev«^n  Grace  turns  nwny  from  me,  and  trrats  mc  coldly.  The 
ioiurioua  reporta  which  my  rerilen  hare  put  in  circulation,  have  not  been  without 
efect; 


witneaaea  with  forf^ed  compMals^ 
Afaiast  my  peace  combined, 
And  to  my  ckarge  rock  tbinra  Aa/  taUL 

Aa  I  kad  ■•'•r  disifsd. 
Tke  road  wkiefc  I  to  tkem  kad  doM^ 

With  evil  thpy  repaid, 
And  did  by  niaiice  uodeaerved, 


^  Jlr  kanrtsss  Nik 

*  fWwaii  y  28,  IB-'.^^lha'yeipolcttHo  W,  and  now  all  ia  owr  with  bw.  Iff 

KTisprnse  is  ei>dr<!  nnd  rm!  i1  in  a  manner  (hat  I  ought  to  Imvr,  exprrtfld.  O  that  I 
oould  exchange  the  certainly  of  miaecy  iix  the  hope  1  once  enjoyed,— even  that 
'  heftldM,  whipii  maVnth  the  heart  ikik.>  Yet  why  abould  I  wiah  thall 


•WMIa  I  esaeeM  tk*  htMug  wn. 

My  lK>n#<«  consumM  without  retieff 
All  day  I  did  with  aAfuuih  roar, 


'  Mnrck  10,  18  —.  I  cannot  bear  the  sight  of  my  fellow-ciaataxea.  I  db  not  like 
to  ^  to  chfirrh  any  more,  and  my  dntiaaaa  leader  of  thech(iir|Oiicemy  {irideand 
de%ht|  have  bixome  haicful  to  nic : 


'I'm  like  a  pelican  bocome, 
TiMldMla  ' 
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Or  likA  am  Mrt  ital  cto  aft  ^« 
Om  barrm  tnw  fcriern } 

iB  wstehinf*  or  in  recUcM  motm. 

The  Bif  ht  by  Hi«  i»  qtent, 

A*  !>)•  tho.«<'  ^(jlitary  liiriJs, 

»31ara  27,  18— .  ♦  •  .  *  My  lirart  Is  broken,  ivnd  I  shall 
soon  be  at  rest,  in  a  place  wlier6  the  etimiiy  of  those  who  revile  xne  cannot  penetrate. 


Obed  was  buried,  at  his  o\vn  nqnest,  in  a  church-j'Jird  near  t!if>  out- 
skirts of  the  city,  where  the  grass  can  grow  and  tlie  suu  shine  upon  his 
gram  I  luife  meted  a  neat  little  numument  to  his  memory,  on  which 
I  canaed  to  be  cat  an  iascTrntioii,  wlkieh  for  eompidi^^ 
nmplickf  eaaab,  I  think,  tnscdabrated  one  of  *  Jfjf  MHker,*Uk  Ttkatj 
drardhjaid.    It  ia  as  Ibllows : 

<OBBD  OBIT.* 


'SpsnKora  of  iMii,  raouidB      (bm myr  doar  «U  fitiaai  and  idWn^ 

penny-a-liner,  *  O&LAPon,'  woold  ay»)  tlmt  it  wm  only  yeatndaj  thai  f 
read  in  the  newqnpen the annormcemenrt  of  the  demise  of  a  man  wIm  Jmmi 

afforded  me  many,  very  many,  moments  of  enjoj-mcnt.  The  deceased 
\\  a^  ;in  auctioneer,  who,  some  two  or  three  years  since,  used  to  seli 
buukh  itj  (Chatham-street,  a  few  Uours  below  the  old  theatre.  He  was, 
*take  huu  ail  in  all,'  the  strangest  compouuU  that  I  ever  met  witk. 

Hie  efaander  wis  vwda  np  of  eeeentneitieB— of  quaMiios  llie  bmI 
widely  difiemt — of  impnuea  the  aoat  inesiilar—  and  of  fteliDg?  the 
moat  wviable,  and  incmigTuous.  Nature  had  intended  him  foe  gentle- 
man, but  had  left  him  'unfinished;'  and  those  who  had  char^  of  his 

education,  hnd  (\r-^v2nrf\  him  for  a  scholar.  bi?t  thev  bnd  nl^o  left  their 
work  incomj)lete.  He  jui^-^  sscd  main'  (  i  tin  i  '.-lin'js  and  ."sensibilities 
of  the  former,  and  not  a  iittie  of  the  iearniug  and  acquirements  of  the 
latter ;  but  his  gentlemanly  feelings  had  become  so  warjped  and  blunted 
hy  the  aaeociatioBa  of  his  eiker  yie — bis  leaxning  so  nungled  widithe 
tmsni  ec^jinritiOBa  of  his  later  years  —  so  strangely  merged  in  the 
▼ulgar  wisdom  and  low  cilBQiog  he  had  acquired  in  the  decline  of  lifa^ 
that,  like  the  fided  and  worn-ont  garment  of  a  man  of  fashion,  bif  pre- 
sent appearance  barely  enabled  one  to  puess  for  what  he  had  been 
desifTiied,  —  the  momentary  feelinn^  of  delicacy,  the  flash  of  wit.  the 
classical  remark,  like  the  unsoiled  spot  in  the  g^uicat,  telUng  limt  he 
had  been  diflmot  from  what  be  new  eppeafed.  He  was,  wtai  I  fint 
atmnUed  npon  btm  in  my  efcning  ramollea  throng^  the  city,  in  app^ur- 
anee  aeeiiy  aixty  years  of  age.  In  peraon,  he  was  tall  ana  spare,  with 
S  fff*^"^  chest,  aid  a  fiice  on  which  want,  and  care,  and  probably  dissi- 
pation, had  left  deep  marks.  He  was  afflicted  with  a  hacking,  €on?iimp- 
tive  cough,  which  would  frequently  interrupt  iiim  in  his  occupations, 
and  oblig'e  him  to  leave  his  liule  stand,  and  lean  against  hjs  book- 
shelves, until  the  paroxysm  had  subsided.  On  these  occasions,  be 
sppawiiil  to  snier  severely ;  but  ea  soon  as  he  regained  fa»  voiee^  hr 
would  ascend  his  stand,  and  xesmne  his  bosinesB. 
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The  little  room  he  occupied,  whs  hi  one  of  those  old  hovels  which 
BtiU  deiacc  Chaiham-stre«t.  iu  ^ua^  it  was  about  sixleenr  feet  by  ten. 
The  eellmg  wis  veiy  low— barclf  aoffieknt  to  allow  a  bmh  to  atend 
upright  — aad  tiie  6w  praaa  of  glaaa  in  tha  daor  admitted  ao  little  li^ht, 
titat  the  occupant  via  obliged  to  burn  candles  whenevar.ditnDgtbedayf 
he  wished  to  arrange  hb  goods  for  the  evening  sale. 

His  collection  of  ))ooks  was  as  extraordinary  as  himself.  None  ap« 
jpeared,  in  his  oslinialion,  to  be  worthy  a  place  on  his  sh<»lvrs,  until  they 
had  '  done  the  state  some  service.'  Then,  when  they  had  been  jostled 
in  life  until  the  gloss  \iii8  ofi]  and  their  newneai  ana  fireshnets  of  look 
wan  foaa;  whan  ihof  bad  baan  thnmbad,  and  laed,  and  abnaad,  nntO 
|hev  preaantad  an  appaaxanea  aa  nggad*  worn-out,  and  fiidcd,  aa  htnadC 
indi  uia  teoament  he  occupied,  they  were  fit  to  ba  hia  companioni^  and 
the  sources  of  his  profit.  Some  of  them  were  rare,  nnd  ("sXiemieAj 
valuable,  from  the  difficulty  w  iih  w  liich  they  could  be  piucun  cl  With 
them  were  ming^led  the  most  woitiiless  trash,  and  the  ttjosl  cuiuiauu' 
place  productions  —  all,  however,  pre^icuung  the  satue  appearance  of 
tatiaina  antiquity ;  a  poition,  baeanaa  tbey  bM  baen  praanred  for  a^es ; 
others,  beeanae  thay  bad  baan  daily  conned  ibr  a  twdfamontb  in  i 
achoobboy*a  hand. 

My  first  attendance  at  his  sales  was  nearly  five  years  since.  One 
fvening  I  wns  hurrying"  to  the  thoatre,  when  a  crowd  about  his  door 
arrested  my  ateps.  Peals  of  leaughter,  and  shouts  of  applause,  which 
reached  me  from  his  room,  made  me  desirous  of  ^^aininfif  an  entrance 
into  iL  After  much  difficulty,  1  sua^eeded  in  forcing  my  way  through 
tho  anwd,  and  oibtainad  a  plnea  to  atand  within  hia  &m. 

At  tha  nMHBant  laMained  my  poaition,  he  commenced  a  reprimand  to 
some  boys  in  one  corner  of  the  mooit  who  had  diitnibad  him  by  jwting 
bids  on  books  they  had  not  the  Trteans  to  purchase.  '  Young-  gentle- 
men!' he  commenced,  in  a  voice  and  with  a  manner  of  peculiar  solemni- 
ty. *it  is  related  in  that  best  nnd  most  valuable  (but  least  saleable)  of 
till  books  —  the  Bible  —  that  when  some  rude  and  heartless  boys 
aeoM  at  and  made  fim  of  one  of  the  Lord'a  oenrants,  who  waa  atnehan  . 
in  yoata,  and  afllietad  with  a  bald  head,  he  aent  two  aha  beiia  to  detour 
tfaam.  What  punishment  your  condnol  ths  evening,  to  a  poor  old  man, 
who  stands  here  with  one  foot  in  the  j^mvc,  striving  with  all  his  remain* 
ing  energies  to  <raina  decent  and  honest  livelihood  —  what  punishment, 
I  sny.  your  conduct,  in  interrnptinn-  my  sales,  this  evening,  with  your 

d  d  jalilM^rifjo-,  nnd  lau^htiig,  and  false  bids,  deserves,  I  will  not 

pretend  to  siuie ,  but  if  you  don't,  every  one  of  you,  get  out  oi  liiai  dour 
Mbva  I  can  leaeh  yop,  I  will  break  every  bona  in  yonr  naeaUy  bodical' 
He  than  made  a  niofv««owiida  thcoi,  bnt  befon  he  had  advanced  thiea 
ale|M,  all  the  boys  nm  out  of  tbe  foouL  *  Qmlemen,'  said  the  an&* 
tionecr,  (resuming  his  stand,  and  taking  up  an  old  book,)  it  was  a  remark 
of  Plato,  that  •  a  good  book  is  a  g-ooa  thinfr;'  he  mig^ht  have  added, 

•  whatever  its  outward  condition  mav  be,  so  long-  as  its  contents  remain 
entire.'  Both  liie  sides  of  this  book  are  wanting ;  but  I  am  sure  the 
intaUigent  gantlemen  I  address  will  not  the  less  value  that  standard 
work,  GoldMnkh*a  UiatorF  of  Home.  What  will  yon  give  for  itf 
This  book  was  soon  sold    Two  or  three  more  were  put  up,  and 

*  knocked  down»'  without  any  ceremony.  At  length,  he  bionghl  a  ihii^ 
email  volume,  mo;?t  deplorably  torn  nnd  defaced,  and  opened  upon  it  as 
ibUowa :  '  Pope,'  gentlemen,  in  saying  that '  a  iittie  ir**r»»ng  is  a  dan- 
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gerous  thing,'  bad  no  reference  to  the  first  radiments  of  an  odocatioii. 

No  matter  how  little  wc  get  of  that,  it  is  better  than  nothing.  A  man 
who  rnn  merely  rend,  hns  an  immense  advantno-e  over  one  who  cannot, 
while  he  who  adds  to  this  the  ncromplishment  of  writing  —  that  &cult^ 
which  poor  old  Dogberry  mistakmgly  thought  •  came  by  nature' —  is 
Btill  more  the  superior  of  him  who  cannot  wield  the  pen.  How  anxious 
ought  we  then  to  be  to  secure  theee  advantages  to  our  children  1  If  ^ere 
is  aD7  person  within  the  sound  of  my  Tdce,  whose  progeny  cannot 
lead,  let  me  beseech  him  to  delay  the  performance  of  his  duty  to  tbani 
no  longer.  I  hold  in  my  hand  a  book  whicli  he  will  find  indispensable 
in  his  labours.  It  is — Webster's  Spelling  Booi£ I  —  let  him  buy  it: 
What  will  you  bid  for  it  V 

*  Here,  gentlemen,'  again  he  commenced,  taking  up  an  old  copy  of 
*Viri  BiHiuB,'  *i8  a  book  that  I  have  had  in  my  possession  for  a  long 
tima  I  have  not  attempted  to  sell  it,  because,  nntil  this  evening,  I  have 
not  had  an  aadience  of  sufficient  intelligence  to  appreciate  it  Now  I 
see  before  me  gentlemen  whose  acquirem^ts  in  the  classics  will 
enable  them  to  put  a  proper  estimate  on  this  rare  and  excellent  work. 
Will  you  allow  me.  Sir,  to  rcconunond  this  to  your  particular  attention? 
(addressing  himself  to  a  little  snvil>faced  tailor,  who  kept  his  shop  a  few 
doors  below  him;)  you  will  observe  it  is  written  by  one  of  the  most  cele- 
brated of  our  ancient  Latin  authors.  A  momentary  examination  will 
satisfy  tou,  that  it  is  filled  with  passages  of  great  eloquence  and  beauty.' 
'Jlivtf  snillingBr  bid  the  tailor:  *Atn«  shillings!'  echoed  the  auctioneer, 
'just  a-going  for  nine  shillings  —  a  book  intrinsically  worth  ten  times 
that  sum'  Nine  shillings,  nine,  nine,  (did  I  hear  ^twelve?^)  going  for 
nine  shillinefs,  —  once  —  twice — goner  'Sir,'  continued  he,  handing 
the  book  to  the  tailor,  and  receiving  his  money,  'vou  have  made  the 
best  bargain  that  will  be  had  here  to-night,  merely  by  having  an  educa- 
tion superior  to  your  neighboi&  Here,  gentlemen,  is  an  instance  of 
the  great  advantage  of  learning.  Let  me  improve  the  happy  moment, 
while  you  are  duly  impressed  with  its  importance,  and  ofier  you 
another  assistant  to  the  advancement  of  the  mind.  The  volume  to 
which  I  allude,  and  which  I  now  hold  in  my  hand,  is  the  first  and  best 
edition  of  Valpy's  Greek  Grammar.  What  do  I  hear  's  bid  for  it?' 
•  Fifty  rents,'  modestly  s<jucaked  a  shrivelled  old  linen-draper,  suddenly 

Possessed  with  an  ambition  of  learning.  '  It 's  yours,'  quickly  respon- 
ed  the  auctioneer. 
In  this  manner,  book  after  book  was  sold.  I  observed  in  the  room 
many  respectable  persons,  who  evidently  were  there  merely  for  the 
purpose  of  amusement.  Occasionally  they  would  purchase  a  book, 
and  after  payint^  for  it,  leave  it  on  the  coimter,  to  be  again  added  to  the 
stock  of  the  auctioneer. 

For  my  own  part,  so  much  was  I  pleased  with  my  iirst  evenmg'g 
entertainment,  that  I  became  a  frequent  attendant  at  ms  sales.  I  was 
often  enabled  to  buy  works  that  were  valuable  to  me ;  but  my  purchases 
were  generally  made  with  a  view  of  sustaining  the  concern,  and 
making  the  auctioneer  some  compensation  for  the  amusement  be  afforded 
me.  I  therefore  followed  the  custom  I  found  prevalent  among  the  more 
respectable  portion  cf  his  audience,  of  leaving-  some  of  the  volumes  I 
purchased,  to  be  re-sold ;  and  I  have  now  in  my  possession  an  old  copy 
of  the  '  Columbuiu  Orator,'  which,  after  having  been  bid  oil,  paid  for, 
and  left  by  me  nine  times,  I  at  length  brought  home. 
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STANZAS. 

Umiwuib  these  flowers !  —  I  will  not  wed 

WHh  wretchedaeML  in  Jojr'a  duMniiiB ; 
Wmdd  f»  the  Tietiiii  wrfk  wmlM 

With  gnrlandu  to  the  sacrifice? 
Oh  !  wreath  for  Hope  thette  blosaonu  ran^ 

These  parasites  of  dew  and  sun,  — 
But  if  ye  irill  bodeok  Despair, 

Go  seek  a  broken,  withered  one  I 

Thii  rose,  long  folded  to  my  breast, 
Must  nestle  there  no  longer  now ; 

Faith's  latest  gift,  Love's  la^t  bequest, 
'T  will  well  beaeem  my  traitraaa  brow. 

Take  it,  aiidoiitlimtbnHrbMtow 

Its  8rcntlo.<;)«  leaves  ntul  .':aplea9glMII|— > 
Ye  will  but  crown  the  queen  of  ww 
With  atmoVa  fitting  diadanu 

Oh  God  !  —  that  gold  and  baubles  bright 

Should  weigh  against  that  acm  wliBt 
That  fills  with  its  moet  holy  ligiit 

The  bean's  nnpurchaseable  ininel 
Ve  kriuw  not  what  n  wreck  ye  nuka^ 

In  urging  tbia  unholy  vow  j 
One  heart,  in  cUmat  alar,  wiUbnaak  — 

And  niM— bat  that  ii  bfokan  iMwl 


OLLAPODIANA. 


Thbre  is  a  pensive,  melancholy  feeling,  which  oreTpo%ver8  the  heart 
of  a  resident  in  a  city,  when  q^or?;  at  twilight,  from  the  scene  of  his 
business  and  his  cares,  to  the  fireside  of  home.  As  he  passes  along 
the  crowded  thoroughfare,  jostled  by  the  hundreds  that  meet  him — as 
he  looks  forward  through  the  uncertain  atmosphere,  to  forms  and  d well- 
infill  dimly  descrieil,  by  twinkling  lamps  in  tne  diiluice,  and  sees  damp 
irails  and  streets  lecedinc:  from  his  footstep,  —  be  fitlls  into  a  train  er 
mnaing.  How  many  deeds  does  the  night  bring  on  t  How  many  an 
unsuspected  and  impatient  eye  watches  the  golden  sun  go  down  into  the 

flowing  bosom  of  the  West;  how  many  hearts  beat  high  with  suspense  or 
isquiel,  while  the  wan  twiliirht  deepens  into  evening,  and  the  stars, 
one  by  one,  glittering  like  diamonds  through  the  infinite  air,  *  set  their 
watcb  in  the  sky  I*  Tbe  affianced  bride  wirfis  fat  ber  lover,  eoontbg 
tbe  feotateps  tbat  fall  npon  the  poTement,  and  taxing  tbe  discipline  m 
her  ready  ear  with  tbe  task  of  decision  whetber  they  be  Atx  or  no: 
the  church-goer  longs  for  the  bell,  whose  voice  proclaims  the  hallowea 
hour  of  prayer,  and  lingers  in  fond  solicitude  for  the  moment  when 
the  chapel  wnrc]  step  shall  be  taken.  In  uimumbered  bosoms  are 
kindled  the  emotions  oi"  praise  —  and  they  are  pure  and  holy.  Nothing 
can  exceed  the  beauty  of  a  truly  calm  and  cnastened  aflection.  It  is 
alflce  lovely,  when  Mstowed  on  Ood  or  man.  Tbe  leUnonlslmMnt 
self — the  trustino;  dependenee  on  the  Qieat  Power  of  Natnre— -tbo 
fi>nd  anirations  hi  better  etjoyments—- these  are  tbe  tme  solace  wbA 
bope  of  mortality. 
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For  one,  I  am  a  deep  lover  ot  the  '  poetry  of  heaven.'  Delicate  and 
perfect  indeed  is  the  '  glitterance  of  the  stars  '  I  love  to  watch  tht»ir 
oirlh  ill  the  depths  of  the  evening-  firmament :  and  to  see  the  moon, 
walking  in  their  midst  —  the  Q.iie«'n  of  tlic  Kvcnintr,  whose  blue  path- 
way glitters  with  the  fadeless  jewel rv  of  the  universe.  Some  of  these 
glorioiis  tghmrn  sprinff  willi  their  Aoly  loitre  upon  the  eight  with  tho 
muckneee  of  thoogfal^  hkering  die  eye  with  their  eweet  ndieaee*  and 
alaioet  haunting  tSd  ear  with  that  mnsic  which  eeeme  to  eeho  ffom  that 
dim  period  of  the  past,  when  the  mftniiBg  eters  sang  together.  When 
I  behold  them,  devotional  feelings  possess  my  heart;  and  I  go  back  on 
the  wings  of  memory  to  the  far  away  scenes  of  my  boyhood.  1  think 
again,  as  I  did  then,  that  all  created  things  make  melody  to  their  God, 
end,  singing  as  once  I  sung,  I  say : 

Amk  <^  the  ooe«n-wave«  that  boiM 

In  music  on  the  strand  — 
Whoiif  murmurs  load  the  scentexl  blHB0 

That  fans  the  Sununer  Uuul  { 
Whv  is  their  harmony  abroad— 

Tm  ir  <  arlrnrr  in  the  sky, 
That  glitters  with  the  smile  of  Gkxi 

In  nyalerf  OB  hjHh  1 

Q,uestion  ilie  cataract's  boding  tide, 

Down  stoopinff  from  above  — 
Why  its  prood  bulowa,  fiar  and  wide 

In  stormy  tfannders  move  1 
It  is  that  in  their  hollow  voiea 

A  tone  of  Ptaiaoia  given, 
Which  bido  Um  fitting  htiut  rejoice, 

And  traatn  MMBT  of  Hmvob  1 

And  ask  the  tribes  whoM  matin  aoag 

Melts  on  the  dewy  air. 
Why,  like  a  stream  that  steals  along, 

Flow  forth  their  praises  there? 
Why;  whan  the  veu  of  Eve  oomMdo¥m» 

Wrai  an  ha  starry  hours. 
The  night-bird' .«  nielanrholy  lay 

Rtaga  6oin  her  solemn  boweisl 

It  is  some  might  of  love  within, 

S<nne  impidse  from  on  hiAh, 
That  bids  tbeir  matin-aong  Boipa— 

Or  fills  the  evening  sky 
With  ffentle  echoes  all  its  own  — 

With  sounds,  that  on  the  oar 
Fall,  like  the  voioe  of  kindiodgoQ^ 

Cut  off  in  Tooth's  career! 

AA  of  tlio  galea  that  sweep  abroad, 
When  Sunae^a  fiCry  wall 

Is  crowned  with  many  a  painleddond— 

A  gorgeous  coronal  — 
Aak  why  their  wings  arc  trembfing  thflQ 

O'er  5faturc's  «t«»unding  lyre^ 
While  the  far  occidental  hills 

Antaikiiiiaoy«ift«t 

Oh !  shall  the  wide  world  raise  the  soqg 

Of  peace,  and  joy,  and  love. 
And  shnll  man's  heart  not  bidhiatOOgaa 

In  voicdul  praises  move  1 
Shall  the  old  fiorest  and  the  wave^ 

When  nimmon'd  by  thebreei^ 
Yield  a  aweet  flowof  aolemn  pniei^ 

And  «MH»  bava  kkt  than  iba«  1 
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No  one,  I  ftncy,  can  regard  the  wonderfttl  mflcbanMBi  of  the  hea- 
vens, or  the  revolutions  of  this  goodly  frame  the  earth,  without  amo- 
tion. I  at  least  cannot  Wh^n  1  behold  the  moon,  coursing  her  sweet 
and  mysterious  way  through  the  azure  vault  of  evening,  or  the  sun, 
mountmff  from  his  golden  tabernacle  of  uionnng  clouds,  to  smile  from 
the  wmii&  upon  a  beautiful  world,  I  am  filled  wnh  wonder  and  admntr 
tioB.  The  ooBuiig  on  of  Spiioff  •-*tho  advm  and  depaitnw  of  tho 
Sununar — are  to  me  scenee  aocTtbemee  of  atnasuif  Ibought.  TIk  n, 
how  solemnly  does  Autumn  come  on ;  rustling  lua  sallow  leai^  and 
shnkini:  his  withered  spray,  in  token  that  Winter  Jo  near  1  — teUiag  the 
heart,  as  Wordsworth  does  the  eye,  that 

*  Summer  eht>s  ;  each  day  that  foUowtj 

Is  a  reflux  from  on  ht^, 
Tending  to  the  dariiHomo  bolIowR, 

Where  liia  ftoiti  of  Wintor  he.' 


T  vAi  uE  every  season  as  it  affords  me  subjects  for  reflection.  New- 
"Y  c4ii  s  dav  is  Iruitful  of  thought.  8tauding  upon  the  threshold  of  a 
cycle,  we  look  forward  with  questioning  eyes  into  the  unknown  future, 
wonderiiig'  yAat  it  may  bring  to  us  of  weal  or  wo.  Merdfiil  b  the 
elood  that  hangs  over  that  untrodden  way  —  grateful  the  uncertainty 
which  begirts  ite  ooinTettigated  sfiaa.  Methinke  it  adde  a  fteeher  g^w 
to  that  social  communion  wherewith  we  greet  the  opening  year ;  that 
it  gives  to  love  a  holiness,  to  frif-ndship  a  chnrm  1  would  that  the 
time-honored  custom  of  Gotham  jnight  be  extended  tin  nifrh  the  Atlan- 
tic citi^;  that  friends  might  be  gathered  together  around  each  other's 
fireeides  al  the  morning  of  the  year,  there  to  renew  the  sweet  fiselinga 
and  ^eneroiia  sympathies  of  Ufew 

It  IS  the  renewal  of  precious  and  holy  feelings,  thai  makea  the  new 
ycnr  in  New-York  so  delightful.  The  citizens  bid  a  trace  to  care: 
ntid  the  generous  principle  of  friend?^hip  como«?  ftiHy  into  play  To  toll 
tiie  truth,  the  custom  begins  to  radiate  from  the  comniercinl  metropolis, 
and  its  delights,  *likc  flower  seeds  by  the  far  winds  sown,  are  already 
springinc^  up  in  other  towns.  I  had  a  taste  of  thera  at  the  commence- 
ment of  &is  prsseot  jvar,  in  the  Bectanealar  City ;  enough  to  coDYinee 
mm  that  the  node  is  germinating  fieely,  and  will  aoon  ahnndantly 
frnetify.  It  IbU  on  the  day,  that  I  had  some  do^sen  friends  to  Tisit ;  and 
tho  employment  was  truly  a  New- York  affair,  altogether.  One  hospi- 
table household,  well  known  for  the  kindness  of  its  memhers,  nnd  the 
regal  bounty  of  its  domestic  appointments,  condii« '.-  d  the  matter  in 
veritable  Gotham  style.  On  a  table  which  crroaned--  it  mahogany 
can  groan  —  with  its  burden,  were  placed  uii  soiXs  of  ricii  edibles, 
and  eopioiia  eieeUeneies  of  great  wiety,  in  the  way  of  iKMtfta. 
Many  were  the  ^eaaant^asted  things  that  r^xiinded  me,  throagh  the 
inlsrpretadon  of  ine  palate,  that  I  might  eonaider  myself  in  New- York ; 
and  as,  hr  the  nonce,  '  I  drained  huge  draughts  of  Rhenish  down,'  I 
can  assure  tho  rtadrr  that  the  American  London  was  *  in  my  flowing 
cups  freshly  reinendx  rrd  '  Orent,  however,  is  the  stability  of  my 
brain :  and  so  it  was,  that  I  escaped  without  injury ;  though  1  do  reli- 
giously believe,  that  should  '  some  persons'  imbibe  thus  much  of  things 
miritnal  and  Mihelantial,  their  fcolatape  wenid  iadioMe  a  knowledge  cf 
the  coTfilineaf  sig«g. 
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It  is  right  wholesome  to  me,  to  perceive  the  efiect  of  the  new  year 
on  as  old  Mcheior.  His  fevehoMl  w«ai«  Ites  wrinkle*  then,  and  tliat  pofC 
to  iHiich  phrenologist*  umgn  the  organ  of  beoevolence,  eeemetn  to 
hnlge^  ae  it  were,  with  a  preternatural  ezpoiiion.  He  becomethfiidnri 
*  takes  much  to  imbibe' —  and  thinke  aenously  of  changing  his  conm- 
tion.  I  never  knew  but  one,  that  the  new  year  ronld  not  rcvivifv,  end 
he  was  a  biped  whom  long-  y«!rs  of  *«coundrelizii)<^"  had  indurated,  in 
the  rerrion  of  the  heart,  lo  perfect  oajsificaliou.  The  sarcophagus  of  a 
mummy,  or  the  flesh  of  a  patriarchal  turkey  —  the  cock  of  his  oecu- 
liar  walk  of  Hlb^eottM  not  he  harder.  I  met  him,  *the  first  of  hat 
January  wu  «  fear,'  as  th^  say  in  Brotherly  Lore.  *  Well,  Toropkma/ 
aaki  I,  'your  bosom  friend  Jon^  has  been  swept  away,  within  the  past 
year,  into  the  rortex  of  matrimony '  '  Y«  s/  said  he,  with  some  such  a 
rin  as  Satan  may  have  shed  upon  Ithnriel  in  Paradise — 'ves, —  Tom 
as  i^one,  and  I  am  <rlad  of  it.  1  don't  know  why  I  should  be,  thoujgfh; 
for  he  never  did  me  any  injury !'  He  sported  this  remark  for  a  new 
Tear'a  original — yet,  like  his  wig,  I  believe  it  was  not  nafural,  but 
borrowed  fn  ^e  oceaaiaiL 


It  is  diTsrting  in  the  extreme,  to  observe  the  pompous  grandiloquence 
in  the  adfortisemeots  of  the  anuuement-lbmiahnig  public,  about  Chiia^ 
Bas  and  Ne««Year    Sablimity  glares  from  IM  thaatikal  haBd4»il], 

and  the  menagerie  affi,cke.  Cariosities,  then,  have  a  *  most  magnanimous 
Talue.'  I  remember,  not  lonsf  a^o,  that  I  desired  n  lovely  lady,  a  French 
'-ofinless,  to  accompany  mc  lo  a  Zooloofir-t]  Institute,  to  behold  an 
American  Ka^fe.  I  was  pleased  at  the  expi  t  ^jied  wish  which  led  me 
to  make  the  invilatiou,  and  proud  of  ihe  prospect  of  showing  a  iiving 

a«hleni  of  oar  eoontry**  iangnia  to  one  wao  nit  an  intarat  in  the  eah- 
ject.  The  biUa  of  the  inatiMe  aet  forth,  that  'the  grand  Cobmbia'a 
Bagle  was  the  rnonamh  of  ita  tribe)  measuring  an  unprecedented 
length  from  the  tip  of  one  wing  to  the  other,  in  full  plumage^  and  vigor.^ 
The  countess  had  never  seen  but  one  eag-le,  in  the  fardin  dcx  Plantes  at 
Paris,  and  that  vv««s  a  small  one,  and  uni^rown  ;  so  that  her  anticif^- 
tions  of  novelty  were  as  great  as  mine.  We  went,  and  with  interesting 
expectancy,  asked  of  the  president  of  the  institute,  who  was  engaged 
in  thn  noble  pursnit  of  feeding  a  aick  baboon  with  little  alipe  of  eold 
pork,  to  discover  to  na '  Colambia*a  eagle.*  He  marshalled  us  to  the 
other  end  of  the  inatitale,  past  the  cagea  of  liono,  hears,  libbards,  and 
other  animals, — amoncr  which  was  a  sincfnlar  qvadrupcd,  with  six 
leff^  —  to  the  cage  of  the  eagle.  *  There,'  he  exclaimed,  with  profes- 
sional monotony — 'there  is  the  proud  bird  of  our  country,  that  vas 
caught  iu  ihe  West,  and  has  been  thought  to  have  killed  many  animals 
ts  his  life-time-  He  was  five  hours  and  twenty-three  minntes  tn  beinir 
pal  Into  the  eage,  se  strong  wot  hie  wings.  Look  at  him  dm*.  He  *U 
near  inspection.    Jiat  obaarve  the  keen  iriah  of  hia  ejfe.' 

An  infofaniwry  and  haatty  knffh  ftom  us  both,  followed  the  sight, 
and  the  annoim cement.  It  wa*?  a  dismal  lookincr  bird,  about  the  size  of 
a  goodly  owl,  with  a  crest-feJlcn  aspect,  the  feathers  of  the  tail  and 
wings  dwindled  to  a  few  ra2^^'e<l  quills  :  and  the  shivering  fowl,  stand- 
ing Oil  uiic  leg,  looked  wiih  a  vacant,  spectral  eye  ai  iiis  visitors.  Ao- 
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Xh'wg  cniild  be  80  perfectly  burlesque,  and  we  enjoyed  it  deeply  end 
ioog.    i  shall  never  be  deceived  by  show-bills  again. 


Apropos  of  holidays.  To  the  young  and  the  light-hearted,  they  are 
whet  they  aeem.  To  those  who  have  passed  the  purple  ami  floweiy 
hooadariee  of  minonty'-* that  *  infancy  of  law  —  th^  are  forbidden 
^fdeos  of  pleasure,  whose  fruitage  is  only  for  the  eye.    To  the  aduit 

I?  is  a  senson  of  preparation  for  the  paj'mcni  of  bills  —  or  williams^ 
as  they  should  be  more  classically  dcnominatetl  —  that  fall  due  on  or 
about  the  first  of  the  year.  The«;e  absorb  his  soul.  The  mercer,  the 
boiiier^  the  manuracturer  of  those  glossy  receptacles  which  euviron  the 
chaiDber  of  the  soul»  all  siteh  send  in  their  scenmalsted  williams»  until 
the  sight  thereof  sstonnds  the  receif  er.  Forthwith  be  sets  about  deAay^ 
ing  the  same ;  and  great  is  his  satisfaction,  when  be  says  eunka !  of 
th^r  enr!  I  have  a  *  cotemporary,'  if  he  be  yet  alive,  sojourning  in 
forei<Tn  lands  —  N.  Pantaprufl  Wilkins  bv  name  —  who  wns  once 
visited,  about  Christmas,  b}*  the  m  ninr  if  tiic  urm  of  •  Wriglii,  Wright 
and  VVigg^ins,  mercers,  drapers,  and  iabncators  of  good  habits.  The 
elder  of  the  house  —  a  fat  and  burly  biped,  with  a  turnip  countenance, 
and  nose  of  eztiaordiuary  redness — bore  to  Wilkins  his  ML  WiUdns 
wss  obltvioQS. 

*  Osn  yon  tell  me,  my  dear  Sir,  where  yon  hsvo  ever  seen  me  be- 
fore V 

'  Certainly  —  yes,  Sir  —  I  can.  You  are  a  customer  of  ours,  at  — 
street,  No.  27.    Here 's  your  bill.' 

•Ah  —  so  it  is:  Wright,  you  are  ri^ht.  iiut,  my  dear  Sir,  there  is 
one  trifling  eircumsianee  connected  with  this  bill,  which  makes  it  s 
little  awkward.  I  have  not  the  wherewithsl  to  settle  it  This  is  the 
only  obstacle  in  the  way,  at  present  I  do  not  quote  oAeo,  —  but  yon 
will  allow  me,  on  this  occasion,  to  observe,  in  the  language  of  the  cock' 
ney  to  Mathew  s'  f^nb-driver  — '  I  han't  not  got  no  money  whotsom- 
dever;  on  the  contrary,  it  is  quite  the  rewarse.'  Besides,  my  friend, 
I  have  a  plan  from  wliich  I  never  depart,  in  the  cancelling^  of  my  le^er- 
Uabilities.  I  pay  my  blank -book  demands  aljthabeticaUy.  Your  lirm 
is  Wright,  Wright  and  Wiggins.  The  plan  strikee  you,  I  see,  visibly ; 
and  its  propriety  is  as  clear,  seemingly,  to  you,  as  the  light  on  a  lily,  in 
the  sprin<x  time,  or  the  glow  on  the  red  side  of  a  banted  peach,  in  Octiv 
her.  The  divine  thouirht  touch«'S  you  nearly,  and  you  acquiesce,  evi- 
dently. A>V}OK.  T7>v  friend  :  as  soon  as  I  ronrli  your  name  in  my  pay- 
meats,  some  fni  luonths  hence,  I  will  advise  you  promptly.  1  ^ny  this, 
with  a  difficult  nerve;  but  1  trust  you  twig  me  decidedly.  I  mean  as  I 
say.   Good  moming  —  good  morning  I  * 


Reader,  smce  I  last  commimed  with  thee,  iho  dospot  Sickness  has 
held  me  in  subjection.  I  Ihivc  had  dull  days,  and  weary  nights,  —  but 
my  books  have  been  companions,  and  I  have  had,  beside,  friends  and 
nawspapeiii  I  mMtkm  thb  thing,  partly  to  exense  my  btevity.  and 
lade  of  miiety,  andalsoasa  prelu^totluspiecoof  advjca:  Xmnel 
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Uy  mmkrelim^  mor  waSer  thou  it  to  be  stolen  from  thee,    in  this  wise,  d  id  I 

procare  my  rn^^i-^position  The  niirlit  was  dark,  the  rains  descended  — 
the  flond«  and  beat  against  me  —  the  umbrella  w?^*^  loaned  —  it 

has  never  coniv  home.  Heaven  foririve  the  borrower  !  There  are  some 
who  do  aot  evea  burrow  this  iQ-raLDy-wtiather*much4o-be-d^ired-aDd- 
nqoinle  aitieleu  They  sfeo/k.  withoiit  oonmimctioiL  I  lately  heard  a 
iMft  of  Ood,  at  a  W«sleyan  conveoliele,  deliver  the  fiiUowiog  speech 
from  the  altar :  <  I  would  ad'nounce  to  the  cod'ngregatioD,  that,  ^gtthar 
bly  bf  mistake^  there  was  left  at  this  house  of  prayer,  this  morning,  a 
small  cotton  umbrella,  much  dam  acred  by  time  and  tear,  and  of  an  cx- 
ceeding-/v  pale  blue  color,  in  the  place  whereof  was  taken  a  very  large 
black  silk  umbrella,  new,  and  of  ?reat  bi  auty.  1  say,  my  brrtiiren,  it 
was  probably  by  mistake,  that  of  these  articles,  the  one  ivas  taken  and  the 
Other  Utt'f^  thoo^  it  ia  a  Tery  improper  nuatake^  and  ahotild  be  diacooa- 
t— aaeod,  if  poaaiblek  Bltmden  of  thia  aort,  biethrea  and  aatera,  are 
geituig  a  UeUe  too  conmoii  1* 

P«f  encore,  d  present,  cker  leUewr. 
PhUadtlpldaf  January,  1836b 


SOKGS  OF  THE  CEUSADES. 


TBI  FiasT  cmtroADBaa  bbvobi  iXBiraaLBii. 

*  Jkbusalxm  !  —  Jerusalem  V  The  blessed  goal  was  won, 
On  Siloe's  brook  .ind  Ston's  mount  ns  strearnvd  ihe  sottng  PIDi 
tUghlad  in  hi»  jaeUowediiow,     o't  r  Judea's  plain, 
flipiv  windiiig  towaid  tha  Eoly  waUs,  appeared  a  bannend  tnio. 

Forgot  wcrf:  want,  disease,  and  Jcaili,  by  that  impa?sionM  ihronij; 
The  weaiy  kapi,  the  t»ad  rejc>ic«jd,  the  wouaded  knight  grew  atroog : 
One  glance  at  hol^  Calvary  out-guerdoo'd  every  paQgi 
Andwadlkos  tiuioa  IM  tnovMnd  tvi^^wt  ^frif  gjifit  birfrmiiat  nay 

Put  yet — aiul  at  thai  gnUing  thought  each  brow  was  bent  in  gloom  — 
The  curndbMlte  of  Mahomet  swayed  oVr  the  Saviour's  tomb : 
Then  from  tinnnniiher«Hi  sheaths  at  onoe,  the  beaming  blades  upstreaoiad, 
Vowed  scabbardlciw  till  waved  the  croea  above  that  tomb  redeemed. 

But  siulilcnly  a  holy  awe  t!»e  vengefiil  clamor  stilled. 
As  nnka  the  aiona  before  Uia  breath,  whose  word  us  nsmg  wiii'd ; 
Hfm  aiBacieiice  wfaiiptniL  thesaaas  aai  wliere  they  so  proudly  stood, 
Tha aaa<if  Itoa  hail  twd  ifcaaad^  tmA  mmkad  wih  taaw wad  Maad. 

Then  dropped  the  a^uire  hia  maater's  shield,  the  serf  dash'd  down  hij»  bow, 
And,  «de  by  aida  with  priaai  and  peer,  bent  rt  v<  reti 1 1  y  and  low, 
While  sunk  at  onr'-  nnrh  prnnr»n'd  syrnr.  pliinn^d  hi-lm.  and  flashtni^  glaim^ 
i(jit«i  some  wide  waste  oi  reeds  bow  d  down  by  ^dus'  swoliea  wave. 

Vtaai  am  tfiat  new  tvcplin  Aen.  the  warm  tears  fei 

Proud  Tanrred*8  eagle-glance  was  (linnned,  loud  si^oblted  the  aood  LoBHBai 
And  't  was  a  bleraed  sBit  to  see  each  warnor  fierce  and  wild 

BiaaM  baine  bM  OoaTite  bov,  ^«a  at  a  iMli  cUd. 
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Wrongs  were  forgot,  nnd  ftuds  wert-  healea,  between  the  deadliest  foes; 
Priesta  doiied  the  sandal,  harnessed  knights  their  mail>clad  iiDet  unshod. 
Aid  ilka  iMhrifp—ilMilib  AathaBowwi  ■oil  they  trod. 

Bt:t  M'hore  wnro  nil  thnt  peerle?f  liosf.  the  flow*  r  of  rvrry  land^ 
Thill  luie  buiore  liyzuiiiium  thnr  giant  conqutsts  ulaniieti  ? 
The  swarms  of  high-soul'd  chivulrv  that  throngeu  the  Nissianj^ailL 
The  lei^giiM  of  apMn  that  qiuver'cl  then^  hke&lds  of  golden  gnnaT 


Of  ditt  ▼tet,  boandmg  human  flood,  thb  hoM  wae  bat  ft  ww&t 

WhiTf  wt  n-  lh<'  huriiiHbcd  inyrintls  gonel    Go  ask  the  desert  jE^ravel 
The  Arab'8  crecije,  the  Persian's  ianoe^  the  Tartar's  bow  and  sword— 
llMiredge  and  pomtpeRhaaoe  may  lettwhsra  deep  UuuboMtii^|)Miid^ 

Around  the  towers  of  Antioch,  beneath  Fi^  wall, 

The  moving  sands,  fur  miles  around,  lurmcd  unu  wide  heaving  pall : 

The  spotted  pestilence  with  Wtt,  tiniile  the  feast  bad  sharadi 

And  Famine  dupg  the  drooping  wnck  that  swift  deetiuetion  vend. 

Yet  were  those  visitations  just:  liceniioufness  and  shame 
Had  quenched  with  steammc  infamy  the  pure  chivalrie  flame. 
And  am,  and  all  to  which  it  leads,  had  chei  ked  their  proud  cazcer, 
Far  mora  than  shsft  of  Tartar  bow,  or  charge  of  Syrian  speer. 

But  Death  had  stnir k  to  purify  :  the  stern,  unwavering  few 
Whose  virtue  pleasure  could  not  tempt,  nor  avarice  suMue, 
Eicaped  the  Modem  eeimitar,  thetaiwof  Qredan  fraud, 
SPMidmft  Jndenn  viiidB  itlMt  ttabaniMnd  crow  abroad* 


What  though  the  haugiity  Saracen  now  held  each  wall  and  towers 
Soon  to  the  symbol  of  their  faith,  the  crescent  flag  would  lower,— 

Soon  would  tne  blades  of  ('hristcndom  within  the  barriers  glance^ 
And  soon  the  blood  of  Moslem  dugs  course  down  the  Latin  lance. 

And  so  it  was  :  the  walls  were  won  —  then  Murder  bared  his  arm: 
From  Omar's  mosque  to  Herod's  gate,  red  streams  flowed  thick  and  waan  | 
And  aFer  a  dty  drenched  in  gore;  ere  massacre  could  oeaee^ 
TIm  bolj  alandaid  thar  iviaiaed  af  Hnr,  the  Piiaoa  of  Paaeal 


Lo !  WHBBK  he  sits  enthroned  —  the  crimson  God! 
High  on  a  lieeatomb  of  reeking  dead  t 

His  altar  is  iin  enipirc'M  blasted  sod, 

With  blaunu  cities,  tor  nn  offering,  fed! 
In  hie  mailed  hand  there  gleame  m  eoalpless  skai^ 

Brimminn:  with  blood,  and  o'er  it<)  gory  brink 
A  demon-vulture,  lean  and  horrible, 

WMi  ddnt  aMrnali  a?er  itoopa  to  dfSidit 


« 
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LITERARY  NOTICES. 


.„  . ;  TBB  Lsjn  or  tta  TmmunuL  Bjr  tiw  amiiMr  o£  '  PtUuuno^'  ' 

«le.  In  one  yoI.  I2m».  N«iw>Tofk  t  HAmran  amd 


With  a  ra[>idity  equalled  only  hv  «hai  oi"  ihc  author  of  Waverley,  in  his  bcM 
Ciiiaie,  Air.  Buiw«r  pours  upon  iu  work  ailer  work,  each,  however  u  may  compare 
Willi  its  ptedeeenon,  &r  ■Mpm'or  to  thn  pnodmriiMHi  of  nqr  lifiair 
'  IjmI  Days  of  Pompeii'  km  noi  yei  1«B«  MMonl  «f  line  upon 
■■dtlinihJmgf  iMfiiBwkiii^liwMivtnhgt  tin iihifiMgqf  »aewi>wt, 
b!  tha  Nidfag  wmhl  is  surprised  with  anocber  elaboralt  mmmp  Aom  Hit 
braio  of  Um  MHM  Mtfhor.  When  the  subject  chosen  by  Mr.  Bulwer  was  first  men- 
tioned to  us,  we  wondf-red  at  his  hardihood,  in  following  in  the  stq^s  of  the  arrom- 
plishtxi  authoress  of  th»-  tm^'Hy  of  '  Rimri  '  «tni!  »houg;ht  that  hi*  production  wtHikt 
ahnost  necessarily  pi  uvt  ui  suuMiiuct  uui  a  ft  pcUUt>ri  of  Miss  Mittord's.  We  w^er*^ 
however,  agreeably  Uifiaf^toiiUed.  CouAtdienag  that  the  hero  is  the  same  iu  ibe 
tragedy  and  iR  il»  nnuM^  sod  tfcgt  mOk  M  At  mam  miiffih  htm  wkiak  t» 

that  our  limits  will  not  allow  us  to  transcribe  the  bennliM  and  jHt  tribute  to  Miw 
Mitibnl,  with  which  the  author  concludes  his  preface.  Then  m  nncthing  so  de- 
lightful and  appropriate  in  the  iiitorcluinge  of  courtesies  between  writers,  when  in  any 
way  iiiiroducible,  from  the  nature  of  thp  •^ithject,  that  we  hope  to  firn!  ovr  rm»hor 
imitati*)],  Ui  ihi.s  respeet  at  least,  by  ius  iiicrnry  hr^?}iren.  But  to  out  sul>jtct. 
'  Rietiat'  is  an  historical  romance,  proliesfiiag  lo  portray  the  priiteipal  evenia  in  the 
Gfeof  tknesbmofidinary  man,  wl»nnfenith*lMiMnlMintt»liMpknnl»«f 

neonu  Th»  Wttk  pammmtm  with  a  desoijpliai  of  a  rencounter  in  the  streets  of 
Rome,  between  the  rival  iHlMMtif  llw  OoImmi  ok)  the  Orstni,  in  which  a  bnihcr 

of  Rienzi  is  killed.  He  was  a  mere  boy,  and  received  his  death  m'»>uiuI  from  one  of 
the  fToIonnn.  as,  hurried  olonir  in  fh-'"  ttdr  nf  fuojilircs,  lie  was  mi«takf  n  for  nne  of 
til  '[']  -ue  party.  This  untt)v-  Hil  .  vent  awakens  feelin^a  in  the  bn  a-^t  -i  l'>^i  T>7i, 
whicli  imght  otherwise  have  lam  dormant,  and  he  resolves  to  revenge  iiieilt;iuli  ut  ius 
brother,  aud  effect  the  Liberatiou  of  lus  country.  It  would  occupy  too  mneh  apace,  to 
delta  tte  nam  and  by  Idn  to  bring  abon  tiiitflBd:  «An  it  to  tqr,  ikn  aiar  « 
kagtmn^f  ialriiPH^htiwoniliianidMBiiniait^  twtfcurilytf  tfct  nMiii|>  md 
kdionttttthflirndn,byll«wi«un«tt^orihti»W|4ik  BttdtfUtlMlidttf 
Tribme,  as  the  most  grateful  toiht]Mpaltritr,  ttd  proceeds  to  reibim  tlMptevaleni 
itatn  which  had  reduced  his  coontry  to  snch  a  slate  of  degradatiim  tnd  wretched- 
ne<!s.  But  tl^c  fi<  klc  nv)b,  ever  ready  to  destroy  the  work  of  their  own  hands,  desert 
him,  and  retal  the  Barons,  whom  th^y  had  bani»l>»xJ,  alh  ^in^  the  exconununicalion 
of  the  Pope  oa  an  excuse  ior  their  treachery.   Kisozi  goes  into  voluntary  exile,  and 
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wanders  through  different  countries;  his  restless  tlioughts  rnntinually  engrossed  with 
thehopeof  relurninfr  t<i  his  native  city,  and  oner  ir.nr*'  i(..;  uiuwiL^  r^An".  of  empire. 
His  desires  areut  lfti»c  n.£iliz«si.  The  inisgovcruiiiLiiL  of  ihe  nobility  becomes  iutole- 
rable  \  tiiey  are  again  expelled,  and  Rienzi  is  recalled.  He  conquers  all  the  external 
CMmkt  oC  Bomei  and  fMoia  tnaSj  bsMd  Ib  hb  wtthority ,  whan  the  people,  inftna* 
ted  «c  lh«  impoMlioii  «f  *  iiMtMivy  iw;  riat  itt  nbd^^ 

•Itil  nift^  UmIt  bant  friend  wid  protector,  boincdiatcly  after  tlna  aveBt,  the  axiied 
Banna  fa-anler  tha  ci^,  and  commence  anew  that  system  of  tyranny  and  exaction 
which  has  continued  to  diagfaoa  Um  liiaUify  of  fiAme,  with  but  finr  intervale,  down  to 

the  present  t  irnf-^. 

Such  is  a  incr<  .skt  li  inn  i  f  tlvp  ^t  u  y  v  liich  the  fertile  imaguiation  of  Mr.  Buhvcr  has 
cktlhed  with  life  and  beuuiy.  1  lie  distracted  state  of  Rome,  agitated  by  civil  dissen- 
aioMi  ia  vividly  portrayed,  as  are  aleo  thecfaanctera  of  the  leaden  oC  the  oertendiag 
teiona*  Sir  Walter  de Monlwril, the ehiaf of  the  '¥wm  OaMqyanieni/  iaonaaf  n 
alaea  widi  whMi  Bnw|)B,  and  Indy^tn  paitientar,  abooiitfalf  awantad  danng  the 
fourteenth  cenfiaiy,  and  to  whom  more  than  one  mooareh  was  indebted  ftw  lus  throne. 
Adrian  di  CaateHo  is  evidently  a  favorite  character  of  the  author,  but  we  think  hie 
picture  of  the  young  nohl#»,  his  feeling**  and  artions,  qtiitp  unnatural.  It  .si»4-m8  to  us 
impo.ssible  that  a  leading  member  c<t  iln  iiulnlity  shtjulti  s  i  im  ll  ^se  sight  oi  (In  prtnci- 
pleii  which  regulated  the  policy  of  iui>  uitier,  as  to  become  the  iriend  and  ndinirer  of  ^ 
him  who  was  its  greatest  enemy.  The  author  seems  to  have  felt  the  improbability 
of  thh^and  fay  way  of  aowring  thadeftiet^  haa  imagined  an  aMnehoMnthehpeen  tha 
yooaf  noWeandliNM^  theaiBiHrof  BienaL  The  narraiiva,  by  thia  laaane,  hiieeanea 
nm  eoMdidaied,  and  tUddyinMrwovan  with  im^^ 

dAetivnaaaaar.  Oacoo  del  Veeddo,  is  a  well-drawn  portiak  of  a  demagogue  of  tha 

kiwest  class,  the  slave  of  his  passions  and  prejudices.   The  page,  Ang^  Villnni,  we 

consider  an  nnnnfnml  ♦•hfiractcr,  oikI  Mieve  that  no  one  in  his  situation  would  hare 

felt  much  sorrow  tor  tin  !<     of  n  f  t:  her  whom  he  had  never  known  as  such,  who  had 

oust  him,  an  illegitiinaic  son,uji4jii  ihe  mercies  of  the  world,  and  who  was  therefore  in 

every  thing  but  tlie  name,  an  utter  stranger  ;  or  iluit  he  would  have  experienced  that 

HMMadenn  af  vavenge  agaiaainaMn  who  had  leaded  hfan  with  beneite,  and  who, 

aa  TilhuM  ainat  iMt  knoevn,  oidmd  theaaeentioB  of  Moi«^ 

tn  piawif  dieaafcty  of  the  Bma^  mnadaBaaelli^ihewHhof  Bleasi.iaweO  oon> 

meted  with  Irene,  hie  eieter ;  tha  ibmer  haughty  and  imperious,  the  latter  fotiring 

and  gentle  in  her  dispoeilioa.   But  in  a  tKgiMA  detail  of  politieal  change^  and  the  fierce 

collision  of  the  people  and  the  aristocracy,  female  characters  necessarily  oeeupy  a  ^ 

»ul«>niinate  plaw,  and  wer**  it  not  j^n  established  and  imyvri'itivp  custom  fo  introduea 

a  love  story  into  every  novt  l,  ili<  y  nuL^lit  htn-e  been  dis]" um  iI  ^^ uli  altogHher. 

The  remaining  personages  who  hgure  m  tiie  work,  are  described  wiiii  great  fidelity 

to  history,  and  contribute  much  to  the  effectiveness  of  the  plot.   Indeed,  Mr.  Bulwer 

diiWHeeipaeMi  BDHBindHlnn  fcr  the  carewlth  wWehba  iuabeetbe  portraite  of 

pamna  who  appear  hot  onee^  ft  nmy  be,  fn  the  iriiola  aooiae  of  the  narrative,  and 

whHhnaatao  oibmanaaaiedihy  wrhavaof  no  oidinafy  wfiBtaiiony  in  a  cardeea  and 

unworthy  suuHHr. 

We  make  no  apology  for  extracting  a  porttoa  of  the  leat  ehnpler  of  Ihe  week,  aa 
aftadiag  n  iwneahle  idea  of  ita  genetni  etyte ; 

**  Meanwhile  the  flanee  burned  fierce  and  fast ;  the  oater  door  below  waa  afaaady  oen- 

j  pnn-'  !  ;  fr  .m  fhe  apartment  he  had  deserted  die  fire  burst  out  in  volleys  of  pmoke  ; 

,  the  wood  cfuckled  ;  the  lead  melted;  with  a  crash  fell  the  several  gates ;  the  dreadful 

I  h^peaa  was  opened  to  all  the  multitude ;  dio  prond  cupitol  of  the  Cesars  was  already 

totteiing  to  ita  M 1  Now  was  the  tin>al  ha paieed  ine  flawing  door— the  emwilder 
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ing.  threshold ;  he  pastied  the  outer  g«ie  unscathed  ;  he  was  in  the  middle  of  th»>  crowd. 
Vnantj  oC  piUaip  within,'  he  said  to  the  byataader^  in  the  Aoman  patms,  hta  Caoa  eotf 
eeiiedli7lMi1o«it 'SoK^  aoao,  aglm  tradttoral*  llkemobruBhedpast  bim:  bovwt 
on;  he  gained  the  last  stair  deaoMdlaf  iM»  iht opoi  WMI |  lMWMaiflMinit|llV| 

hbertj  aad  LXe  were  betan  hua. 

**  A  tokfier  (one  of  Ut  own)  Miiad  him.   '  Pass  not  —  where  eoest  tboo  V 

•*  '  Brwnrr,  lost  the  «enav<r  »  acnpo  (!!.-i^'ni5i«i !'  cncd  a  voice  bx-hind  —  it  WM  Villttlfg* 
The  coDctaimg  load  wa^u^nuoai  iujJ^iad^ — JbUen^itood^r^^^i^^^^^^^^^^ 

ihs  pf^>p!e  ?' 

The  multitude  were  around  him  in  an  instant.  Not  led,  btil  rather  htmled  tf^ 
whirled  along — the  senator  waa  Uorde  to  the  Place  of  the  Lion.  With  the  inienfte 
flare  of  theEnnHing  flame^  the  gravimage  reflected  a  kuid  Ugh^  a^  — tJuft 

gfini  and  aolfuiii  HMNiunMnt  I    as  if  itnlf  of  llrol 

"  There  arrived,  the  crowd  gave  way,  terrified  hy  t!ie  grentness  of  their  >nctim.  Silent 
be  Mood,  and  turned  his  face  around  i  nor  couid  the  acmalor  of  his  garb,  nor  the  tenor 
of  the  how,  oor  the  proud  grief  of  detection,  abate  the  majesty  of  his  nuen.  or  Htao* 
•ore  the  courage  of  the  thousands  who  uti'hi  r»d,  ga/incr  nnind  him.  The  whnlr  capitol 
wrapped  in  fire,  lighted  with  ghastly  pomp  the  uamense  nmltitude.  Dowti  the  iooi| 
▼ieta  of  the  streets  extended  the  fiery  light  aad  the  aenied  throng,  till  the  crowd  dMM 
with  the  gleaniirif!  «t:iriii  ir  of  the  Colonna  —  the  Orsini— the  Savellil  Her  tlW 
tjrrants  were  marchmu  iii'o  Rome!  As  the  sound  of  their  apDruachm^  horaa  aotf 
tnnapete  bro4e  upon  tli*  hurnuig  air,  the  nob  aeemed  to  region  tneirMBagai  WmI 
yMiared  to  ^eak ;  his  first  word  was  as  the  aignal  of  his  own  death. 

**  *  Die,  tyrant !'  eiied  Cecco  del  Vecehio :  ana  he  plunged  his  dagger  into  the  senator's 
breast. 

**  'Ih^  egeculMwer  of  MontiodI'  nattered  VdlaoL  '  thuo  the  tniM  ii  fiiifiUed  1'  and 
lit  WW  llM»  Meond  otrakeL  Then  m  he  dnw  badt,  and  aaw  the  artinn,  in  all  the 

drunken  fury  of  his  bnite  pn^fion.  tn«pin'j  up  liis  cap,  shouting  nlond,  and  "purning  the 
Allen  bun ;  the  voung  man  gazed  upon  huu  with  a  look  of  withencg  and  bitter  aoom^ 
aad  said,  as  he  aneaihed  his  blade,  arid  alowlv  turned  to  quit  IIm  erowd  — 

•  Foo!,  iiii<»'^raMe  fool !  thou  and  M?,vf  at  feast  had  no  blood  qf  kindred  to  avenge  f 
"They  he«ded  not  his  words,  they  saw  him  not  depart ;  for  as  Ricnzi,  without  a  word, 
widMSl  a  groan,  fell  to  the  earth  —  as  the  roaring  waves  of  the  multitude  doeodofVW 
htm  —  a  voice  shrill,  sharp  and  wild.  wa«  heard  above  all  the  clamor.  At  the  casement 
of  the  palace^  (the  casement  of  her  bridal  chaml»er,)  Nina  stood  I  —  through  the  flames, 
that  burst  below  and  around,  her  face  and  out-stretched  amis  alone  visible.  Ere  yet 
the  aound  of  that  thrilling  cry  paeaed  from  the  air,  down  with  a  mighty  caah  dWBdand 
that  whole  wing  of  the  capitol,  a  blackened  and  smouldering  mass." 

We  have  endeavored  to  give  our  readers  an  intellii^ihlp  sketch  of  a  plot  which 
branclieii  out  uuo  so  many  ramifications,  in  the  progress  of  ilie  narrati\ .-  that  to  men- 
tion all,  would  be  to  insert  the  book  at  length.  Whether  Mr.  Buiwer  has  gained  or 
lt«iBpMeMliBHiiaoo,nie8his  'LMtDayaar  Ptaipeii,'aid<liMd,' vadonoc 
lowvi  hwttemuMlvWpVadoiiaiNBndthMMMMagMiaMMkil^ 
W«  had  mtach  rBther  peroae  a  aovd  Uke  *  Frihui,'  or  *  The  Dkowaid,'  thn  tht 
whole  clasa  of  historical  fictions  written  since  tht  death  of  Soolt.  With  kim  died  tht 
nrt  of  giving  soul  atxl  body  to  the  departed  great ;  and  the  utmost  efifofts  of  hit  me- 
eessors,  creditable  us  they  may  be  to  their  abUities,  have  sufficed  only  to  raise  dim, 
unsubstantial,  phantii.«5ma2;oric  shmJows,  witlioui  individuality  or  life.  Mr.  Buiwer 
has  been  oblip^ed,  for  tlie  sake  of  elTcct,  to  do  violence  Ut  lasiory,  and  to  concentrate 
iu  his  narraiive  uimiy  events  which,  in  the  true  records  of  the  times,  oociq>y  a  much 

great  erflatttfldnt  open  tttcmpto  to  dqnet  the  lift  thttt  kagdMd|kiaiiiitMat 
wad^  that  afwyawBiktligiily  htm  ta  tttewBMdtit  jtiffttHnwriiBdjirt^iMl 
Atvgjh  ttdi  indiTidual  deflexion  from  the  straight  line  of  hiatorica]  truth  attj  ht 
tmall,  yet  the  sum  of  all  is  considerable  ;  and  the  whole,  when  aoffieiently  rtMnlf- 

ei$ed.  and  fit  for  readers  who  would  reject  with  disg:ust  a  musty  tome  of  Guiccardini, 
or  Machiavelli,  is  calculated  to  produce  decidedly  injurious  impressions.  Beside, 
there  is  but  little  praise  to  be  earned  by  writing  work  uficr  work,  of  the  description  of 
•  Rienzi,  Oft  the  score  of  originality.    The  information  of  the  writer  is  drawn  from 
tooreet  aoceeeibia  ta  aU,  tod,  to  msfta  any  interest  to  hia  characters,  he  must 
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attribute  to  them  motiTes  and  actiont  whkk  they  nerer  fell,  nor  performed ;  and  then, 
if  his  book  sells,  it  is  not  because  the  world  admire  the  fidelity,  but  because  tliey  won- 
der at  the  novelty  of  his  descriptions.  These  exp'rinu  nts  ou^hi  not  to  be  tried  upon 
so  ijnporiam  a  subject  as  history.  IT  Mr.  Bulwer  st  ck  ;i  j>ro|«  r  field  for  his  abilities, 
let  lum  '  sketch  the  living  niuniicrs  as  they  rise,'  aiul  resurrectionize  no  more  Romans. 
If  dandies  moit  ba  liia  il—iii,  we  pray  liku  to  kMp  IhMl  tM  im  iinlhw  tiHi  or 
fUingoUi,  as  te  ttfts  ofthair  tailors  — y  dieyili,  wkh  okkaUa  ooaompanying 
Mte)Mbilflnaio,«id«iaoweowt  todbv  to  wMWt  iliMiwMiio»toffW| 
or  iaibaM  jeridns  *  with  the  deeres  curiood^ettt.'  By  so  doing,  he  vtt  not  only 
OOBMdttfwir  comtet,  but  alao  that  of  the  ancients,  who  doubtless  feel  uneasy  in  their 
grares,  at  the  impntalioM  thuf  OB  theaa  by  tho  behaTior  of  Ibair  naweaalrfa  of  the 
nineteenth  century. 

But  badinag;c  apart :  we  trust  that  the  next  niienipt  of  our  author  will  relate  to 
present  times,  and  that  the  changes  in  the  political  or  social  system  of  his  native  land 
nay  bring  foith,  CM       owitber '  Nbo%' or 'Pool  ClilSHd^ 


Vto  TuBss  CvrrxBs  :  amo  othxs  Talks.   By  Caftaw  Maebyat,  R.       <uithor  of 
' Peter  Simpli^' Ota.  Ona  foL  VaitnilMnialk  llow-Yoikt  Jonr nmi  AM 

Company. 

Stosus  or  na  Sba.  By  CArrAur  MAonrAT,  R.  N.  In  one  toL  12ffio.  ^'ew- York : 
HAsm  Am  BMnoH. 

Wr  have  here  two  neat  etlitions  of  the  same  work,  underdissimilar  titles  —  the  first 
dilTcruig  only  from  the  ."iecond  nanieti  in  two  g(Kxl  lilho^^jraphic  enp:rnvings,  copied 
from  tlie  Naval  Annual  —  the  one  a  portrait  of  tlie  author,  the  other  q  pleasing  pic- 
ture of  *  The  Mast-headed  Midshipman,'  —  a  charming  little  fiellow,  who  aita  musing 
lyon  ao  «oaa  trees,  with  Im  mm  fcMed  otor  tha  wMom  bodMloy.  OfAerak 
itoeU;iittkae«lbaaoy.  Tospaakof  thaauriio  of  Captain  Muijat,  too  taribor 
of  apanaa  and  cboncten  bmolliftiinNddba  anpflrAKMii  ainoo  mid  tba  airnug  oan^ 
petition  of  very  able  writers,  who  an  eonatantly  appearing  before  the  public,  he  not 
only  preserves  his  standing,  but  iacreaaBa  isq>idly  in  popularity.  It  is  much  to  hia 
praise,  that  he  has  l^con  able,  without  in  the  least  exliausting  the  novelty  of  the  sub- 
ject, to  furnish  .so  niany  descriptions  of  sea-Ufe,  each  ditTering  es.«wniially  from  the 
others,  and  all  replete  wiili  interest.  The  volume  under  notice,  consists  of  three  sepa- 
rate stories — '  The  Pirate/  '  The  Three  Cutters,'  and  '  Moonshine,'  —  the  hitler  of 
whieh  originally  appeared  in  the  pagea  of  tUa  Magawna.  Of  fbaai,  wo  tbink  the 
■aoond  by  fltf  the  beat,  thj'flfj^  the  lint  *«w**««^  aareral  ffipiffkff  morrf)an¥,  of  wbioib 
ve  quote  the  fiiDowing : 

**  The  weaHiersideof      quarter-deck  of  H.  M.  frigate  Uiiicom  was  oeopied  by  two 

very  |?reai  {HTsoiia^ri  s  :  Captain  Plumbton,  commandrnfi;  the  ship  ;  who  was  very  grt  at 
in  width  if  not  in  height,  taking  much  more  tlian  his  alk>wance  of  the  deck,  if  it  were 
■oc  tbot  lie  waa  the  proprietor  thereof;  and  entitled  to  the  Bon's  share.  Captain  P.  woe 
not  more  than  four  feet  ten  inrhos  in  heiRht ;  hut  then  he  was  equal  to  that  m  girt :  there 
was  quite  enough  of  him,  if  he  had  only  been  rolled  out.  He  walked  with  his  coat 
flviaeopen,  his  thumbe  stock  into  the  arm-holes  of  his  waistcoat,  so  as  to  throw  his 
SOOuJders  bark  and  inrrenm^  his  liorizontnl  diuirnsione.  He  nlpo  held  bin  bond  wdl  aft, 
which  threw  his  chest  and  siuinui  h  well  forward.  He  was  the  prototype  of  pomposity 
and  ffood-nature,  and  be  emitted  like  an  actor  in  a  prooaaiion. 

"  The  other  personai^e  was  the  first  lieutenant,  whom  nature  bad  pleased  to  fashion  in 
another  mould.  He  was  as  tail  as  the  captain  was  short — as  tbm  a.s  bis  superior  was 
corpulent.  His  long,  lanky  legs  were  nearly  up  to  tlie  captain's  shoiUders ;  and  he 
bowed  down  over  tM  head  of  me  ainMnor  as  if  he  were  the  crane  to  hoist  up,  and  the 
coptaiatebiiiitfiOoiiieboheMi.  Seeaniedbia  bands  behind  Ma  back,  with  two 
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ioMni  twisted  together  t  and  hie  chief  difficulty  appeared  to  be,  to  reduce  his  own  stride 
M  toe^fot  mareh  of  theeaptain.  His  feaiaraa  were  aharp  aiid  leaa  as  w«s  hi>  bodjTi 


"Oa  the  WWleia  coast  of  Africa  there  is  a  fmall  bay,  which  has  receiveil  more  than 
one  name  from  its  occasional  visiters.    That  by  which  it  was  designated  by  the  adveii« 
twow  Vortagamo,  who  fimdami.to  deave  the  wavea  of  the  Southern  Atlantic,  haa 
fefgottio  wiQi  iImt  lost  matitine  pritonrinenoe  i  the  name  aUotled  to  it  by  the 

woolly-headed  natives  of  the  coast  has  never,  perhRp!s  been  asorrtakMlliit  ii^  * 
■uuhed  down  in  some  <rf  the  old  EngUah  charts  as  iileeDer's  Bay. 

mainUnd  wfaieh,  hy  its  cupaton^  haa  fiiroied  ubia  Ultle  delitcn  •  eoM 

ins?,  and  rcrfainly  at  prf-5cnt  requiring,  few  harbors,  displays,  perhaps,  the  lea*«t  inviting 
(Mf  ail  prospects  ;  ofCt  un^  to  the  view  nolhinc  but  aahelvmg  beach  of  dazzling  wluie  sanc^ 
backed  with  a  few  smaiJ  hummocka  biiliipof  tlwacwMinnal  fury  of  the  Atlantic  galea— 
anL  bare,  and  without  the  shfjhtest  appearance  of  vc-ffeialilc  life.  The  inland  profpect 
Sa  anrottded  over  by  a  densf  mirage,  tnrough  which  here  and  there  are  to  ho  discovered 
the  stems  of  a  few  distant  palm-trees,  fo  broken  and  disjomed  by  refr;i(  tion  that  they 
piaaeBt  to  the  imagination  any  thing  but  the  idea  of  fbuage  or  shade.  The  water  m 
the  hay  is  calm  and  smooth  as  the  polished  mirrOT;  not  the  smallest  rippir  is  to  !>e  heard 
on  the  bfach,  to  break  throui^h  tht'  sib-nco  of  nature;  not  a  breath  of  air  swiips  r,v-  r 
its  glassy  surface  which  is  h^ied  with  the  intenae  raya  of  a  vertical  noonday  aiuk 
pouring  down  a  withering  flood  of  h^t  ani  beat }  not  a  ae^-bird  ia  to  ha  dheovind 
wheeling  on  its  flight,  or  balancing  on  its  wing,  a.s  it  p:<  re  g  th-  i!-  p  with  its  searching 
eye,  ready  to  dart  upw  ita  prey.  All  ia  ■leocc,  aoUtude,  tuid  de«olauon,  save  that  occa- 
aMoally  may  ha  wtm  ihaMiKi 


aomohoiiaahark,  either  sluggiahly 
heated  element,  or  stationary  in  the  torpor  of  thf  m:d-(!ay  h<  at.    A  8ite  so  sterile,  so 
atagnant,  so  little  adapted  to  human  life,  cannot  well  l>e  conceived,  unices  by  flyuig  to 
airtremes,  we  weiaiopormAtdUttag  biML  iWMMinaiHaBA  *|Im^^ 


iiof|rofthe '  Three  Cutters,'  tht  MllMir  I  ifi  ■  I  wAV  ■  .tti.>;,^|i*ri«g 
hand,  the  Yacht,  the  Revenue  GWHr,  Mid  tha  Amf  gler,  wilh  dMb 
several  crews,  so  that  each  stands  out  from  the  canrs^is,  a  sepnrate  and  poHbctpiohM- 
Fkom  the  opening  of  '  Cutiertho  Third,'  we  lake  the  annexed paaaagea: 

"  Reader !  have  you  been  at  St.  Maloos  1  If  you  have,  you  were  glad  enough  to 
leave  the  hole  :  and  if  you  have  not.  take  my  advice,  and  do  not  give  yoonelf  the  txoubia 

VlMMh  port  in  the  Ohomel.  Thwii  not  oca  north 


to  so  and  see  that,  or  any  other 

lookitig  aL  They  have  made  one  or  two  artificial  f>orts.  and  they  are  no  great  things; 
there  ia  no  getting  out,  or  getting  in.  In  fact,  they  have  no  harbors  in  the  Channel, 
wMb  wa  iHfii  the  finest  in  the  world  i  a  peeohar  dispensation  of  Pwndeaee^  because  it 
knew  that  wp  should  want  them,  and  Pranoe  wotikl  not.   In  France,  what  are  called 

ports,  are  oil  alike,  nastv,  narrow  hobs,  ordy  to  be  entered  at  certain  times  of  the  tide 
and  certain  winds  ;  made  up  of  baains  and  Da-  k-u atcrs,  cuatoin-hrmses  and  cabarets; 

1ittleela& 

"  Now,  in  the  dog-hole  called  St.  Maloe?,  thrro  is  somr  pretty  land,  although  a  great 
deficiency  of  manne  acenery.  But  never  mind  that :  stay  at  home,  and  don't  go  abroad 
to  drink  aour  wine^  befiiiiB  they  call  it  BourdeaiLx,  and  eat  villanous  trash,  so  diagniaed 
by  cooking  that  yo'i  rarn  it  pos'^ibiy  tell  which  of  the  hin!*t  of  tfic  air,  or  beasts  of  the 
Mttkii,  ffr  ftrhfif  of  the  an,  you  are  cramming  down  your  throau  '  If  all  is  right,  there  ia 
—  oooaainn  for  Sag^im/m  an  old  aayiatt  oa depend  upottit  AatlfaM  ia  aooMlbinf 
wron?,  and  that  yon  are  eating  ofTal.  under  a  qmnd  French  name.  Tney  eat  every  thin|f 
m  France,  and  would  serve  you  up  the  head  of  a  monkey  who  has  died  of  the  small-pox, 
as  iSia^s  au  peiUe  tintU — that  is,  if  you  did  not  tmderstand  French  ;  if  you  did,  they 
would  call  it  l^U  dPammr  i  t  Eiku^pifgut,  and  tbon  you  would  be  even  more  pinnlea. 
As  for  their  wine,  there  is  nodiuruisehitliat-  it9  bair  iteegap.  Vfi^  no  t  stay  in  humo  i 
voii  can  live  juHt  as  cheaply,  if  you  choose ;  and  then  you  will  hnv(^  pood  meat,  good 


iyipiJiiif  tosifB  imiiWij.  The  Mliio  upon  French  ootemation,  in  this  matter,  as 
ktA^m^mAam,  U wmauh m of  the  f  irii nmk  by  mWmmk  mtirimtr  to 
TOL  Til.  ffi 
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•n  American  gcademan  m  Pm-is:  '  Ah  !  Monsieur,  you  uvc  vnn  <\r  ^riui  l  ari  cJe 
MMir,  im  your  countree :  you  know  netting  of  dat.  You  trow  away  many  good 
yhttmi^kKjm^MuAkMmhtmtawk&tm.  Jfvw,  ^  rm  J9ata^^&bimdt' 
drimfmMmmrwMwmkb^mB§mm^  9tynV  Unndmr  iliiiilin  — mt, 
*^  nun  irmi  ihn  iMi  tf  i  rttir,  cnn\\  \\uim  wAgU  \m  rwlniiHirt,  tin  v  nmrtia 


^  ^^'niMiiHM**^''^    By  Thmdows  SEDcWicK.  PartPirtt.  Kew-Vork» 

mtereatiiig  iuitan,m  dM  fiolbedon  Mill  ttim^niiMt  of  whieh  ths  «iitlior  Iim  IwtA 
fvra  kmg  tiMecaiplDy«].  TheKmot  «r  potitkal  economy  hits  not  y«l  OMi  wUi 
tftt  altemion  it  deaerres,  in  this  ooantry,  owing  prindpalty  tn  the  circumstanee,  that 

the  facts  aru!  iHastrations  which  arf  found  in  the  padres  of  Adam  Smith.  Say,  Mal- 
ihus,  aivd  Macrulloch,  are  draAvn  from  iIh?  scenes*  prcsfnt»'d  by  the  ninv»»  laud  of 
thoac  celebrated  writers,  mui  tl*e  condition  of  tiieir  own  countrymen,  and  arf,  ilicre- 
fcre,  firom  the  nature  of  things,  partially,  and  often  wholly,  inapplicable  to  ourselves, 
ft  fai  tvkb  a  asw  of  lonedy uig  tht»«Mbel  in  ftnign  tnaliMs  on  poMM  eeonomy, 
tbift]ir.8a|g«kk]Mwriit«Da  woikof  K^waBterpii^  and 
iwlihaljBatadMwilniialMof  fMp«ty,andtkeMeufl«f  mqmngkijhm^'wlih 
great  industry,  brought  together,  in  the  compass  of  two  Inmdnd  and  sixty  pages,  a 
quantity  of  facts  that  of  ihemselves  render  his  book  extremely  valuable,  and  which, 
rtf-rnnipntiiM  ««;  thry  am  with  sound  iivO  rt-nces,  and  tiscftd  adricc,  should  be  read  by 
ulicla&aesi  ol  ttie  comnmnity     The  liUe  of  the  volume  shows  its  design  ;  and  while 
the  vices  of  extravagance  and  indolence  are  severely  reprt  liciKltil,  and  their  baneful 
eflaett  ■troi^ly  set  forth,  the  adrantages  of  frugality,  and  a  proper  employment  of 
CiotbtoiiidiTidiials  and  tht  mtkn  Ai  hrge,  we  ably  dejHdcd.  TIm  fiillacy  of  tte 
Tilgv  aolioBttlMt  a  nattnnal  dabt  ia  a  aiciinal  hkmnng,  aad  that  aattgavgaiwe  ia 
IIm  higher  classes  is  attewled  w]|]i  a  ooRWpoadiag  ben^ 

VHtt  to  all  who  give  the  preset^  wodl  even  a  ctuvory  perusal.   Wa  commend  to  our 

reHd»Ts  ihia  excellent  treatise,  ns  ntie  from  which  all  may  drnw  some  information,  and 
many  { <  rhrtp^;  hf  induced  to  put  tn  practice, lA  theiT  own  doaiealic  ecooomy,  the  pre- 
oq>t4  «o  «My  incuicatcd. 


Ojrs  iM  A  TnocaAKD :  oa  ths  cats  or  Hjcnbi  Qvatbs.  By  tha  author  of  'Riehelisu,* 
iBaoataLltoab  Ilaw-Yaikc  Haaiaa  a»i»  Baonnna 

Tto  pitM  to  at  AiaJttMluia  ao  pibltia  ia  iiovda»  lon^^ 
<a  gita  aaeh  thatlaw  H  qiaftai  ftr  a  ptwal,  woald  im  aijy  Bawauaia  th>  aaiiaa  day, 
hot  tdto  Infdy  hom  the  hours  usually  ttevolad  to  sleep.  We  have  contrived,  how- 
ever, to  lode  over  the  work  of  Mr.  Jamcs,  whose  title  heads  this  notice,  and  are  com- 
YV!»1W!  to  pronminrp  it  much  inferior  to  its  predecessors.  The  author  has  s»»leetc<l  an 
•  jiorh  ButHi  K  iitly  in[r  r(  st .irnlthe  historical  events  which  he  has  incorporatttl  into 
his  work,  contribute  materially  to  strengthen  the  purely  tictiiious  portion ;  but  still  there 
are  such  evident  marks  of  haste  in  the  executioh  of  the  whole,  and  such  a  want  of 
tfmtelMdpn  to  Ua  dweripttoaaf  tha  aharaBiani,that  wadoaot  beliatatfaa  boak 
vmhaediM  aflK«wila«flh<aMintthoaMad'orthaiaHltof  MM.  iiada 
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of  boek-makxng  has  of  l-^tp  Wen  carried  to  a  truly  fearful  extent,  and  the  reputations 
of  many  of  the,  beat  modera  amhors  hnv*»  b'»rn  *'pnously  injuml  by  the  rapidity  with 
waich  ihey  have  poured  t^ir  productions  Ix-iore  the  puUk.  Mr.  James  is  especially 
liiUe  to  ceasaie  fbr  the  undue  haste  and  want  of  com^ion  whieh  dMuraderke  thia 
VMk.  TfcapiotitMiimwiijig,  aadir—it^ot  niripii  illy  wliwiriUby  ti» 
dMiinoof  flfloriOwttn^ttadafrarlntiotictl  chwMiwi,  WMridhtiaMfM^f  driL 
TiMhaulesof  Ivrfsad  DvikiikaradaietilMd  vithapaww  wkkh  ruiBrt  tfwfcl 
aseOBB  of '  RiolMfiBo'  and  '  De  L'Orme,'  but  these  and  a  frw  other  bright  qpoli  MTfl 
OMly  to  pln-^f  the  intervening  portions  of  the  work  in  stronwr  oontrast. 

'  One  in  a  Tliousand,*  though  aHbnled  for  a  mere  trifle,  is  well  printed  upon  clear 
types,  and  fine  white  paper.  And  this  leads  its  warmly  to  commend  the  new  t:?iuer- 
priae  of  the  Messrsi.  Uarpbrs  to  llie  literary  public,  of  whom  liiey  iiave  long  been 
fco—tiiiil  benaftrtow.  Thoflmm  t^omOf  wimnniwil  |iiM1rting  a  cheap  anii  hwrf. 
adott  MM  of  aavab^  to  cmbnee  only  the  haoi  aad  moilpoiNdar«odEi^aalh«M«f 
BoLwir,  Manyat,  Jtmm,  Dlmli,  Giatlan»  TlwodoM  Hook,  eia.  TIm  aorinaovi- 
mnmAwT/ikMUiun,  and  Tl#  Oijftif  and  Oru  in  a  T%<msand  soon  IbOovid.  All 
the  works  are  to  be  neatly  and  accurately  printed,  and  substanliaUy  bound  in  muslin, 
for  riVTY  CENTS  per  volume  —  each  volume  containing^  an  entire  work  '  The  pub- 
lishera  well  observe  in  llioir  circular :  *  It  is  scarrf  lv  nw«'H«siry  to  point  out  the  ^eat  and 
ami^rous  advauUgeii  aUonied  to  ike  purcli£u<^r  by  itus  mode  of  publication  over  thai 
of penodioal libcariet.  Intiiefir«piaoe,th«woricswiUbe,inaliBottevery  instancemiich 
dMBpor — thapgidiaoer  will  have  it  in  hia  pow«r  to  adbct  andiaa  Iw  pleaaei,  inataad 
of  baiiig  olilifMl  to  laeMva  wlMrtavor  iba  pohlid^ 

aad  risk  of  loss,  attendant  upou  the  necessity  of  preserving  the  numbers  as  they  coma 
oat,  will  be  avoidaj  —  the  expense  of  binding  \)rill  be  saired-T-the  form  in  which  they 

will  be  p\iblished,  duodecimo,  will  be  found  mueh  more  conrenicnt,  as  well  as  beautiful, 
tl»an  the  lumbering^  quarto  or  octavo  —  arui  finally,  the  purchaser  will  escape  th*»  vexa- 
tion of  having^  to  waii  from  week  to  «^cek  fur  the  conuu^uatiot,!  of  ,a  blory  m  which 
has  become  uUcrcaUxi.    bucce&s  to  the  experiment  I 


Hmm.  4  NpMi  IB  two  vohaBM^  Iteo.  New- Mi  t  Hwa  aa»  Hi  iiTaw» 

Tab  m  arocnaiiea  i^mitlia  model  of  'AiUMtaains^*  thooi^  gftttS^  iv'Mor  in  tidMl 
to  that  wodt.  Tbebero  b  Oia  i«p«t«d  009  of  Scamati  Mmd,  a  Oxodt  M^ant 
of  Sbnynia,  aad  ia  aeot  at  an  early  fa  to  tt>a  Morea,  wt^a  ht  begins  a  life  of  Haili 

ling  and  varied  adventures.   Af\er  many  penooal  eoeooatfln  with  the  Tuika  aad tba 

Pirates  of  the  Arr.hijxlai^o,  he  is  taken  prisoner  by  the  A1g<»rines  while  on  a  voyage 
to  Egypt,  ami  carrir-J  to  Alg^icrs,  whence,  ufter  several  vicissitudes,  he  departs  with  the 
caravan,  over  I.^mH  0>rf  ':»irn  Bv  devotins;  hiiuself  unscrupulously  to  the  interests  of 
Mohammed  Bey,  at  uuu  ume  aii  a^piranl  for  power,  he  becomes,  upon  the  successful 
tanaiaataonof  tbeintriguesordHi  aUa  aad  blood^dntf  chisftnn,  a  personage  of 
layoitaaei^  aeo^py  ing  a  aUrtioa  ^mt^mSmg  tothat  ofBCaiatw  of  tka  Masa  ia  Bo* 
aopaaa  goranaaaata.  Tha  wodc  ooaMm  with  bia  damian  to  Ilia  laak  of  Bofv 
aadtliadiBtovary  tliat  ha  ia  tha  aoaof  aPtahaaadaMaaa.  Tlw  incidents  are 
wdl  loM,  aad  aodkiaatty  otinittg  to  seetoe  a  perusal  by  most  novd  readers,  though 
the  constant  succession  of  murders,  and  the  darkest  fttrc»fitie«,  \i.  f?pt  to  pall  upon  tha 
taste,  ftn  I  rrow  tiresome,  bef'^rf*  tiif ''on^lusion.  This  i  i  liui]  l  in:  y  o\  liurrors  consti- 
tutes tiie  great  fault  of  the  w  i  k  ;  s  iicc  it  is  difficult  to  coiueive  that  any  one  could 
pass  through  such  scenes  and  Lriab,  without  being  killed  a  dozen  tinci}  and  mainwd 
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for  life  y<t  ftimar    B«i  Om  Ihm  of  io«imim  m»  pdvfl^fHl  Imih** 
itw»liMtiMMltt«f  Mbl»«Hl4i««iH.  iriiitiBd««uinoHMitolhiiiDp«>bft> 
WBllwtf  t>»  — t»  wtt  la^iniiiiliHy  ■■lirtiirini 

Tkt  Mfewiag  *eco«nt  of  ths  bero'a  Mc«pe  from  a  harem,  where  he  had  been  aod- 
denly  sorpriaed  by  the  ipi  \»wm  9t  kmtajmmmfiMtf^tAfmdmmftkwfmimmti 

(he  author'*  j 


"  T)ie  two  negroes  now  loosened  their  hold  of  me,  and  I  wn  cx^mmandcd  to  rise ;  they 
reiuauieti,  une  on  each  side,  with  drawn  Fabrcs.  eying  me  with  looks  of  savagenesa, 
Very  expreaaive  of  thdr  eagetiUM  to  comnience  the  operations  of  their  trade. 

"On  my  right  there  was  a  km  window,  riiaded  by  projecting  lattice- Work,  looking  into 
the  garden.  1  had  determined  to  attempt  my  escape  at  tb»  outlet,  had  not  the  entrsatiea 
of  Cobah  to  save  her  rendered  nie  rcgnrdlrss  of  personal  safety.  I  ri'vulvc<J  in  iny  mind, 
with  amazing  ra|Ndity,  the  several  chances  of  eacime  which  the  window  held  out  to  mew 
I  MMMnd  IM  eetetMl  fbnnv  %nd  propoMbM  m  the  negroes  «t  my  side.  Am  m  dM 
ML  he  was  less  than  nothing  m  my  estunation. 

"•^  While  niy  mind  was  undergoing  this  fever  of  agitation  and  doubtful  hope,  the  aga 
■dtaneed  with  the  cup  of  liquid  m  one  band,  and  a  handjhar  in  the  other,  tn  fare  me 
thaaltornntivc  of  swallowing  the  contents  of  the  former,  whiok IPiit pMMly 4r  if  mIh 
nutting  to  tortines  from  which  my  mind  recoiled  with  horror. 

'  Make  your  choice, '  he  cried.  '  By  Allah  and  oqr  holy  Prophet  wbA  wSHm  fonrdiMNB. 
Choose !'  he  repeated,  in  a  buder  tone,  advancing  still  nearer. 

"Never  in  the  whole  course  of  in^  life  did  1  labor  under  sneh  terrible  excitement  as  on 
that  occasion.  Th-j  idea  of  cndunng  the  horrible  and  protracted  turtun  ot  o  loathed 
eziateaefl^  rouaed  all  mv  energies.  I  felt  myaelf  suddenly  glowing  with  unwonted  vigpr — 
tbeatrengtb  ofMiAtMS^  imparted  tviBfittM-- my  fMOMflft  tarn  vMi 
preternatural  tenseness  and  riLndiiy, 

"  Almost  before  thought  could  conceive  the  dHiBg  prcgect,  I  had  laid  one  oi  the  n^;roes 
•prawling  on  the  floor.  Hia  companion  darted  upon  me— I  grasped  hhn  Ihm 
■trength  of  a  Herrulffl  —  we  both  Icll  — I  was  uppermost. 

"I  aexitMl  him  by  the  throat  with  a  gripe  so  fierce  and  powerful,  that  he  \va.H  compelled 
to  let  go  the  holdvAiebbehadtekenof  my  dress.  All  this  was  the  work  of  an  instant — 
J  wrm  tr<  <  !  I  .''prnng  upon  my  feet,  and  with  one  hound  darted  ThfWlgh  ihtt  wilMfaniTj 
leaving  thf  n^a  overcome  with  wonder  and  dismay  at  my  escai)e. 

"On  alighting  in  the  garden  below,  the  two  slaves  who  had  been  intrusted  with  the 
execution  of  C^bah,  issued  from  a  low  building  on  my  left  fresh  from  their  ia' 
enployinem.  1  flew  peat  then-- •  few  paeeetaintfbCiM to  iMteiiinwill*^^ 
over  it  with  case,  such  velocity  ci  WMitB  and  aMhnty  bed  tHVOT  OBfHled  to  ny  ] 
and jnined  the  street  in  aaiety. 

^'ThetwopegroeibedeBelBdlhewaBdtooatet  iheMmeinettBtaBaiyMU;  andDfoOofVied 
me  with  a  perseverance  which  left  but  a  trifling  distance  between  us.  Despair,  however, 
lent  winga  to  my  fUghL  Forttmately  it  was  a  time  of  day  wiu  n  the  heat  of  the  sun 
ttwltaiad  the  iDbuiiants  to  their  houses,  to  enjoy  their  siesta.  Thecrieaof  tbe  iiQgToee 
brought  several  to  their  doors  ;  they  PntisfiedthaOMMlvee  with  nfielyCVriilCeBMlM|ld 
wonder,  but  did  not  oiler  to  uioieMt  mc. 

"As  I  approached  the  more  bustling  part  of*  die  city,  I  was  sevefttl  timet  opposed,  but 
the  swiftness  of  my  career  bore  down  every  ^MtreclioB.  I  now  enleied  the  prinoipel 
Street,  where  the  dey's  palace  stood. 

"Half  a  dozen  jainzanesp  rood  lounging  IB  the  shade  of  the  gate- wty,  ISeries  of  my 
pHMeis  inuuadietely  vooeBd  ihcm  into  action.  They  drew  their  eeWidi^  plaoed  them- 
eihee  aaoee  the  street,  awaiting  my  approadi.  Ga.oping  fcr  breadb— woAed  to  e 
dbnax  of  phrensy—  I  turned  like  a  tiger  at  bay  upon  my  pirrmiers. 

**A  vast  body  of  people  had  now  col^cted.  and  came  rushing  on  like  a  river  which  had 
brahsB  its  banks.  A  few  seconds  1  stood  convulsively  panting  in  the  middle  'of  the 
street,  gazing  nltematciy  on  the  wild  and  undulating  crowd,  and  the  threntening  attitude 
of  the  januaries.  I  knew  my  fate  if  taken  by  the  Cormer  —  I  should  be  turn  to  pieces  — 
1  was  dwded  in  an  instant. 

"I  h-ul).ut  one  houe  left :  T  flew  towards  the  jeniferii%  thmy  Myestf  at  thdr  feet,  cry* 

ing  out  '  Aliah  !  .^llan  !  1  am  a  Mussulman  !' 

"The  populace — like  all  mobs.  turn«-d  by  a  feather  —  lately  bent  on  my  (le.«tniction, 
now  manifeBted  an  eiioal  aolkatude  to  protect  mc^  and  even  proceeded  to  tceal  the  slaves 
and  domestics  of  the  aga,  who  damorously  demanded  me  to  be  given  up  to  them,  with 
e  roughness  which  speedily  put  an  etid  to  nil  further  interference  in  tliat  quarter.  Thf 
eleven  however,  raabsd  upon  me  with  their  weepons,  and  attempted  to  cut  me  down. 
w'BeieeaadnlMrerf  ttkey  shoeted—*  take bie  fife  — take  his  Ufe,* 
"  '  He  is  a  true  believer !'  returned  my  protectors  —  '  the  Bacrifice  is  too  great.'  They 
and  bunted  the  slaves  till  they  were  feroed  to  rehnquish  the  contest,  and  ihe 
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Tub  Daama.  —  The  past  month  has  not  been  marked  hy  any  thing  cspocially  novel 
or inteMatint  in  tliMtrinltk  At  the  Pamm,  Ifr.  Waixacv,  (aMwud  by  Hra.  Shaspe,)  has 
fnfllMd  a  ahort  angagamantt^Mr.  Hnva  baa  made  a  aaoond  tow  of  liia  lins  of  cba- 
ractern,  —  a  new  play  has  been  brought  oot  ttndw  tba  aiMpiofla  of  Mr*  Wallad^  and 
moat  eflectively  damned,  and  —  roila  tout. 

Mr.  Reeve's  second  engagement  haa not  add«ul  to  his  reputation  ns  an  actor.  He  liaa 
proved  himself  a  very  funny  man,  capable  of  creating  roars  of  laughter  whenever  it 
plaaaos  faim — a  ctev^  imtUlor  —  a  grotcsquc/arccur,  and — no  comedian. 

Mr.  Reeve  hao  been  the  meana  of  introducing  to  our  acquaintance  a  eel  of  farcical 
conpoiidonB;  and,  taken  together,  we  can  aafbly  challengo  all  Grub-street,  aanated 
by  the  playwrights  of  the  Bowery,  to  prodticr*  nn  equally  stupid  mass  of  irredeemable 
trash.  Who  the  creators  of  these  tllegitinmte  ban tlings  may  he,  we  dare  not  assume 
tlie  risk  of  n  supposition.  Their  paternity  is  not  announced  in  ilie  play-bills,  neither  is 
iheur  genealogy  the  subj^l  of  a  prologue.  They  have  a  being  —  their  works  are  in 
TiMble  eiieienoe  befim  at —but  the  appdlativea  of  the  bright  epiiite  who  created  them, 
nwunknown  to  the  world,  in  thia  instance;  although  fiom  exertions  like  these  wo 
cannot  but  hope  that  Fame  has  acknowledged  them.  If  not,  we  call  upon  them  in  the 
name  of  all  that  is  glorious  in  pnT!i!«,  we  invoke  them  by  the  immoTtal  pbade  of  Shak- 
ppeare  —  the  mantle  of  whose  spirit  has  talien  upon  them — to  come  out  from  the 
obscure  tiepihs  of  Shin 'bone  Alley — to  descend  from  the  skiey  influences  of  tlieir 
devated  sanctuaries  in  Padding'Lane,  and,  hiding  the  amiable  blushes  of  modest 
geaiu%  bow  their  honorable  hesdi^  and  recoTe  the  crown  of  imniortalttjr,  which 
their  dram-attic  upmtB  have  woven ! 

But  seriously.  If,  from  this  pile  of  unmeaning  fooleries,  we  could  select  one  piece 
more  execrably  absurd  than  the  rest,  it  would  probably  be  that  exquisite  compound  of 
delicate  probabilities,  and  Punch-and-Judy  witticisms,  yclept  '  The  Mummy.*  This 
condensation  of  stbptdity  is  jost  what  one  might  eipect  to  see  exhibited  in  the  tmg  of  a 
cvcus,  m  honorsble  companionBhip  with  7%t  MiUer  tf  Brentford^  Tibs  JDiMift  AMIar, 
and  other  equally  intellectual  compoii^ns.  Why  is  it  that  an  audience,  and  that  audi* 
ence  seated  in  the  PnrI;  Theatre,  nn  estabhshment  that  is  (hr  pride  of  the  American 
public  to  hold  up  as  tlie  first  in  the  Uni(m  —  why  is  if  thnt  Mirh  nn  nuciic  iicc  will  sub- 
mit to  an  insult  to  taste  and  propriety,  so  gross  as  that  which  is  imposi^  by  the  repre- 
sentation of  snch  Tile  abortions  of  mercenary  fttee-wriisra^  as  jUhntfRy^' 
•  Cakking  an  Meitttt,'  *  Tk»  CHmbing  Sojf^  cum  vnOHt  oliit?  Why  is  iti 
Because  they  have  so  long  been  accustomed  to  look  upon  every  lldng  which  hai 
received  the  slanip  of  a  London  audience  (no  matter  of  what  theatre)  as  current  com, 
that  they  quietly  receive  all  emanaiions  from  thnt  sourrr,  -a  vYi  a  religious  faith  in  their 
stej'Iing  value,  without  taking  upon  themselves  the  responsibility  of  an  (pinion : 

*  TastalMff  isMpid,  tadoleot,  sad  USMb 
At  seeoM  baa4  «S  chiefly  praist  or  MM 
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M»  to  be  oMHas^  ttwf  ladi  things  aio. 
VV^lMldtkoiiBMdyinllMiroimkMdk  W«« 

«f  dwfloge :  we  ore  reminded  of  what  theiHiffi       Mid  what  itoi||^  |o  bO| : 

are  blamed  for  sufferincr  thfir  pstablishments  to  be  prostituted ;  actors  are  rtrviled  for 
a8i*islmg  in  the  Hcf^radiiig  e.xlulntiijii  ;  .irifl  authors,  beyond  all,  nro  rondrmned  for  crea- 
ting ibe  nauseous  doae.  Yci  alter  ail,  neither  manager,  auilior,  nor  acior,  deserve  ihe 
wm^i  of  condemntrioa.  'Tis  ibdr  voeation,  Hal'  The  pubUc  are  the  cause,  and 
aoilaooanadflbot  Tbmft  by  thiir  ooaHMit  peeiieiw  far  ewry  thing  wMalihoo 
tho  ifpmmw  of  aovoitj,  omttow  with  iindkjr  tbonootozecrabk!  stuff  that  thodif 
remnant  of  exhausted  ingenuity  can  invent.  They  declare  their  delight  with  the  new- 
comer, 80  long  as  its  newness  laats :  it  prows  old,  thoy  are  impatient  for  another 
iinportaiu>n  —  behold!  they  have  it:  the  author  is  paid,  the  actor  receivea  his  saior/, 
the  manager  fills  hk  treostiry,  and  the  public  are  satisfied.  What  would  they  more  t 
Whia  Uw  boitpiodictWM  to  llie  language  go  ttmolf  offi  wliilt  tibe  apoiUiBi;  wit  of 
ffhiktrirm  and  SiMiidsa  woks  pototloM  tqmi  the  doU  Midhi  of  tiie  fariaionabkw  in 
the  boxes,  (the  umpires  of  taste  forsooth  I)  iho  stale  jokes,  coarse  wittioims,  lioentioui 
inuendocs,  or  broad  and  glaring  indecencies  of  such  abominations  ns  Cupid,  The 
Climbing  Boy,  Catching  an  Jlciresx,  and  Scan.  Alag,  are  applauded  to  the  eclio  I 
Who,  in  such  a  state  of  its  affaire,  will  dignify  the  stage  wiiii  the  approbation  which  the 
grsot  oad  good  of  famwr  doy  haw  bortowod  apon  iti  Who  will  make  Uomlfao 
lidioofawbaa  to  dadaielheolagao  modal,  (holding  ihoanm  19  to  mn^  IfNatatn 
can  ioa  banslf  nfloelMl  then^  then  vnily  do  we  blush  for  that  venerable  lady. 

The  stage  rxcrciscs  an  influence  over  the  passions  and  fpclings  of  the  multitude, 
unequalled  even  by  the  pulpit,  (wo  speak  it  with  uvcrcnce,)  and  unexcelled  by  the  pres^. 
Many,  perhaps  most  persons,  attend  the  theatre  '  to  beguile  the  time.'  They  consider  it 
a  place  of  anraaeaMttt— 'and  ao  H  is,  but  it  is  amusement  blended  with  an  influoieei 
which  inatniota  to  good  or  ovO.  Nono  ava  ao  indiflwant,  as  not  to  ba  affeeted^  to  aomo 
aslant,  by  what  ia  thoa  ntidly  brought  bafijfa  thorn.  Their  fedbiga  and  ayuipalhiaa 
are  excited,  to  some  degree,  let  it  be  great  or  small ;  and  in  that  proportion  are  they 
likrly  to  receive  an  impression  cither  for  good  or  evil,  according  to  the  mornl  <>x''olVnce 
of  the  subject.  The  re  can  ho  no  doubt  of  the  favomblo  influence  of  a  wt  11-conducted 
stage.  It  is  a  truiii  settled  long  ago ;  nor  can  tlierc  be  less  doubt  of  the  pernicious 
olibeta  of  mapy  of  thooe  disgraoeAd  codiibitiona  whid^  onder  dio  nama  of  plays,  ana 
aufiandtopoIlutoiL 

Mtaa  Xaboh  nada  her  fant  afipaaranea  in  tbia  oountry  on  dia  S6fh  idtini^  in 
Knowlcs'  lAay  of  T%e  Hunchback.   Omog  to  tho  loteneaa  of  the  penod^  wo  havo 

barely  time  to  notice,  plightly,  her  performance  of  Julia. 

The  i^lny  of  the  '  IIunchl)n(k'  has  become  8U(  ha  general  favorite,  and  the  part  of 
Julia  haa  been  so  olieii  represented  by  the  beat  performers,  that  almost  every  person 
who  witnoaaea  ita  rtyreaentatfan  now,  ia  •  qpialified  critic  to  judge  and  compava  Ao 
nedta  of  avary  now  penooaior  of  tha  chaiactar  with  her  predaoeaaora  m  tho  part. 
Whether  this  dmimaianoa  piaaented  itaelf  to  ttiea  Maaon,  in  tho  ahape  of  an  olgaotion 
or  otherwise,  wc  arc  unable  to  say  :  but  we  arc  happy  in  asserting,  that  her  representa- 
tion of  the  character  suQked  not  at  all  in  compaiison  with  any  that  have  gone  befora 
her. 

To  a  my  flexible  countenance,  foil  of  thought  and  expression,  Miss  Mason  adds  the 
fnat  raqniataof  noiiong^  plMQgi  and  moat  aSaetiYa  Toioc^  with  a  dgoie  anfidondy 

commanding  to  gwaipieeaion  to  tho  heroic  characters  of  tragedy,  and  not  too  digni- 
fied for  the  less  aspiring  personages  of  the  lighter  drama.  Her  conception  of  the 
character  of  Julia,  althougli  differing  in  some  particulars  from  other?  that  wc  have 
seen,  appeared  to  be  true,  natural,  and  according  to  the  intention  of  the  author. 
Her  acting  throughout  the  '  Letter  Scene,'  in  the  fourth  act,  was  especially  correct, 
i*ftniiilfri»g  tha  rifflffw  of  dio  chametank  iTtftotd  of  tho  lood  and  fiolMt  oipvaa* 
iiona  of  anpiifi^  to  whioh  wo  hnfo  ban  aootiatoiBiadi  whan  Jidin  aanw  to  taoonidia  in 
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abe  tooMof  the  Secretary,  the  voice  of  Ciiflbrd^  Mim  Masoa  gave  uttc rane^  to  iicr  suspi- 
ciMsiB a ^im ItMhii  to  m  vHbiiper —  a aiqipiiBaaed  mnniiiir,  which  CySord  oouki  not 

the  character--  th«  utter  anguish  of  heart  at  niSya  hhibimii  iirfaftiMHiiJl^Si 
trast  between  thr  di>ep  humility  of  her  loire,  and  the  proud  respect  which  shs  mm^i 

herself— more  fort^-HK-  by  the  suMned  and  trenibEtig  emotion  of  her  Totci»  and  mannft, 
than  oouid  poeail>iy  nave  been  eiiectetl  by  the  less  uatural  melhod  of  violent  i  xpressioii 

We  ocmaider  Miaa  Mason's  eoncepiioa  oi  Ham 
ba  it  aBttbd  to       cndk  Cv  ito  jiMMto  itol 
truth.    Should  this  lady,  Chfough  all  bar  akmetatSt  tn^inf^tm  1^  l^gk  jiyiiii^ 
which  haa  been  formed  of  her  from  the  peciWBMMa  flf  MMv  iiM  CMI  hTwHylMI  to 


Tke  A.MraicAv  Theatre,  Bowery. — *  Nturmnn  F^Ne*  dramafiypd  from  Mr.  Fay's 
well-known  novel  of  that  name,  has  for  nearly  a  month  drawn  crowded  auditories  at 
It  hm  Wftoil  ddbrt^  \mt  man  of  pcqmlar  attractuwa.  Thoe  »  m  ito 
meaen,  fcr  ths  aaoft  pnt  wdl  repwmimdi  «ad  tbeap<Dery 
bWf  enditoble  to  IiM  attiit«rihe  ( 


Haw  TO  waiTK  a  KoMA?fcE. —  An  admirable  satire  upon  acertmn  cfa?ffof  ficfitioTrs 
woclu^  is  given  by  Captaik  Makstat,  in  the  last  number  of  the  MdropoiUan  Maga- 
MmM»  U  wpwMiHb  inAefcpttof  •  dialogui^M  «itfior  wriliBg  >  romanw^  afler  tfw 
nM  arlMiiil  aodhi,  per  order  of  sLoodon  boak-«llBr,  who  haa  infoniiadliiin  dwtdMrat* 
«  great  reaction,  in  the  literary  world,  in  favor  «f  ancb  efibrts.  The  principal  aoene  of 
the  novel  is  laid  in  a  castle,  perched  m  high  in  liie  air  thai  the  higheist-.soarkig  eagle 
appears  hk.e  a  nfri  K»  !ow  Connected  with  the  cafitle,  are  puhterrnne.in  paasagea, 
ieadmg  to  a  cave  at  kigii-watt:i  mark,  on  the  sea-beach,  covered  with  bunhes,  and  juat 
aaomb  at  tH—ai  to  admit  of  •  man  squeezing  hiwadf  in.  Hct  haniBa 
■Bw  flBaa  Off  lovH)  ro  whqbi^  bohvw^  aoe  la  msi  itgwinawy  aitoCMd^  fln  aann 
•vaty  thing  fiar  his  sake.  Sha  k  oonflaed  in  tanbm  dnqgeon^  for  three  or  fiMtr  yotn^ 
where  she  is  half  stancd,  sleeps  upon  wet  stmw,  nmoner  snndry  reptiles,  is  attempted 
to  be  nnned  by  villains,  and  slays  wveral  would-be  ravishers.  The  hero  the  captain  of 
a  band  of  robbers,  but  the  reason  of  his  connexion  with  them  is  a  profound  secret,  a« 
to  da»itoiMMitifato  ImplkildbediaiiMOBllM  put  oCUa  iafloi^^  Vhtto  ia  ao 
imular  pfe^  ImC  afamdaiMa  of  oaMla^  danctoMy  oonidoiih  craalDBf  dooa%  ^oad  nd 
kad  vAois,  clanking  of  armor,  dagfBto  §ar  fMltftoMO^  and  stilettoa  fnr  ladisa  —  dark 
forests,  and  bniah-wood — drinking  scenes,  eating  scenes,  and  sleeping  scenes  —  robbers 
and  friars,  purses  of  gold,  instniments  of  torture,  etc.  The  writer  describes  his  style  as 
the  intellectual  and  ethereal.  '  "^'ou  observe,'  he  says,  '  diat  U  never  allows  probabihties 
or  even  possibilities  to  stand  in  its  way.  The  dross  of  homaaity  is  rqected :  all  tha 
aoaMmwiBtoaDdgnnovMiicaofoiiraatonaandinDowad.  It  ia  a  notil  ivUdi 
toalBBBdaDdpaaMML*  CibqMimd  atlribaCto  asd  Mceasi^  are  throws  on  ana  ii^ 
aatharwDalddaoHoy^  charm  of  perfectibility.  Such  being  the  ofAimia  of  the  aatlMr, 
no  surprise  will  be  elicited  by  the  following  extract.  The  hetoine  is  I'mpriwned  (in  n  dnn- 
geonof  the  castle,  fourfcet  square,  and  six  hundred  feet  under  ground,)  bv  'hr  f^''»tinmiish- 
ed  person  who  is  m  love  with  her.  The  siU>terraneaa  passage  are  so  inincatc,  Utti  i  iw  has 
laiiotatBlka  ii«y  to  ker  ceU ;  so  Ifeairiwbaa  tte  <aalHMdranoaf 
toattondhar: 

'TIm  beaiiteoaaaikddmiielv-motdded  fbnn  of  the  angeUc  Angelicansrinella  pressed 
Ae  dank  and  latlBnatnnr,  wfaiflh  had  bam  thmn  daim  by  tbeaoowiiiifc  itwt  lippsd 


Digitizca  by  Cuv- 


fM  Mditmri  TtAU.  [Febnutfy, 

Binop  for  her  repoae.  She,  for  whom  attendant  maidens  had  smoothed  the  Sybaritic 
dMel  of  finest  textniOk  under  the  eletamdy-cuved  and  eumjptuousiy-^i  caiM|>f, 
silkrn  rtirtninn,  and  the  tassels  of  the  purest  dust  of  gold  !  Each  particular  straw  of 
tiuH  (iauk,  damp  bed  wbm  elastic  with  delight,  at  bearing  such  angelic  pressure ;  and,  as 
our  heroine  cast  her  im  ffnhly  hmmwifc  eyes  about  the  dark  voi<l,  lighting  ii|t  u  iih  thfir 
eflygent  rays  each  httle  fMUtioB  of  dunAooq,  aa  ahegUBOMi  Uian  ftwa  OQO  pvt  to 
anotner,  she  peroeiTed  that  the  many  reptiles  enclosed  with  ker  io  diia  narrow  tomk 
were  nestliiii;  to  her  sidf,  tht  ir  <\vi-  fiv,  ri  i,;),)n  Ii*  r  in  mute  r  xyri  '^^ions  of  l<ivo  ana 
admiration.  Her  echpsed  orbs  were  eacli,  fur  a  nioinent,  sufluiH-d  with  a  bright  and 
heavenly  tear,  and  from  the  auflbeioo  throw  out  a  more  brilliant  light  upon  the  tuimg 
reptiles  who  paid  this  tribute  to  her  undeserved  sufferings.  She  put  fortti  hor  beauteous 
hand,  whoBo  '  faint  tracery'  —  (I  stole  that  from  Cooner,)  —  whose  faint  trncery  had  so 
often  given  to  others  the  idea  thnt  it  was  etfMMal,  and  not  corporeal,  and  lifting  with  nil 
the  soft  and  tender  haiidlinfr  <^f  first  love,  a  venerable  toad,  wmch  smiled  upon  her,  she 
placed  the  interestine  animal  ho  that  it  could  crawl  up  and  nestle  in  her  bosom.  '  Poor 
child  of  dank,  of  darxness,  and  of  dripping!'  exclaimed  she,  in  ht  r  tlutc-like  iiote^.  '  w  ho 
ahdtereth  thysdf  under  the  wet  and  inoiuderiiig  wall,  ao  ocislected  m  ihy  form  by  th^r 
mother  Nature,  repose  awhile  m  peace  where  prinoea  aad  noUea  would  enry  tlwe,  tf 
they  knew  thy  prc.-><  nt  Int.  Hut  that  shall  n<  vi  r  l>e;  these  lips  shall  nevrr  lircnihc  a  tale 
which  might  endanger  thy  existence;  fear  not,  thetefore,  their  enmity,  and  as  thou 
dowdy  creopeet  a#a]r  thy  Itttle  ronad  of  eirenmaorihad  aaismnce,  finvatma  noli  batifcai 
an  orraaoaal  pooiiy  low  to  the  nanonr  of  tfao  pewwuied,  the  mooeaot  inpTimnwi 
noUar 

Jsk  %  fikvorite  chapter  of  horrors,  several  lovers  of  the  angelic  Angellcanarinella  are 
IMldolO  assemble  in  a  dark  pnliery,  where  they  do  not  expect  to  meet  any  one  but  the 
hero,  whom  they  intrnd  to  murder,  —  each  one  having,  unknown  to  the  others,  made 
an  appointment  with  huu,  on  the  pretence  of  telling  him  a  great  secret.  The  following 
ii  im  4HtmmtfUt  by  wMdi  a  gwat  — h»  of  twhlMPiai  ygannnw  MiioddUiily 
woiBiloBtof  tho  w»yof  ihoMthor— oMfcoaoftMi^  feiwll  boww^  *«iihMl  s 

*  Absenprescntini  felt  his  way  by  the  dhny  wall,  when  the  breath  of  another  human 
being  caui^'ht  his  car.  h».  ]>;m)s» <!,  ;ui(l  h<  lil  lii-  own  brcritli.  ' No,  no,' muttered  the  other, 
'  the  aecrel  blood  and  gold  »hall  remain  with  me  aioae.  Lethiiu  cooM^  and  he  ahali 
find  death.*  In  a  aeoondTtfae  dagger  of  Ahoeopteaentiri  was  in  dio  mutlwii^a  boaom : 
he  fell  without  a  groan.  '  To  me  alone  the  secret  of  blood  and  gold,  and  with  me  it 
remains,'  exclaimed  Absenpreeentini.  'It  does  remain  with  you,  cried  Phosphorini, 
driving  his  dagger  into  faia  badt  t  Absenpre!«entatt  Ml  w  ithout  a  groan,  and  Phos}ihorini. 
withdrawing  his  dnrrgrr,  cxrlninu-d,  'Who  i?»now  to  tdl  ilic  prrreibut  mcT  '  Not  you/ 
cried  Vorliskini,  raising  up  his  swoni  and  staking  at  where  the  voice  proceeded.  The 
trusty  steel  cldl  the  head  of  the  abandoned  Phosphorini,  who  fell  without  a  groan. 
'Now  will  I  retain  the  secret  of  blood  and  gold,'  said  Vortiskini,  ns  he  Rheathe<i  his 
ewoid.  'Thou  shall,'  exclaimed  the  wily  Jesuit,  as  be  struck  his  stilt  tto  to  the  heart 
of  th(  robber,  who  fell  without  a  groan.  'With  me  only  does  the  p^crct  now  rest,  by 
which  our  order  might  be  disgraced  i  with  me  it  die%'  and  the  Jesuit  raised  his  hand. 
'Tint  «o  tile  gbry  and  the  honor  of  Uioooietydoeniaaflodidaaflritohiahf^^  Ha 
struck  the  kaaii'fomed  inatmoMBt  uilo  hit  heart,  and  died  w  ithont  a  groan." 

'At  this  most  monstrously-appalling  si^ht,  the  hair  of  Piftlinntcriscki  raised  slowly 
the  velvet  cap  from  ofi'  his  head,  as  if  it  had  btcii  parched  u^n  the  nistling  quills  of 
some  exasperated  porcupine  —  (I  think  that's  new)  —  his  nostrils  dilated  to  that  extent 
that  you  might,  with  ease,  have  thrust  a  musket  bullet  into  each— his  mouth  was 
opened  so  wide,  so  imnaturally  wkle,  that  the  comers  were  rent  asunder,  and  the  Mood 
slowly  trickled  down  each  side  of  his  bristly  chin  —  while  each  tooth  loos*  in  d  fr.im  us 
socket  with  individual  fear.  Not  a  word  could  he  utter^  for  his  tongue,  in  its  fright, 
diing  with  tenor  to  his  upper  jaw,  as  tightaado  thohelKeoof  tho  flaMsaM  aKmyaolei^ 
paired  together  by  some  fish-woman;  but  if  his  ton^^nic  was  paralysed,  his  heart  was 
not  i  it  uuobbed  against  his  ribs  with  a  violence  which  thruatened  Uieir  dislocaiuut 
from  the  atsmmi^  and  with  a  aomd  which  wmbgtiod  through  the  daih,  damp,  anh- 


say  nothing  of  'iMIllpi  cenileans,'  the  incidents  of  wfaadi  wwot  one  whit  Isaa  inpnv- 

bal»le,  nor  the  language  less  inflated,  than  the  foregoing.  The  names  of  the  chnrnctetf — 
ao  fsahionahly-ioragn,  and  mtuacally  duloet  — shoiikibyiiomeans  belost  sight  o£ 
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'Tira  Lavbbl.*  — nntNqili  inadrnteooe^  we  han  oodttad  to  nonce  in  its  appioplltlt 

departmpnt  a  nf>atlj'«ieettted  Tohunp,  of  mom  two  hundred  and  fifty  page?",  from  th« 
press  of  Mr.  E.  R.  BtOADcnK,  of  Bo*<ion,  entitled.  *  'ITie  Laurel:  a  Gift  for  all  fiea- 
«9iu.'   It  ia  a  ooUectioD  uf  poems,  by  aaitvc  auUiors,  and  considering  its  compass,  w 


of  the  public.  We  annex  two  or  thm  Intf  «tVMli  Am  A9ftilM%  l»  AtVift* 

i  tnitiu  wkich  they  oonvey  t 


*ThefMl  i%  tint  Ae  «mm  of  our  defideoey  in  fKOikt  of  poetry,  •■  imD  as  in 

df-partments  of  lifrrature,  are  to  he  looki*<i  for,  not  in  any  inintrinnry  want  of  the  out- 
ward elements  of  mspirmuon,  or  of  ihe  mward  sympathies  that  Uxi  aiid  appreciate  them, 
and  the  genius  which  gives  to  them  eKprae«oa,  —  hut  in  dioeiNMMlMMHiby  which  we 
are  eurrMnMleiL  and  under  which  we  grow  up^  and  in  the  eroeral  necessity,  by  which 
we  are  impdlea  to  action.  So  many  opportumtks  of  hononwle  enterprise  are  presented 
to  our  young  men,  an<l  such  are  the  diverting  prospects  held  out  to  them,  that  tht  y 
often  ioae,  m  the  eiritement  of  pohtieo  or  the  buatle  of  ttodflb  thoee  pooiic  ■■piratione 
wIimIi ik&f  may  at  «m  iMMWi  «hiikbi4  la  tUi  mm ooontry,  wImw  mt  MMft 
lof  Mfooadof  tiwdwiyhifc^Jmlipii^ 

f,  ■tirrm^,  itormy  BK><is«^^^^^^^^ 

*  We  hare  no  tune  to  '  strirtlv  mMitatc  the  thankless  mnw.'  A  new  rail-road  may 
iahyfafe  with  the  progroea  of  a  new  poem,  and  the  turmoil  of  on  election  may  not  chime 
mA  the  mdody  of  tone.  A  Mod  poet  in  this  ooontry  often  subsideo  hno  o  i  "* 
rate  poliririan  ;  or  he  may  turn  nis  ntiention  from  the  speculation?  of  fancy  toi 
tiona  m  stocks.   One  of  our  most  enchanimg  bards  is  m  the  'cotton  tr 

>  bonkt  oad Motliar  (pnlipndorl)  iia 


•ugar  Inei* 
odnor. 

'It  would  he  absurd  to  deny,  that  all  the  w>urec8  of  inspiration,  and  aU  the 
influt  ne«s  wluch  can  operate  upon  a  pott,  nl)ound  in  tmlimited  exuberance  in 
ooontry.  Mature  has  been  moat  lavish  of  her  wonder*.  Our  aodoot  and  muprifioMtt 
invoCo,  hi  eneof  which,  to  borrow  an  idea  from  John  Neal,  m  wlieloiMtfaNi  or  Boropo 
niiijlit  !wsc  itself — our  inland  oceans,  where  flet  ts  mi^fht  wander,  and  have  wandered 
for  weeks,  without  coming  in  sight  of  each  other  —  our  mountains  bristling  with  dark 
WBodo — our  stupendous  eataracts,  ourinunenae  prairies,  rolling  their  wavee  of  fVMlwt 
as  the  sea  rolls  its  hiilow?!,  and  like  the  sea  bounded  on  all  sides  ny  n  level  horizon  —  our 
pnncely  and  abounding  nvers— our  line  of  sea-ooaat.  indented  with  noble  bays,  sublime  in 
storm  and  beautiful  m  calm  —  all  these  natural  wiactarittict  caanot  bo  Wgafdad 
*'*  t  in  iho  slwiwnfaof  thohateBitpootiy.* 


Woddtiiat  Aoiiof  oariniMn  «fco  am  praaa  to  adopt  tftetod 
iap>ttdMr«ri9Mii  aa  ivdlaaftnM  of  qiaae^  oonld M  aa  they  oofht il»  fmaf 
the  paragraph  last  above  quoted!  With  aU  Iha  ahatarlcs  that  exist  in  this  coantry  to  a 
picccssfiil  eultivajion  of  the  divine  art,  we  may  assert,  without  fear  of  contradietioili 
that  (to  use  an  expressive  but  not  over-elegant  phras«%)  the  '  peneral  run'  of  American 
poetry,  within  the  last  five  years,  has  been  superior  to  the  trans-atlanuc  average.  Oar 
ptaasatwniaiabaf  kaaof  thoaifcctBd,thoaBpM'  calaaiial,  and  lha  nwtifciowb  itort 
ten^  than  the  maaa  of  tbairbiolfannaeraoatho  water.  Aadlf  dioyiMaid«t«yat 
more  deeply  into  the  poetie  resoorces  of  the  glorious  land  they  inhabit,  we  should  hava 
a  still  smaller  ntmiher  of  copyists  of  foreitm  thought,  and  second-hand  modes  of  expres- 
sion —  wnt(  rs  who^  instead  of  pcmuttiag  their  words  to  be  suggested  by  the  seoti- 
menls,  diq>lay  — 

'  In  otudird  phn»««>,  and  ornnto  epithet, 
And  ronndrH  j>friod,  poor  aud  vspid  ihonrht*, 

Take  our  best  authors  —  proae- writers  and  poets  —  ay,  and  artists,  also  —  and  it  will 
bs  ftsBd       tfMV  paNat  iMfiNiioB  baa  baas  didwd  fta^a  ohbm  asd  MVMta  asB* 
wMbMrMmknd.  la  ao  eomry  ia  lha  poaiioal  qarit  aoaa  rifctabi 
na^lbwiadeipiwaCiiillliiiii  i«ndeiiaiMbi«*tlwiiMHi  iffiHiofi 
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pcteru  censors,  who  lutvo  Ml  ia  Ui6  Mfti  of  Uie  toomu^ '  wioiiowuig' tlie  oarn,  but  to 

fet.Hi  uiiori  rhu  cliaif.* 

Moiit  of  the  t<eIections  in  this  little  voliiiu®  are  familiar  to  the  public,  and  their  anthors 
gtuerally  and  favorably  known.  There  are  some  productions,  however,  which  we  do 

l'  Ifr.  SnnM',  iHmn  nMn  m  ft  pMi,  bow  tirAeftat^Mii 
Uumi^  with  pKopir  cndtMHii^  u  ih>  mmoMd  fliftiimifc  tnm  ft 

bear  witness : 

*  She  loved  ne,  o(Ua  p«omiMd  thM  b«r  lors 

Should  cliBf  to  SM,  wMle      sIumM  dli^  to  Kft  f 
the  bur 


called  upoD  the  buniiiig  >tan  ebovr!, 
lad  whisperad  tonethiBg  of  that  rweet  voni,  wife  ^ 

But  what  i«  eitdlo^ii  luvr,  excrpt  where  rash  ist 
I'h'}  fabled  fruit  uf  blouining  {ciidetl  anhey. 

'  Do  you  lUka  letterreadi^^  if  jou  do, 

fltaSTt  isiwr,  rapturoo*,  toleiini,  xttf  MSNI» 
Am  Very  lyia;  —  *Xa\M  osea,  mA  Hlka  S— »| 

On  f ill<«dfed  pa|>«r,  blue  perh^»a  or  fUk^ 
Aod  fraqoeutly  in  fancy  colored  iok. 

'And  thea  the  aeals  —  a  silver  (;rps«*pnt  monn, 
Willi  half  a  lin»)  of  molting  French  or  l.utin  ; 

Tho  fiowf'r  w  hii-h  baa  an      m  brifhi  aa  ttoou^ 

A:ul  lr.1.1'      dolksM  aa  aofteat  IStinf 
Called  Um  rorgat-MS  Mst,  iMtt  kaowtt  aa  w«B 
ivj  xmmKj  iianraa  i  <iwiiww'  anp  w  mi 


*A  Icnf  w  ill  l.  iir  a  dozen  word^,  thaf  nican 

'I  only  <  li:iiiL'e  in  daatli     n  frcnilo  duve^ 
With  nu  Itnlinn  motto — you  have  »ceu 

I'ifty  Juat  like  them,  if  jrou'va  been  in 
And  had  oocaakia  to  writs  bittelHioax, 
OrksdihaawflMsftljamsnil*  jmu 

*  Do  ynu  like  trfokets  f  f  batv  ehaiot  and  ringt,  j 

And  rinc^'"'''  nf  ?nT  own  dark,  glowy  hsil^  ' 
I-i'tki'ti,  ami  fav  ors,  aiiil  tho  littlo  thinpn 

■J'liut  c  ijilfini'ii  in  lore  are  wont  to  v,r.ir  ;  | 
Among  the  real,  a  pair  of  bearta —  in  token 
OrtarmAMUsMMM^eMlMHtr  "  " 


He  parts  with  the  'delidous  little  arrangement  of  flcah  and  blood/  on  a  lovely 
■Btunui  ftvening,  after  m  intnrdiange  of  solemn  tows,  little  thinking,  as  he  says  (the 
Mtin  Km  ii  BiBBi?%     flhorry,)  Aac  pftrtaig  WW  las  last : 

•f  knew  tbare  wu  a  rival  in  the  cnto, 

A  \  t      r  irli  nil,!  vrry  Rtupid  A-llow  ; 
Witii  lnsvtiy  wIii-Imt.t  (in  an  uely  ficc, 

Ami  :i  <■  II in  I  ill  \iMii  tier  .i  lii[|,'  \  cUow  ; 

8i»  feet  in  height,  and  of  a  atatcly  carriafc, 
And  of     mn  Id  Mriba  %  swiisat— wia»aL 


*  But  that  4MMt  MaMih  my  aurpriaa, 
WhattfOa  Ifaa  very  altcmoon  sucreedinf^ 
A  bhek  aeaJed  billet  mn  my  itartlod  eyea. 

Filled  to  the  brim  wil!i  •    t <  riaininff  r 
It  waa,  indeed,  moat  aina ui«rly  pbraaed. 
Aftd  lift—  qptopswiMy  WMWiHl 

*6b«  waa  mtremely  aorry,  on  her  aoal, 

_  HsMd  I        aciU  ooBliaM  as  A  br«tfc«r. 
Bat  liirwrtaam,  4M«eald  aoiaMriMI, 

FM«ed  her,  alaa !  to  marry  with  annthor  : 
Aad  firiaada,  refardloai  of  bar  deep  aUectioa, 


*  I  am  not  of  the  fiimily  of  Stolen, 

And  thought  at  firitt  of  nothing^  short  of  dsstb) 
And  fell  into  the  meet  iaaane  berotcH, 

And  oMd  till  altofsikir  oat  «r  bTMtk  t 
Tkaa  look  *  Ifttfs  wdk  l»  Mho  117  wtaA  «P» 
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Ediiors'  Table, 


The  rMdflrwiil  than  our  plflMnrecmleaniiiia^thatnotwihataiidin^ 

ing  toward /efo  de  ««  oooveyed  in  the  last  aUns^  Mr.  Sheiry  yetlhnM  to  wrilo^ 

and  for  aught  wc  kiiow,  writes  to  live. 

Wf>  arc  sorry  to  perceive  one  or  two  glaring  errors  in  some  of  the  best  sdectiona  of 
the  work.  How  could  the  editor,  for  example^  in  the  '  Hyum  to  Nature,'  siibstitute  heavy 
for  hearing,  in  the  following  line : 

*God  of  tbo  wild  and  boaviofr  deep !' 

It  is  made  to  diafigure  a  most  subluiie  and  beauiiiul  po«m,  (by  the  Rov.  Mr. 
WMMom,)  two  ataiiMO  of  vhidi  wo  aubijaiii : 

*  God  of  the  fervat^  wlffu  diade! 

TIm  f  imadeur  of  the  lonely  treo, 
That  wrc><tle8  singly  with  tlin  gal«. 

Lift*  up  ndmirin^'  t>>  <v.  tn  tbe43 ; 
But  more  majestir  fur  ihnj  stand, 

WJien         bii  !'uh  thrir  r<itiks  tlm/  farni, 
T«         OR  hifk  tkcir  plumes  of  gTcen^ 

Amd  Aril  tamr  MOm  wiAlktMorm! 

*GoH  of  iho  rolliniir  nrlis  nixivo  ! 

Tbjr  naoiii  is  wntii-n  clc.trly  brigbt 
lathe  warm  ikxiu's  unvnryiag  blaze, 

Or  evening's  goldoa  ehower  of  lif  hi. 
JVr  crery Jirr  that  frontg  tie 

Jlitd  erertf  »park  that  walks  alttne 
Arsnmtd  the  mtmatt  ttrgt  of  kraven, 
Wtrt  khulkd  at  t/ky  tarwv  tkr«m$ ." 

We  abottid  be  ^ad  to  revive  in  the  minda  of  our  readers  the  remembraiiOB  of  many  of 
ihi;  finr  poems  in  this  eollccfion,  which  nnrc  cnjoyifl  au  bonoraMe  newspaper  celebrity, 
but  are  now  doubtIr*=s  thrust  .-lsuIc  by  things  more  iniiinaieiy  coniux"tpd  Avith  this  work- 
ing-day world.  The  touchmg  i?tanzas  by  Miss  LouisaP.  Smith,  (subsequently  Mrs.  Sam- 
vn.  JsioEB  Smtth,  who  deceaaed  in  thia  dtjr  threo  or  four  Toaia  nnee^)  tbooe  by  Rock> 
WBU,  Lovanaxnm,  Pasirnc^  and  aevoral  otherai  leaa  fiuniliar,  perhapa,  to  theraaden 
are  equal  to  any  fugitive  cfforta  in  the  vohnnek  We  mnat  doae  with  the  annexed  oddly- 
pathetic  poem,  by  O.  W.  Hmiae,  Bao^  afineproae-wiilM',  and  no  mean  pool: 

<THE  LA8T  LBAF. 


'I  s*w  liini  Dtirn  bnforo, 
Aa  he  paiuod  by  the  door*  « 

And  Bfaio. 
The  paremeot  MOBM  raaonadf 
A»  be  totten  o^«r  the  aroiiod 

With  hi*  CI 


*  Tbey  say  tbat  in  hia  prime, 
Rn*  the  pruoiog  knife  of  Tim  A 

Cat  BUB  dowvt 

Not  B  better  maa  wai  fottad 
^  the  Crier  ob  hit  roawl 
Throafh  the  town. 

'Bnt  noir  he  walk*  t!i<^  Ktrr-cta^ 
And  he  look*  at  all  be  moeu 

80  forlorn, 
And  be  abakei  hi*  fiaebla  head 
That  it  aeeoM  IB  if  ho  SBid* 

'The/ato  gOBo.** 

*  The  raoMy  marMo*  rf^st 

On  the  lips  that  he  bait  prosaod 

III  tbpir  bloutn, 
And  tbe  namen  he  loved  to  bear 
Have  been  carved  for  bibbj  a  jear 

Oa  thetombl 


*  My  grand  mama  hat  aatd  — 
Poor  old  lady  —  abelt  4ead 

Long  ago  ; 
That  be  had  a  Romas  dom^ 
Aad  hii  cheek  wai  like  a  rcae 

Ib  tho laow, 

'  But  DOW  hi«  nose  i«  thin. 
And  It  rests  upon  hia  chin 

Like  a  ataisr ; 
And  a  crooh  i*  in  hii  back* 
Aad  a  BMbncholy  crsek 

iBUalBBgh. 

*  I  know  it  ia  a  ain 
For  me  to  ait  and  grin 

A I  bim  here, 
Bat  tba  old  tbree-coraered  hat, 
Aad  ihohraeehea—BBdaUthBty 

Are  so  qoaorf 


•  Ab<1  if  T  dlioulil  livr  to  bfl 
The  la»t  leaf  u|m>u  tlu*  troe 

In  the  spring  — 
Let  thpm  .>mi1e  as  I  doDOir 
At  tlx-  old  t'oriialwBhoofh^ 

When  1  «UBf 


o.  w.  a. 


We  an  g^ad  toperoenre  that  it  is  the  intention  of  th^  oiHtor,  should  the  pteaent  voltime 

irtcct  an  nderpjntc  acceptance  at  tlir  Immis  uf  tho  pul>Uc  —  which  we  ronnot  doubt  — 
to  iasnc  nnother,  whicli  ^hrdl  embody  a  liUll  greater  amount  of  Am^ican poetry,  worthy 
of  bemg  embraced  ui  such  a  collection. 
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LITERARY  RECORD. 

BYBoy??  WouKS.  —  The  firfst  volume  of  Deareorn's  fiiif  f^itinn  of  Byron  appears, 
just  as  ihc  last  iin^cs  of  tins  Ma^nzinr  (so  lo  pn  ?s,  —  It  aviii;:  lis  only  Uiiie  and  spare  to 
remark,  thai  it  m  well -executed,  on  a  large,  clear  ly\te^  and  embellished  with  a  superb 
portntt  of  the  inthort  md  •  tmMA  vignstto  Htle-pagB— Iwdi  from  dw  bmHn  idDim, 
19011  iHmw  ddll  I^Nj  nflftct  (iMt  endk.  TIm  ttdhkm  wil  «nilnriM  n  «olsiii«i<-- 
the  flm  two  cotilainiog  Moore's  hiiof  ihe  anihor,  letters,  joiirnals,  etc.,  together  nidi 
a  lariTP  ntimb<  r  of  !ptfpr5«  nni\  othor  prose  writin!r?«,  not  to  ]>»  found  in  the  Enxjlish  copy. 
The  poems,  ui  which  will  hv  mctudeil  iiinny  not  coniamed  m  ih<'  Lomlon  edition,  will 
occtipy  the  remaining  four  volumes.  The  success  which  attends  the  publications  of  Mr. 
DBABsoni,  it  •  enAdaftt  evMeiMe  Aet  netive  teedeni  tie  aet  iadiflhniit  ft»  Ae  etttanul 
qoafiliei  of  mtemelly  etoollent  booki.  Hie  ooane  of  the  'Americea  Mmmf,*  m  thie 
vegiid,  might  be  smulatad  by  publufaenof  leee  merit,  but  more  pieciiuioiw. 

BfiAimEB  OP  THB  HvDsoN  Ri\i:a.  —  Part  second  of  J.  Dibtuukkul's  'Picturesque 
Beentiee  of  the  Hodson  Rber  and  its  Vkuuty*  b«s  leoendf  been  iaeoed.  It  weU  ens- 
tame  the  ptomiee  effinded  bf  the  diet  uomber,  which  we  had  pleeeue  in  reoommendiAf 

lo  the  fiivor  of  the  publk,  a  fefw  montliB  anoei  The  fidlowinjo:  are  the  views  contained 
in  Part  Second:  New -York,  from  Staien  Inland:  drawn  by  E.  W.  Clay,  and 
engraved  by  J.  A.  Rolph.  Hohokm:  drnwn  by.TAMKi=  SMtLUK,  and  rnpravfd  by  R. 
HiNsHELWOOD.  A  vietc  OH  Ou  IJudsuu :  paiultiii  by  J.  G.  Chapmak,  and  engraved  by 
A.  Dick.  Ample  encouragement  should  be  awarded  to  this  laudable  enterprise,  which 
doeo  honor  10  the  arte  in  America,  while  it  jUnatnttee  etmie  of  the  fineat  aalive 
aoenery.   The  letter-pnae  dcpertmnt  ie  weU  ai^plied  bf  Cou  S.  L.  Kauf»,  end  4» 

Haepbbm'  Familt  LiKKAHv.  —  The  forty-seventh  number  of  the  Family  Library  ie 
defoted  10  ^  Netntal  Hialory  of  Inaaeta^  "R  aid>ject,  the  iBteieet  of  iriiioh  ia  by  no 
meeoe  fonflned  to  the  men  entomolopM^  but  ia  very  attncthe  to  the  gaoenl  wad». 

The  present  volume  contains,  among  other  things,  filnatrationa  of  the  trensformatiooB 

of  the  huttrtHy  —  obs<  rvritii)n«i  on  tlir  mrtamnq>hos<'«  of  inserts  -  thf  nnturiil  hiptory 
of  vtirioiifi  mtsecis  wliu  li  forii.  rocuoiif*  -  -  ci!  the  silk  worm  moth,  aJid  sdk  — of  Indian 
moths,  and  others  reared  from  their  »dk  —  of  luminous  winged  insects^  etc  It  is  illus- 
trated by  nnmerene  deeHy-oot  wood  eogntvinga. 

'Tun  OiTLAw  '  —  The  HaoTHCBB  Haspeb  have  in  prey's  a  novrl,  hoarine:  tho  foro- 
goinir  titlts  which,  if  w.  ni:iy  jiidc^r  from  a  cnr<?ory  pfn??»nl  of  the  Engiiuh  copy,  vtill  bo 
found  lu  create  a  pleaaiitg  and  isutneumes  a  powerful  micresu  Mrs.  S.  C.  Haix, 
fiiTorably  known  in  EUiglsnd  and  Americe  ae  tlie  writer  of  seYerel  exceedingly  clever 
■  Sketeheeof  Irieh  Character,'  ia  the  anthoreee :  ind  the  wnpUcity  and  Aeling  diet  havo 
made  those  reoorde  eo  popolar,  are  dietinctiTe  oharacteriaticeof  her  laet  agieeable  woik. 
It  will  aombe  pobliahed. 

'  Common  School  Assistant.'  —  The  cause  of  Common  School  Education  wiU  be 
gieady  aided,  we  ere  indbed  to  bciieviv  by  a  monthly  petiodiee],  beerinff  thie  tide^  die 
diet  nomber  of  n^ich  has  recently  been  iaaued'at  Albany.  It  ie  under  the  charge  of  J. 
OnviT.LB  Tavlos,  who  hasdevotixl  many  years  to  the  subject  of  Common  Schools,  and 

ni:iy  \}f  friippn«f>d  to  tindrriBtnnd  thi >roT'.2h!v  the  wnnf-  nr  dffirionHp?'  of  ihe^^  important 
institutions.  The  cost  is  but  tnthng  —  the  subscnption  bcmg  but  Mty  cents  per  year. 

WEi^TEBN  UNimaaiTT  or  PnxiievLVAinA. — The  Inaugural  Addreae  delivered  by  the 
Rev.  GiLscBT  MoBGAN,  onaaanming  the  presidency  of  the  Western  Unirenaity  of  Penn- 
sylvania, at  Pin-*burirh,  is  a  laoMnd  imi!  ahjr  pnpi:  r  —  honnrnbl*  .  both  in  wnfimrnt  and 
manntT,  to  the  auihor.  \Vr  luid  iiinrkt  il  fiTie  or  two  pa!Jsn2''s  for  iiiiwrlion,  which,  how- 
ever, we  are  unable  to  present.  The  caui»c  of  education  and  of  literature  lu  the  West,  is 
advancing  with  rapid  atiidea. 
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LETTERS 

«r  MPCHW  M.  ruot  rwom  rAutrms  to  hi*  feishv  M«Kcvt  cv«nst»  jtf  mm:  mv  wmgf 

It  is  with  difliculty  that  I  persuade  mpelf  that  it  is  1  who  am  sit- 
ting and  writing  to  you  from  this  great  city  of  the  East  Whether  I 
look  upon  the  of  Nature,  or  the  works  of  man,  I  see  every  ihuig 
diflferent  from  wbat  the  Weal  presents— >  so  wid^  dHfoent,  that  n 
soema  to  me  at  times  as  if  I  were  sahjeet  to  the  power  of  adteam. 
Bat  I  rouse  myself,  and  find  that  I  am  awake,  ana  thai  it  ii  really  I, 
yoTir  old  fri'  ii  f  and  neifrhV)r,  Pi?o,  ?fife  a  dwcHcr  npon  the  Coefian 
liill,  who  am  now  baskincf  in  the  warm  skies  of  Palmyra,  and  not- 
withstanding^ all  the  splendor  and  luxtiry  hy  which  I  anj  surrounded, 
longuig  to  be  once  more  in  Rome,  by  the  side  ui  my  Curtius,  and  with 
him  disooannng;  aa  we  have  heen  wool  to  do,  of  the  acts  and  the  policy 
of  the  magmficoit  Awelian. 

But  to  the  jmrpoee  of  this  l^fer, — which  is  in  agreemait  with  my 
promise  to  tellyon  of  my  fortunes  since  I  parted  from  yon,  and  of  my 
good  or  ill  success,  as  it  may  be,  in  the  prosecution  of  that  nffair  which 
has  driven  me  so  iar  from  my  beloved  Rome  O,  Human  n  \  '  —  why  nrt 
thou  so  aiilicted  ?  Why  have  the  immortal  gods  made  liie  cup  of  lite 
ao  hitter  ?  And  why  am  I  singled  out  to  partake  of  one  that  seems  ail 
latter  t  My  ieelinflB  aometimea  overmaster  my  philosophy.  Toa  can 
iorgive  this,  who  know  my  sorrows.  Still  I  am  delaying  to  mfeim 
yoa  concerning  my  journey  and  my  arrival    Now  I  will  begin. 

As  soon  as  I  had  lost  sight  of  you  weeping  on  the  quay,  holding  in. 
your  hand  the  little  Grallus,  and  the  i! -  ar  T,ur)fiT  leanin;;  t>n  your  arm, 
and  could  no  longer,  even  by  mouniuig  upon  the  highest  part  of  the 
vessel,  discern  the  waving  of  your  hands,  nor  cause  you  to  see  the  fer- 
vor with  which  I  retomed  the  sign  of  frifloAdiip,  I  at  onee  left  off 
thinlring  of  jrou,  as  far  as  leootd,  and,  to  divert  my  thoughts,  began  to 
examine,  as  if  I  had  never  seen  them  before,  the  banhs  of  the  yellow 
Tiltrr  At  first  the  crowds  of  shipping,  of  every  form  and  from  every 
part  oi  ih^"  wnri!,  distracted  the  sight,  and  compeiied  me  to  observe 
wnal  was  nuiijnija!ply  around  me.  The  cries  of  the  sailors,  they 
were  engaged  iu  managing  different  pai  Us  of  their  yesscls,  or  as  they 


*  The  pretem  paper  is  the  iniof  a  series,  ia  vhich  it  wU)  be  attempted  to  pre* 
wnlapietvreofdie  stals of  the  East, ia  ike  tdga  of  Jbmdkm^mad  of  the  fall 
Pnlmyra  —  private  advetiturr  Inking  added,  to  serve  St  aoMdiaBe  §x  deeeribBif  ite 
manners  and  opinions  oT  the  af*. 
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m  Leit€r»  from  Paimfrm,  [Umht 

cnllfH?  nut  in  viol-'Tit  and  abusive  terms  to  those  who  passed  thfm.  or  as 
thrir  st  v.  ril  L'lll-  ys  struck  a^"ain<?t  each  other,  in  their  attempts  to 
Ko  up  or  down  the  river,  together  with  the  freaueiil  roarinffs  and  bel- 
fewin^  of  whok  c4irgoe3  or  wild  bets  from  tne  deserts  of  Asm  end 
Africa,  destined  to  the  amphiAeatre,  ibtennirigfted  with  the  jilrgon  of 
an  hundred  different  harharian  languages,  from  the  thousands  who 
thronged  the  decks  of  this  fleet  of  all  nations.  These  sights  and  sounds 
nt  first  wholly  absorbed  me,  and  for  a  moment  shut  all  the  world  be- 
side—  even  you — out  of  my  mind.  It  wm  a  strange  yet  inspiring" 
scene,  and  gave  me  greater  thoughts  than  ever  of  the  power  and 
majesty  of  Rome.  Here  were  men  and  ships  that  had  traversed  oceans 
and  eonfinents  to  hmg  the  oflhrings  of  their  toil«  and  lav  them  at  the 
feet  of  the  mistreis  of  the  worhL  And  oTsr  all  this  bustle,  creeled  hf 
the  busy  bat  C4iaiie  spirit  of  commerce,  a  splendor  and  gayety  were 
thro"WTiDy  mimerons  trcremes  and  boats  of  pleasure,  which,  glitterinir 
under  the  litrht  of  a  summer's  morning  sun.  were  just  settins:^  out  upon 
some  excursion  of  pleasure,  with  streamers  floating  from  the  slender 
masts  —  music  swelling  up  from  innumerable  perlbriners  —  and  shouts 
of  merry  laughter  from  crowds  of  the  rich  and  noble  youths  of  the  city, 
who  reclined  upon  the  decks,  beneath  canopies  of  the  richest  djres.  As 
these  Cleopatra  barges  floated  along  with  their  soft  burden,  torrents  of 
vituperative  epithet  were  poured  upon  them  by  the  routrh  children  of 
Neptune,  which  was  received  with  an  easy  indiflerence,  or  returntxl 
with  no  lack  of  ability  in  that  sort  of  warfiire,  according  to  the  temper 
or  brocdinff  of  the  parties. 

When  the  novelty  of  this  scene  was  worn  out,  and  we  had  &Iien  a 
few  miles  below  the  city,  to  where  the  eye  first  meets  the  smiling  free 
of  the  country,  T  looked  eagerly  around,  first  utKm  one,  and  then  upon 
the  other  bank  of  the  river,  in  search  of  the  villas  of  our  fortunate  citi- 
zens, and  waitino'  i?r>patiently  till  the  well-known  turn  of  the  stream 
should  brines  me  1m  loif  vours,  where,  with  our  mutual  friends,  we 
have  passed  so  many  happy  days.  It  was  not  long  before  1  was  grati- 
fied. Our  Tessel  gracemlly  doubled  the  projecting  point,  blackened 
with  that  thick  grove  of  piine»  and  your  hospitable  dwelling  greeted  my 
I  y  s :  now,  alas  t  again,  by  that  loved  and  mmiliar  object,  made  to  over- 
flow with  tears.  I  was  obliged,  by  one  manly  effort,  to  leap  clear  of 
the  power  of  all-subduing  love,  for  my  sensibilities  ^ere  drawing  upon 
me  the  observation  of  my  fellow  passengers  I  therefore  withdrew 
from  the  side  of  the  vessel  where  I  had  been  standing,  and  moving  to 
that  part  of  it  which  would  best  protect  me  from  what,  but  now,  I  had 
so  eagerly  sought,  sU  down  and  occupied  myself  in  watching  the  move- 
ments and  the  fi^nires  of  the  peisons  whom  chance  had  dtrown  into  my 
company,  and  with  whom  I  was  now,  for  several  weeks,  to  be  shut  np in 
the  narrow  compass  of  our  merchnnt  brtrqnp  I  had  SMt  hin  a  little  while, 
when  the  master  of  the  ship,  pa.^sii]L,^  by  me.  stopped,  and  asked  it  n  was 
I  who  was  to  laud  at  Utica  —  for  that  one,  or  more  than  one,  he  believed, 
had  SDoken  for  a  passage  only  to  ihalport  *  No,  truly,'  1  replied  j  uiid 
added:*  Do  you,  then,  cross  over  to  utiea?<»  that  seems  tome  ftr  firom 
a  direct  course  for  thdse  bomid  to  B/ria.'  *  Better  roundabout,'  xe* 
joined  he,  in  his  rough  way,  *  than  risk  Seylla  and  Charybdis ;  and  so 
would  yoi?  judn-fv  wor^  the  bowels  of  my  good  ship  stored  with  your 
wealth,  as  they  arc,  or,  it  may  be,  with  Uiat  of  some  of  youi  Mends.  Tha 
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BoaMtt  mmchMtf  Ukat  not  that  imnam  iirait.  fml  i»  m  many,  but 

prefers  the  open  sea,  thoug'h  the  voyage  be  louf^r.  But  witn  this 
wind  — once  out  of  this  f  inl  TiT  f'r  —  and  we  shall  soon  see  the  white 
shores  of  Alric4i.  Truly,  what  a  medley  we  seem  to  have  on  board! 
Jews,  Romans,  Syrians,  Greeks,  soldiers,  adventurers,  merchants,  ped* 
Ism.  and,  if  I  mias  not.  Christians  too  ;  and  you,  if  I  miss  not  a^^ain, 
ihm  only  palricMik  I  mufel  at  ymur  tekuig  ahip  wttfi  m  ipollfli  n 
€mtftmy.  whm  ihete  are  them  gsj  pmen^-hotSM,  wonl  to  Uie.dHi 
persons  of  the  capital,  admitting  even  not  so  miuJi  as  a  cats  of  jewels 
oeside.'  '  Doubtless  it  would  have  been  better  on  some  accounts,'  I 
replied,  '.but  my  business  was  urg-ent,  and  I  could  not  wait  for  the 
sailing  of  the  packet-boats  ;  and  beside,  I  am  not  unwilling  to  cast 
jne  where  JL  shall  mix  with  a  spreater  variety  of  my  own  species,  and 
ipun  A  battar  kaowladgaof  mjrawf  by  the  ttuily  of  oCbm  In  tliia^ 
jael  1  am  not  likely  to  be  liiwiwointtd,  for  jpa  Ikniub  Mniih  divema 
samplaih  which  I  can  emUompfate  at  my  leisure.'  *  if  oneibidiedaoia 
to  know  well  the  properties  of  fishes  or  animals,'  rejoined  he,  in  a  «?ief  r 
ing  lone,  'it  would  be  prohlable.  f^r  lishes  can  be  eaten,  and  niuiuals 
can  be  us«*fl :  but  man  '  I  know  iUilc  that  he  is  goo<l  for,  but  lo  burv. 
and  so  falteji  liie  soil.    Eliuperors,  as  being  highest,  should  be  best,  aud 

¥!k»  what  are  they  ?  WbeUier  tbey  haYe  been  Ibda  or  madnwa,  ibe 
iber  bas  still  nm  blood,  and  the  air  been  poianniiil  by  the  lotting  car- 
camei  of  their  victims.  Claudius  waa  a  good  man,  I  grant ;  but  the 
gods.  I  believe,  envied  us  our  felicity,  and  so  took  him.'  '  I  trust.'  said 
I,  sif^hint^  deeply.  *  that  the  present  aK'^iii  -.  ^  will  nni  derpjve  us,  and 
tiiat  ihe  happiness  bet'^mi  under  that  annual  divine  luier,  wiil  be  com- 
pleted under  him  whom  he  designated  as  mo^  worthy  of  the  sceptre 
of  the  world,  and  whoae  leign  —  certainly  wo  may  aay  it — haa  com- 
menced ao  proepemdy.  I  think  belter  of  man  than  yon  do,  and  I 
cannot  hvA  lieiiove  that  theio  will  vet  rise  up  among  us  those  who  shall 
feel  what  power,  almost  of  a  goa,  is  lodged  in  the  will  of  a  Roman 
emperor,  and  will  use  it  like  a  god  to  bless,  not  curse,  mankind.  Why 
may  not  Nature  repeat  the  virtuous  Antonines  ?  Her  power  is  1 
spent  For  myself,  I  have  faith  that  Aureljaii  vvili  restore,  not  so  much 
the  greatness,  fis  the  peace  and  happine^  of  the  Empire,'  '  So  ha^ 
not  V  ^vied  the  nuMter  of  the  ahip :  '  ia  ha  not  sprung  from  the  loina 
of  a  peasant  ?  Hao  not  tiie  camp  been  hie  home  ?  Was  not  a  shield 
hie  emdie  I  Such  power  as  hh  will  craze  him.  Bom  to  it,  and  the 
chance  were  better.  Mark  a  sailor's  word  :  he  will  sooner  play  the 
jmn  of  Maximin,  than  that  of  Anlonine  or  Sever  us,  or  of  o'lr  Inte  e^ood 
Claudius  When  he  feels  easy  in  the  saddle,  we  shall  see  wliai  iie  will 
do.  60  ikr,  the  blood  of  barbarians,  sLiia  in  battle,  has  satisfied  him: 
when  once  in  Rome^  that  of  citiiena  will  be  awoeter.  But  may  the 
gods  befriend  oat' 

At  this  point  of  our  discourse,  we  were  intenm|ited  hv  loud  and  angcy 
vociferations  from  the  forward  part  of  the  vessel,  where  I  had  lon^ 
observed  a  crowd  of  the  passeng^er^  who  seemed  engaged  in  some 
earnest  conversation.  The  tone.s  now  became  nharp  and  angry,  and 
the  group  suddenly  dispersed,  as  the  hoarse  aiid  cuiunutmiAiig  voice  of 
the  maaler  of  the  ship  rqachwi  them,  calling  upon  them  to  oiEaerre  the 
rales  of  the  TOioel,  wniohall^wiedflf  no  riot  or  qnaneUing.  Upon  tliia 
they  aqNxaled,  this  way  and  that   Towaidmotharamotisdono  wh^ 
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I  hardly  know  how  to  describe,  and  yet  feel  that  I  most.  You  will 
here  doubtless  exclaim,  '  Why  oblicrf^d  to  descri})e  I  Why  say  so  much 
of  accidental  compon ions'?'  Bui  yon  answer  yuuiself,  1  feel  per- 
suadedi,  my  Curtius,  by  supposing  thui  i  ^sliould  uut  particularly  notice 
•  am  WBO^mam  ii  die  voyage.  mXem  he  had  copaeeted  himflelf  in 
•iHieiiiaia«r  with  my  foitunes.  Such  has  beea  Ihe  eeee  wkh  th»  pei* 
eon,  end  one  other  whom  I  will  thortly  introduce  to  yotL  At  I  was  say- 
ing, then,  when  that  group  dispersed,  one  of  its  number  moved  toward 
mc;,  and  sentrd  himself  nr>nr  hip.  He  was  rvidenlly  a  Roman  and  a 
citizen.  His  featuri  s  wen/  <if  no  oilu  r  naiioii.  Bm  with  all  the  dii^- 
nity  that  characterized  him  as  a  Ruman,  tiiere  were  mixed  a  sweelae£« 
mm  a  mildnew,  aueh  «•  I  nerer  remaoabered  to  have  aeen  in  another. 
And  in  llie  eje  then  wee  a  melaiieholj  and  a  deepncw,  if  I  mar  aay 
aob  more  reiiaurkdi»le  still.  It  was  the  eye  of  one  who  was  all  sor- 
row—  all  love — and  all  purity;  in  whom  the  soul  had  undisputed 
fway  over  the  p^psions  and  the  senses.  I  have  Been  an  expression 
which  has  approached  it,  in  some  of  our  priests,  but  Mill  far  below  it 
in  power  aiui  beauty.  My  first  impulse  was  to  address  him,  but  his 
paiUd  and  thoughtful  countenance,  together  with  that  eye,  restrained 
me,  and  i  Imow  not  how  I  riioitld  have  overcome  thia  etrange  diA- 
denee^  had  not  the  diflkoky  been  removed  by  the  intervention  of  a 
third  party.  This  wai  no  other  tlian  one  of  those  travelling  Jews,  who 
infest  nil  cities,  town^,  nnd  roGfions,  and  dwell  amonf*"  nil  people,  yet 
without  mixinir  with  any.  Me  wjis  bent  almost  double  by  the  weight 
of  large  packages  of  pood?,  of  nil  descriptions,  which  he  carried,  part 
before  and  part  behind  hiia,  and  which  he  had  not  yet  laid  aside,  m 
hope,  I  suppose,  of  efieeting  some mlee  among  the  passengers.  *Hei«^e 
old  Isaac  the  Jew/  eiied  £a,  aa  he  approached  toward  where  T  sat, 
and  then  stood  before  me  readng  his  pannier  of  articles  upon  a  pile  of 
merchandise,  which  lay  there  —  'here's  old  Isaac  the  Jew,  last  from 
Rome,  but  a  citizen  of  the  world,  now  on  his  way  to  Carthaf^e  nnd 
Syria,  with  all  sorts  of  jewelry  and  ornaments  :  nothini^  that  a  lady 
wants  iliat  's  not  here  —  or  gentleman  either.  Most  noble  Sir,  let  me 
pram  apon  yon  this  ateel  mirror,  the  most  perfect  polish:  see  the 
estting,  too;  eoold  the  feney  of  it  be  hetlerf  Nov  Ymi  would 
prefor  airing:  look  then  at  this  assortment — iron  and  gold  rings-— 
marriage,  setil,  and  feney  rings  —  buckles,  too :  have  you  seen  finer  ? 
Here,  too,  are  soaps,  perfumes,  and  salves  for  the  toilet  —  hnir-pins  and 
essences.  Perhaps  you  would  prefer  somewhat  a  little  mmxt  uselui. 
i  shall  show  you,  then,  these  sandals  and  slippers :  see  what  a  charm* 
log  varietj^  —  both  in  form  and  color :  pretty  feet  alone  should  prem 
these — thmkyennotso?  But,  alas!  I  cannot  tempt  yott'  *Howisit 
possible,'  said  I,  tot  another  to  speak,  when  thy  tongue  wags  so  fest? 
Those  rinffs  I  would  gladly  have  examined,  and  aow  that  thoa  hast 
discb^rTm  that  volley  of  ho?ir<»e  sounds,  I  pray  thee  open  airniii  that 
case.  1  thank  thee  for  ^iVHJg^  inr  occupation  '  'Take care!'  replied 
the  voluble  Jew,  throvvinfif  a  quick  and  mischievous  i^lance  toward  the 
Roman  whom  I  have  already  mentioned  — '  take  care  how  my  friend  here 
of  the  new  feith  hears  thee  or  sees  thee,  an'  then  woakbt  eseape  a  re- 
Iwke.  He  holds  my  beauties  here  and  mv  calling  in  high  contempt,  and 
as  for  occupation,  he  thinks  one  never  need  be  idle  who  has  himself  to  eon^ 
WBS  with.'   *  What  yon  have  last  atlmd  is  tiueb'  replied  the  person 
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wlMiiiilMittUMaMd*  '1m  iMdiMfwwsBftlbir  fnployinent,  wko  p(MM§> 
M  the  power  of  thought.  But  as  to  thy  trade  ana  object,  not  to  that  nor 
to  what  thou  sellest :  only  to  br in  u  myself  a  buyer.'  *Ha!  thou  wilt 
not  buy Trust  Isaac  for  that.     \  kri^p  thnt  n  hirh  suit  n!!, 

^aslave  all  to  my  purposes  :  I  would  have  made  ihee  buy  ot  inc  before, 
but  for  the  uproar  of  those  soldiers  *  While  uttering  these  words,  he 
had  placed  the  case  of  rings  in  my  hands  to  examine  them,  and  was 
engaged  Mnveif  m  exploring  the  depths  of  a  large  package,  htm. 
wmeh  he  at  length  trinmphaBtly  drew  forth  •  parchment  roll  'Noir 
op^'ii  all  thine  eyes,  NazareiM^'  eriadthe  Jew,  'and  thou  shall  tea  what 
thou  shalt.  T^ok!'  And  so  saying-,  he  unfolded  the  first  page  nf  the 
book,  upon  which  the  eye  of  tin-  Roman  had  no  sooner  fallen,  than  his 
face  suddenly  tjlowed  as  if  a  g^od  had  ?hor»e  through  him,  and  reverent- 
ly seizing  the  buck,  he  exclaimed:  '  1  tiicmk  thee,  Jew;  thou  hast  con- 
queted:  lamaeoaloaMr  toa  Hera  u  mv  purse — take  whet  dMmiriit* 

*  HoU,  r  mterruptedlhe  Jew;  Itiu^UDg. '  I  be^  not  done  with  UMe 
yet;  whet  thou  haet  bought  in  QieeC  I  wioald  now  sell  thee  egeiii  at 
Latin.  Thy  half  convert,  the  soldier  Macer,  would  q;tvvk  this  as  a  cor- 
dial to  his  famishinsf  soul.    Take  both,  and  thou  hast  thrni  rheaper.* 

*  Your  cunam^  hardly  deserves  such  a  reward,'  raid  tlir  (.  linir^tKni,  as  I 
now  perceived  him  to  be,  'but  you  have  said  well,  and  1  uui  unwillingly 
obey  yoor  suggestions.  Pay  yourself  now  ibr  both,  and  give  them  to 
WM^caxefolly  lolled  up.'  •  No  better  ede  then  thieeliaU  I  nekelo-diiy, 
and  that  too  to  a  Jew-hating  Nazarene.  But  what  nmttera  it  whom  I 
tax  for  the  upholding  of  Jerusalem  ?  Sorely  it  is  sweeter,  when  the 
cruel  Roman  or  the  !u  rrtir  r*hristian  is  made  imconsciously  to  build 
up  her  walls.'  Thus  nmiici  <  r!  ilie  Jew  to  himself  n«?  h«>  ^tkilfnlly  bound 
mto  a  parcel  the  Christian's  books.  '  And  now,  mubi  exiulleiii  Sir.'  said 
he,  tuminff  toward  me, '  what  do  you  find  worthy  your  own  or  your  lady's 
ingerl  Hafoiattiodier  eaae — perhopo  thaae  mey  atrike  yov  aa  war 
for  their  dovieea,  or  their  workmanship.  But  tlier  era  rather  better 
suited  to  the  tastes  of  the  rich  PalmyTencs,  to  whom  I  am  beariim^ 
them.'  'Ah!'  I  exclaimed, 'these  arc  what  I  want.  This  seal  rinp", 
with  the  head  of  Zmnbia,  for  which  i  sou'j^ht  in  vain  in  Rome,  1  will 
buy,  nor  care  for  its  cost,  if  thou  canst  assure  me  of  its  rt'semblance  to 
the  great  <^umi.  Who  was  the  artist  V  '  As  I  stand  here,  a  true  son 
of  Ahnhaiii,'  he  replied:  * il  waa  woclEed  hv  a  Greek  jeweller,  who 
iiw0  hard  by  the  Temple  of  Fortmie,  and  wbo  has  engra;fed  ft  after  a 
drawinpf  made  by  a  brother,  an  inhabitant  of  Palmyra.  Two  such 
artists  in  their  way  are  not  to  be  found.  1  myself,  moreover,  bore  the 
originni  drawing  from  Dcmetri'js  U\  his  brother  in  Rome,  nnd  that  it  is 
like  the  g:reat  queen,  1  can  weii  testify,  for  1  have  often  seen  her.  Her 
marvelloua  beauty  is  here  well  expressed,  or  as  well  as  that  which 
partake  so  much  more  of  heaven  than  of  earth  can  be.  But  look  at 
tlieae,«ool  Hera  I  hate  what  I  k»ok  to  do  well  with.  Seel  Headaof 
Odeaathos !  Think  yoit  not  they  will  lake  wellf  Theaa  alao  are 
done  with  the  same  care  aa  the  othen,  and  by  the  aame  workmen. 
Nothing"  of  the  kind  has  as  yet  been  seen  in  Palmyra,  nor  indeed  fn 
Pome  Hn ppv  Isaac  !  — thy  fortune  is  made  '  Come,  put  them  on  thy 
finger,  and  observe  their  l^uty.  Kim^  and  queen- — how  lovin^-ly 
they  sit  there  together?    'T  was  just  so  when  Odenailius  was  alive. 

They  wen  n  aobfo  and  a  lonag  pair.   The  queen  yet  weeps  for  him.' 
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'Jew,'  snrtl  I,  '  on  thy  word  T  purchase  these.  Akhniirrh  thy  name  is  in 
no  jfood  repute,  yet  thy  face  is  honest,  nnd  I  wiii  trust  thee  so  far.' 
*  The  name  of  the  uniortunate  ami  the  weak  la  never  in  repute,'  said 
Isaac,  as  he  took  my  money  and  folded  up  the  rings,  his  whole  manner 
guddffily  changing.  '  The  Jcfv  ia  bow  hut  a  wonB,  wxilhiD^  ttudeir 
ihe  heel  of  the  proud  Romaii.  Many  a  time  has  he,  however,  as  tho« 
well  kaowest,  tamed  upon  his  destroyer,  andia^^d  the  aweetness  of  ja 
brief  revenge.  Why  should  I  speak  of  the  naesacres  of  Egjrpt, 
Cyrene,  and  Syria  in  the  days  of  Hadrian  ?  Let  Rome  beware !  Small 
though  we  seem,  the  day  will  yet  arrive  when  the  glory  of  Zion  shall 
fill  the  whole  earth  —  and  He  shall  yet  arise,  before  whom  the  mighty 
HiAperor  of  Rome  shall  tremble  in  bis  palaces.  This  is  what  I  say. 
Thanks  to  the  great  Aurelian,  that  even  a  poor  son  of  Ahnham  may 
speak  his  mind,  and  not  lose  hia  head.    Here's  old  Isaac :  wholl  buy 

old  Isaac  —  rings  inna — and  razors, — who'll  buy  T  A  nd  so  sing- 
ing, he  turned  away,  and  mixed  with  the  passenjOfers  in  the  other  parts  of 
the  vessel.  The  wild  glare  of  his  eye,  and  deep,  suppressed  tone  of  his 
voice,  as  he  spoke  of  the  conilition  and  hopes  of  his  tribe,  startled  and 
moved  me,  and  I  would  wiUmuiy  have  prolonged  a  conver^tion  with 
one  of  that  aanguhu:  people,  aMUt  whom  I  really  know  nothing,  and 
with  none  of  whom  had  I  ever  before  come  in.  contact.  When  I  aoo 
you  again,  I  shall  have  much  to  tell  you  of  him ;  for  during  the  rest  of 
the  voyage  we  were  often  thrown  together,  and,  as  you  will  learn,  he 
has  become  of  essential  service  to  me  m  the  prosecution  of  my  objects. 

No  sooner  had  Isaac  withdra\\Ti  from  our  company,  than  I  embraced 
the  opportunity  to  address  myself  to  the  remai  kabie-iookmg  person 
whom  I  have  already  in  part  described.  *  It  is  a  great  testimony,'  I 
said,  turning  toward  him,  *  which  these  Jews  hear  to  their  national 
religion.  I  much  doubt  if  Romans,  under  similar  circ  umstances  of 
oppressico,  would  exhibit  a  constancy  like  theirs.  Their  attachment, 
too,  is  to  an  invisible  religion,  as  one  may  say,  which  makes  it  the 
more  remarkable.  Thev  have  neither  temples,  altars,  victims,  nor 
statues,  nor  any  form  of  ^-otl  or  "^oildess,  to  which  thev  pay  real  or 
feigned  adoration.  Toward  us  they  bear  deep  and  inextinguishable  hate, 
for  our  religion  not  less  than  for  our  oppressioos.  I  never  see  a 
threading  our  streets  with  busy  steps,  ana  his  dark,  piercing  eye,  but  I 
seem  to  see  an  assassin,  who,  with  Nero,  wishes  the  Roman  people  bad 
but  one  neck,  that  he  might  ejcterminate  the  whole  race  with  a  single 
blow.  Toward  you,  however,  who  are  so  nearly  of  his  own  faith,  I 
suppose  his  sentiments  are  more  kindly.  The  Christian  Roman,  per- 
haps, he  would  spare '  '  Not  so,  I  greatly  fear,'  replied  the  Christian. 
*  Nay,  the  Jew  bears  a  deeper  hatred  toward  us  than  toward  you,  and 
would  sooner  sacrifice  us ;  for  the  reason,  doubtless,  that  we  are  nearer 
him  in  faith  than  you  ;  just  as  our  successful  emperors  have  no  sooner 
Awmd  themselves  securely  seated,  than  they  have  first  turned  upgo  the 
members  of  their  own  family,  that  from  this,  the  mo.<!t  danirerous  quar- 
ter, there  should  hf>  no  fvnr  of  rival  or  usurper.  The  Jew  holds  the 
Christian  —  though  m  some  sort  belit^vinn- with  him  —  as  a  rival  — 
a  usurper  —  a  rebel ;  as  one  wiio  would  substitute  a  novelty  for  the 
ancient  creed  of  bis  people,  and,  in  a  word,  ijiiog  ruin  upon  the  very 
eidstence  of  his  tribe.  His  suspicions,  truly,  are  not  witnout  fouoda- 
tion;  but  they  do  not  excuse  the  temper  with  which  he  regards  os.  I 
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cast  no  imputation  upon  the  virtues  of  friend  Isaac,  in  what  I  sav. 
The  very  spirit  of  universal  love,  1  believe,  reigns  in  his  soul.  Would 
tliat  all  Of  hie  mae  weie  like  kirn.'  *  Yfwt  yoa  say  is  new  aad 
Strang^,'  I  npUed.  *  I  omy  possibly  bring  abaiiie  upon  niTself  by 
saying  so,  but  it  is  tnie.  I  iiafe  been  accustomed  to  regard  Christians 
and  Jews  as  in  efieet  one  people ;  one,  I  mean,  in  opinion  and  feeling. 
But  in  truth  I  know  nothins:.  You  are  not  i<rnorant  of  the  projuflice 
which  exists  toward  both  these  races,  on  the  part  of  the  Romans.  I 
have  yielded,  with  multitudes  around  me,  to  prevailing  ideas,  takins^  no 
steps  to  learn  their  truth  or  error.  Our  writers,  from  Tacitus  to  the 
base  tools — for  sach  they  mast  haTe  been — who  lent  themselTes  to 
tbe  purposes  of  the  bigot  Macrianns.  and  who  filled  the  city  with  their 
accounts  of  the  Christians,  have  all  agreed  in  representing  your  faith  as 
a  dark  and  mischievous  superstition.  \  hnve.  irtdped,  been  struck  with 
the  circuniPtnTice,  that  while  the  Jews  make  no  converts  from  ainoriix 
Us,  great  nmubers  are  reported  to  have  joined  the  Christians  ;  and  of 
those,  not  a  few  of  the  higher  orders.  The  late  Emperor  Philip,  I 
think  it  clear,  was  a  Christian.  This  might  have  taught  me  that  thero* 
is  a  wide  difference  hdWeea  the  Christian  and  the  Jew.  But  the  gene- 
ral hatred  toward  both  the  one  and  the  other,  together  with  the  perse- 
cutions to  whicli  they  have  been  exposed,  have  made  mc  more  than 
indifferent  to  their  merit;?.'  '  I  trust  the  time  will  come,'  replied  the 
Christian,  *  when  our  cause  will  be  examined  on  the  ground  of  its 
merits.  Why  may  we  not  believe  that  it  has  now  cornel  The  Roman 
world  is  at  peace.  A  strong  and  generous  prince  is  upon  the  throne. 
Mild  and  just  laws  restrahi  the  fitrious  bigotry  of  an  ignorant  and  san- 
guinary priesthood.  Men  of  intelligence  and  virtue  adorn  our  profei- 
Sion,  from  whom  those  who  are  anxious  to  know  tbe  truth  can  hear  it ; 
and  copies  of  our  sacred  books,  both  in  Greek  and  I^tin,  abound, 
whence  may  easily  be  lenrned  the  true  principles  of  our  faith,  and  ihe 
light  of  whose  holy  pages  would  instantly  dispel  tiie  darkness  by  which 
tbe  minds  of  many,  even  of  the  virtuous  and  well-disposed,  are  op- 
pressed. It  is  hanUy  likely  that  a  fitter  opportunity  will  aoon  offer  for  an 
examination  of  the  claims  of  Christianity.  We  have  nothing  to  dread  bat 
the  deadness  and  indifference  of  the  public  mind.  It  is  not  credible  that 
poh-theism  should  stand  a  day  upon  any  fair  comparison  of  it  with  the  re- 
lio^ion  of  Chri*?!  You  yourself  n  re  not  a  believer,  (pardon  my  boldness) 
in  the  inefliible  stupidities  of  ilip  common  religion.  To  suppose  you 
locre  —  I  see  by  the  expression  ol  your  countenance  —  \vould  he  the 
unpardonable  o^idce.  I  sincerely  Delieve»  thai  nothiag  more  is  want- 
ing to  change  you,  and  every  intelligent  Romanv  ^m  proiessed  sup* 
porters  of  the  common  religion,  (but  real  infidels,)  into  warm  belfevets 
and  advocates  of  the  doctrine  of  Christ  —  but  simply  this  —  to  read  his 
sayin^fs,  and  the  delineation  of  his  character,  as  they  have  been  written 
down  by  some  of  his  followers.  You  are,  I  see,  incredulous,  but  not 
more  so  than  I  was  myself  only  a  year  ago ;  yet  you  behold  me  a 
Christian.  I  had  to  contend  against,  perhaps,  far  more  adverse  influ* 
enees  than  would  oppose  you.  You  start  with  surprise  thai  I  should 
rive  evidence  that  I  know  you  ;  but  I  have  many  a  time  seen  you  at 
meshop  of  Pnbllni,  and  have  heard  you  in  your  addroBsea  to  the 
people.  I  am  the  son  of  a  priest  of  the  Temple  of  Jupiter  —  son  (»r  a 
man,  who,  to  a  miidneii  and  gentleness  of  soul  that  would  do  honor  to 
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the  Christian,  added  a  faith  in  the  religion  of  liis  fathers,  deep-stn?rk 
and  firm-rooted  as  the  rocks  of  ocean.  1  was  his  assistant  in  the  duties 
of  his  o£Bce.  My  cliiidi&h  faith  was  all  he  could  wish  it  j  1  reveienced 
afeligMftwllkkliadtiitftiifid  vif^  In  proc«i»ef  timetlbo- 

cnw  mfM «  fiiiker.  Foot  diildrai,  mom  booitiAil  thu  ever  viailed 
the  dreams  of  Phidias,  made  my  dwelling  a  portion  of  Elysiiun,  as  I 
then  thought.  Their  mother  —  but  why  should  I  speak  of  her?  It 
is  enough  to  snv,  ^hr  was  n  Roman  motlier.  At  home,  it  was  my  Sit* 
preme  liappmess  tu  sp  ri  ^^  ith  my  little  ones,  or  initiate  them  into  the 
elements  of  useful  knowledge.  And  often,  when  at  the  temple  prepar- 
ing for  the  days  of  ceremony,  my  children  were  with  me  \  and  my 
labon  nete  neuiiig,  clieeiea  by  the  nuific  of  their  ieet  miming  upon 
the  aerUe  pmmenlay  and  of  their  merry  voices  echoing  among  tlua 
oelnmna  and  arches  of  the  vast  interior.  O  days  thriee  hiypy !  They 
were  loo  happy  to  In-'t  Within  the  space  of  one  year ^ — one  crtiel 
year  — -tbeso  four  living  idols  were  ravished  from  my  arms  by  a  pre- 
vailing disease.  My  wile,  broken-hearteil,  soon  followed  them,  and  I 
was  lefl  alone.  I  need  not  describe  my  grief :  I  will  only  say,  that 
with  hitter  imprecatiooa  I  euiaed  the  go<u.  *  Who  are  ye,'  I  criedt 
*wimailahove  in  youraeenre  seats,  and  make  your  sport  of  human 
wot  Ye  are  leaa  thm  mea  Man  though  I  am,  I  would  not  inflici 
upon  the  meanest  slnve  the  misery  ye  have  poured  upon  my  defence- 
Jc^?*  hvad.  Where  are  your  mercies?*  I  was  frantic.  How  long  this 
lasted  1  cannot  tell,  for  I  took  no  note  of  time.  I  was  awakened,  may 
I  not  say  saved,  by  a  kind  neighbor  whom  I  had  lon^  known  to  be  a 
Chriitian.  He  waa  a  wltnem  of  my  aoflerinc^s,  and  wtth  deep  compea- 
maa  miniatered  to  my  necewtiea  'Probna^'  aaid  he»  *  I  know  your 
aorrowi,  and  I  know  your  wants.  I  have  perceiTed  that  neither  vour 
own  thoughts,  nor  all  the  ])hilosophy  of  your  venerable  father,  have 
brought  you  poace  Tt  i«  not  surprising:  yo  nrr  hot  mrn,  and  ye  have  but 
the  power  and  the  w  isdom  of  men.  It  is  aid  iromtlie  Di\nnitythat  you 
want.  I  will  not  discourse  with  you  ;  but  1  leave  with  ^ou  this  book, 
which  I  simply  a^k  you  to  read.'  I  read  it— and  read  it — again  and 
again ;  and  I  am  a  Quriatian.  Aa  the  Chrlatian  grew  up  wiUiin  mOr 
my  pains  were  aoolhed,  and  days,  once  days  of  tears  and  ona'vailin^ 
eomplainta,  axe  now  days  of  calm  and  cheerful  duty  :  I  am  a  new 
man  '  I  cannot  doscrilu  to  you,  my  Curtius,  the  effect  of  \h\'=  little 
narrative  upon  myself,  or  upon  those  who,  n?:  bespoke,  h^i  l  L,';itln  rod 
round,  especially  those  hard-featured  soldiers.  Tears  llowed  dtjwn 
their  weather-beaten  faces,  and  one  of  them  —  Macer,  as  I  afterward 
learned— eried  out :  <  Where  now  are  the  jgfods  of  Rome  V  Pcobus 
alwrted  from  hta  aeat,  apparently  for  the  first  tmie  conscious  of  any  other 
laleaer  heaide  m3r8eli;  and  joined  the  master  of  the  vessel  at  the  helm 
I  resigned  myself  to  meditation ;  and  that  night  leil  aaleep,  thinking  of 
the  Christian  and  his  book. 

Five  days  brought  us  in  sight  of  the  African  coast,  hui  quite  to  the 
Weatof  Utica,  So,  coasting  along,  we  nresently  came  off  against  iiippo, 
and  then  douhltng  a  promontory,  both  Utica  and  Gartfaage  wrnai  once 
nrihle—lTdca  nearer,  Oarthage  just  discemiUe  in  the  dialanee.  All 
was  now  noise  and  bustle,  as  we  rapidly  drew  near  the  port  Many  of 
our  pn«?'''^np'ors  M-^re  to  land  here,  and  tncy  were  busily  employed,  with 
the  aid  ol  the  sailors,  in  collecting  their  morchandiae  or  their  baggagOi. 
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Tlw  addiM  Mnad  to  tha  AftiMMtfie^  ^ 

the  Jtm  Isuic,  ai^  tlie  duiiliaii  PtoliiuL  I  mm  mnf,  lanew^,  to  1m 
Amb,  ma  hesidmiheat  tlMie  fiM  not  one  oil  Imai,  «iee|il  tke  governor 
of  the  ship,  from  whose  eompany  or  cooTersatioB  I  could  derive  either 

pleasure  or  knowledo-e.  Tney  are  both  of  them,  however,  dej^in^^  to 
Palmyra,  as  well  m  myself  and  I  shall  jsoon  expect  them  to  join  me 
here.  You  smile  at  luy  sp<'aking  thiis  of  a  travullincr  Jew,  and  a  des- 
pised Chr^tiaa,  but  m  the  issue  you  will  acknowledge  your  as  well 
M  ny  oUigatknt  to  them  both.  I  eoaftis  n^rieif  otlMhod  to  ilhmu 
Am  the  Jewtamed  to  bid  me  fiupewdlf  befeio  epf  ub^  on  eliOFB^  ho 
eud:  *Moet  noble  Piso,  if  thou  forsakest  the  gods  of  Rome,  kc  if  bo 
for  the  synagogue  of  the  children  of  Abraham,  whose  feith  is  not  of 
yr«^prday-  Be  not  beg'uiled  by  the  specious  tong'ue  of  thnt  herctie 
Piobus.  I  can  tell  thee  a  belter  F>nrv  than  his.'  'Fear  iiot,honart 
Isaac,'  1  cried,  *  1  am  not  yet  so  w  eary  of  the  faith  of  my  ancestors^ 
That  cannot  be  altogether  despicable,  which  has  had  power  to  bind  in 
Otto  miae  the  whole  Boinan  people  for  to  aany  agee.  I  ebell  be  no 
easy  cooffoit  to  eitfaeryou  or  Probus.  Farewell,  to  meet  in  Tadmor.* 
Pvobof  now  passed  me,  eBdaeid :  *  If  I  should  not  see  you  in  tbo  £oel- 
em  capital,  accordinir  to  my  purJ)osc,  I  trust  I  shall  in  Rome.  My 
dwelling-  is  in  the  Livian  way,  not  hr  from  the  Pantheon,  opposite  the 
well  known  house  of  Vitmvius,  stiU  so  called ;  or  at  the  shop  of  the 
learned  Publius,  I  may  be  seen  every  morning,  and  may  there  be 
ahvoys  heard  o£'  I  assured  him  that  no  affidis  cOuld  be  eo  pressing, 
after  I  BhoKiid  Teton  to  Rome,  as  not  to  allow  me  to  ieek  him,  but  thm 
I  hoped  the  fetes  would  not  mtetpoae  to  deprive  me  of  die  pleaniio  of 
first  seeing  him  in  Palmyra.  So  wo  pairted.  And  very  soon  after, 
the  merchandise  and  passengers  W5n<7-  all  landed,  we  set  snil 
and  stood  out  to  pen  I  regretted  that  we  were  not  to  touch  at  Car* 
tliage,  as  my  desire  had  always  been  stronc?  to  see  that  fnmous  place. 
An  adverse  wind,  however,  setting  lu  Irum  the  North,  drove  us  farther 
toward  the  dty  than  the  pilot  intimdod  to  have  gone,  and  I  thtft  ofatainetf 
ouite  a  mtialKtory  glimpoe  of  the  Aftriean  capital  I  was  tmpiiied  af 
toe  indications  of  ila  vastneso  and  ifraadem.  Sinee  its  attempted  reo' 
toration  by  AugoetOs,  it  has  steadily  advanced  to  almost  its  former 
popuV'M^noffs  and  maqnififence.  Nothings  could  be  more  imposing 
ana  beautiful,  than  its  loni:^  lines  of  builflings,  its  towers,  walls,  palace, 
and  oohmms.  seen  ihrouf^h  the  warm  ami  rosy  mist  of  an  African  sky. 
I  could  liurdly  believe  thai  i  was  looking  but  upon  a  provincial  city, 

m  depen^mt  upon  ahtniglity  Bomo.  It  soon  aoim  bebw  fho  bortm^ 
aa  ki  ^ory  had  sunk  once  before* 

I  Witt  not  deliin  you  long  with  our  voyage,  hot  will  only  mark  ouC 
Its  cotlrse.    Leaving  the  A^ican  shore,  we  Struck  across  to  Sicily,  and 

coastinjr  alonx^  its  easteni  border,  beheld  with  pleasure  the  towerinff 
form  f^f  /Etnn  sendinr^  up  into  the  heavens  a  dull  and  sluggish  cloud 
of  va])ois.  We  then  run  between  the  Peloponnestts  and  Crete,  and  so 
held  our  course  till  the  Island  of  Cyprus  rose  like  h6r  own  iair 
goddeii  6om  the  ocean,  and  filled  our  eyee  with  a  beaulifiil  iMtt  of 
hill  and  vaUey,  wooded  promontory,  and  glittering  towns  and  Tfllaa. 
A  iair  wind  soon  withdrew  us  from  fheee  (^bfiainning  prospects,  and  after 
driving  ns  swUUy  and  roughly  over  the  remainder  of  oar  way,  rewarded 

TOL.  Til.  80 


Digitizca  by  Ci. 


m 
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and  our  destined  port,  Berjtiis. 

.A«  far  as  the' eye  could  reach,  both  toward  the  North  and  the  Sn»jth, 
we  bt  lieid  a  luxuriant  reirion,  crowded  with  villages,  an<i  ffivinp  every 
indication  of  comfort  and  wealth.  The  city  itaeli^  winch  we  rapidly 
approacbed,  was  of  inferior  size,  bat  presented  an  agreeable  prospect 
M  wBiabonaes,  public  aad  prhalaadifioai^  owloppad  £eva  and  tJiere  hf 
the  lofty  palm*  and  other  trees  of  a  now  and  peculiar  ifoliage  Four 
daya  were  coaimiad  hon  in  the  pnrrhaaa  of  aiafvi,  camels,  and  boraea, 
and  in  other  preparations  for  the  journey  across  the  Desert.  Two 
route;!;  presented  thcmselvef?,  onf  more,  the  other  less  direct;  the  first, 
thoiiLrl,  n  litt)*'  more  circuitous,  appeared  to  me  the  more  desirable,  as 
it  would  lake  iih-  \\  iiian  sight  of  the  modem  glories  and  ancient  re- 
naina  of  Heliopolis.  This,  therefore,  was  detennined  upon ;  and  on 
tlia  mnmiag  of  tlio  fifth  day,  we  aet  fiiviiaid  upon  our  Jong  mardk. 
Four  ala^  two  camaK  ana  three  bonaa,  witn  an  Arab  conductor* 
cwtitulad  oar  little  ctaxnn ;  but  lor  greater  lafety  we  attadiad  our- 
selves to  a  much  larger  one  than  our  own,  in  which  we  were  swal- 
lowed up  and  lost,  consisting^  nf  travelers  ami  traders,  from  all  part.s  of  ^ 
the  world,  and  who  w«^re  also  on  their  wiiy  to  Palmyra,  as  a  ponit  ^ 
whence  to  separate  to  various  parts  of  (he  vuiU.  KasL    It  would  delight 

ma  to  Uv  be»ra  you  wilk  tlia  diatinctnaia  and  ndniitaneas  of  a 

the  whole  of  thia  novel,  and  to  ne  moat  inlareating,  route;  bat  1  maat 

eontent  myself  with  a  afight  akalcb,  and  re«n«  ftiuer  communicalioBa 
to  the  time  when  once  more  aeeted  with  you  upon  the  Coclian,  we 
enjoy  the  freedom  of  social  conrer«e  C\m  way  throuQfh  the  vail eys 
of  Lihauus,  was  like  one  loni^'  wandermix  amonp  the  pleasure  *rroniiih 
of  opulent  citizens.  The  land  was  every  where  richly  cultivated,  and 
a  happier  peasantry,  as  far  as  the  eye  of  a  traveler  could  judge,  no- 
whaie  elite.  The  maat  laznriaat  valleyi  of  oar  own  Italy,  are  not 
more  eiowdad  with  tha  endenoaa  of  plenty  and  contentment  Ujpon 
drawing  near  to  the  ancient  Baalbec,  I  found,  on  inquiry  of  our  guides 
that  we  were  not  to  pass  throutrh  it,  ns  I  had  hoped,  nor  even  vcTy  near 
it,  not  nearer  than  between  two  nnd  thrro  miles.  So  that  in  thi«  I  had 
been  clearly  deceived  hy  those  of  vvhoin  i  had  mede  the  must  exact 
inquiries  at  Berytus.  I  thought  1  discovered  great  command  of  myself, 
in  that  I  did  not  break  the  head  of  my  Arab,  who  doubtless,  to  answer 
pirpoaaa  ef  hia  own,  had  hrought  me  thua  out  of  my  way  ftkr  nothing. 
The  event  proTad«  howerer,  that  it  waa  not  fiir  aothmg;  for  soon  after 
we  bad  started  on  our  joanmy,  on  the  morning  of  the  aeeond  day,  turn- 
ing suddenly  around  the  projectinir  rock  of  a  mountain  ridp-e,  we  all  at 
on'M'  l«'lifdd,  as  if  a  veil  had  been  HftH  up,  Heliopolis  and  its  suburbs, 
spitiul  out  before  us  in  all  their  various  beautv.  The  city  lay  about 
three  miles  disiuul.  1  could  only,  therefore,  ideutiiy  its  principal  struc- 
tttre»  the  Temple  of  the  Bun,  as  built  by  the  fint  Antonine.  This 
towered  aboTO  the  walls,  and  over  all  the  other  hnilduigs.  and  me  vast 
ideas  of  the  greatness  of  the  pbce,  leading  the  mind  to  erowd.it  with 
f  tber  edifices  that  should  bear  some  proportion  to  thia  noble  monument 
ol  imperial  maij^nificence.  As  suddenly  as  the  view  of  this  imposhig 
scene  bad  been  revefiled,  so  suddenly  was  it  again  eclipsed,  hy  another 
filiuri  turn  1X1  the  road,  which  look  us  once  more  into  the  mouniain  val- 
leys.   Bat  the  Oferhanging  and  impenetrable  foliage  of  a  Syrian 
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forest  shielding  me  from  ihe  fierce  rays  of  a  Iniming  sun,  soon  recon- 
ciled me  to  my  loss  —  more  especially  as  I  knew  that  in  a  short  time 
we  were  to  enter  upon  the  sandv  desert,  which  stretches  from  the  Anti- 
libamu  almiwt  to  toe  werj  wal»  of  Pdmyrm. 

Upon  this  bomidlest  toert  we  now  soon  entered.   Hie  seene  whiek 
it  presented,  was  more  dismal  than  I  can  describe.    A  red,  moving 
siBid— -or  hard  and  baked  by  the  heat  of  a  sun,  such  as  Rome  never 
knows  —  Ion*,  qray  rocks  just  rising  here  and  there  fibove  the  level  of 
the  plain,  w  itli  now  and  then  the  dead  and  ijflittering  trunk  of  a  \'ast  cedar, 
whose  roots  seemi  tl  as  if  they  had  outlasted  centuries  —  the  bones  of 
camels  and  elephants,  scattered  on  either  hand,  dazzling  the  siffht  by 
reason  of  didr  esuessivo  whiteness— -at  a  distance  oceasionaUy  an 
Arab  of  the  desert,  Ibr  a  moment  surveying  our  lon^  ImOt  and  then  dart- 
ing off*  to  his  frfltnesseB — these  were  the  objects  which,  with  scarce  any 
variaticm,  m^  our  eyes,  diuring'  the  four  wearisome  days  that  we  slowly 
drag£»'«^  oiirselvfs  over  this  wild  and  inhospitable  region.    A  little 
after  the  noon  of  the  fourth  day,  as  we  started  on  our  way,  having 
refreshed  ourselves  and  our  exhausted  nniniais,  at  a  spring-  which  here 
poured  out  its  warm  but  still  grutefui  waters  for  the  traveler,  my  ears 
received  the  affreeahie  news,  that  toward  the  east  there  conld  now  be 
discerned  the  chrk  line,  which  indicated  our  approach  to  the  verdant 
tract  that  encompasses  the  great  city.     Our  own  excited  s]Hrits 
were  quickly  imparted  to  our  beasts,  and  a  more  rapid  movement  soon 
revealed  into  distinctness  the  h\<rh  Innd  and  waring*  pfroves  of  ])n\m 
trees  which  mark  the  site  of  Palmyra,    it  was  several  miles  before 
we  reaclu'cl  the  city,  that  we  suddenly  found  ourselves  landing-,  as  it 
were,  froai  a  sea  upon  an  island  or  continent  —  in  a  rich  and  thickly 
peopled  conntoyi   The  Mads  indiciSed  an  approach  to  a  great  capital,; 
m  oie  increasing  numbers  of  those  who  thronged  theiA,  meeting  and 
passincr  us,  overtaking  us,  or  crossing  onr  path.    Elephants,  camels, 
and  the  dromedary,  which  1  had  before  seen  only  in  the  amphitheatrea; 
i  here  beheld  as  the  native  inhabitants  of  thf^  soil.     Frof]nent  vHks 
of  the  rich  and  luxurious  Paimyrenes,  to  which  they  retreat  from  the 
greater  heats  of  the  city,  now  tlirew  a  lovely  charm  over  the  scene. 
Nothing  can  exceed  the  splendor  of  these  sumptuous  palaces.  Italy 
itself  has  nothing  which  surpMses  them.    Tne  now  and  brilliant 
costumes  of  the  persons^  whom  .we  met,  together  with  the  rich  hotts> 
ings  of  the  animals  which  they  rode,  serv^  greatly  to  add  to  all  this 
beauty.     I  was  still  entranced,  as  it  were,  by  the  objects  around  me, 
and  buried  at  times  in  reiaction,  when  I  was  aroused  by  the  shout  of 
tho-5e  who  led  the  caravan,  and  who  had  attained  the  summit  of  a  little 
Bismi;  nfround,  snyinjr,  'Palmyra'  Palmyra!'    I  urged  forward  my 
steed,  and  in  a  moment  the  most  wouderful  prospect  I  ever  beheld — 
no,  I  cannot  except  even  Rome — hurst  upon  my  sight.   Flanked  by 
hills  of  considerable  elevation  on  the  East,  the  city  filled  the  whole 
plain  below  as  far  as  the  eye  could  reach,  hoUi  toward  the  North  and 
toward  the  South.    This  immense  plain  was  all  one  vast  and  bound- 
le^js  city.    It  seemed  to  me  to  be  larcrer  than  Rome.    Yet  I  knew  very 
well  that  it  ronld  not  be  — that  it  was  not.    And  it  was  some  lime  before 
i  understood  the  true  character  of  the  scene  before  me,  so  as  to  separate 
the  city  from  the  country,  and  the  country  from  the  city,  which  here 
wonderfully  interpenetrato  each  other,  and  so  confound  and  deceive  the 
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ohwfwii.  For  tfc«  fStf  pnpm  m  m  studded  wlA  gnmpt  of  lofty  palm 
trees,  shooting  up  among  its  temples  and  palaces,  axSl  on  the  other  hand, 
the  plain  in  its  imHiedintt"  vicinity  is  so  thickly  adorned  with  magnificent 
Structures  of  the  purest  marble,  and  most  faultless  desipTi,  that  it  is  not 
es3y,  nay  it  is  impossible  at  the  distance  at  which  I  contemplated  the 
whole,  to  di^itingui^h  the  linje  which  divided  the  one  from  tiie  other. 
It  WIS  all  city  aodiU  eovHry,  all  eoontry  mod  all  citf.  Thorn  mbkk 
lay  hefore  lae  I  in$  ready  to  Miefe  were  tlia  Eljmn  Fielda.  I 
iniagined  that  I  jaw  mder  my  feet  the  dwellings  of  purified  men  tod  of 
gods.  Certainly  they  Wfioloo  glorious  for  the  mere  earth-bom.  There 
was  a  central  point,  however,  which  chiefly  fixed  my  attention,  where 
the  vast  Temple  of  the  Sun,  stretched  upward  its  thousand  columns  of 
polished  marble  to  the  heavens  in  its  matchless  beauty,  castinc:  into 
t4e  shade  every  other  work  of  art  of  which  the  world  can  boast.  I 
htcwB  flood  beibro  the  Putfaenoii,  nd  haTO  almost  wonliipped  tiMt 
divine  achievement  of  the  immortal  Phidiea  But  it  it  a  toy  by 
side  of  this  brig^  crown  of  the  Eastern  capital.  I  have  been  at 
Milan,  at  Ephesus,  at  Alexandria,  at  Antioch;  but  in  neither  of 
these  renowned  c^ies  have  I  beheld  any  thing  that  I  can  allow  to 
approach  in  united  extent,  grandeur,  and  most  consummate  beauty,  this 
almost  more  than  work  of  man.  On  each  side  of  this,  the  central 
point,  there  rose  upward  slender  pyramids — pointed  obelisks — domes 
9f  the  flMMt  giaeeftil  proportions,  eolomiB,  eieliee,  and  lofty  towen,  Imt 
nomber  ei|d  i»r  form,  beyond  my  power  to  describe.  These  bdldiBgi^ 
as  weU  as  die  walls  of  the  city,  being  all  either  of  white  marble,  or  of 
some  stone  as  white,  and  being  every  where  in  their  whole  extent  inter- 
spersed, as  I  have  already  said,  with  multitudes  of  overshadowing  palm 
trees,  perfectly  filled  and  .satisfied  my  sense  of  beauty;  and  made  me 
feel  for  the  moment,  as  if  in  such  a  scene  I  should  fove  to  dwell,  and 
there  epd  my  ^ys;  Nor  was  I  alone  in  these  transports  of  delight. 
All  my  ftUtw  tiaseleri  seemed  equally  allbeled:  and  ftem  dw  natife 
Palmyrenes,  of  whom  there  were  many  among  us.  the  most  impas-* 
sioned  and  boastful  eir.lamrtioiiB  broke  forth.  *  What  is  Rome  to  this?' 
they  cried :  *  Fortune  is  not  constant.  Why  mn  v  not  Palmyra  be,  w^hat 
Rome  has  been  —  mistress  of  the  world?  Who  more  fit  to  rule  than 
the  great  Zenobia  ?  A  few  years  may  see  preat  c  ban  ires.  Who  can  tell 
what  shall  come  to  pass?'  These,  and  many  such  sav  ings,  were  uttered 
by  those  arouid  me^  eccompanied  by  many  signincant  gestures,  and 
gunem  of  the  eye.  I  tfaonffhft  of  them  ellerwaid.  Wis  now  de« 
mded  tfaa  hill,  and  the  loog  line  of  onr  oarafan  mofed  on  towmd 
tkeei^. 


LOTS. 

fjflTK  S>  I  MS  upon  wlioM  swi^lling  tssssl 
T.ip  Rtrown  the  wrr<  ks  of  fond  ailHliaa  l0Sl| 

^nd  oooMaat  hearu  beneath     waters  is^ 
9r  sdms  bnalun  OB  thiir 
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Faiktlv  brcaihefi  Uie  maiden's  song 
Throtigfa  the  twilmfat  grove : 

Softly  sweet  it  Bteafs  along 
'T»  the  song  of  love. 

£v«UDg  tLumbers  hushed  and  atM  i 

]f«lB<belMnord«7t 

Only  w'nda  ihe  gurgling  ifll 
Under  flowers  awaf . 

Whispored  voices  echo  far 

Through  the  shadowy  vale  { 
Glimmers  by  a  twinkfiag  tlar 


Fade  in  dariuiess  bu^  and  trat| 

Rock  and  wood  grow  dim  ; 
Wide  o'er  pUin  and  silent  sea 
I 


Trembles  through  the  grove } 
^teala,  like  qant's  breath  along-* 

Iwflhaafai  foU  Ik*  tirw  glides 

By  rock,  with  forcsf  crowned ; 
Deqi  mirrored  m  its  crystal  tide% 


High    er  vonder  mountain  wall, 
Tbal  darkly  jrrds  the  west, 

Broad  flashes  li^ht  henwn'"  airy  hall, 
And  stream  on  ocean  ^  ijreasi. 

Shot  upward  as  a  furnace 
Dayns  funeral  firtsi  aaeendi  f 

Thea  lading  through  the  hazy  tdt. 
The  solter  colora  blend  : 

And  as  each  fleecy  cloi^  they  sllil, 

Filling  the  akv  with  bloom, 
The  freshening  breeze  along  the  pbni 


ivilteined  hy  th^  grnilo  hov* 
fudMi  thickat  flows 


Love-music,  worthy  of  its  bower, 
Its  sheltering  bower  of  rose. 

It  atcaia  along  in  softefti  tone^ 
TIm  sIrd  melody  — 

I  sii  and  drink  the  -  ti::  ilonei 
If  y  qiint  then  how  irer } 

m. 

SnriKO  by  a  meadow  brook, 

In  the  mondi  of  June, 
Once  a  short  repose  I  tmk. 

Just  ai  sunny  noon. 


Blossoms,  m an V  tinted, 
O'er  the  meadow  far; 
But  one  blossom  stood 


Once  it  s<>cmrd  a  full 
Goldea  lily  then ; 
WfWsAf  tt  ■ww-drops  now 


Who  can  tell  the   

Fln-i^'f^r  ihnt  reigns  alone? 
H&  who  Beauty's  magic  power 


tv. 

How  gentle  the  watePti 
How  silent  the  silver  wa  — 

The  rooonb^m  sleepa  on  the  ocetn^ 
Row  calndy  and  ftmettaOf  I 

My  bark,  on  the  minor  ghdiqg, 
Seems  borne  by  spirits  along; 

Or  in  tremulous  stiilness  riding, 
Deep  fixed  by  the  siren's  song. 

Blight  q^MverB  the  <ea  before  toe, 

The  stars  nre  glittering  o'l  i  rn.  — 
Bright  ghtter  ilie  star&  beiow. 


What  voice  faint  uttered  is 
In  nience  along  the  sea  7 

It  wnkcs  my  inmost  feeling — 
Tbon  {mmL  it  kida  aa  to 


Titr  mght  is  still  —  on  meadow  and  silvery  fountain 
The  moonbeam  sle*  ps^  litotiiiioeeneft cradled  in' 

With  poflenctl  snnic,  it  rests  on  the  snow  of  the 
And  tinUi  tl)e  aky,  like  wmg  uf  ciiuii^sd  dove 

A  dond  f^ailf  by,  with  lightest  and  onusest  motion. 

Now  bosseti  w;ih  penrl.  now  t^liining  with  purple  and  fold  • 
It  glides  away,  like  vessel  afnr  on  the  ocean, 

Ami  qants  of  blins  aeem  borne  <n  its  flilvery  fold. 

A  gentle  wind,  with  frngrancc  of  jojisanrine  laden, 
j^teais  funt^y  on,  as  ionguig  for  calm  and  repose, 

And  with  it  steals  the  lingering  song  of  the  !r*aiden, 
Whooekwelyhowtii^lliiwadliiroo^gofiti 


Of  Kit  dM  aong^  if  beauty  and  innocence  ever 

Havp  touched  thy  wid,  thy  heart  will  respond  to  IIm 
The  voiee  of  lov«^  of  sorrow  and  longing  will  never, 

la  tooiiri^rtdMibboloKto  lif  — ^ 


$,  «.  9, 
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MMBBK  TWOt 
BV  MOAB  WBBSTSB,  LL.P. 

OmTffOOBAFHT. 

The  orthography  of  the  English  language  has  been  always  in  a 
changeable  condition.    This  has  been  owing  not  only  lo  the  usual 
causes  which  slowly  operate  in  every  nation  to  vary  the  sounds  of  letters, 
or  to  w^en  them  tUl  they  are  losl^  but  to  the  numefoui  i&fitioDS  of 
by  foidgnen^  and  tbe  intannizkiue  gf  difiarent  tribea,  or 

nations. 

Tke  first  Saxon  or  English  writers  were  acquainted  with  the  Latin 
language;  but  probably  not  with  the  (ireek.  Hence  they  used  the 
Latin  characters  only.  The  letter  r,  as  in  I^alin,  had,  in  the  Saxon  pro- 
nunciation, the  use  of  k,  a  close  articulation,  before  all  the  vowels:  })e- 
fore  e  and  i  as  well  as  before  a,  c>,  and  u.  A,  iiovvever,  was  used  iu  the 
Gothic  Tersion  of  the  Scriptnrei. 

AAx  tbe  Noiman  conquest,  e  before  e  and  i  was  used  as  a  aibilaiit, 
eoniYalent  to  s.  In  consec^uence  of  this  change^  it  became  necessary  to 
aid  k  after  c,  in  words  tenninatin^  with  this  letter,  and  before  the  Towels 
aandt.  Thus  lie  and  liccian  m  Saxon  became  lick  in  English  In 
like  manner  the  change  of  tbe  sound  o{  i:  in  such  words  as  the  Saxon 
heg,  eg,  wi'g,  rendered  it  necessary  to  j)rclix  the  letter  d  to  prevent  the 
French  sound  of  g ;  and  hence  we  write  hedge^  cdge^  wedge.  This 
mode  oC  writinff  mek  words  beinff  estaUisheQ,  the  word  mlleee,  htm 
the  Lstio,  oiurm  to  be  eonformMl  to  it  in  oithographv ;  and  written 
mUidge.  To  Siie  rule  there  is  no  eneption,  or  ougnt  to  be  none. 
College,  sacrilege,  sortiUge^  are  not  exceptions,  for  the  accent  is  on  the 
first  syllable.  If  it  w^erc  on  the  last,  and  the  Yowel  short,  it  would  be 
necessary  to  insert  d  and  w  rite  colledge. 

The  combination  th  had  (litil-rcnt  sounds  in  Saxon,  which  were  dis- 
tinguished by  different  chuiacicrs,  as  they  might  easily  be,  and  ought 
to  be  in  Ent^lish. 

The  eombiBBtion  €k  was  not  in  the  Saxon ;  we  have  it  fimn  the 
'Frsnch.  The  combination  xh  is  from  the  Saxon  sc,  answering  to  the 
German  and  Dutch  sck,  and  the  Swedish  and  Danish  sk. 

Dr.  Johnson  rcmarl\s  in  the  preface  to  his  dictionary,  that  'when  he 
took  the  first  survey  of  his  und<'nakinqf,  he  found  our  speech  copious 
without  order,  and  energetic  without  rules.'  True,  but  unfortunately 
he  did  not  reduce  it  to  order;  nor  did  he  fiumish  or  follow  rules  to 
eilricate  the  language  firom  oonlnsioik.  To  prove  thiefiict,  let  the 
leader  attsnd  to  the  foUowing  emmjilea ;  some  of  which  are  taken, 
«Dd  moBB  might  be  taken*  firom  his  dictionary. 

Bnchant,  inchant;  encumber,  incumber;  encloae,  inclose ;  enquire,  ijjq\iire;  »  nquirer, 
innuirer;  endorse,  indorwo ;  (  nsnnre,  insnare  ;  ensure,  insiiri  ;  i  nsurance,  insurance; 
beud|  befall ;  recajlt  recall ;  miacal,  nnacall ;  instai,  inMall,  inataiment ;  enthral,  inthral, 
inmuiiMat  t  faltlnn ;  empale,  impale ;  controul,  control,  oontroll ;  nnsise,  assize ; 
(amortise,  amortization,  Walker;)  contt  inporisi .  exttmpori/*',  ttinporize,  (Walkeh, 
Jameson,  etc.)  catechise,  catechixei  cfaaaua^  chastize;  eipitoiiiia^  eratomizei  enter- 
prise, enterprizei  suzpfiMb ■npnie ;  moralM^ aMnlize;  miUndlH^BMWodiwt  ptttoa- 
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isc,  patronize ;  (pulverise,  pulverization.  Johnson  and  Walker.  But  of  three  hundred 
words  with  this  termination^  ninety  are  not  in  Walker's  dictionary.) 

Blaraable,  blameable ;  tithable.  titheable:  tamable,  tameable;   salable,  saleable s 
tunable,  tuneable;  ratable,  rateable;  reconcilable,  reconcileable ;  appeasable,  appeaae- 
nble ;  ndvisable,  n(l\'i8eable  :  moveable,  movable ;  provable,  provcable ;  reprovable, 
improvable ;  (Mr.  Barnesi  in  the  Red  Book,  has  remarktxl,  that  in  the  latter  class  of 
words,  Jomvsoir  and  Walksb  have  about  as  many  discrepancies  as  possible;  fm  on 

one  side  nnd  nine  on  the  other.) 

Abutter,  abettor}  inatructer,  instructor;  visiter,  visitor,  (Johnson  writer  the  foniier 
of  the  two  last  words  in  his  dictionary  and  the  latter  in  his  Rambler,)  abridgment, 
abridffcment;  judgment,  jiiHcfment ;  lodtnncnt,  lodgement;  acknowledgment,  ac- 
knovnedgement ;  artisan,  artizan ;  courtesan,  courtezan;  apostacy,  apostasy;  ecstacy, 
ecstasy,  txtacv,  e.xta8y;  allege,  alledge;  askui',  askew;  duchess,  dutclicss;  basin, 
hason;  daub,  (>odnwb ;  chymistry,  chemistry;  bailiff  (Johnson)  bfiilifT;  brasier,  bra- 
zier; brier,  briar;  cider,  cyder;  cipher,  cypher;  caldron,  cauldron;  calii,  calili.  caliph; 
camphor,  isamphire;  checker,  chequer;  nsk,  risque;  relief  rehque ;  cheamtt, cneanMtty 
tease,  teaie;  cimeiar,  cimeier,  cy meter,  cymetar,  scimeter,  scimetar,  scjmietar,  scymeteri 
(Johnson,  in  difTereni  places,  spells  this  word  Jive  ways.  Walked  wj,  Bailey,  and  Chal- 
mers sixy  the  wliuU'  number  ,/f/?c«i,  twice  as  many  as  there  are  letters  in  the  word,) 
deC  diit* ;  cion,  scion,  scyon;  cist,  cyst,  cysted,  encysted:  clencbi  cUncdi;  clothe, 
cloathe ;  loth,  loath ;  clew,  clue ;  coif,  quoif ;  oonnection,  connenon ;  mflection,  inflex- 
ion ;  rcfin  liffi,  n  111  xioii ;  poi^i  .  j>or/.r;  croud,  crowd;  o.xyd,  oxid,  oxide;  dandruff, 
dandrifii  dandratl;  bark,  barque;  gidf,  gulph  ;  profane,  prophane;  guarantee,  ^arant]^; 
dioeese.  dioeeas:  disc,  disk;  dispatch,  despatch;  (JoRmHnt  writes  deepatdi.  in  ms 
vocabulary,  but  diripatch,  und«^r  sprai,)  .«ci  |itic,  .sk(  piir  ;  dower,  dowry  ;  drnft,  draught ; 
seizen,  seisin,  disseizin,  disseisui;  enibarcalion^  embarkation ;  imnd,  pannel;  defenoi^ 
defensive;  oflence,  offensive;  mpence,  expensive^  fantasm,  pfiantasnii  ftUoD,  ftioo; 
feudal,  feodal ;  yiiiety,  gnyety;  opnke,  opaque;  plow,  plough;  molasses,  molosses; 
(See  Baik-y,  and  Kncyclopedia  Bntanmca,)  riband,  ribbon,  nbband  ;  wo,  woo ;  niuaque- 
to^  mosquotoe^  moacnelo^  muikettc^  musquitto;  (See  Walker,  Jameson,  etc.)  oo^ni- 
sanoe^  noognisanoei  eognisMb oognisor,  cognisable ;  (See  Walker andJamssoB.) 

This  is  a  specimen  of  English  orthography,  which  might  he  greatly 
enlarged.  Many  of  these  discrepancies  are  seen  in  ahnost  erery  pub- 
lication at  this  day.  * 

In  this  department  of  my  dictionaries,  I  have  adopted  certain  nilea, 

by  which  words  of  particular  classes  are  rendered  uniform. 

1.  In  words  of  Latin  origin,  tentiiiiatinu;-  in  or,  I  have  retained  that  ter- 
mination without  addition.  The  French,  to  accommodate  those  words  to 
their  pronunciation,  write  the  termination  twr,  as  in  ardewr^  honeur.  The 
early  English  writers  wrote  the  terminating  syllable  cur ;  as  wdowr^ 
honour^  pasiour,  infenawr.  Why  the  letter  %  was  introduced,  I  do  not 
know;  as  in  common  pronunciation  ardor,  ardour  and  ardur  sound 
exactly  alike;  but  ardour  is  neither  Ditin  nor  French.  The  letter  ?/, 
being  useless,  began  to  be  rejected  I'roiii  many  words  of  this  class  long 
before  the  days  of  Dr.  Johnson  ;  and  of  course  he  wrote  author,  ancestor, 
successor,  pastor,  and  many  others  without  u ;  but  he  retained  that  letter 
in  many  other  words,  ana  it  has  been  retained  in  dictionaries  of  later 
compihition.   From  the  fear  of  difiering  from  that  lexicographer,  the 


•  That  very  critical  philological  scholar,  Damiel  H.  BARNJo^jlate  nrincipal  of  the  High 
School  in  JNew-York,  was  ao  baraswd  and  perplexed  with  the  difl'crences  and  discre- 
pancies of  ortho^phy  in  the  Enj^lish  Dictionaries,  as  to  lose  nil  putience.  His  pupils 
wefe  continually  asking  him  :  '  H->w  iA\Ti\\  I  .^[m  11  this  word,  and  Imw  shall  I  spell  Mat 
woid,'  and  he  had  no  one  authority  to  which  he  could  appeal  to  lor  an  answer. 

WhOe  my  quarto  Dictionary  was  in  the  press,  he  soncited  and  obtaineil  permission 
from  the  publisher  to  read  t!if  shfxns  ns  thpy  \v(  rr  nrinttd.  Ik-fore  the  work  was  com- 
pleted, and  a  few  weeks  before  lus  unfortunate  deatu,  he  vuiucd  New-Haven,  to  express 
his  hi^h  satisfaction  at  the  manner  in  which  I  had  executed  my  work  \.  and  in  pardcular. 
for  my  n  r^uriiii:  orthotnni'hy  to  rules  or  system.  In  expressing  his  snfisfnction.  he  ust^l 
thitf  strong  language :  '  Vuur  Dictionary,  Sir,  is  the  be.m  hook  of  the  kind  that  nas  heen 
pid>lished  since  the  flood.  As  soon  as  it  is  publishtd,  1  will  lay  it  oamy  idUl^  aod  tsU 
Wf  pupilsb '  That  is  your  canon  i  follow  that,  and  no  other  book*' 
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ktter  u  has  been  ntained  in  amni  dicdonaiiea,  even  in  words  from 
which  oniTersal  usage  has  rejected  it   Ash  wrolB  words  of  this  class 

in  both  ways,  bnt  preferred  the  modern  spelling  without  u.  Entick 
wrote  all  the  words  of  Latin  origin  without  v.  Thfre  j^ooms  to  be  a 
great  absurdity,  us  well  as  inconvenienr  m  Wiu^hini,^  the  u  from  one 
pari  of  such  words  and  retaining  it  in  another  pan.  I  have  rejected  it 
from  all  words  of  Latin  origin  \  and  for  the  purpose  of  unifonnity,  1 
Jisve  also  rejected  it  fipom  %  few  words  crif  a  different  origin ;  at  mm. 
demeanor,  trndeaooTt  meigkiar,  umor;  the  latter  in  conibnnity  inth 
junior  and  senior. 

2  Tn  certain  derivatives  or  compounds,  the  final  or  scr%*ile  e  of  (he 
ongijial  words  rejected,  as  in  hfnmablc  from  blame;  desirable,  prawt- 
hie,  innvcihlr.  r"  oncilable,  and  others;  but  e  is  retained  when  it  follows 
c  and  m  m  uoUceable,  serviceable,  changeable,  chargeable,  this  letter 
being  supposed  to  be  necessary  to  the  proper  souiid  of  c  and  g.  In  this 
daM  of  words,  the  English  books  all  abound  witk  discrepancies. 

3.  I  write  s  in  drfeiut,  ojftntt,  pretense,  rti&mfense,  in  accordance 
with  «nlMf«,  subtense,  suspense,  not  merely  becanss  s  is  in  the  er^finalSi 
but  because  the  derivatives  clcfcnnre,  offensive,  pretension,  recompensing, 
tequivf  the  letter  s,  having  never  been  written  with  r  The  letters  in 
the  oriL''inal  and  derivative  words  ought  to  be  the  same,  unless  a  devia- 
tion from  this  rule  is  required  by  the  nrouunciation.  Thus  I  write 
hight  and  highth  without  e,  because  this  letter  is  not  in  high.  Mitford 
has  done  the  same  in  kii^taA  Bfilton  in  kigkth, 

4  The  letter  k  after  c  in  words  of  Latin  and  Greek  orignit  began 
to  he  rejected  about  the  middle  of  the  last  century.  Johnson  retained 
it,  nnd  from  his  dictionary  it  hns  boon  copied  into  other  rompilnlions. 
But  custom  has,  in  this  case,  triumphed  over  the  authority  ol  diction- 
aries. The  terminating  k  has  been  dismissed  from  the  laws  and  judr- 
cial  proceedma;s  oi  courts  in  Great  Britain,  from  puriodic-als,  and  almost 
every  respectable  composition,  fer  half  a  century.  In  the  United  States, 
the  GonsfteSB  never  aidopted  it;  and  it  has  been  r^ected  from  all  bwa 
and  processes,  and  by  afinost  every  writer  of  distinction,  fer  nearly  the 
same  pefiod  of  half  a  century.  It  is  a  useless  letter,  c  at  the  and  of 
words  naving  the  power  of  k]  and  it  is  worsp  than  useless  to  write  a 
letter  nt  the  end  of  several  hundred  words,  from  which  it  must  be  rejec- 
ted in  comjM  inds  and  derivatives.  To  write  publick,  but  publication; 
musick,  but  musical,  is  very  absurd,  and,  what  is  uiactically  of  more  coff- 
seqaence,  it  is  very  perplexing  to  learners,  whetner  natives  or  foreign- 
ers. This  letter  however  is  retained  in  ira^idt  and  mimidt,  on  account 
of  the  derivatives,  trojfuking,  mimicking,  trafficked,  mimicked,  for  c  before 
e  and  i  would  have  the  sound  of  The  adoption  of  my  pointed  «, 
which  is  always  a  close  palatal,  like  k,  would  render  it  unnecessary  to 
make  this  exception. 

For  a  similar  reason,  k  is  retained  in  monosvllables  and  words  of 
Saxon  oiigia,  as  la  Lick,  stick,  deck,  mock,  which  take  ed  and  ing  in 
their  derivativm   It  would  not  answer  to  write  liced,  moced. 

The  range  in  rejecting  I;  in  the  class  of  words  mantioped  is  now  so 
geneial,  that  it  is  to  he  regretted  any  attempts  shouU  be  made  to  revive 
Uia  old  orthogRiphy.  Where  no  clear  principle  of'  propriety  occurs  to 
oppose  usage,  it  is  expedient  that  men  should  surrender  their  predilcc* 
tions  for  a  ditierent  spelling,  and  unite  with  their  fellow  citizens  in  uni- 
formity  of  practice. 
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6.  In  the  words  whose  terminating  syllable  is  from  the  Greek  and 
JLatin  izo,  there  is  no  uniformity  in  usage,  either  in  Great  Britain  or 
tlic  United  Stales.  The  French  write  the  correspomling^  syllable  ist, 
auil  many  writers  follow  their  practice.  The  British  dictionaries  abound 
with  diacreponcies  in  this  particular.  Johnson  and  Walker  hare  cauic  rize 
whh  X  but  epii0mi$€  with  i ;  JohnBon  has  wuHUrniu  with  i,  and  Walker 
with  z.  Such  diacvq)ancies  run  throitgh  all  booki^  newspapen^  and 
periodicals.  Not  one  British  writer  appears  to  have  ever  attempted  to 
systcmize  the  spelling-  of  this  class  of  worfl*?  T  hnve  reduced  the  whole 
Class  to  uniformity.  The  Greek  and  Latin  termination  izo  has  in  combi- 
nation a  definite  signification,  to  inakv,  or  one  nearly  allied  to  it.  Le^mlize 
is  to  make  legal.  I  therefore  write  z  in  the  termination  of  all  the  words 
of  this  class ;  which  distinguishes  them  from  words  from  the  French, 
imned  from'  other  origimtU  adnse,  revue,  eufpriee,  merckmdm, 
emterprue. 

1  would  here  notice  an  error  in  the  common  spdliog  of  tytiemaiize. 
The  letter  t  ought  to  be  introduced  only  when  the  orig-inal  word  ends 
in  a  vowel:  as  in  apoifaiize,  nnathetimtizc,  dogmntizt,  sligmatize.  In 
all  other  ca^s  the  uniform  rule  is  to  add  ize  only  to  the  word,  as  in 
civU-ize^  moral-ize^  legal-ize.    Hence  the  propriety  of  system-ize, 

6.  In  the  orthography  of  words,  in  which  the  mitial  rowel  is  from 
the  Latin  in,  which  in  French  is  osaally  eii^  there  is  no  unifi>nnity.  We 
continually  see  enquire  and  inquire;  eiMOie  and  tnchee  ;  member  and 
incumbrance.  And  the  like  discrepancies  occur  in  words  not  of  Litin 
or  French compoaitioo,a8  in  emkitttr^imbitieT i  tnbody,  imb^jf;  endorse. 

Now,  in  reality,  it  would  be  a  matter  of  no  consequence  which  letter 
is  nsed,  e  or  i\  if  men  would  be  agreed  in  the  use  of  one  or  the  other. 
Happilv,  the  spelling,  in  most  wordft  of  this  dass,  is  settled;  and  it  is 
desirable  that  the  few  discrepancies  which  still  exist  should  be  dismissed. 

7.  l^ie  disregard  of  uniformity  is  remarkable  in  the  orthography  of 
certain  words  which  have  been  I'orrowed  from  the  Greek  language. 
For  example,  in  words  of  which  one  component  part  is  from  the  Greek 
Tofifi,  we  see  the  final  vowel  is  generally  expressed  in  English  by  y, 
as  in  anatomy^  pkUbotomy,  bronchotomy,  iuhvlomy.  But  to  this  practice 
lydMM  and  ofeiome,  are  eiceptiona  Why  have  these  solitary  words 
heen  left  withotit  the  pale  of  the  role  1 

In  like  manner,  the  same  vowel,  in  other  words,  has  been  changed  to 
y  in  English;  while,  without  a  shadow  of  reason,  it  has  been  in  numer- 
ous instances  expressed  by  the  to^^  (  1  e.  Thus  we  have  from  the  Greek 
yM'kn.  rrcoifraphi/,  topograph/,  cJuroj^rnpky,  and  many  others,  Aviih  the 
last  vowel  chan<,''ed  into  and  from  v-^^g,  wc  have  euphony  and  symphony; 
while  from  other  sources  we  have  strophe^  antistrophe,  catastrMjfhe,  hyvef^ 
hole,  syncope,  anemime,  and  many  others,  in  which  tho  Qreek  towel  is 
eipfSBsed  by  the  ESnglish  e.  This  causeless  and  absurd  dtserepancy  is 
very  trottMesome  to  leamers;  indeed  no  irregularity  in  the  language  ia 
more  vexatious;  for  the  general  rule,  in  our  lan^ia^e,  is,  that  the  final  c 
forms  no  syllable;  \<u\  in  the  words  thus  formed  from  the  Greek,  it  docs 
form  a  .*?vlfabVf'.  iml  this  perplexes  tho  learner.  \V  htn  he  first  sees  the 
words  epitome,  hypcrbeie,  he  pronounces  them  in  three  syllables,  epi-iome^ 
kyptf'bole ;  and  when  he  is  informed  of  his  miBlake»  he  finds  no  nde  t% 
gmde  JiuuD,  hot  every  word  of  this  sort  is  to  be  leaxned  by  itsel£ 
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8.  Another  extraordinary  instance  of  inconsistency,  is  in  writing  the 

French  word  metre,  in  the  French  manner,  but  in  all  its  compounds, 
writing"  it  meter;  as  in  baromclrr,  diaiacter,  /ii/^romrfcr,  thermometer. 
What  can  be  more  absurd  !  unless  it  is  tiie  practice  of  w  riting  one  part 
of  a  numerous  class  of  words  in  the  French,  manner,  and  anothtr  pari 
of  words,  of  a  pieeiaeiy  nmilaT  fennation,  in  the  Eof  lith  numner.  Tb  w 
from  tkmmWe^  nomkrt,  dSiMire,  ditordr$,  dumSin,  Hgre,  ckaHrt,  mrkkre, 
iendrt^  enire,  Jievre,  we  huve  chamber,  fimmb$r,duoster,  disorder,  diame- 
ier,  tif^'^r,  charter,  arbiter,  tender,  ferer,  enter:  while  centre,  lustre^ 
theatre,  sceptre,  mitre,  sepiUckre,  nnH  others,  remain  m  the  French  form. 
How  ran  a  nation,  having"  the  smallest  regard  to  the  regularity  and 
beauiy  oi  their  native  hinguage,  retain,  age  after  age,  such  palpable 
inconstfltencietf 

9.  UMg«  hu  eatahliflhed  the  general  rale  cf  donhling  the  letter  leiker 
bioad  4W  ae  in  fidL  To  this  rule,  there  are  only  two  or  three  exceptions. 
Hence  the  propriety  of  writing  //  in  such  words  as  befall,  inthrall,  install^ 
mifrnU,  recall.  When  written  with  a  single  /,  befal,  the  reader  is  apt 
to  give  to  a  its  short  sound,  as  in  cabal  Tt  is  useful  also  to  write  //  m 
the  simple  words  on  another  account ;  w  iucii  is,  that  the  derivalives  may 
be  uuiiurm.  Thus  if  we  write  install,  we  shall  probably  write  imiallr 
memi,  as  well  as  uuiaUimgf  whereas  we  sometnuss  see  imtahumtt 
which  it  a  departure  from  analogy.  For  a  similar  reason  it  is  expe- 
dient to  write  firttdl,  diiHU,  ttutiU^JmyiU,  with  U,  ibr  the  deriTed  words 
foretelling,  etc.  are  aln*ays  thus  written. 

10.  Connect io}iy  dejieclion,  rn flection,  reflection,  are  sometimes  written 
with  X :  but  it  seems  most  expedient  for  uniformity,  to  write  tiiem  as 
regularly  iurmed  kuin  the  verbs,  connect,  dejiccl,  inflecif  reflect. 

11.  men  is  a  large  elais  of  words  in  which  thecf»iimon  spelling  is 
almost  always  wrong.  It  eonsisla  of  mhs»  in  which  the  final  consonant 
is  doubled  in  the  derivatives.  To  understand  this  remark,  it  mnst  ho 
observed  that  verbs,  ending  in  a  single  accented  consonant  afler  a  sing^le 
vowel,  have  that  consonant  doubled  in  the  participles  and  other  deriva- 
tive-s;  as  in  abetting,  permitted,  from  abet,  permit.  The  reason  is,  that 
unlci^s  the  consonant  is  doubled,  the  reader  is  apt  to  mispronounce  the 
words.  Abeting,  permiiing,  would  naturally  be  pronounced,  with  the 
loof  sound  of  s  and  it  abe-ting,  permi-ting.  The  same  mle  is  obsenred 
in  monosvllables. 

But  when  the  last  consonant  is  not  accented,  there  is  no  danger  of 
such  mistake,  and  the  consonant  should  not  be  doubled.  Thus  in  appear- 
ing,  the  last  consonant  of  appear  need  not  be  doubled,  ibr  the  accent 
fidls  on  the  vowel  *. 

In  like  manner  when  tiie  accetii  iuib  un  any  syllable,  except  the  last, 
than  Is  no  danger  of  mispmnnciation,  when  the  last  conaonant  is  not 
donUed ;  as  M  nsitlsd^  UmUing^  ezkibUed^  exhibiting.  Hence  the  Im- 
pfoptiety  of  donUin^  the  final  conaonant  in  tiie  derivatives  of  efual, 
cancel,  cavil,  label,  libel,  travel,  worship,  and  about  seventy  other  verbs 
of  this  rln?«s  See  the  list  of  these  verbs  in  mv  Fllementory  Spi  lling 
Book,  pages  157  and  158  ;  and  a  fTinre  copious  list  in  the  Red  Book,  by 
Daniel  H.  Barnes  pages  !22o, 

How  would  snen  words  as  the  ibllowing  appear,  with  the  last  conso- 
nat  donMod  % — mhttmimmtd,  limiuitig,  proMiiUd,  wtm^mitrring,  mtn- 
nsd^Miesmdi  JUffwnnia^,  and  two  or  throe  hundred  others  ?  Yet  the 
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ntaMTok  that  forbids  the  doubling  of  the  last  consonant  in  these  words, 
ii  ApftoUe  Id  all  wmds  of  like  ibratttbii,  md  mootaMdaa.  Dr.  Loirtk 
B0linMlthc  impfoivrialf  of  the  commoa  Wlge,  more  than  sixty  yean 
affo;  and  Walker  agrees  with  him  Id  oenmring  this  inconsistency. 
He  saw  no  TCMoo  for  whtiDg  HMimg  and  Jm/mrngt  bvt  eftrkmg  aoi 
tiering. 

There  are  other  uicojisi>ienC!e«  in  practice,  though  extending  to  a 
smaller  number  of  words.  Thus  from  the  Latin  cuncejtius^  deeeptut^ 
wohaf«0MMsi;Aw«il.  wilhomtlw^of  theljilb  boi  jr  k  itteined  k 
receipt,  from  reeepiut:  bat  why  t 

We  have  brief,  grief,  relit'/,  from  theFwttth,  inAout  alteration ;  hut 
to  bairtf  plainiif,  poniife,  tarxf  from  the  same  language,  is  added  aaodlaf 
f  so  in  ^hi'^'^r  nnA  rnasiif,  which  are  of  a  i^ifT^v^^nt  origin 

Kmbassi/  Imvjjig  e  for  its  initial  letter,  it  is  iiiost  proper  to  hegin  em- 
Itaasador  with  the  same  letter,  that  it  may  stand  in  a  dictionary  with  em- 
imuff,  ahowing  its  allianee  with  k.  This  woold  rsoiOTe  cme  discre- 
pUMy.   The  elefBnt  BlachsloBe  always  wrolo  gwlawarfsr. 

Froan  vm§6r  is  formed  visitoHal ;  tfaia  word  then  ought  not  to  he 
written  viiker.    VisUaiorial,  is  outrageous. 

From  practice,  the  nonn.  i?  formed  the  verb  to  practise.  What  can 
have  led  men  to  write  the  verb  practut%  We  may  as  wcU  wnls  to 
%otis€  from  the  noun  notice. 

Bass  in  music  is  so  written  from  the  same  word  in  Italian,  basso.  It 
ahoold  bo  written  as  in  all  other  usee,  Aa«e»  that  is,  the  fcwidrtfon  of  a 

ApprmUt  w  badly  formed  and  badly  pronotmeed.  It  should  be  writ- 
ten apprize,  as  a  regular  derivative  from  pfix$,  ffiu,  Appritt,  Id  gifo 
notice,  from  the  French  apprU,  U  correct. 

Plow,  the  noun,  should  be  written  like  piow  the  verb,  just  as  we  use 
cast,  and  to  cast,  rake,  and  to  rake. 

8§pth€  is  a  fiUse  ortb(^raphy.   The  original  la 

From  Ai^weshoald  write  kigktk  or  kigki.  The  orighial  and  traa 
word  is  At^A/A,  but  rhyme  in  poetry  often  requires  higkt.  As  the  latter 
e  is  not  in  high,  I  have  rejected  it  in  the  derivatifei^that  theofthogtaplqr 
of  one  may  correspond  with  thi»  of  the  other 

The  letter  v  in  buUd  is  an  intruder.    The  origUKtl  word  was  hif4. 

There  .ire  a  few  words,  the  common  spelling  of  winch  is  sopalf^bly 
wrong,  ibai  it  ought  to  b«;  rejected  by  universal  consent ;  ibr  it  is  not 
only  a  diq^rtnienora  etymology,  but  aoino  of  the  words  it  eoofefts  into 
nonssnaa  Thus,  eomfttoUer,  mrmed  fiom  the  French  compter,  Latin 
cisiyaOii,  is  not  only  cfToneoiia,biit,  aeeofdbg  to  ila  deriration,  afasolnia  - 
nonsense. 

Se^ar  kft  cigar,  fijpaoish  cigaro,  a  little  roll,  is  a  mere  blunder  of 

grocers. 

Ganeue  for  gang,  is  an  egregious  mistake;  the  word,  m  all  the 
Northern  continental  languages,  is  gang,9M  it  iatnEngilBh.  Gang, a. 
going,  a  coarse,  a  wmst. 

Ft^rlough  is  also  an  egregious  Utmder.  Tile  word  ii  JMm§,  from 
the  DMitsh  or  Dutch ;  that  is,  fare  leave,  lettfO  ID  go,  WW  whsl  an 
enormous  mistake  tn  ronvert  leave  into  lough  ! 

Redoubt  is  anotfu  r  Munfler  (Jne  would  suppo'^^c  thnt  the  writer  who 
first  BMMb  the  mistake  considered  the  last  pliable  to  be  the  j:^ngiish 
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than  it  has  wMl  dirmfon. 

Redoubtable  is  niso  a  mistake,  Abeinq*  substituted  for  ;r,  or^^,  of  the 
originai  word.  But  this  is  lost  ia  the  French  redsuier,  fu^tis^Eiaglmk 
word  should  follow  the  French 

Island  for  Hand,  Saxon  ielami,  is  a  modern  conception,  and  evideotly 
ft  mntftke  of  some  writer  who  euppofted  the  fitst  Bjlliiblo  to  ho  the 
Flmch  itU,  Nothioff  can  be  fcitber  from  the  troth.  It  !•  wboUjr 
flbxon,  and  in  the  Biiloii^s  Bible  it »  naiiwfttly  written  eon«dy  ilWidl 

or  yland. 

Mnfn^scs,  from  tbo  French  tnehsse,  Italian  ^wf/e.T.trt,  is  a  felse  spelling. 
We  might  n*;  well  vvright  ma(assrs  or  mulO'Ssrs.  Edwards,  in  his  His- 
tory of  the  W  est  Indies,  uniformly  writes  it  viclasses^  which  is  correct. 

Chymisiry  and  ckemisify  are  both  wrong.  Englbh  writers  have 
blnn&red  abont  the  origin  of  the  word  Ibr  half  a  cenlaiy;  bnt  it  it 
now  known.    The  tme  orthography,  from  the  Arabic,  is  chimistrf. 

What  could  induce  writers  to  change  the  original  word  zwk  Into 
zinc  T  nnd  then  to  ndd  the  terminntion  ovx  to  form  nn  adjective,  instead 
of  the  proper  Teutonic  terminntion       'I'hr  trnt^  v.ords  are  zinkyzinky. 

What  could  induce  Enf^^iish  writers  to  subsiiiutc  oxide  for  orj/d,  tho 
true  word,  as  formed  by  Lavoisier  and  his  associates  1  When  universal 
custom  had  settled  the  rale  that  the  Greek  npeflon  ia  to  be  r^resemed 
by  ?/,  wh]^  depart  from  tlie  pntctieef  Why  write  esMf  wtth  and 
#jfjf>5rc»  withyf 

Mould  is  an  incorrect  spelling.    This  is  not  from  the  French  flicnli^ 

but  the  Snxon  mold,  as  written  by  Pope,  Goldsmith,  nnd  otbero 

Cfi/rareaus  is  written  with  e  instead  of  i ;  but  it  is  a  i^* nn  al  rule  to 
follow  the  Latin  in  similar  words,  and  the  Ivitin  has  ?,  faku  mf.'f.  This 
word  seems  to  be  a  solilaiy  cAcepiioii,  and  it  is  better  to  correct  the  spel- 
ling, and  write  e^Uwrvms. 

JoetiMmf  18  a  wrong  spelling.   It  ia  the  Drench  kainemx^  and  ought 
to  be  written  kainous,  as  it  is  pronounced. 

Sovei  f'tgn  is  from  the  Norman,  and  aWlutely  barbarous.  Those 
who  made  the  word  seem  to  have  thought  it  to  be  formed  from  ibr  \.i\i\n 
supra  and  regnum.  It  is  from  the  Latin  supemiu  superus^  Spanish  sobc' 
ranoy  Italian,  sovrano. 

In  our  law  books,  we  read  of  divorce  a  mensd  tt  thoTB.  But  where 
do  the  lawyen  find  the  Latin  Huma  f  I  havB  never  been  able  to  find 
any  other  spelling  of  the  word  than  loma. 

Ax  is  often  or  usually  written  axt.  Why  this  fondness  for  lengthening 
words  by  a  final  e.  when  nothiTrj  in  the  oricfin  of  tht?  word  is  an  apology 
/or  it Why  not  in  like  manner  write  oxc  for  ox,  and  laxt  for  tax  f 

I  write  dejwsit  without  the  final  r,  as  I  tind  it  in  the  writings  of  Chief 
Justice  Marshall,  Judi^e  Story  and  Daniel  Webster. 

In  my  Dictionary,  I  have  anglicized  aid  it  tom^,  plo.  aid  di  tamps, 
with  the  Engliah  pronimeiation.  I  haw  angticned  aleo  aMmeneer, 
reconnoUer,  and  rendezvous.  In  the  latter  word  I  have  followed  Hook. 
I  have  also  discardi-d  all  dipththonge,  as  in  Cfsar  and  Atheneum. 

One  point  more.    I  write  htslowment  and  wilhdrairmrni,  in  prefe- 
rence to  bc!<toiral  and  withdrattal.    This  is  to  prevent  e  ?{ind  of  hiatus, 
or  difficulty  of  uttering,  in  distinct  syllables,  the  same  vowel  **uund,  or  * 
9Qe  nearly  the  lame,  one  at  the  end  of  the  second  syllable^  the  other  at 
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ll»WiBpiDg  oTAe  thM  In  meb  mm,  <m  iflfakfo  «iidi  ad  lU 
otfaer  SeglM  with  tlia  Mim^  or  nearly  the  same,  aperture  of  the  aovtli 
and  position  of  the  organs ;  and  unless  there  is  a  •bort  or  slight  mum 

between  the  syllables,  the  two  sounds  blend  into  one,  and  the  syllablt^ 
are  not  sutGcicntly  distinct.  In  order  to  a  clear  distinction,  the  position 
of  the  organs  must  be  varied  by  an  articulation,  or  by  a  chancre  of  the 
vowel  Sound.    The  iatroductiou  of  the  consonant  m  iaio  these  words 

ywodMBM—  MtknltiMi,  Md  feodcw  thaylhbiM  dwtioct  The  mm 
IMMtt  doM  Mt  apply  te  the  word  «mim4  ^  the  dijMMjng  mo  httm  a 
•omid  M  diAmit  from  the  ftdlowiiiff    aato  distinguish  the  tyUabln. 

Wc  may  perceive  the  justness  of  tnese  observations  in  uttering"  zonh£>y 
and  rooio;^ira!.  In  thi»  noun,  tht^  first  vowel  o  has  a  diffcrmt  sound 
froiaiiie  second,  nn«i  (his  makes  the  distinction  of  syllables  oi)vious,  and 
the  prouunciaiiou  uasv.  But  in  the  adjective,  the  two  letters  have  the 
Mme  aoandtend  the aiatinctkm  of  eylhUiWe  is  leat  obTioit& 

Inlhe  vMnraeeof  Mimmrmrf  eid  cMilf  wyerdty,  there  ie  en  ohfiooe 
difierence  Ul  (he  eeM  to  the  a|iMker.  In  emiemporavf  there  are  two 
articulations,  n  and  /,  quite  dibtinett  and  requiring  a  change  in  the  post* 
tiofi  of  the  orgnns.  In  the  pronunrintjon  of  cofrmp'^rfi ri/,  the  vowel  o 
opens  the  organs,  on«l  one  nrtiru];!!!!  u  only  is  required;  by  which 
means  we  save  one  articuiauou.  Hence  cQiemporary  is  the  preierable 
word. 

floneohfeeiieM  heve  been  made  to  tny  orthography  of  «  fewwofdib 
which  difimftmn  that  which  is  commonly  used,  and  alM  to  my  giying 
eounteoMieeto  some  words  which  are  deemed  eirf^r. 

With  regard  to  the  first  objection,  let  it  be  remennbered.  that  in  alter- 
ing the  common  orthography.  I  do  nothing  more  than  reject  most  pnlpa- 
ble  errors,  and  restore  words  to  their  original  form.  The  common 
cwthography,  m  a  few  words,  is  so  con  upl,  as  to  obscure  the  true  origi- 
wonCandleiidtoaldMeljrinoIogy.  In  Mme  cmbi, thia  fckeyel- 
Ung:  iMdt  to  a  wrong  promnemtioii ;  m  olherap  leading  to  a  wrang 
origin,  it  makes  the  word  to  express  a  meaning  quite  difierat  from  the 
true  one.  The  false  ortbogmphy  hai,  moat  evideiitly,  proceeded  from 
oversi'jh?  or  ignorance 

Til'  lirst  authors  who  wrote  compirolhr,  furlough,  and  redoubt^ 
would  never  have  thus  wriitea  them,  if  they  had  not  mistaken  their 
or^uL  It  is  the  duty  of  the  lexicographer  to  correct  such  mistakea 

With  ragaid  to  the  aecond  ohfection,  that  I  give  coanteoance  to  -vulgar 
words,  it  may  be  obeerved,  that  the  Engliah  carry  their  objection,  cm 
Chia  poiat,  to  a  most  upjnatifiabie  extent,  and  the  people  of  this  country 
arc  prone  to  adopt  their  opinions.  In  Cireat  Britain,  the  objection  has 
probablv  originated,  or  been  pushed  to  excess,  by  the  f^n'rmpt  which  is 
^it  for  an  iirnorant  and  fleorraded  poptilation.  The  disiiiictions  of  rank 
would  naturally  geueraie  such  contempt.  But  iii  this  country  it  savors 
af  axtiame  obeeqaioiiaaeai»  or  of  aapercilioQa  arrogance,  to  demwmca 
wovda  M  too  law  to  ha  admitted  into  veapedahle  nee,  when  th^  aia 
geaerally^  used  ly  a  whole  people^  orhy  aitietna,  as  a  paitoftheir  etock 
of  technrnd  teraiB.  Words  necessary  to  an  art  or  occttpatiOii,  among 
mechanics,  are  not  to  Im- classed  with  vulgarisms. 

In  addition  to  this-,  ilicrenre  words  in  which  the  great  bodv  of  f  ri  pie 
«  have  retained  the  c< I rnxt  [Diiiinve  form  in  their  pronunciauon,  while 
the  learned,  or  ai  lca:il  auihuic),  have  corrupted  the  spelling,  and  ^ilh  it 
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words  used,  nre  the  orij^inal  words,  and  certainly  correct.  Who  can, 
with  a  show  of  reason,  condemn  them?  They  are  gen  ni  no  Krir^li^jh; 
but  the  word  ilrovght  is  a  corruption.  Lord  Bacon  use<i  dioulk;  ilie 
word  staods  on  tiie  best  authoni) ,  liial  of  original  forniation  aud  of 
Mttocud  wa^,  and  I  thall  Bot  plmseit  woM^  nJgsiMM. 

AttiMUM  itt  thk  eomtrj.  and  for  aught  I  know,  in  £o|flaiid, 
the  vtmifmtktn.  Thk  ia  tegvilarly  fotiaed  firom  fii€K  as  it  ought  to 
he,  like  nippers  and  pliers.  Who  can  with  propriety  condemn  the 
word?  Who  will  charjife  Avith  vulofari^im  a  regularly  formed  word, 
neci»s<;;iry  in  the  arts,  and  attempt  to  introduce  the  use  of  jw»ct'f#,  a  word 
not  lurrned  from  any  original  in  our  language?  The  people,  in  their 
use  of  the  word,  are  more  correct  than  authors :  the  principle  of  regu- 
larity aappofta  tiiem,  and  I  traat  will  always  support  uMin. 

But  men  need  not  give  themselves  any  trouble  on  thia  anbjact  The 
Intth  is,  aa  all  luaiotT  and  axparieoee  taatify,  thai  wben  a  word  baa 
gaini.'d  a  very  creneral  nmnn^  any  cla?s  of  mfn,  or  in  a  nation  rind 
whrn  it  is  found  necessary  or  useful  mthe  occupations  of  life,  no  humau 
Clio  1 1  can  exterminate  or  suppress  it.  This  word  is  as  jCfood  a  word, 
and  as  reputable,  as  tiie  name  of  any  household  utensil,  or  instrument 

daily  naak  It  aan  m  mora  ha  paniahad  bom  naa^  than  iIm  wmdi 
fAmli  iongtt  and  AaaMacr. 

Fofty  years  ago,  or  mora,  the  British  periodicals  denounead  many 
words  as  of  American  t»'ro\%'th,  and  ridiculed  the  use  of  them.  Among 
the  proscribed  words  were  lengthy,  and  the  verbs  to  feat  nnd  to  adrocate. 
And  from  that  time  to  tin  present,  there  have  been  men.  ii:  this  country, 
joniing^  in  the  clamor  about  American  vulgarism^  uml  unaulhoriztd 
words,  I  then  foresaw,  what  has  actually  proved  to  be  true,  that  such 
damr  wia  vnia  and  naakaa.  The  wotdliugikf  cootiMiaa  to  ba  vaad^ 
and  will  continue  to  be  used.  As  to  teti  and  advoeMt,  no  peiaon  now 
danioa  to  tbem  tha  authority  of  good  usage,  Wheoafw  a  now  tain^  or 
.the  use  of  an  old  word  in  a  new  sense,  is  found  to  be  nfrffsnrjf  or  iifffvl^ 
it  will  hnd  its  way  into  the  best  usage,  in  spite  of  all  the  objections  of 
fwtidious  criticism 

in  tlie  year  l/iM,  I  lii^L  introduced,  into  a  pamphlet  entitled  the 
U899lmi9m  m  JFVanos^  tbe  word  d^morttlixe^  to  express  the  ftlal  efieotaaf 
tbe  violent  pioosedinga  of  tbe  Jaeobina  on  tbe  moimla  of  the  naiMMb 
Tbia  wvMPd  aoon  found  its  way  into  the  writings  of  men  of  distinetion  in 
this  country,  and  into  the  Critical  and  Quarterly  Reviews  in  England. 
Trvit^  then  infro^lnri^d  it  into  his  edition  of  Johnson's  DI»'tionary.  and 
(Jhalnicis  into  his  abritiument  Now  the  word  is  in  common  use.  These 
facta  are  proUihly  not  known  beyond  the  limits  of  my  family. 

During  the  French  revolution,  also,  the  word  vandalism  was  intro- 
dnoed,  10  eznreaa  tbe  cmeltiea  and  wide-wasting  deeolationa  of  tbe  levo- 
IntianiatB.  whether  it  waa  firat  used  in  France  or  in  England,  I  am 
not  certain,  but  it  ia  a  word  now  in  eommoa  naa.  Tbe  adjaotive  eofi- 
dt^lise  had  brm  used  before  that  period. 

Th^r-  orthography  and  pronunciation  of  words  may  he  q^radualiy 
chan«(ed,  as  these  flej)end  more  on  writers  and  tbe  hitrher  classes  of 
society.  But  a  u::it'iul  word  cannot  be  suppressed  by  any  authority  w  liat- 
effer,  nor  will  it  amk  into  dians^  exeapt  by  ana  by  tbe 

wbililiiticm  of  an  a^utvnlent  taim. 
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Omom,  m  cttes  of  this  Inid,  bai  u  cMtoftUoiif  mfkmun.  U  fmtm 
Uet  a  great  rhrec  wbich  Aowt  wkk  •  dmr,  st^dy,  dlfot  M  iiMeiMible 
current  Critics  may  complain,  and  sneer,  and  remonstrate,  bat  at  laal 
they  will  be  compelled  to  submit  to  the  doroinion  of  ritstomary  usaj^c. 

It  is  very  desirable  that  we  mav  give  an  English  Ibrm  to  foreipn 
words,  as  iiir  as  it  is  practicahk.  Especially  kt  us  have  no  Frmck- 
hkHmm  Qfthography.  The  river  which  Finley,  in  his  map,  wiites 
Wmmmn.  BniUDid  wriloi  OnifeeasM.  Whet  cobmboii  feeder  kso«ie 
tlieae  denote  the  ^a  me  riiir  %  The  Frenck  keve  no  ts  m  their  langnagi^ 
but  we  have,  and  let  us  use  jl  when  it  is  wanted  And  whei  ekeli  M 
done  with  the  .<^t>rf^  in  the  names  of  places?  Must  our  kuiglM§ebe 
Ibf  ever  dtafigiued  with  thie  mummery  of  superstition  ? 


PRUNUNCiATlON. 

Within  the  laH  eizty  or  seventy  years,  sevenJ  eMnpli  here  kem 

made  to  settle  tlie  pronunciation  of  tlje  Enc^lish  lan£rna{»'c  upon  a  fixed 
5f»:indard  which  rni<;ht  f^ive  it  a  general  uniformitv.  'I'ln-  LTont  variety 
ot  dialects  in  Gri^at  Britain,  seemed  to  mil  for  some  etimi  -  ii  tlii>  kind. 
These  attempts  have  not,  however,  liad  uli  the  suc^e&s  thai  waa  dc:»iruiy 
•sd  perhaps  expected. 

TkeiimeflBiiti  of  thbkiiidmre  nadeVy  Elpkioeiooe, 
Narcs.  Tkeir  vorki  eoon  gave  way  to  the  scheme  of  Skeridan. 
Sl^ridan  pr^^t^  an  analysis  of  the  sounds  of  English  letters,  wkkk 
has  not  been  improved  by  later  oithftepisfs.  But  in  scvorni  classes  of 
words  {pronunciation  was  so  different  from  the  common  English 
usage,  I  hat  it  Avas  promptly  condemned.  Such  were  his  shonpfrior, 
shaopme,  hkovmuit,  and  muUishood.    Sheridan  also  discarded  the  ituijaii 

•OQAd  el  a  iroB  every  word  in  the  language ;  kli  oolMmef  ikn  mni 
of  a  in  Mif  and  father  beino;  tka  aame  aa  in  kmL 

Walker  succeeded  Sheriean,  and  attempted  to  correct  his  pfionuncia** 

tion  in  particular  classes  of  words.  He  restored  the  Italian  sound  nf  a 
in  several  words,  but  not  in  the  whole  class ;  he  also  restored  thf  Fr  iirnl 
of  .««  and  tu  in  such  words  as  siip^rior  tiud  tumult.  But  he  introdui  i. d 
or  sanctioned  other  pecuimriiies,  which  succeeding  orthoepists  have 
eoodemned.  Hianotadon  of  tkeaonnd  of  anacccnted  jr  at  the  end  cmT 
woidi^  aeeqniYalentto  e  long,  is  a  groii  error,  an4  Joae%  a  later  writer, 
teiaroi  Walker'a  mftreetee^  probeeUe,  to  be  ludicrous  Certainly 
Iheie  is  no  Mck  fwottmeialMMi  in  England  or  the  United  Statee. 
Walker's  pronunciation  of  ^rffffh'oj.  obeejrnt,  ''"v nrratshfi' 

late,  and  other  words  of  these  lumilics,  is  condemned  by  Jjuni^nn.  the 
latest  writer  on  liie  subject,  who  says,  that  in  a  solemn  discourse,  ii 
would  be  intolerable. 

Tke  aoiind  of*  or  riiMty  kelm  t  and  win  kM  and  sif^ae  if  wriM 
tilfind,  tkei,  ikongk  anikoiiced  by  Sheridan  and  Walker,  ie  Kneeled  by 
JiaeeoB.  It  Ie  a  ftoH  like  tkat  of  the  vnlgar,  in  gtown,  kMimhf,  and 
proceeding  from  the  same  eanaob  tke  Undoicy  to  ntter  tke  eonnd  of  e 

l^er  the  palatals  g  and  k. 

Jameson  lias  restored  the  k  m  huvihh^ ;  and  tiu  nn!  pronunciation  of 
fH'-tnl  and  jiroJojpie.  He  has  also  rejected,  the  tinai  e  in  suitt^  in  the 
phrase,  '  a  gcutleman  and  his  suit the  latter  word  being  the  same  aa 


Digitizca  by  Gu^.' . 


in  the  phrn^^ps,  *n  suit  of  cards,'  and  *a«nl  of  cluhct^' and  to  be  pfo- 

nounrf  r!  in  the  same  niauner. 

}uuvi>  and  Perry  liave  restored  the  Italian  sound  of  a  in  siach  Avcinl?' 
as  ask,  moiikf  pasit  afltft  t-^^y  prouounce  neaily  all  the  wuidb  of 
lliia  daea^  as  they  have  alwavi  been  prancmneed  hj  educated  people  in 
the  United  Staten   This  k  tne  same  pronunciatioa  as  in  England. 

Of  all  the  orthaepists  in  England,  Parry  Iws  given  the  pronunciation 

words,  in  general,  which  is  the  most  common  among  well-bred 
^H-ople,  and  which  may  be  denominated  national.  In  the  notation  of 
the  other  nrthoepisls,  particularly  of  Sheridan  and  Walker,  there  are 
many  peculiarities,  which,  if  they  had  any  auiiiority  io  usage,  mtut 
have  been  quite  local. 

But  it  most  be  obsenred,  that  the  higher  classes  of  society  in  England 
ate  said  never  to  take  tfaelr  pronunciation  from  boohs.  They  regulate 
usage  by  their  own  practice ;  and  the  books  on  orthoepy  are  intended 
to  communicate  that  usaq-c  to  inquirers  V>nt  unfortunately,  the  several 
authors  who  have  published  books  lor  this  pu rpose,  d i ff'er  so  much 
from  each  other,  tlial  tliev  furnish  no  certain  standard.  Their  difler- 
enct^  amount  to  more  liian  a  thousand  .  uad  thus  their  works  tend 
rather  to  divide  and  distract  the  public,  than  to  unite  opinions,  and 
establish  uniformity. 

It  may  be  here  remarked,  that  the  purest  Engli.'^h  8poken  in  T^ng- 
land  is  among  educated  people  in  the  central  j)arts  of  the  island,  inclu* 
6in^  London,  Oxf'rd,  and  Cambrid^ye  Many  of  the  principal  emi- 
grants to  this  country,  "u  if^  lii>i  ^culoinent,  were  educated  at  the 
Euirlish  Universities,  and  they  brou^j^ht  with  them  the  purest  pronun- 
ciation of  the  languafi^.  Such  dialectical  variations  as  were  brought  by 
the  common  peope  from  difierei}t  parts  of  England,  have  been  nearly 
lost  in  this  country ;  and  now,  educated  men  in  New-England  speak 
the  language  almost  precisely  as  the  same  classes  do  in  England.  I 
have  been  several  hniTr^  in  company  with  gentlemen  in  ( 'am!  rlilrrf', 
Knn^  I  and,  without  l-nrini:  any  difference  of  pronunciation  wiuch  would 
distmguish  an  Englibhiiian  Irom  an  American, 

There  are,  however,  diHerences  of  notation  m  the  books  on  orthdepy, 
which  occasion  no  small  embafraawnpnt  to  the  lexicographer,  ju 
fsneml,  the  rule  I  have  adopted,  in  regard  to  such  diflnenoes.  is,  In 
find  and  to  follow  the  general  analogy  among  the  words  of  like  forma- 
tioQ.  Thus,  when  I  see  that  the  orthoenists  differ  in  the  pronunciattoai 
of  detinue,  I  resort  to  the  who]p  rlnss  of  words  of  like  formation  :  aso* 
nue^  retinur,  rrvnin',  r^^vfrfue,  and  tmdmg  theaccent  genL  riilly  settled  on 
the  first  syllable,  I  place  it  on  that  syllable  in  delinvt  .  In  this  coun- 
try, I  have  never  heard  the  word  prouuuuceJ  with  the  accent  on  the 
second  syllable. 

This  I  believe  to  be  the  only  method  by  which  even  a  tolerable  de- 
grse  of  nnifonnity  can  be  ^ected.    The  practice  of  quoting  authorkieo 

on  one  side  and  tne  other,  will  not  accomplish  the  object;  for  men  will 
never  be  aijrced  nn  the  question,  Avhirh  i**  the  hmt  authoriiy  :  and  to 
present  to  the  public  a  br>ok,  with  a  thousand  (litferenre^  of  notation,  is 
to  perplex  int^uirers,  and  keep  the  pronunciatiuu  ui  wurdi>  in  perpetual 
flnotuatiott. 

B  IS  a  genenl  rale  in  the  langMfB^  thai  thalwniaatkm  siii  adM  to 
a  word,  does  not  change  the  aeoent;  the  defivatieaa  then  letam  tlM 
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acc^t  of  the  primitives,  as  glorious  from  glory  ;  humorous  from  humor. 
For  this  Teaaon,  I  aeeentaate  cireuiiaus  on  die  fint  syllable,  and  pro- 
nounce U  in  thiee  syllables,  (cir-kil-ous,) 

I  accentuate  alternait^  the  actjecdre,  on  the  second  sjrflable,  Lut  the 

verb  on  the  first.  The  refisons  are :  this  is  the  general  rule  in  the 
c!a^  of  verbs  to  which  this  belonjc^ ;  the  most  ntimerotis  clasps  in  the 
lauguag'e,  as  nhdlcaU^  af^ L^rc <^a(c,  ron'iccraf',  I'tc  ,  l*ut  especially  for 
another  reasou,  that  if  we  lay  the  accent  on  the  second  syllable  oial/rr- 
mUe,  we  must  accentuate  the  same  syllable  in  the  participle,  ahem' a- 
Hmg^  ete.  This  nndera  the  promuiciation  difficoU,  or  less  easy,  tfam 
when  a  primary  accent  is  laid  on  the  first  syllable,  and  a  aeoondary 
accent  on  the  third,  ^iema^Hmg, 

The  same  reasons  are  applicable  to  compmsafe,  cnnfi$caie,  demon- 
strate, rjtirpafr,  the  derivatives  of  which  :\t>:'  pmnounced  with  mtich 
greater  ease,  when  they  have  two  distinct  accetit:^,  ihe  primary  on  llie 
(irst,  and  the  secondary  on  the  third,  com  pdudting,  con'Jiscdted^ 
iem'9ntirdting^  extirpating.  These  accents  accord,  also,  with  those  of 
the  nottM  eomtfenattUffi^  con'Jiscdiitm,  dem'amttraHon,  e^Hrpdtimk 

To  this  mle  the  exceptions  are^  such  words  as  have  harsh  combina* 
tioiie  of  consonants,  as  inspissate,  and  also  ttmontttaUt  with  an  accent 
corresponding"  with  that  of  n mon' slravrc 

In  op|-v>-*?<!aD  to  th'^  n^-'nl  pronancialion  o(  mlphuric,  I  lay  the  accent 
on  the  hrst  syllable,  as  m  sulphur;  and  in  accordance  with  choltric^ 
heretic,  lunatic,  splciutic,  plethoric.  Cherubic  would  have  the  accent 
on  the  first  syllable,  had  not  the  poets  placed  it  on  the  second,  as  they 
harve  in  korixmt,  boUi  of  which  are  denatioiis  from  analogy,  as  is  the 
accent  of  elegit  on  the  third. 

MkuTtdogf  and  geneahgy  are  somstiines  pronounced  minerolosy, 
geneology,  but  in  opposition  to  analocfv.  and  afl  i^ood  usage.  The  Tet- 
ter a  before  /  in  these  words,  has  the  same  sound  as  in  gestermliiy,  Ub^ 
rality,  and  nwilo^ij. 

UrthOepists  diifer  in  the  notation  oi  woaiul,  some  directing  the  ou  to 
he  pvonoimced  ss  woond.  But  in  all  our  best  poets,  wound  is  made 
lo  rhyme  with  h&umd^fmmA,  smai,  and  this  fret  alone  should  delennuia 
the  pronnneiaftioD  oiwunA. 

The  common  prannnciBtion  of  hwmor  is  yuw^or,  jttst  as  onrmoat  tq1> 
^r  people  pronoTinre  7ff  rh  for  hrrb.  In  ilw  name  of  crood  sense,  of 
analog^y,  and  of  euphony,  lot  me  romoostnUe  against  such  an  outrageona 
vulcrarism. 

Deaf  Avad  formerly  pronounced  deef^  aa  the  like  digraph  is  pronoun- 
ced in  kaj,  sheaf;  and  so  our  ancestors  pronoonced  the  wm.  ^  The 
modem  English  jpronnndation  isde/evidontly  from  the  Dsnlahdialetiti 
and  a  depirture  from  analogy ;  there  being  not  another  eiample  of  this 
sound  ofsnbeibvs  /  in  the  ungmige.  Ab  the  old  pronnaeiation  is  yet 
nsed  by  a  ^reat  portion  of  our  citizens,  and  this  is  in  accordance  with 
analogy,  i*  is  very  de^imMc  that  we  sh^nM  ndhere  to  it. 

H^rd  iur  kearrd  is  aa  old  corruption  .  but  heard  accords  in  orthogra- 
phy with  feared,  reared,  seared  :  and  heard,  thus  pronounced,  redeems 
the  language  from  one  anomaly. 

filons  is,  by  the  English,  ptonooneed  sisn  ;  m  cormption  which  I 
bdisfoifi  not  known  in  thi^  mtry^and  I  ho|ie  itneverMlbe.  What 
the  nsage  in  Fr"g'*M  difiers  from  that  in  this  country,  and  oars  is  ac- 
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cording  tn  aruilog^y,  1  v.  oiild  strenuously  adhere  to  our  own  practice. 
If  in  any  instance  we  have  the  advantage  in  point  of  regularity,  lei  us 
maintain  it. 

Tlie  English,  seem  either  to  have  no  sy^em  in  the  regiikticni  of 
MNmdi  or  acccot^  or  Ih^  dimnid  dim.  Thus  they  aeeeni  caikolir 
cism  oa  the  second  syQablei  no  &ult  can  be  more  obvioiu ;  and  no 
mle  more  readily  aeknowledged  than  this  :  that  the  terminaticm  um 
never  changes  the  accent  of  a  word  to  v  liirh  it  is  added.  Let  any  man 
ca.si  iiis  pvf  on  the  list  of  such  words  in  pap^e  132  of  my  Elementary 
*^pcUi/ii;  B'if'l;  and  he  will  be  convinced  that  ccUhulicistn  ouj^ht  to  have 
the  firi>i  hy  liable  accent^  ;  as  jesuilismj  honi  Jesuit  \  fuconlism  iiom 
fywrUe ;  so  uOkoHcitm  from  eaikBlic  There  are  other  tablet  in  that 
Dook,  in  which  words  with  like  teiminations  are  collected  for  the  p«ir- 
pose  of  exhibiting  the  analogies  by  which  the  accentuation  is  regnliM, 
an  advantage  not  furnished  by  any  other  book  of  the  kind 

One  trfnernl  rf-mnrV  ought  here  to  be  made.  The  accentuation  of 
v/ords,  m  our  language,  is  subject  to  change.  Several  words  have  had 
the  accent  shifted  from  one  syllable  to  another,  since  the  age  of  Milton. 
Thi«  is  a  ica^on  why  the  compilers  of  ekuientary  books  in  thii»  country 
shooldnot  rely  implicitly  on  the  authority  of  Sheridan,  Walker,  or  other 
anthofs  who  wrote  half  a  century  ago.  Thus  aeeeptable  vras  formerly 
accented  on  the  first  syllable,  as  was  eoi^enor,  and  commendaMi*  Bvt 
this  practice  is  obsolete,  or  it  has  never  been  adopted  in  this  country  ; 
andtne  words  ought  not  to  staTid  in  om  elementary  books  thus  accented. 

In  my  decisions  on  spelling  and  pronunciation,  it  has  been  my  aim 
that  no  alieration  of  common  usage  should  be  dictated  by  caprice  or  ar- 
bitrary opinion.  Whenever  I  have  deviated  from  such  u&uge,  it  has 
been  m  poisoance  of  some  analogy,  or  odier  snbsiantial  reason ;  some 
sound  principle  in  the  constmction  of  words  which  is  considerea  to  be 
idiomatic,  or  inherent  in  the  language.  The  more  we  can  raise  the 
authority  of  principles  over  the  caprices  of  custom,  the  more  cflectnally 
shall  we  secure  the  permanent  regularity  of  the  language. 

The  defect  of  words  in  the  English  dictionaries,  and  in  the  ul  i  i(Ur- 
mtuis  of  them  in  this  country,  is  too  apparent  to  need  proof  In  addi- 
tion to  jhis  defect,  may  be  mentioned  another.  There  are  more  than  a 
bandied  jnrtidples  in  ing  which  lose  their  paiticinial  use,  and  are  used 
as  adjecuves,  not  one  of  which  is  noticed  in  any  Englidi  dictionary,  nor 
in  any  American  abridgment  of  die  English  hooka 
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Sbk  thiit  glorious  atar  on  higL 

Shining  o*«r  the  tnnauil  mam  I 
Which  appears  a  accona  sky, 
Witerc  that  atar  may  live  again. 
Mark  it  in  cBlm  purity 
HirroKdb  ih*  i^Msy 

Now  behold  the  evening  brcese 

O'er  the  quiet  waters  swerp  : 
That  briffht  image  in  the  seas, 
Trenibli  ?  with  the  trciiililmtr  <lf <"p  j 
But  departs  not,  for  the  star 
Still  is  ihiBiiig  Innn  aftar. 


So  the  Christiafi's  heaven  appcan^ 

Mirrm'd  in  ISS^n  plaeid  KK : 
So  it  sliitu'.s  through  htiipyyatn^ 
In  its  pure  serenity. 

For  undying  hope  mmt  be 
Shado  wod  from  imBcj. 

But  if  tempests  aliould  nriM, 

Wi!h  th<'"9mrm  that  hope  mny  sbake^ 
Though  rrlU'cti'tl  from  tiie  t>kits, 
It  can  nrvtT  tpnt*'  forsake  ; 

And  will  still,  while  surges  roll. 
Tremble,  and  yet  light  tat  soul  f 
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•Tk  many  of  the  Crcrin.in  prodvK  *' in^  rh,  '^initthinj?  fnntastic  ant!  T=^'-!ike, 
sooieUuu^  that  dom  tmi  m^m  miayicd  to  this  worl<l,  mad  raumding  tw  of  tke  t»cl^  that 
the  attenuon  of  the  German  author  is  oAener  dinettd  10  ihi  nyaHriPW  dMM  m  Ut 
own  boKHOf  than  lo  the  world  anmod  him.'  Qtuammut  Bihimw 

DEATii^  REVEILLE. 

I«  Hionon's  vale,  under  a  pall  of  night.  Death  Ms  alone.  The 
wind  groans  through  his  ribs.  Tat-too !  tat-too !  —  with  a  hand  of  bone 
he  beats  his  ninihlirt''-  drum.  They  start, — the  murderers  .-tnrt. 
From  wormy  beds  beneath  the  sod,  their  mouldering  heads  look  out. 
Through  bohed  dungeon  door:»  peer  out  white  skulls,  and  the  skeleton 
black  Smt  flwong  m  tke  air,  lenvet  the  mrm  Btiecp  on  his  creaking 
ehun.  The  AniMkini  at  Ashtaroth,  theSvrian  who  slept  on  Abbana't 
and  Paphar's  banks,  the  Jew  at  Armageddon,  the  €hreek  at  Phlegra, 
Cokhis,  and  Mycale,  wakes.  The  slumbering^  hosts  of  Panym  land, 
armed  knights  and  infidels  at  Aecalon,  Aspramont,  and  MontaJban, 

start  to  lift' 

Tat-ioo  !  —  lat-too  !  To  field  !  —  tn  field  t  They  start.  By  meteor- 
lights  they  march.  Like  a  storm  they  rattle  by.  Their  patit  img  foot- 
fiiBs  cease.  The^  're  met  Bnt  neither  shield,  nor  spear,  nor  steel, 
are  there:  nor  bnght-«;jred  Asian,  iair^iaized  Greeks  or  bearded  Jew, 
has  eye,  or  beard,  or  hmr. 

Death  shot  his  iron  eye  alonof  the  serried  files*  as  numberless  as 
Uitumn's  corpse-like  leaves.  '  Aly  mern,',  merry  mem,'  quoth  he,  '  ye 
glad  the  sit^ht  of  Dt^ath  :  for  ne'er  met  such  embodied  force  on  earth. 
Ye  arc  a  host,  a  sea  oi  lauiderers.  But  now,  with  six  lonq;  thousand 
years  of  toil,  my  bones  are  w^ry,  and  mv  daru  uic  dull.  Gorged 

Pestttenoe  and  War  a-slceping  m  their  (lens,  on  rotting  bones  and 
hkodf  knives,  walk  no  more  to  and  fro.  Methinks  I,  too,  will  sleep 
awbife  beneath  the  sod.  Who  '11  do  meantime  my  nameless  deeds  on 
earth?  To  gor^e  and  batten  upon  dainty  infancy,  ripened  beauty,  ond 
savory  manhootl,  he  must  be  merciless.  To  let  loof^e  havoc,  war,  i\\c 
placftie  —  to  hurry  on  decay,  sow  thick  diseases,  kt^ep  his  weapons 
Dright,  he  must  not  rest.'    He  has  ceased. 

As  when  sepulchral  blasts  grieve  through  the  church-yard  cypress- 
tree,  the  plaudit  of  that  bony  host  comes  mnrmtinng  along.  liiuA  a 
mcraldering  ibrm  prtaunent  appears.  Upon  its  front  are  crimaon 
types,  that  seem  to  say :  *  My  merit  learn  from  this.  The  streets  of 
Rome,  the  Imperial,  1  made  a  place  of  weeds.  By  me,  in  Crcsars* 
palaces,  the  fitful  night  wind  ni!«\^  rr<  1  to  the  ow]  Whnn  the  wnr- 
dogs  did  tire.  Famine  1  let  loose  to  prey  on  men,  till  they  did  lecd  on 
one  another,  aiid  mothers  upon  their  soft  babes.  The  fiurcsl  ot  earth's 
landb  1  seamed  with  graves,  till  Attila  was  called  the  scourge  of  God, 
ttd  my  fiMt-flocking  vietinis  found  Dsath's  halls  too  malL' 

The  Visigoth  is  gone.  Now  prompt  and  fresh  from  earth,  the  hsh 
known  Corsican  appears ;  fresh  blood-stains  spotting  o'er  hie  lepfons 
bones,  with  characters  who.«?e  import  is  like  this  :  *  If  faith  to  owr  great 
master  win  the  guerdon  high,  who  moie  true  than  I  ?   If  tireless  ser< 
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vices,  who  brought  to  our  hungry  hell  a  game  so  numerous  t  I  mur- 
dffirad  nations  in  a  day.   A  oomkieiit  my  battle-field,  where  hosts  of  fair, 

hrvivi^  men  did  melt  away  as  snow-wreaths  riddled  by  an  April  rain, 
ilh  nvrrs  ran  with  blood.  Blood  made  fat  its  soil.  Dead  —  heaps  OQ 
heap^  ufflenf]  —  were  piled,  till  the  iilniy  i^ir  did  rot.' 

Froxii  iur,  ii  waited  iunu  comes  wandering  by,  and  on  its  front  an 
awfiil  mark  is  aet  Beoaadi  ila  tnad,  blood  erielh  ftom  the  gioand : 
*  Revenge,  amhiUon,  fear,  made  othere  fiuthibL  I  ht  ovr  maatei'a  Ioto 
a  biother  slew.  I  fint  did  smear  with  blood  the  earth,  as  yet  immaCQ* 
late,  and  showed  the  murderous  deed  to  million-multitudes  of  men. 
But  for  that  act,  a  g"entle  race  had  tempered  the  fierce  blood  of  those 
who  now  mn]<i'  f)l"  each  other  dainty  fare  for  us,  and  murder  been  till 
now  a  wok)  uaknown.    T  am  the  fir^ —  the  captain  of  tlie  murderers!' 

Death  yields  him  up  liis  sliadowy  mace.  They  're  vanished  like  the 
night.  Darkness  films  (he  staggering  earth,  and  fidm  and  stagnant 
o?er  it  gasp  the  closing  sepulchres.  The  mtudeier  is  abroad. 


FABT  t. 

TSiB  stars  ar«  fa'int,  the  mooa  is  «ek» 

The  nir  is  foul  and  blark  : 
*  Tve  dept  too  long,'  Deatit,  sttu  ting,  ehrieked  { 
And  iriiiMlMl  fir  hb  puk* 

Banen  and  grim,  Munler  tttldles  in, 

His  locks  are  matted  and  hoar, 
And  his  knife  gleams  bright  in  his  eye's  red  light, 

jUl  erinMOB  and  dolled  with  gore. 

From  rattling  bonus  comes  gailoi>ing  War  — 
The  gloom  liehtens  up  to  a  glare  : 

O'er  his  lip  and  liis  chin  runs  trickliqg  hlood. 
And  his  thundeitwlt  arm  is  bare. 

Oa  peoaons  lank  whirls  Famioe  in  — 

On  wings  of  grisly  gray  : 
Ber  tnlons  stairu  d,  h(  r  hf'uk  beOBieindi 

And  reeluug  ftum  her  prey. 

Flocking  nronnd,  her  hideotis  brood 

Tonneiil  the  air  with  moans : 
Vulture  Despair,  atid  ghastly  Hate  — 

Hoarse  Madness  wads  and  groans. 

Anil  down  pwcops  aik-nl  PestileiM^ 

Like  rapid-titndirig  night  j 
Within  wnose  misty,  pomonons  brendi, 

JTHffaftcs  (lire  dcUeht. 
Dchght  to  flutter,  whirl,  and  dance,  as  thee, 
Hie  pnllid  letf  on  eveniag'a  guatjr  agliiL 

Death.    '  Fmlhlul  fnendii,  nnd  warriors  ime, 

Death 's  return'  il  liis  shadowy  DMOei 
On  the  sea  and  land  once  mor& 
Roam  the  round  world  o'er  and  o*er : 

Hurry  sw  iftrr  than  InTare  — 
Hunt  tiie  hated  race  !' 

Moapm.   By  day,  hy  night,  in  field,  on  flood, 

I'll  stop  his  breatd,  and  spill  liis  hlood. 

Was.  Loose  reins  to  slaughter  1  wiU  give. 
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FmrRDtMAo.  Illilioothimtbioi^ widitorlmcptiiML 

Seetm  thnMm,   And  I,  and  I,  in  mrt  mood. 

WiU  pmI  hii  boneis  umI       Iw  Mood. 

Aix.  And  tiMa— wfaaiibaa  ?— lallii^  talL 

JDsAm.   We'll  have  n  f.  siiva!  in  Hrll. 

Friends  of  Death,  and  wamors  truc^ 
Awmjr,  ftwmj  l^hiUoo^  hidloo! 


TBK  BBTAATSD. 

•Tht:  drli^^tful  iiio<!f  of  ir^friK  tioii  !iy  pnraMi  has  h.w  n  .'^Lirrrfisfuny  tWfloftdhf 
Knuamachcr,  by  Herder,  and  by  tuany  btber  cuimoit  writers  iti  <  I'-riMuny.' 

UVAttTSU.V  Spsctatob. 

Uron  a  nmny  and  nnfiequented  litll-aide,  grew  a  aoUtarf  foae4rM. 
By  it  stole  a  mitf  path-way  among  myrtles  and  violets,  wMch  the 
•tranger's  footsteps  had  never  pressed.    It  was  in  the  stren^h  of  its 

maturity,  when  a  sincrh""  hud  bur?.'t  from  topmost  l)ouo'h.  This  hud 
the  summer-beam  wooed  with  daily  fidelity,  and  the  bee  lovctl  to  nestle 
amont,^  its  petals.  The  lark  stoopfxl  his  airy  winrr  in  pas^jiog  it  by 
day,  aud  the  iiightiiigaie  saois  to  it  liis  &weetei$t  serenade,  on  the  nearest 

temble,  by  night  But  piMe  entered  not  the  heait  of  this  queen  of 
flowers.  It  sfied  a  perfimie  alike  on  the  frapant  hloawmt  and  the 
scentless  herb.   It  bowed  over  the  humble  vio&t,  and  nniled  npoii  the 

unpretendinjc^,  modest  daisy.  Thus  the  charity  nnd  beneficence  of  a 
lovelv  female  are  diflused  alike  on  the  humble  and  the  high,^  poor 

and  tlie  rich. 

The  west  wind  was  blithe  to  blow  around  it.  But  it  turned  a?ide 
from  liL:i  dalliaiice,  heeding  not  his  whispers,  or  his  wooings.  Other 
flowerets  listened  to  his  fatfes,  and  fluttered  to  his  sighs.  They  were 
waied  ht  from  the  imitecttng  spray,  danced  in  gavety  for  an  hour,  then 
flung,  unsheltered,  on  the  cold  earth.  Rememb*.*r,  maiden,  that  the 
hcATt  of  her  who  heeds  the  flatterer's  breath,  shall  be  thus  gaily  waited, 
wnmg,  withered,  and  tossed  aside  ! 

Proudly  the  pfirent  «tem  summoned  all  its  energies  to  lift  hig'h  the 
head  of  its  €herishe<l  oH'sprin!:,  that  it  might  pirtakc  buunlilully  of  the 
beni^ant  light,  and  the  invigorating  air  — that  it  might  be  seen  and 
admired.  The  rose  repaid  this  fcndness  with  dutiful  affection.  Often, 
at  momin|^,  did  it  distil  the  firagiant  tear  of  gratitude,  and  at  erentng,  it 
rested  its  nir  head  on  the  stem,  asa  prattler's  round  ehedt  reposes  on  a 
parent's  bosom. 

The  fiime  of  it«;  beautv  attracted  a  son  of  Plea.<iure.  Tt  won  his  admi- 
ration. Reija rd less  of  til' ■  agony  of  sevemncc,  he  snapped  it  from  the 
stalk.    While  its  beauty  ia^cd,  he  proudly  displayed  it  to  the  giddy 
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and  the  heartless,  who  envied  its  possession.  Bat  bAx  firom  the  nour- 
ishing stem,  its  form  languished  in  one  fleeting  day,  and  its  color  fadti! 
Then  it  was  cast,  like  a  loathsome  weed,  beneaih  the  feel  of  the  muiii- 
tude,  to  wither  and  perish  there. 

Licentious  profligate  !  —  that  rose  wa^  my  only  beloved  Liiia  !  1  am 
the  solitary,  broken,  bleeding  stem  1 


bUM31£&  AND  WilfTEB,. 

*  I  rbmbmbsr/  said  an  old  man  who  was  shivering  with  cold,  and 
pinched  with  hunger,  *  I  remember,  when  our  land  was  under  the  do- 
minion of  a  beautiful  and  a  mtmiflcent  princess.   She  was  of  radiant 

looks,  and  lofty  niion,  and  her  people  Uvea  upon  her  smile  —  they  per- 
ished under  hi  r  frown.  Flowers  burst  around  her  footsteps.  Her 
breath  gave  Us  perfume  to  the  violet,  her  cheek  lent  its  bhish  to  the 
rose.  Her  approach  was  everywhere  welcoiued  by  songs  of  gladness. 
The  poor  man  o^^ned  the  door  of  his  solitary  cottage  to  greet  her,  and 
the  sick  man  raised  his  drooping  head  to  the  uncurtained  window,  to 
least  his  languid  eye  upon  her  happy  retinue. 

But  the  heart  of  Avarice  is  ice.  From  his  mountains  in  the  North, 
the  tyrant  saw  and  coveted  her  fair  dominions.  He  dt)nned  his  robe, 
and  grasped  his  icy  sceptre.  H»'  jjatliered  lils  rritlian  armies  —  swift  as 
the  wiuds,  terrible  as  the  tempest,  luimerou.s  as  the  missiles  of  the 
storm.  They  burst  upon  the  dominions  of  the  princess.  On  they 
drave,  blighting  the  poor  man's  harvest,  and  locking  the  water-springs 
under  fetters  of  adamant 

They  made  our  land  naked,  as  a  plain  over  which  the  fire  has  run  ^ 
mournful  as  a  shroud  enveloping  the  dead« 

The  princess  dropped  her  cfarlands,  anf?  feathered  up  her  robes  for 
flight.  Far,  for  to  the  South,  she  lied  betore  her  pursuer,  like  morning 
sunshine  chased  by  an  April  cloud,  over  mountain  and  valley  away. 
But  there  is  a  laiid  where  her  reign  is  perpetual.    On  its  hmit  she 

Sused :  she  turned  and  hent  upon  her  pursuer  an  irrenstible  amile 
is  spirit  drooped  —  his  foot  began  to  udter.  His  sceptre  dropped 
from  his  powerless  hand.  His  sparkling  diadem  fell  from  his  head, 
and  his  robe  from  his  shoulders.  Back,  back  be  fled,  and  resumed  his 
throne  on  the  iced  raountain-top.  His  armies  followed  in  swift  retreat 
to  their  Northern  Histnesses. 

Our  lavorilc  returned,  bringing  happiness  n>id  life  to  her  realm, 
which  is  thus  soon  desolated  by  Winter,  and  soon  again  will  revive 
under  the  life-giving^  smile  of  Sunmier.  x. 


A,  THOUOHTt 

A09RSStBD  VO  MT  COVtlli,  WH*  ISPKBllgft  A  WlfH  TO  DIK. 

Thy  form,  ilfar  jrirl !  to  cnrtli  ii  duo  — 

Oh,  not  to  heaven  repair  ! 
For  angels  are  on  eartn  loo  km— 

Wbile  then  ire  myruida  dMrai  r. 
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HANNAH  HEEVEV. 

BT  TBK  MnmOft  or  *TBir  TSAM  in  THK  tALLKY  Mr  niB  MIJSIMim,'  'FKAMCIS  BKlttlAir,*  ETC. 

It  was  ihe  month  of  June,  and  we  were  descending  from  Rochester 
to  Schenectady  in  a  packet  canal-boat,  a  mode  of  travelling  to  most 
people  excessiveiy  annoying,  from  its  slowness,  monotony,  and  desti- 
tution of  excitement  I  have  been  accustomed  to  be  thrown  upon  the 
resources,  such  as  they  are,  of  my  own  thoughts,  and  never  tire  of 
being  drawn  thus  leisurely  through  green  meadows  and  fields,  and 
having  an  opportunity  to  analyze  the  slowly-moving  landscape,  and 
deri\-ing  from  it  all  the  thoughts  and  associations  which  it  is  capable 
of  excitin£»:  in  the  mind  of  a  lover  of  nature. 

At  this  time,  in  addition  to  those  pleasures,  we  happened  to  have  a 
very  large  assortment  of  fine  young  gentlemen  and  ladies,  — by  which 
I  mean  young  persons  well-dressed,  and  with  whole  lots  of  airs  and 

} pretensions.  Among  them  there  happened  to  be  one  or  two  well-in* 
brmed  ladies,  worthy  of  that  name,  and  a  single  yonng  gentleman,  who 
had  sense,  instruction,  enthusiasm,  and  a  heart.  He  felt  that  he  did 
not  belonpf  to  those  empty-headed  persons,  whose  claims  rested  upon 
their  whiskers,  opera -glasses,  fine  clothes,  and  knowiedge  of  the  mys- 
teries and  dialect  of  Broadway. 

I  was  amused  to  observe  how  naturally  the  kindred  spirits  of  the 
passage  gathered  round  this  young  gentleman,  from  sympathy.  The 
eonsequeace  was,  we  had  a  little  circle  of  our  own,  in  which  we  origin- 
ated  many  agreeable  conversations,  with  just  sprinkling  enough  of  dis- 
cussion, disputation,  and  wit,  to  keep  them  from  being  tamo  nnd  stag- 
nant on  the  one  hand,  or  having  the  slightest  shade  of  bitterness  on 
the  other.  My  youn^  friend  was  an  extensive  merchant,  on  the  line 
of  the  canjil,  and  had  the  advantage  of  being  more  or  less  acquainted 
with  all  the  distinguished  inhabitants,  whose  habitations  came  in  our 
view,  in  the  slow  movement  of  the  canal-boat.  When  we  saw  a  pretty 
place,  it  was  natural,  that,  in  addition  to  the  name  of  the  owner,  we 
should  like  to  know  something  of  his  history  and  character.  It  was 
amusing  to  remark,  with  how  much  pith  and  brevity  our  histo- 
rian despatched  most  of  these  personao'es,  —  n  half  a  paragraph,  in 
many  instances,  serving  to  furnish  us  with  all  of  interest,  that  their  his- 
tory could  offer.  It  was  otherwise  with  a  noble  seat,  that  we  saw 
opening  among  the  green  fields  and  trees  on  one  of  those  fine  acclivi- 
ties, that  bound  the  rich  alluvial  belt  of  the  Mohawk  valley.  At  a  dis- 
tance, it  presented  that  happy  union  of  nature  and  art,  of  simplicity 
and  magnificence,  of  rural  retirement,  repose,  and  opulence,  which  al- 
ways excites  pleasant  associations,  and  a  ctin'osity  tn  hear,  if  the  owner  of 
a  spot  so  beautiful,  is  as  happv  as  these  appearances  —  unhappily  so 
ofien  deceptive  —  would  imiicate  that  he  miffht  and  ought  to  be. 
*  Whose  beautiful  place  is  that  V  was  the  united  question  of  us  all.  •  It 
belongs  to  my  particular  firiend,  Henderson  L  ,  Esq.,'  said  our  cice- 
rone, *  on  whom  I  expect  to  call  on  my  return  firom  New- York.'  '  Oh ! 
is  not  the  owner  of  such  a  splendid  place  happy  V  *  Yes,  —  but  not  from 
being  the  owner  of  such  a  splendid  place ;  tnough  that  circumstance, 
undoubtedly,  contribute,?  an  element  in  his  en)o\Tnent.  By  that'  henn- 
tiful  mansion  and  its  tenants  hangs  a  tale.    The  sun,'  he  continued, '  is 
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pleannily  clotided  in,  and  if  yon  liave  a  mind  to  hear  me  spin  n  yam 
iMmsiderably  lon^rcr  than  my  common  ones,  take  chairs,  and  task  your 
patience  accordingly.    We  unanimously  expre^cd  a  wish  to  hear  hia 

narrative,  which  commenced  in  the  foUowinir  term?*. 

*  Yonder  stnull  cottairf*,  that  you  see  lialf  a  mile  to  the  ri^^ht,  was, 
two  years  since,  the  residence  of  Mr.  Morrison  Ilervey,  head  of  an 
£nglish  fiunily,  that  moved  lo  this  part  of  the  country  a  lew  years  ago. 
Before  I  advance  in  mjr  namtire,  1  ought  to  iifremi0e»  that  althongh 
my  £iiher  reeidea  fifty  mileafrom  thk  place,  he  nad  hecome  acqaaimed 
With  Mr.  Hervey  in  New- York,  and  had  coneeiTed  an  opinion  ao  ex- 
alted of  bis  capabilities  as  an  instructor,  that  being  an  earnest  partisan 
of  -i  private  eaucatio?!  in  preference  to  a  pnbHc  one.  he  applied  to  that 
gentleman,  to  receive  mc  in  his  family,  as  hi.s  pupil.  A.s  my  father  was 
rich  and  he  poor,  and  as  I  was  the  only,  aiid  perhaps  1  oiiLrht  to  add, 
spoiled  son,  tkere  was  no  difficulty  in  settling  the  arrangement. 

*  Behold  me,  then,  an  indolent,  indulged,  and  nnlaiq[ht  tnlject,  re- 
moved  fifty  miles  from  home,  and  placed  in  a  poeition  as  imlike  diat 
in  which  I  had  hitherto  moved,  aa  can  well  he  imagined.  But  I  paaa 
wholly  by  evcrv*  thinj^  that  occurred  here  to  myself,  in  order  to  give  you, 
as  I  promised,  the  story  of  the  family  ;  and  all  that  part  of  thi?;,  whirh  has 
its  scene  laid  in  Knnrland,  1  shall  dospntch  in  n  word.  Mr.  Hervey 
was  an  Oxford  graduate,  a  genius,  truly  and  empliatically  such  — a  poet, 
and  as  sensitive,  shy,  and  proud,  as  such  persons  ^ncrally  are.  He 
toed  the  church  awhile,  and  abandoned  it  He  tned  the  kw,  and  he- 
came  diagnated  with  it.  He  tried  varae  making,  nod  as  he  waa  nmne- 
laaa,  unpatronized,  unknown,  and  wrote  from  the  cnthuaiaam  of  a  rick 
and  elevated  mind,  and  of  course  overshot  tliu  taste  and  comprehension 
of  the  circle  in  which  he  moved,  tlie  little  poeta.^^ters  anr!  '>^azette-para- 
graphists  barked  hi.s  verses  into  nonentity  in  their  cliijue.  He  was 
more  successful  in  makmg  love  to  the  beautiful  seventh  daughter  of  a 
country  corate,  with  a  living  of  sixty  pounds.  She  was  only  inferior  to 
him  in  talenta ;  being  in  inefficiency,  inaimleaa  incapalnlitT,in  aimpE- 
city  of  character,  and  excellence  of  heart,  hia  pwlact  |M«r  and  Tokentnate. 

.  Though  it  be  mathematically  true,  that  minus  into  minus  makea  plua;  it 
is  not  a  practical  fa'^t.  that  poverty  addefl  to  poverty  becomes  wealth. 
After  rediicins^  love  an  I  ;u-otttii^T  to  their  very  lowest  endurable  experi- 
ment, in  various  etforis  kit'  ii  subsistence,  and  when  their  family  already 
atnounted  to  five  children,  a  small  succession  from  a  remote  relative  of 
Mra.  Hervey'a  ML  to  them  in  New- York ;  and  in  the  hope,  that  chance 
might  prove  mora  &voiahle  in  opening  aome  avniiie  to  anhaiatflnee  in  the 
new  world,  than  it  had  in  England,  they  sailed  for  America.  Their  be* 
quest  was  rapidly  exhauating  in  New- York,  in  diflerent  trials  of  pursuit, 
as  little  persevered  in,  and  as  little  successful,  as  those  in  Enijland.  Mr. 
Hervey's  health  and  ppirifs  were  declining,  and  as  u.sually  hapjiens  to 
minds  of  his  temj)eruiiieiiL.  ihe  linal  experiment,  that  suggested  hself  to 
his  thoughts,  invested  with  a  thousand  soothing  associations,  was  to  turn 
limner,  and  die  in  hia  own  fielda,  and  he  hnied  under  hia  own  tieea. 
Between  twoand  three  thouaand  doUara  remained  to  him,  wiA  whi^ 
on  the  recommendation  of  a  friend,  he  puichaaed  yonder  tiact  of  land, 
lurnished  that  cotta^^e,  and  became  its  OGcnpanL. 

*  Such  was  the  family  in  which  T  Wame  an  inmate.  It  precpntetl 
the  most  striking  contrasts,  and  compounds  ol  gentle  ft"d  ft1tf»^»Tftnwto 
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iiMocwae.  kept  np  almost  In  a  alate  of  want ;  of  fefinemeiit  and  ele- 
g^of  mamien.  iaadiBorsaiiiied  and  slattenOy  fiunlly  establishment; 
of  hiffh-flDinded  pride  of  feeling  and  deportment,  mulained  in  the  neces- 
sary dkclmrgc  of  offices  and  labors  alike  ^rvile  and  profitless.  Every 
thing  in  this  new  world  was  a  sttirly  to  mc.  VrnmUwcleA  as  I  was,  I 
was  soon  made  to  feel  the  native  resources  and  the  vast  acqiiireinenls 
of  the  mind  that  was  to  form  mine.  This,  united  to  a  cjiiiok  perccpLioii 
of  the  admirable  character  which  buuyed  ihat  mind,  awed  me  into  a 
■taad&ir  and  imeonadoiis  rapect  for  nim  and  his  honsehoM.  ^  The 
lang^iaMe  shifts  to  which  this  fiimily  were  often  obliged  to  vesoit  for 
subsistence  from  day  to  day,  and  the  reckless  mismanagement  of  every 
thing,  within  and  without,  were  calculate  to  produce,  and  under  any 
other  circnmstancea  would  have  prodnced,  any  other  ifeeiing  than  that 
of  r^pect. 

*Four  of  the  five  children,  Georiif  and  Ruth,  Sarah  and  Thomas, 
were  fair  and  balanced  compounds^  of  the  character  of  tlu^  father  and 
Miller.   like  than»  they  were  each  remarkable  ibr  personal  beauty, 
flnd  were  gifted  with  the  genins  and  poetic  temperament,  the  shync^ 
|ndo»and  mefHciency  of  the  father,  and  the  gentle,  qniet,  uncomplain- 
m^'miMnan  of  their*mother.    At  first  view,  weir  characters  seemed  as 
nniform  as  was  the  imhappy  rrsnlt :  there  was  the  same  want  of  rnercry 
and  firmness  of  purpose  that  marked  their  father.    When  feitudied  iin»rc 
intimately,  and  analyzed  with  a  more  ample  experienre,  each  showed  a 
mudilicaiiou  of  thid  singular  endowment  of  the  lather,  that  rendered  the 
Study  of  theae  most  ammble  and  most  useless  of  human  beings  a  source 
of  perpetual  and  high  excitement  to  my  cnriosity.   It  seemed  iropossi- 
Ue,  that  tmder  an  exterior  so  monotononSi  and  a  result  so  exactly  the 
same,  there  should  be  couched  such  a  strange  diversity  of  character^ 
alike  feeble,  interestinqf,  and  amiable 

'  Hannah,  the  third  in  point  of  years,  and  when  i  entered  tlie  family, 
iineeii,  ihat  is  to  say  five  years  voimirer  than  myself,  was  a  &trant:e  ex- 
ception.   She  was  only  what  would  have  been  called  pretty,  or  perhaps 
Mod-looking,  though  the  least  beantifiil  of  the  &mily,  if  yon  laid  out  of 
Die  view  eyes      a  meldng,  black,  lustrous  brilliancy,  which  shone 
widi  the  inieiise  eaq^ression  of  sense,  amiability,  and  firmness.  Her 
ayes  were  soeh  as  a  sacred  painter  would  assign  to  a  seraph.    At  the 
same  time,  their  brightne*?  wn?  tempered  with  a  lovely  and  forhearing 
expression  of  ijentleness.  and  raised  the  impression  of  the  inte!li?enre  of 
an  ancel,  bestowed  upon  the  guileless  and  loving  nature  (d  a  child. 
Shall  i  speak  of  her  intelligence  ?    1  was  ashamed  to  attempt  the 
same  task  with  her,  she  grasped  it  so  nnich  more  readily  and  penectly. 
In  r«|faid  to  the  morsl  put  of  her  nature,  I  shall  only  remark,  that  all 
myeoace|iliaQsof  embodied  truth,  dignity,  and  worth,  were  carried  out 
in  her  character.    So  entire  were  my  convictiotis,  that  she  would  not 
act  except  with  the  noblest  motives  and  the  hiL-^hest  views,  tliat  her 
WTonpf-doin*j,  in  my  eyes,  would  have  been  consecrated  as  some  per- 
fection ofriijhi  which  I  understood  not.     Strnnireto  tell.  ?he  was  active 
as  the  domestic  bee  —  as  firm  as  the  rock  on  the  shore  of  the  ocean; 
and  of  invincible  infleiibiKty  of  purpose.    If  any  one  should  ask,  how 
it  came  thatsuch  a  girl  shcnild  be  bom  of  such  parents,  and  should  be 
ftmnd  in  such  a  place,  I  can  only  refer  him  to  the  will  of  Him  who 
haasasttito  to  scatter  the  fidreatllowm  in  the  desert,  and  the  most  beau* 
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tUul  ffluit  in  the  depths  of  the  sea.    A  striking  retult  of  her  Tif^r, 

firmnr?s,  nnd  prematurity  of  jiif1jjm<  nt,  was,  that  without  ever  departing 
for  a  moment  from  the  natural  character  and  deportment  appropriate  to 
her  years,  she  seemed  to  me  a  mentor,  twenty  years  older  than  myself; 
and,  without  inteudiiig  it,  and  apparently  bhrinking  from  the  natural  in- 
fluence of  her  character  upon  them,  she  moulded  the  rest  of  the  lamilv, 
ttodgitided its  concema^  as  a  pilot  steers  his  vessel  Dangerous  woum 
have  heen  the  temptations  of  her  position,  but  for  the  intrinsic  and 
shrinking  modesty  of  her  mind,  wnich  prevented  her  abnsing  this 
Stfann^e  precocity  of  judii^ment.  But  she  saw  and  felt  how  revollin|T  it 
would  seem  to  others,  as  well  as  herself,  to  attempt  to  manage  the 
family;  and  from  the  purest  and  most  natural  of  feelin^js,  she  recoiled 
from  that  sort  of  government  and  direction  winch  might  have  retrieved 
the  fortunes  of  her  unhappv  kindred.  As  it  was,  almost  aneonseionaly, 
die  introduced  gradual  oroer,  mdnstry,  and  arrangement  into  the  con- 
eems  of  the  family,  which  began  to  operate,  to  a  certain  extent,  the 
retrieval  of  its  downward  course.  But  she  took  especial  care,  that  this 
redemption  should  not  seem  her  work ;  and  with  such  a  happy  fore- 
thought and  address,  that  while  one  year  had  gone  round,  in  which 
they  had  added  to  the  comforts  of  the  house,  aiid  the  improvements  of 
the  farm,  and  it  was  found  on  balancing  accounts,  on  the  last  day  of  the 
year,  that  tlieir  income  had  actually  exceeded  their  expenditure,  each 
member  felt  encouraged  to  claim  a  shue  of  the  merit  of  this  happy 
change.  It  was  whue  leading  her  parents,  that  she  contrived  to  im- 
part to  them  the  ins])iring  feeling,  that  they  wne  tho  sources  of  this 
new  power.    The  hand  that  \yound  up  the  machinery  was  concealed. 

•Such  was  this  family,  promisinp:  to  commence  a  new  chapter  in  its 
history,  when  we  heard  of  the  connnencemenl  of  the  fearful  ravaf^es  of 
the  cholera  at  Bufialo  and  Rocheiiter,  and  generally  on  the  line  of  the 
eirirt>  As  my  fether  lived  at  this  time  in  Rochester,  and  as  the  cot- 
tage we  have  passed  was  retired,  remote,  as  you  remarked,  ftom  other 
hfthBtions,  and  apparently  a  very  healthy  position,  it  was  deemed  more 
prudent  that  I  should  remain  where  I  was,  instead  of  returning  to  my 
father's  family. 

'  It  was  among  the  inscrutahle  anomalit>s  of  that  mysterious  and  for- 
midable scourge,  that  Mr.  Hervey's  family  should  be  the  only  detached 
forming  establishment  attacked  with  it,  within  liliy  miles.  But  Mr. 
Hervey  came  in  from  hay-malcing,  one  beautiful  evening,  toward  the 
close  of  July,  apparently  overwrought  and  fiiti^ed  with  the  eieitioBa 
of  the  day.  Apprehencfing  no  other  cause  for  his  exhaustion,  he  retired 
immediately  to  bed.  No  alann  was  expressed ;  and  his  lady  saw  him 
not,  until  nearly  nine  in  the  evening,  when  he  summoned  her  to  his 
bedside,  and  complained  of  having  felt  for  some  time  extremely  restless 
and  depressed,  and  a  stran<je  and  unextinguishahle  thirst.  His  bed- 
room was  so  darkened,  that  i^he  saw  nut  tiie  expression  of  his  counte- 

mnoej  but,  startled  by  thehoane  and  nnnstural  tone  of  his  voice, 
she  laid  her  hand  upon  his  breast,  and  was  struck  with  terror,  almost 

amounting  to  faintness,  on  remarking  the  death  like  and  marble  feeling 
of  his  body.  A  light  was  brought  We  all  rushed  in  alarm  to  the 
room.  None  of  us  had  yet  seen  a  case  of  cholera ;  but  we  all 
read  so  much  upon  the  su'bject,  and  were  so  well  informed  of  the  more 
obvious  and  marked  symptoms  of  this  frightful  disease,  that  the  terrible 
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flonviedoii  itood  ftntiodiiid  befcn  it%  that  Mr.  Herrey  had  the  cholen, 
ttdthathkdiioiderhaddMdy  adfineedtoihe  ata^of  eol^  A 
aekaflMilioii  came  oiwintt;  ihe  first  selfish  rush  of  peiiDnal  appro- 
henmon  ^  the  biafl^aa  I  aaw  myaeU'  pieiant  with  thai  nwlal  inajMy, 

then  j'-pncmllv  supposed  to  be  more  contagious  than  any  disease  knot^Ti. 
All  the  children  but  Hannah,  and  Mrs.  Htrrvcy  with  thorn,  sunk  into 
chairs,  in  a  state  of  passive  ag^ony  «  I  u  rror.  Never  were  members  of  a 
family  more  perfectly  and  deeply  axtached  and  allectiooate  to  each 
olhar.  In  prc^idoa  to  their  Ioto  for  thair  head,  waa  their  terror  aad 
atnpified  inaotioiL  Between  the  ezeftiona  of  Hannah  and  myself  anek 
meaaniea  were  put  in  operation,  and  aoch  medicines  administered,  aa 
the  means  of  the  family  ari'urded.  I,  meanw  hile,  ran  for  ih-  j^hysician. 
But  when,  at  li'rr/fh.  1  rfturiie<l  with  him,  there  sat  four  of  the  children, 
and  the  mother,  emblems  of  the  crroup  of  Niob«\  ^ hanged  to  stonp  : 
and  such  an  expression  thev  wore  !  — an  expression  of  fear,  crushed 
aflbction,  and  despair.    Oh !  it  was  horrible  to  witness !    It  seemed 

aa  iC  dnrinif  mj  ahaence,  they  had  acaiceljr  noted  fnoL  their  plaea 
Tfll  the  heroic,  tho  nnhlninhMfat  Hannah,  woman  expression  aa  of  an 
aogel  come  down  to  adminiatrr  relief  and  eonata,  in  such  a  caae  of 
agony.  Her  energy  and  industry  wm  only  exceeded  by  a  skill  and 
judprnent  still  more  extraordinary'.  The  physician  found  that  sbp  had 
anticipated  him  in  all  the  remedies  he  Ti*ould  have  prescribeti,  and  in 
every  possible  application  of  friction  and  external  heat.  All  was  in 
Tain.  The  last  moments  of  this  woiiderfuiiy -endowed,  most  excellent, 
and  noit  oaeloM  man.  were  aniroaehhig.  I  had  heard  it  adTaaoed, 
chat  penooaof  aoch  inefficient  eharaeters  were  oftoi  teid  capableii in 
energweies,  of  patting  foith  a  fiaanfo  eonrege  of  endurance,  aa  eitia* 
ordinar}'  as  their  ordinary  wcalmess  and  languor.  I  had  known  Mr. 
Hervey  to  be  subject  to  tlie  uiost  .«;er'.  il  •  niid  unmanly  dread  of  death. 
It  was  a  sentiment  tliat  exj-rci.sed  such  an  absorbing  and  often  nuuii- 
fest  influence  over  his  tliouirlits  and  actions,  that  he  took,  uo  pains  to 
disguise  it  What  horrors  1  had  heard  Imii  express  at  the  idea  of 
derth,  eten  hefare  hit  awomhlod  fianily  I  This  weakaaaa  wb#  shared 
hy  all  the  hoosehold,  with  hot  one  stnnge  exception. 

'  Death  waa  now  drawing  near  this  man,  who$*>  heart  waa  ao  fiiU  of 
deep  and  ttnextinguishable  affection  for  hb  fiimil  There  were  the 
loved  ones  siftint;  in  his  view,  like  statues,  inrapalde,  from  agony  and 
despair,  of  either  words,  exertions,  or  tear.s.  (  >i)C  ministeriuf^-  spirit  of 
the  imuiber  was  over  him,  ext  rtiui,^  herself,  dictating  to  some  neigh- 
bors, the  physician,  and  mysell,  w  lmi  wa^  lo  l>e  done.  Courage  and 
hope  were  in  her  looloL  *  Yon  are  better,  dear  fioher,'  aha  wonld  say ; 
*  I  aee  by  your  eoonlenance,  3roa  are  better.  Say  but  the  single  word, 
that  yon  are  better,  and  yau  will  encourage  the  rest  of  us  to  action.' 
How  was  I  astoui.^chi  d,  1  might  almost  say  cheered,  by  the  words  and 
deportment  of  Mr.  Hervey,  on  this  awful  oerasion.  wnen  so  suddenly, 
and  with  s<>  little  premoiiiti-^u.  arrested  by  tliis  terrilde  form  of  death! 
He  called  his  wife  and  childrt  n  tcj  his  bedside,  one  bv  one  ;  but,  petri- 
fied w  ith  terror  and  coniiicting  emotions,  ihey  either  heard  not,  or  only 
maniloBted  that  they  heard,  by  a  sort  of  spasmodic  shudder,  and  drop> 
ping  their  frees  on  their  handsi  He  then  said  in  our  hearing,  and  m 
the  usual  hoarse  whisper  of  his  disease: '  How  am  I  now  punished  for 
tho  temperament  and  eiample  of  imworthy  fear,  which  1  have  he> 
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qnaathed,  as  th«ir  only  portion,  to  then  dear  onee  I  Bleved  be  Qod, 
who  hath  promised  to  wipe  away  all  teaia,  and  awallow  up  death  hi 
victoiy,  I  am  delivered  from  the  fear  of  death  t  I  would  have  gms 
worJda,  dartnffthe  long  bondage  of  my  life,  through  fear  of  thk  erait, 

couM  I  have  oeen  assinvfl  that  f  should  feel  as  I  do  now.  What 
a  calmness!  — what  a  repose  !  ( )h  !  think,  dear  loved  ones,  when  I 
am  no  more,  that  I  had  not  a  doubt,  not  a  fear  —  and  that  I  pass  to  my 
last  rest,  even  as  the  worn  traveler  to  the  evening  shade.  How  vain 
hat  heen  my  existencet  This  lifeand  ita  trials  were  not  appointed  for 
the  feint-hearted  and  fearful,  hot  for  the  atrong  in  heart  and  pnrpoae. 

'  But  I  pass  over  this  scene,  tome  so  impressive  and  awful,  and  so  in- 
delibly engraven  on  my  memory.  I  lack  words  to  describe  to  you  the 
min<^fed  tenderness  and  dinnity  of  iVie  deportment  of  ITannah.  All 
availed  not.  The  last  cold  kiss  of  her  dying  father  was  impressed  upon 
her  lips  and  it  was  not  until  he  had  breathed  his  latest  sigii.that,  from 
mere  piiysical  grief  and  faiigui',  she  yielded  afterward,  and  merged  the 
ministering  angel  in  the  weeping,  suffering,  and  exhaosted  child.  I 
pass  over  &e  ftmeial  scenes  and  the  suocessiTe  attacks  and  death  of  Ibor 
of  the  five  children,  merely  remarking,  that  after  the  loss  of  the  second!, 
my  father  oaine  for  me,  and  took  me  from  this  house  of  death. 

♦The  mother  ami  Hannah  were  the  only  mrmhers  of  this  unfortunate 
family  that  were  spared.  Mv  father,  deeply  interested  for  the  survi- 
vor?, as  soon  as  they  were  so  lai  recovered  from  the  same  disease,  which 
had  proved  so  laUil  to  the  rest,  as  to  be  capable  of  being  moved,  came 
here  wiih  me,  and  begged  them,  in  their  present  solitary  condition,  to 
return  with  him,  and  consider  his  home  their  home.  It  is  tme,  at  the 
tame  time,  with  the  excusable  worldly-mindedness  of  a  fether,  he  gavo 
me  some  cautions  in  regard  to  the  young  orphan  mourner,  which  I  as- 
sured him  were  wholly  unnece?sary.  and  which  he  also  learned,  \rf% 
■fcry  slifjbt  ;!'  (|uaintance  with  the  person  in  (piestion. 

'  In  fact,  siie  had  not  lono"  re?*ided  in  my  fiither's  family  with  ht  r  rnn- 
ther,  before  she  hud  acquired  in  his  inmd  the  same  estimate  she  had  m 
muie,  aiid  i  had  sufficient  reason  to  belieye,  that  he  would  now  have  been 
pleased  to  have  seen  me  wpn^  suit  fer  her  favor.  But  she  remained 
m  my  tiew  a  person  of  character  too  elevated,  I  might  almost  say  holy; 
too  much  out  of  the  common  range,  and  the  ordinary  weaknesses  of 
humanity,  to  be  thought  of  by  me  in  that  liirht.  To  be  phiin.  and  to  do 
her  and  myself  justice,  there  would  have  been  too  much  incompatibility 
between  us.  Reside,  I  had  )»ren  acru^tomed  to  tliink,  that  while  she  evi- 
dently entertained  a  sisterly  feelmcf  toward  nie,  she  could  never  have 
been  brought  to  unite  herself  with  the  only  child  and  heir  of  her  fether's 
patron,  or  to  think  of  him  in  a  more  intimate  relation  than  had  already 
subsisted  between  us. 

•  I  ought  not  to  omit,  that  two  or  three  months  alter  the  death  of  her 
fether,  and  after  the  cholera  had  pas.'^ed  over  the  country  like  a  dt  sola- 
tinfT  whirlwind,  nnd  di-^npprnred.  and  after  sorrow  liad  settled  into  a 
culni  and  bailowed  nii  l:iiiclH)l v.  on  a  beautiful  autumnal  evmiusf, 
when  a  train  of  circumstances  had  softened  the  hearts  of  the  Ino  Mu>ur- 
ners  tu  a  i>ort  of  commcinicatiTe  sadness,  the  mother  and  daughter  alter- 
nately  gave  us  the  afiecting  details  of  the  sickness  and  death  of  each  of 
the  four  children,  three  of  whom  deceased  after  I  left  the  family. 

*  George,  the  ehlest  of  the  number,  was  the  first  who  fell  after  his 
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iaiher  ;  and  he  was  a0  remarkable  for  the  caitu  uiid  intrepid  dignity  of 
kb d^rtncot,  in  hjicoBiicI  with  iSm hil  Moujr,  hit  finer  bad 
been.  All  the  abrinkmg  timidity  of  hit  natoie,  in  thia  hot  try  i"?  emer* 
Micyt  aeMfld  changed  to  fearlcaa  and  calculating  finanew.  His  mo- 
UMT  was  attacked,  while  he  was  (ailing  into  the  stage  of  collapse. 
Hp  insisted,  for  a  ntimbcr  of  hours,  aftf-r  )v'  was  imdcr  the  influence  of 
the  disease,  that  he  was  in  no  dan^"cr,  .uui  siiff'«""<*d  no  pain.  When 
the  fearful  circles  of  blue  had  extend»>d  n round  his  uiouth  and  eves, 
and  were  spreading  over  his  frame,  and  m  the  most  racking  contortions 
of  apaan,  when  beeooU  not  but  aeetbe  eatunate  of  bii  6ie  m  the  m- 
volmalarf  ahndder  of  all  who  appioaebed  bia  bed,  be  waa  perfectly  ra* 
tkinal,  fearless,  and  collected,  and  took  aucb  note  of  what  waa  passing, 
and  such  forethought  in  lelntion  to  the  arrangementaandconeema  of  the 
fiunily,  as  he  had  nerermanifested  before.  'I'h^re  vvo«  «ometb?n'_r  almost 
f^arfiilly  sublime  in  thus  beholding  a  weak  and  yieldnisf  spirit  become 
so  calmly  prescient,  so  self-collectrd,  and  forofelful  of  self,  at  the  dread 
moment  when  it  was  about  to  pass  through  the  change  of  death.  They 
told  him  that  hii  mother  had  beeome  warm,  end  that  the  was  eonaidered 
out  of  danger.  A  deligbtfiil  araile  played  ow  bia  wan  and  tnnkeB 
featurea.  He  gave  his  last  directiona»  and  nttered  his  last  woida  with 
bia  icy  hiaath,  with  anrpriaing  calmness.  '  My  ^ther  V  taid  Iw,  *  waa  a 
]on<»'  struggle  of  aconv  I  rejoice  that  he  is  reler>«f*d  from  it  T  hnre 
only  known,  since  he  di''d,  how  I  loved  him.  1  am  ;:oini(  lo  joui  lin:i. 
Oh!  if  I  may  be  pernuuid  to  dt-scend  from  that  holv  and  happy 
abode,  where  1  am  sure  i  shall  nud  him,  1  will  be  a  nxmistering  spirit 
to  yott  whom  I  leave  behindl  I  will  inftiie  vigor,  and  courage,  and 
anterpriaa  inlo  yoor  natoren'  Ktatnig  Hannah  witb  ardor,  br  abo 
was  the  common  fiiTorite  of  all,  be  obwrred  lo  ber  that  be  bad  no  feat 
for  the  fiumiy,  so  long  as  she  was  spared  to  them.  As  the  other 
children  came  to  his  bed.  lie  rrave  them  the  most  pointed  charprcs  to 
e\»»rc)se  more  courage  and  iirmnes;s,  assuring  ihem  that  he  fell,  in  his 
'  ra-c,  that  to  die  was  not  that  fearful  thini^  he  had  apprehended; 
imd.  liiai  the  only  point  of  importance  was,  during  life,  to  discharge 

with  vi^or  and  dih^em  ita  dutietL  He  complained  onee  or  twiec^ 
that  a  hand,  aa  of  ice,  waa  kid  upon  bit  heart.  Bot  a  moanent  aAer- 
waxd  bit  coontenance  waa  affain  ebeerfiil  and  amiling;  aa  be  held  Ibrtb 

his  arms  toward  the  .sky,  exclaiming, '  I  come!  I  come  !*  ^ — and  when 
they  fell  back,  all  of  him  that  was  mortal  was  a  kneaded  clod. 

'Saraband  Ruth  'vpre  very  beautiful.  The  disease  ran  in  them 
more  rapidly  to  iis.  luuital  ci  i.><is  than  in  the  two  preceding  victims. 
They  were  atfecled  with  an  excilejnenl  approaching  to  insanity.  They 
recited  and  aang  Hra.  Heman^  ezquiahe  ^ Message  to  ike  Demi*  and 
when  they  had  no  hmger  Toice  £>r  eitber.  tbey  were  heard  whispering 
these  i***f*T.  till  even  uieir  whiapera  l^came  inarticulate.  They  called 
tbeir  rem.iining  brother.  Hannah,  and  their  mother  about  their  bed, 
loiaed  first  one  clieck  and  then  the  other  of  each,  pressed  their  hands, 
and  added:  'The  i,Teater  number  are  now  in  the  r-ntntry  where  we 
are  sroinsr  We  will  tell  them  that  our  brother  and  luuther  are  ^oing 
to  be  as  tirm  and  noble-minded  as  our  dear  sister  1'  I'hev  died  within 
tbraominnlea  of  each  other.  It  tfaoold  bafo  been  remarKed,  thai  thwey 
were  twin  dateia—lofolT  in  life,  and  in  death  not  divided.  The  feat 
victini  was  Tbomaa,  and  nia  death  waa  not  leaa  calm  and  trinmphwit 
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than  that  of  those  who  preceded  him.  It  may  seem  a  narrative  strange 
to  my  chancier  and  Yeara»  tfaia  m  whidi  I  am  now  occupied.  Bat  I 
trait  there  are  aome  other  yoang  men  boode  myself,  who  can  aometfanes 
thrill  with  the  emotions  that  anch  scenes  are  calculated  to  iBapire ;  and 

it  brincTs  tn  mf,  whtii  1  remember  that  I  have  in  my  turn  to  die, 
!i  melancholy  phastire  to  rt-nect,  that  thi?  last  enemy  can  thoa  be  met, 
even  by  tin;  feeble-miaded,  calmly  and  triumphantly. 

'  There  was  a  quiet,  dignified,  and  unpretending  calmness  in  the 
mourning  of  this  mother  and  daughter,  which  1  could  wish  that  every 
mourner  might  aee.  It  was  evident,  that  the  heart*!  home  of  theaa 
desokte  strangers  was  now  in  the  comstry  where  the  greater  portm 
of  th^  number  had  preceded  them.  But  they  did  not  ao  interpret 
their  dyincr  charn-es,  ns  to  consider  it  a  duty  to  forget  the  living,  in 
ducllinii;'  upon  tlie  memory  of  thf^  flcid.  On  the  contrary,  they  liad 
been  expressly  charged  by  the  beloved  departed,  that  duty  remains 
when  all  things  else  pa&s  away,  an  immortal  obligation.  A  salutary 
change  had  passed  over  the  mother,  in  experiencing  these  sweeping 
calamitiea.  She  haa  beeome  qvite  aa  indnatrioua,  aiuL  ahnoat  aa  firm 
and  energetic,  as  her  admirable  daughter. 

'Early  last  Spring,  one  of  our  neighbors,  a  very  rich  widower, 
withont  a  rhild,  some  fifteen  years  older  than  Hannah,  a  good-natured, 
simple,  money-rrctt  in  Of.  i!ifrr.  Lrfuvl-for-nrUiinj^  sort  of  personagfe,  became 
smitten  with  tlie  «  xci'lh-nt  orphan  mourner  of  our  familv,  and  offered 
himself  in  form,  through  her  mother.  Every  body,  at  a  single  view, 
seemed  to  consider  the  ofier  an  admirable  one  for  the  lady,  in  every  re- 
apeet  It  waa  diacussed  by  her  mother,  m  conciaTe  with  my  par^ua, 
aome  time  before  it  waa  anbmitted  to  heraelf,  and  so  naturally  do  mo- 
thers, advancing  in  years,  take  the  impress  of  the  thougfala  of  thoaa 
j»>>n»n  rhe>n,  that  Mrs.  Hervey  adopted  at  once  the  views  of  my  parentsj 
and  tlie  rather,  as  sh«'  had  Inn-onie  attached  to  them,  and  the  tov/n  in 
which  they  lived,  and  tis  this  marriaf^e  would  insure  the  mother  and 
daughter  an  independence,  and  perpetual  residence  among  their  friends. 
I  supposed,  as  a  matter  of  course,  that  she  would  ado^t  their  views,  and 
be  awayed  by  their  widiea,  to  marry  this  rich  inanity.  6o  deep  waa 
my  firiendship  lor  her,  so  like  love  the  sentiments  of  homage  and  ra- 
apect  which  I  enteitained,  that  I  was  half  inclined  to  make  an  effort  to 
woo  the  lovely  mourner  m3faeli|  to  MiTe  her  from  a  atill  more  nnwoithy 
tmion. 

•Thankful  ami  rejoiced  ^vas  I  to  hear  the  re,«nlt  of  the  interview  of 
the  wealth^'  suitor.  I'he  object  of  his  passion  afU'cied  no  prudery,  no 
disinclination  to  marriage.  She  hinted  at  the  dreadful  scenes  which 
within  a  year  had  blighted  her  afiectiona,  and  withered  her  heart,  ran* 
dcring  her,  as  she  believed,  incapable  Ibr  the  present  of  the  love 
which  a  wife  should  bear  her  huriiend.  '  But.'  she  added  with  her  ciia> 
tomary  man-nanimot7s  frnnl^ness,  '  I  will  not  dissemble  with  my  mother 
and  these  my  dcnr  fri'  iuls,  and  assitrn  the  sterility  of  my  stricken  heart  as 
the  renson  why  i  decidedly  reject  him.  1  reg^ard  marria'^'f  n*?  so  riqrht  and 
proper  Ibr  an  unprotected,  and  especially  a  poor  woman,  and  1  consider 
conTenience,  and  the  prospect  of  temporal  comfort  and  a  sufficiency,  such 
esaential  eiementa  in  the  motivea  to  hfidnee  one  to  marry,  that  if  I  had 
etiiem  for  this  man,  and  any  groimd  to  believe  that  I  could  ever  like  hiUt 
Iwonldaak  himto  wait  mSl  I  hadmadatheafibxt  Butthiimaii— 
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I  uuderstaud  you  —  his  looks^  his  temper,  his  ciicmnstances,  are  all 
■meh  in  bit  frTor.   But  there  ue  some  eesoeiatioiie  that  ehnter  found 
mj  iaienial  imege  of  a  hueband — for  grave  and  melancholy  aa  yoa 
amn  tD  eonnder  me^  I  bare  aonetimes  dran-n  thia  ideal  picture  —  wluch 
are  most  remote  from  any  thoughts  that  I  can  connect  with  this  man. 
Ala? !  1  would  say,  in  the  customary  phrasr.  that  T  thanl:  him  for  his 
good  (Will! ion  of  inc,  and  so  fortii;  hut  it  would  not  he  true,  and  I  do 
not  thank  him.    1  am  sure  that  I  never  could  regard  him  with  nny 
leeling  but  one  so  nearly  allied  to  loathing,  that  I  would  not  marry  iiiui 
fer  die  world.  1  am  not  ao  ^ood  aa  yon  aflect  to  think  me,  but  a  ferj 
proud,  and  perhapa  a  eapriciona  girL    I  do  think,  that  woman,  in  no 
age  of  time,  was  ever  considered  such  a  miserable  slave  as  that  uni- 
versal impression  views  her,  which  adjudges  that  a  rich  fool,  if  he  be 
neither  a  brute  nor  a  demon,  ought  to  be  accepted  by  the  firjt  poor 
girl  to  whom  he  offers  himself    It  is,  it  must  ho,  a  penance  to  live  in 
this  relation  wiili  a  luul  for  life,  and  1  am  delermint  d  not  to  marry  for 
penance.    Others  may  consider  a  girl  like  me  a  marketable  article,  if 
way  ehooae.   I  am  not  in  the  market,  on  tbia  condition.   I  am  con- 
tented aa  I  am,  and  while  I  poaaesa  theae  handa,  I  aball  alwaja  con- 
aider  mjaelf  and  my  mother  independent;  ao  &r  as  regarda  aabaiatence.* 
'  I  waa  allowed  the  privilege  to  be  present  at  this  diacusaioiL  Ob- 
serrinp^,  perhap?,  nr  crood  deal  of  surprise  in  my  countenance,  she 
turned  to  me,  and  said     »  My  friend  and  brother,  (she  was  nrrnstr.jried 
to  call  me  so,)  '  I  hope  you  are  not  offended  with  me  for  taiim*^  this 
view  of  the  subject.'    '  Not  at  all,  my  dear  sister,'  1  replied.    'On  the 
eoDtiary,  von  have  removed  a  load  from  my  heart/   And  I  verilv  be- 
lieie^  in  the  eicitement  of  die  moment,  that  she  would  have  had  an- 
edior  oAer  on  the  spot,  had  abe  not  eontrired,  probably  in  anticipation 
of  my  purpose,  with  her  aoenatomed  tact  and  aeciaion,  to  give  the  con- 
WTsation  another  turn. 

*  it  happened,  that  not  maov  fVivs  after  this  rejection  of  the  rich  lover, 
I  visited  New-York,  and  spoke  ua  1  felt  of  Hannah,  to  my  admirable 

young  friend,  Henderson  L  ,  of  whom  I  will  pronounce  no  other 

onlog^,  than  that  my  ample,  unwniahed  tale  inspired  hun  widi  a  aort  of 
love  nr  her,  and  a  determination  to  retom  with  me  to  Rochealer,  and  if 
he  fimnd  her  such  aa  I  bad  deacribed,  to  make  a  tender  of  his  heart  to  her. 
He  was  heir  to  one  of  the  best  estates  in  the  country,  handsome,  accom- 
plished, hifl^h-rninded  —  sustaining  the  hicrhest  standing',  and,  in  a  word, 
a  person  with  the  very  mind  to  be  alliued  by  such  a  youncf  lady  as 
Miss  Hervey.  In  a  few  days  1  returned,  und  he  accompanied  me, 
causing  me,  however,  on  the  way,  repeatedly  to  renew  my  biographical 
aketeh. 

'Whan  he  arrived  at  our  hoiiae,  aa  ahe  had  never  heaid  of  him,  and 
waa  led  to  suppose  that  faia  motive  ibr  viailing  Rochester  waa  bnaineaB, 
there  waa  in  her  deportment  toward  him  none  of  that  conscionaneaa 

and  reserve  which  i»  would  have  been  almost  impossible  for  a  young- 
person  like  her  wholly  to  have  avoided,  bad  she  been  aware  nf  the 
object  of  his  visit.  She  saw,  indeed,  bv  our  deportment  toward  hnn, 
liic  high  regard,  llie  great  consideration,  we  entertained  for  him  \  and 
thh^nodoabtthiaeoaihly  inifaieBeedhereatimalaoflih&  Tliemieqnal^ 
ladatrengtb,  the  unpretaiding  dignity  of  her  character^rodnced  a  still 
deeper  im|»rea8ioa  tipon  him  thim  I  had  ezpeeted.  Though  ahe  had 
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frown  to  bo  docidodly  beandfol,  aho  would  not  havo  been  cowid<ffo<l, 

oy  oidinerf  obwrrers,  a  'showy  i^irl.'  But  sc-ing  us  making  ffmtj 
eSbittO  unuLse  otir  friend,  and  whoilj'  unsuspicious  that  he  had  come 
with  any  thoughts  in  rplalioii  to  her,  she  naturally  put  forth  all  her 
powers  of  pleasing.  AVe  soon  discovered  that  our  friend  was  deeply 
in  love.  Hnnnah  was  the  last  one  funoncf  vis  to  make  the  discovery, 
but  she  did  inake  it ;  and,  U6  wub  uuiuiui,  became  iii  couset^uence  more 
momd  and  eonfltninediii'hor  mumer  towud  lum— a  cutnmrtanco 
which  aocelereted  hit  decIaratioD. 

*  She  was  not  a  little  nirpriaed,  and  she  must  haie  been  more  than 
woman  or  mortal,  not  to  have  been  flattered.  She  told  him,  however, 
that  she  had  not  for  him  the  sentiment,  if  she  understood  what  \\  was, 
that  is  called  love  ;  hut  that  she  liked  him  much,  and  had  aa  iinpreS' 
sion,  that  if  he  saw  fit  to  allow  her  the  pleasure  of  a  longer  acquain- 
tance, she  might  attain  that  sentiment  toward  him.  This  was  a  way  of 
receiviag  a  declaration,  I  believe,  wholly  out  of  the  mode ;  bat  tlim 
was  a  Teeson,  truth,  and  propriety  in  her  manner,  that  satisfied  her 
lover,  who  continued  to  remam  in  our  fiunQy.  Scueebr  a  month  had 
elapeed,  when  an  incident  oecnrred,  which  set  the  moral  worth  of  Hen- 
derson li  ,  and  his  mnn^finimity,  kindness,  and  integrity  in  a  most 

striking  light.  It  was  an  incident  for  which  he  could  not  have  been 
prepared.  It  was  by  mere  accident  that  it  reached  her  ears.  Her  eyes 
glistened,  us  the  noble  action  of  our  friend  was  related  by  me,  certainiy^ 
with  DO  embellishment,  but  as  certainly  in  a  way  which  I  mtended,  if 
possible,  should  make  a  dirsct  and  striking  impression  upon  her  heart 
Tears  stood  in  her  eyes,  as  I  proceeded,  part  of  whach  tribute  1  mi^ 
suppose  paid  to  my  eloquence  —  a  circumstance  always  favorable  to 
the  increase  of  that  attribute  in  the  orator.  They  walked  together  in 
the  woods  and  meadows,  the  evening  subsequent  to  her  learning  the 
facts  in  question.    With  a  perturbation  rather  unusual  to  her  firm  and 

collected  character,  she  told  Henderson  L  that  she  now  loved  him, 

and  if  he  continued  of  the  same  mind  as  formerly,  was  ready  to  give  him 
her  hand,  whenever  he  chose  to  ask  ibr  it 

*  You  will  easily  divine  the  rest  Ha  poichaasd  the  estate  we  have 
passed,  and  there  built  that  sumptuous  couotry  house,  which  they  make 
their  summer  residence.  His  wife  has  the  satisfhction,  in  addition  to 
possessing  the  best  husband  T  know,  of  making  the  old  n?re  nf  her 
mother  comfortable,  and  of  many  a  lonely  evening  walk  to  the  graves  of 
the  loved  and  lost  of  her  family,  cut  off  by  the  dreadful  catastrophe  I 
have  mentioned.  These  walks  do  not,  as  she  ailirms,  render  her  sad, 
but  cahnly-thoughtfol,  and  moie  firm  and  active  for  har  duties.  The^ 
repress  the  fulneas  of  a  joy,  which  in  the  case  of  such  a  happy  nature  as 
hers,  and  one  which  has  so  completely  met  all  that  she  ever  naagined 
necessary  to  felicity,  might  become  too  buoyant  and  confident  They 
remind  h»>r  of  the  uncertainty  of  that  tenure  by  which  wp  hold  all  be- 
low til  -  san.  I  should  bf  Had  if  tht»  thousands  of  heartless  fools, 
mere  beaux  and  belles,  who  kjiow  nothing  but  what  they  call  fashion  — 
those  biped  animals  of  existence,  who  are  pre^ring  a  generation  of 
ibols  for  the  eoming  age — could  eontenmlate  this  couple,  and  see  what 
is  the  real  dignity  and  enjoyment  of  weddsd  lifti  It  is  to  he  homd  wn 
should  no  longer  hear  them  denooactng  •hbes,'  and  knowledge,  aa 
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pedantry,  and  enviously  wishing  to  reduce  every  body  to  their  ovra  lerel 
ofinuiity.  Bm  my  dennkiitdM:  fcrthmvunoidMoadens^ 
imklnot  ]it!v»  ejei  to  tee  fbe  inatraedon 
dltofailBd  to  flftld.' 


TH£  DYING  WIFE. 

AxD  I  must  die ! 
1  mtist  pass  away  ftom  the  beautiful  earth, 
Where  the  rosM  oloom  nnd  the  birds  have  hirth  — 
Ere  ihe  rude  world  »  bli^^ht  o*er  iny  spini  has  bluwn. 
Ere  the  music  of  life  has  lost  one  tone ; 
A«  the  dew-drop  swept  from  the  aspen  spray, 
With  the  aumiiMr's  breatli,  I  roust  pass  away. 
Tlu  iiKiidtn  laughs  in  the  sunny  glade  ! 
Ah  why  doth  she  laugh  1  Her  ioya  must  lade. 
An  di»t  m  dearevt  to  ber,  «n  mme. 
All  that  is  brightest,  on  me  now  shine  : 
There's  ioy  for  lue  still  in  the  lenion-leav'd  bower, 
Where  the  modung-btrd  aits,  in  the  hushed  night  hov  t 
There's  joy  for  nu        in  t!ie  festal  throng, 
In  the  inazv  uaace,  and  the  sparkling  song  ; 
llMn^B  a  flush  in  my  ebaak, « light  in  mine  ey^ 
And  my  heart  be«ta  wvm—  hot  1  must  die  1 

I  aniat  leave  them  now ! 
iHMtpMiftDm  the  b(HM«f  avduldhood's  mirth, 
And  ay  place  shall  be  mounted  ny  my  IhdMl'nhMiiku 

Hi*  hair  U  white  and  his  eye  is  dim  — 

And  who  shall  now  speak  of  the  glad  earth  to  hioi? 

And  who  shall  now  pour  on  his  time-dnllid  sil^ 

The  olden  la?  that  he  lored  to  hearl 

He  will  bli  nnd  iJiiif  in  hi?  dwelling  lone. 

For  1  was  bis  ail,  and  i  shall  bo  gone. 
Iters iaoM on  my  heart haA « twriaw i  cjaim ! 
I  have  taught  my  soft  child  to  Ii!«p  his  naniB 
On  his  faithful  breast  when  my  head  is  laii^ 
Ifisfgetl  am  dying  —  my  pain  is  stayed. 
I  trust  to  his  words,  as  on  nope  he  dwells. 
But  the  pale  Up  mocks  what  the  fund  ht  art  tells : 
The  cold  drops  stand  ODlJa  manly  brow,  — 
Oh  Qod  1  UMt  I  IflSfa— wt  1  leaw  ban  Mm  t 

I  will  come  agam  I 
I  will  come  again,  in  the  twilif^t  gloom, 
When  the  satT  wind  wails  o'er  my  lowly  tomb ; 
When  the  shade 's  in  the  bower  and  the  star  in  the  sky, 
The  early-loved  scenes  will  I  wander  by  : 
1  will  pass  by  the  hall  of  the  glad  and  gay. 
For  they  shall  Iau?h  on,  though  my  smile  be  away « 
Wh.  rt  the  aged  iii.iti  wtt  ps,  my  breath  shall  be  there, 
1  will  oome  to  my  child  at  her  young-voiced  prayer : 
When  kmly  Ae  naels  by  her  fisthers  tidtk 
His  gaze  resting  on  her,  his  darling  and  pride. 
With  a  dark'nini;  shade  should  his  t>row  be  crossed, 
As  his  thoum'ht:4  are  afar  with  the  loved  oiioloitt 
I  will  Uve  in  her  fonn,  I  will  speak  in  her  eye^ 
I  will  steal  from  his  1^  the  half-breathed  sigh ; 
With  her  «lvery  voic&  will  I  i00il»  hiapaffl, 
I  will  whisper  lMhMU%  *I«aconii«Hir 
TtiBilin,  err  rj  'm-n  i-f.  TftTt  a.  u  s. 

9ft 
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COMBTS  AND  BCLIP8S8. 

It  is  both  iiil«ireslinf^  and  frraiifyinp  to  rlu^ervc  ihc  univcr^^al  rare 
and  loresight  which  pervade  every  object  m  nature.  The  celestial  world 
bears,  in  its  order  ana  harmony,  the  signs  of  the  vnadom  and  proTideD£e» 
m  well  u  tlM  rabline  iiui^|iimcence  of  its  Maker.  The  class  of  larger 
terrestrial  existencei  show  m  their  conformation  such  perfect  adjwlmeDt, 
aad  beautiful  anangement,  and  the  mi€ro0co|Hcal  objects  whose  mechanr 
ism  optics  have  iin\-cil<'d,  stich  just  proportion  and  dolicnfr  ndaptation, 
that  here,  nlso,  we  see  the  tracings  of  the  same  power  and  wiadcnn. 
which  presided  over  the  birth  of  the  heavens. 

This  supervision  of  God  over  tiie  universe,  as  well  iii  its  most  minute 
as  in  its  grandest  scale,  though  rendered  clear,  bright,  and  glorious,  by 
tiM  nm  of  modm  science,  still  moat  have  broken — perhaps  w^  a 
misty,  fitful  light— on  the  darknen  of  the  remotest  antiquity.  Ita  be* 
lief  was  the  cause  of  many  ancient  superstitiona,  and  was  the  soul  of 
those  fictions  of  mythologry  which  brea.sti-d  every  waTO  of  time  ai)d  opi- 
nion, till  swept  nwny  >'V  :i  more  noble  creed. 

It  produre*d  a  iuiiii  oi  no  ordinary  dionity  —  which  led  thr  lii^-t;  rian 
to  credit  ihut  the  gods  looked  down  with  interest  on  human  tUiairs; 
and  which  inspired  the  poet  to  introdace  them  in  his  song,  as  sympa- 
thizing with  the  Ytitnons  loteand  the  honorable  ambitioii  of  man — a 
fiiith  beautiful  and  excusable  -  for  it  sprung  from  a  persuasion  congenial 
with  that  which  haa  raised  to  the  Moat  High  the  temple  of  Natural  Theo- 
logy. It  wa^?  a  pclliifid  spring:,  jTfii^hing'  from  a  silver  fountain,  and 
then  winding  through  the  barren  heaths  rif  life.  Thougfh  tiinted  by 
its  impurities  end  its  passions,  yet  its  course  could  })e  marked  by  the 
flowers  ol  brighter  hue,  and  sweeter  perfume,  blooiiiing  upon  its  hanks. 

To  this  same  source,  alao,  mav  be  attributod  the  belief  that  the  gods 
wore  willing  to  unfold,  through  tneir  chosen  oracles,  the  destiny  of  man, 
and  the  stUlmora exalted  idea  that  they  occasionally  manifested  their 
iqpprobation  or  anger  bir  signs  in  thr  hm  vons.  So  agreeable  is  it  to 
our  mnity,  so  cnnohlmof  to  our  pride,  to  think  onrstrlvrs  objects  of  in- 
terfst  to  rvity,  that  when  celestial  phenomena  occurred  on  the  evr  of 
s  MTic  iinportanl  event,  surely  it  required  little  credulity  to  imaj^ine  the 
skies  the  fece  of  Providence,  whence  beamed  his  look  of  pleasure,  or 
darted  his  glance  of  disapprobation.  We  should  reflect,  too,  that  eclipses 
aad  comets  were  of  no  very  ii  cquent  appearance,  unknown  to  happen 
in  the  ordmary  course  of  nature,  and  varying  in  their  aspect.  How 
natural  for  those  about  to  engage  in  some  mighty  conflict,  or  commence 
some  great  rntorprise  —  whose  souls  were  thus  roused  by  the  prospect 
of  action  and  glory  to  emotion,  or  elovnfpd  to  mlhusiasm  —  when  the 
sun  i oat  its  wontpd  licfht—  to  sink  to  tii  ;5}HUjdcncy,  or  when  a  comet 
streamed  over  the  iiiiiianiuni,  to  be  nerved  to  greater  resolution,  by  the 
bright  omen  of  sooceak 

Two  armies  are  drawn  up  in  battle  array,  one  eager  to  contend  for  the 
honor  of  their  prince  —  the  other  ready  to  risk  their  lives  in  protection 
of  their  hoines  and  instkutiona.  CyaxareSk  cmifiding  in  the  strength 
and  discipline  nfh\s  troops,  proceeds  to  the  encounter,  and  the  conflict 
begins.  As  he  advances,  bis  soldiers,  clothed  in  armor  of  brass,  meet  the 
bristling  pike  of  the  Lydians.  For  a  moment  they  are  staggered,  but 
these  weapons  are  soon  swept  iruni  the  hands  of  the  enemy,  and  a  more 
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dcadljr  eontest  rages  whh  the  scimetar.  Tbm  Medes  lallir  aad  bntk  ] 
carnage  rides  thnmgh  their  ranks  like  m  wlurlwind,  end  Halyatlee, 

the  Lydian,  rii^'hf^'?  on  to  victory.  Bnt  onward  come  the  Median  char- 
riots,  winired  wiih  death,  mowing  down  the  struggling  soldier,  brrak- 
ing  the  array  of  the  f  **-,  and  arresting  them  in  the  arms  of  triumph. 
The  tide  of  Imide  is  turned-  High  sweli  the  notes  of  exultation  — deep 
tbm  cry  of  desnair.  Hush !  Those  shouts  cease  —  those  groans  are 
MMtheMd.  xWe  conquerar  iloBe  in  his  ecNnss — mingled  fiemr  ml 
wonder  ssise  the  comhataala  The  afirighted  seer  nises  Us  iMttis  m, 
adjuration  to  the  skies,  deprecating'  the  divine  wrsftlk  The  arm  rcaady 
to  strike,  falls  paralyzed  with  fear  —  the  dyin^r  turn  round  in  their  laM 
agonies  to  u-imr^s-  the  miracle.  V.vcrv  f  vc  ttirnrr}  on  high,  and 
every  h^n<\  \nmiLs  to  the  poitentous  piienomenoii  B 'tiold  a  veil  is 
drawn  »lou  ty  over  the  sun !  An  unearthly  light  illumines  the  scene. 
Man  gazes  on  the  countenance  of  his  fellow,  and  shrinks  back  from  its 
ifanstfylmei  DarknMS  feil<wrs,  sad  cither  nmy  retiies  flwn  the  fidd, 
tiled  with  wonder  end  awe.    The  fods  Ibrbade  the  contest* 

How  beautiM  to  see  n  reliance  upon  the  wnlchfnhiesi^  end  n  vesoi^ 
nition  of  the  soverei^t\'  of  the  Creator,  thus  ovmrinc'  fhpir  power, 
thoH'jh  erroneously,  in  remote  antiqnifv  —  separalmg  armies  in  the 
heat  ot  battle,  and  checking  the  uplifted  weapon  of  victory  ! 

Eclipses,  particularly  when  total,  were  ever  regarded  with  terror, 
and  considered  as  special  interpositions.  Ancient  history  shows  a  ani* 
mssi  efedeaee  in  Utis  opiniaiL  An  acconnt  of  one  of  Aese,  is  othei^ 
wise  somewhat  inteiestiag,  from  its  affnding  an  instaaee  of  wit  mi 
pfesoBfO  of  mind  in  a  MBOwaed  captain,  .d^pntbocles,  determining  to 
carry  the  war  into  the  realms  of  the  enemy,  sailed  fioni  Sicily  for 
Africn.  with  a  large  armv.  At  the  mom^^nf  of  depmtur*',  the  f?un  was 
eclipsed,  which  so  daunted  the  spirit  of  his  troops  that  ihey  were  irreso- 
lute whether  or  not  to  embark  on  the  expedition.  *  An  eclipse  betokens 
change,  and  good-fbrtime  will  desert  Cartlm^'  ftxr.Uimfld  the  ready 
chief  Rtessued,  th^  sst  out  with  good-wil^  fifmlr  confiding  in  the 
interpretation  —  nor  did  the  rssdlt  invalidate  the  prediction. 

Bat  Thales  f  and  his  adenee  ga.re  a  HUm  to  tbie  fiudi»  and  the  calm- 
lation  of  eclipses,  confirmed  by  their  occurrence  nearly  a*  the  time 
foretold,  event'inlly  struck  a  mighty  link  from  the  chain  of  >M]>'  rstuion. 
Long  after  the  knowledge  of  these  calculations  became  prtM-nlent 
among  the  intelligent,  comets,  rarely  of  a  size  to  attract  atteniiun, 
occasionally  varying  in  appearance,  so  thst  no  coonezian  between  their 
SMCiffSMve  retnas  oonld  he  estshlishedwith  fiieility,  wcte  sdll  walehed 
with  curiosity  and  constemadoo. 

When  important  emits  occupy  our  whole  thought,  bow  eesy  to 
connect  with  them  erery  inci<lent!  Hence  n  comet,  whirh  appenred  at 
thetime,  wa"  sii  l  to  hnve  announced  the  death  of  J  ihus  (  ';f  s:it:  aiioiher. 
which,  at  this  da v,  presents  one  of  the  proudest  inurujihs  ol  scrucl',  the 
birth  of  Mithridates,  and  one  in  1305,  the  great  plague.  Indeed,  all 
which  have  been  observed,  even  to  a  Toy  mooem  dste.  hsre  been 
Tiewed  in  the  seme  light 

We  have  mentioned  the  probeble  origin  of  this  feeling :  and  cbmmH 
wonder,  therelbn^  that  one  so  much  in  accordance  with  the  other  opi* 
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nions  of  the  ancients,  should  hnvn  been  generally  disseminated.  It  was 
the  natural  result  of  the  ambition  of  the  imagination  to  explain  facts, 
when  Philosophy  lallurod,  and  Science  confessed  her  ignorance.  Nor 
did  Christianity  dispel  it.  Taught  to  expect  a  day  when  the  heavens 
would  be  zoUei  toffethflr  as  a  leroU,  and  to  look  Ibr  the  advent  of  the 
Mmaiah  in  celearial  aigni,  the  eaf  It  Chnstiant  had  nothing  in  their 
creed  to  estrange  them  from  this  belief  As  the  corruptions  of  the 
church  crept  into  existence,  and  increased  in  magnitude  ;  as  the  picto- 
rial grandi'iir  of  tht^  Greek  and  the  gorirt^ons  ceremonies  of  the  Roman 
worship  redtu  eii  leiijrion  to  a  pomp,  and  the  ( 'lirLstian  to  a  hlind  big"ot, 
the  priest  sought  q^ladly  to  magnify  hi^  power,  by  appeals  to  fear  and 
ignorance.  When  unlettered  cardinals  condemned  the  Father  of  Astro- 
nomy  to  loitaie  8nda]>riaoD,  because  he  did  not  belie?e  tliat  *  the  pro- 
position that  the  sim  is  in  the  centre  of  the  world,  and  immoTeable  nom 
Jts  place^  is  absurd,  phiiosophkall^  false,  and  fonnaliy  heretical,  becamu 
it  is  expressly  contrary  to  the  Scriptures,'  •  we  can  easily  imacrinc,  that 
priestcraft  would  eagerly  crnigp  nt  every  instrument,  artilicial  or  natural, 
to  8tre?i'jihen  \U  power,  and  perpeluaif!  its  tyranny.  Accordingly  in  the 
eleveuili  century,  it  became  a  prevalent  idea  that  the  end  of  the  world 
was  approaching.  It  was  usual  to  be^in  charters  with  *  As  the  world  is 
now  mowing  to  its  elose and  one  of  OthoTs  anmes,  on  the  happening 
of  an  eclipse,  actually  thought  the  last  day  had  coatB,  and  laid  down 
their  anns,  and  dispersed. 

Time  pa5?spd  on.  The  fires  were  lighted  on  the  altars  of  knowledge 
and  philosopliv,  and  thoufy^r  Avas  unshackled  by  the  reformation.  And 
yet  we  hear  an  autlior,  otherwise  intelligent,  remarkint^-  of  the  comet  of 
1410,  that  '  it  was  like  a  two-edged  sword,  and  poriuided  many  mis- 
cliie&  and  calamities  that  happened  both  in  the  East  and  West.'  Ano- 
ther, noticinpr  the  death  of  Mr.  Cotton,  in  lOOSS,  mentiooa  a  comet,  which 
about  that  tune  disapveared  — '  it  being  a  very  signal  testimony,  thai 
Grod  had  then  removed  a  bright  star,  a  burning  and  shining  light  out 
the  heaven  of  his  church  here,  mto  glory  above.'* 

Another  century  elaps^,  rich  in  nstronomical  biography.  Cn^^^mi, 
Haiiey,  and  Newton,  succeeded  Kepier  and  Galileo.  Stronfr  |>ii!]i  so- 
phic  minds  examined  these  objects  of  terror,  through  the  nuMiuaa  oi  a 
more  perfect  practical  astronomy :  they  were  investigated  by  the  scru- 
tiny (Ma close  obsenration  and  eompajrison,  by  the  keen  glance,  pens- 
tratmj|^ssgacity«  and  grasping  thought  of  genius,  tOl  at  last,  with  hardly 
sulHcient  premises  to  justify  the  conchision,  the  return  of  the  comet  of 
ir>82  was  predicted.  Nearly  aofenty'Six  years  aftsnraid,andthe  pre- 
dict inn  was  fulfilled. 

Wiiai  a  proud  era  in  the  history  of  humanity  !  Not  because  we  can 
penetrate  into  the  mechanism  of  the  heavens,  and  explain  its  laws  ;  not 
because  we  can  wing  our  flight  beyond  earth,  and  feel  that  distance  is 
no  barrier  to  intellect :  No !  But  l>eeause  unaided,  self-moved,  and  sel^ 
sustained,  we  have  swept  over  the  long  estaUidied  chimeras  of  die 
imagination.  They  were  the  birth  of  our  nature,  perverted  by  igno- 
zancOi   From  the  bosom  of  that  nature,  nursed  by  science,  comes  a 


•  Extract  frokn  the  GaliUo  dacwwMrtt,  bisugfai  tcom  Eome  to  Farii,  by  order  of 
Ifapoleon. 
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brighter  spirit,  which  ends  the  rei^  of  delusion.  Hence  arisea  the 
gMt  and  cndnrin^  glory  of  these  ditcoreriet.  We  eamk  in  than,  be- 
cenee  they  exe  witnesses  that  nothing  mean  and  ignoble  can  stand 
before  the  sore  and  onwaid  oooiae  of  the  ndnd,  when  left  to  its  own 
muralsesand  aspirations. 

These  triumphs  of  study  and  of  knowledge  tell  us  of  progression  — 
of  the  influence  of  the  intcllt  cttial  over  the  destiny  of  the  moral  man. 
They  are  testimonies  that  science  i:s  an  atmosphere  of  oxygen,  in  which 
bigotry  becomes  purified,  error  corrected,  superstition  enlightened,  and 
thongnt  bains  puier  and  brighter.  Soaring  In  this  element,  we  can 
look  Imck  upon  the  past,  separate  the  liffht  of  truth  from  the  baneful 
exhalations  of  ignotanoey  and  advance  to  uefbtnie^  clothed  in  the  pano- 
ply of  experience. 

It  is  not  with  a  vain  glory  we  should  exult  in  this  elevation.  Ab- 
stractly considered,  these  discoveries  are  of  little  value.  Their  only 
use  is  human  improvement.  Contemplated  in  any  other  view,  they  are 
robbed  of  their  halo.  As  ialls  u  monarch  when  tyrannizing  over  a  free 
people,  so  knowledge,  misdirected  to  unworthy  ends,  uid  improdnetive 
of  utility,  stands  stripped  of  its  glory  and  Its  crown—  an  inanimate  statue. 

And  one  great  utility  is  in  the  reflection,  that  wrong  opinions,  thoti^rb 
ever  so  strongly  based,  must  perish.  With  the  diffusion  of  this  belief^ 
imposture  will  become  rare,  theories  will  be  cautiously  scanned  before 
adoption,  and  we  can  crlid»>  down  the  t^tream  of  time,  satisfied  that  man 
will  eventually  be  disenthralled  from  every  false  faith,  and  erect  the 
proudest  monuments  of  his  progression  upon  their  ruins.  From  such 
rich  fields  of  contemplatioo,  we  rise  wiser  and  better ;  we  see  the  small 
opaque  bubble  of  human  life  slowly  expand  into  tiansparent  beoiity, 
and  we  feel  assured  that  it  will  at  last,  Duoyant  and  elastic,  increasing 
in  brightness,  and  decked  with  a  thoinand  hues,  float  upward  into  a 
purer  atmosphere.  A. 


TVS  tLSBPIil«  0BSKV& 

Bbioht  cherub !  from  what  holy  sphere 
Hm(  thott  descended  to  our  earth  1 

C^meM  thou  the  widow's  heart  to  chew 

To  check  the  friendles*  orphan's  tear  ? 
Or  do8t  thou  comt'  to  h\eH»  the  bBlk 

Of  aonie  pure  beins,  who  like  tbae^ 

Is  heir  to  unmortiQity  7 

Within  yon  pearly  cloud  enshrined, 
WHh  MOW  eerene,  and  fair  as  Heaven— 

With  folded  wing,  and  ch<^»  k  rrclinod, 

And  bright  curie  iloatine  m  the  wwd  — 
Thou  S4-cniest  a  blissful  THMNI  givcn 

Of  that  celestial  world  above, 

Wht  rt  all  IS  harmony  and  love. 

I  would  not,  were  it  in  mv  power, 
Awake  thse  firtmi  thy  bteet  repoae — 

Rut  I  would  watch  that  balmy  hour. 

When  ibou,  like  Morning's  earliest  llower, 
ShonUic  lint  those  dm  lids  vndosib 

To  catch  the  hmm  that  lights  '  * 

Bsflected  fiom  spDcr  akjr. 
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*TIm  vwylliitliiigiiof  iDijp  hainilHAbsdMfin^^  of  njbnnd  ' 

MT  FISBT  PUHCH. 

It  wiib  a  favorite  thesis  with  the  German  iliuminati,  that  man  was 
indebted  to  thu  domiuant  power  of  either  element  in  his  composition  for 
all  hii  TBtwIiet  of  tempenaiMiit  The  hot  and  Banguine  had  a  0mt^ 
ttp  too  mueli  of  the  PBnian'i  god ;  the  watery  tribe  were  ^fr]se»  imcer* 
tain  aa  the  waves thick-heaided  men,  the  gnomea  of  life,  were  *  heavy, 
cloddy  earth  the  light  and  volatile,  were  air-snstained.  By  the 
authority  of  Sir  Humphrey  Davy,  wc  have  now  n  Hflh  element,  f^tmm  • 
and  the  properties  of  the  possessed  are  n  l:o  alicacl  jircpensity  to  annihi- 
late time  and  space,  rule  the  world,  and  dunk  hot  whiskey  punch. 

I  could  prose  forever  in  praise  of  punch  1  1  reverence  a  punch- 
drinker,  when  a  man  utters  thoae  cabalktic  wordi^  ■  What  aey  you  to 
a  pitcher  of  pancht*  my  heart  natorally  warms  toward  him:  there  k 
a  yearning  of  die  tinrit,  a  mixing  of  the  agreeables  of  nature.  Your 
true  punch-drinker  is  any  thine:  but  a  sot;  he  ia  a  virtuoso  in  vinoaity, 
and  sips  his  punch  as  a  lady  sips  her  chocolate,  enjoying"  the  hcarenfy 
elerrniioe  of  its  taste,  sniffing  the -aroma  of  its  steaming  fume,  and 
c.xpt  riencing,  in  lact,  an  indescribable  thrill  of  delight  whenever  a 
proper  concoction  tricklea  over  the  organs  of  deglutition  : 

<  Tia  the  true  old  aurum  potAbil& 
Gilding  life  wluii  it  wean  ihaMiOy.' 

It  is  a  difficult  thing  to  write  a  ffood  epic,  mix  a  decent  salad,  or  brew 
a  pileher  of  proper  ponck  But  mw  of  na  are  bleat  with  that  eiqniaita 
perception  or  puate  requisite  to  appreciate  a  correct  mixtore;  ana  aomo 
aertiment  molasaea  and  the  reftue  lemona,  with  a  bucket  of  water  stirred 
up  in  an  old  rum  cask,  is  liquor  good  enough  for  the  brutalized  Uiste  of 
an  habitual  drinker.  We  do  occasionally  n^eer  with  a  swallowable 
article  at  the  firatr^ate  tav^ns  j  but  too  generally,  their  punch  is  like 
Desdemona, 

*8o9Wd  that  the  mom  •cbm  at  it.' 


A  Stale,  emaciated,  bQiona-looking  lemon,  smashed  into  eternal  aqnaah» 
and  smothered  in  dirty  steam  augar,  with  a  terrific  dose  of  some  Tile 

distilment  called  whiskey,  form  the  chief  components  of  that  hot  nasti* 
ness  which  if'  di^^nitled  with  the  name  of  ptinrh.  The  preponderance 
of  saccharini-  niMtttr  may  he  apreenhle  to  the  vulgar  palate,  but  the 
true  punch  poLaior  scorns  the  foul  abortion.  Let  us  teach  the  million 
how  to  appreciate  good  punch ;  and  like  Coriolanns, 

'Pluck  out  the  muititudmous  toncue^ 
Nor  let  than  lidi  tha  awoetirtiiali  iailMfr  poitoa>* 

Punch  is  antu][aa  It  is  asserted  that  the  renowned  Lscedamonian 
Mack  broth  was  nothing  more  than  a  decoction  of  *  Mocha's  berry  from 
Aiabut  pore,'  and  the  boasted  virtues  of  that  classical  aonp  of  nigrfty 
are  eqaaUed  at  least  by  the  head-clearingf,  nerve'bracing,  qualm-curing 
befemge  called  coffee ;  and  I  believe^  also,  vpon  internal  evidence,  that 


Digiii^ca  by  Gu^.- . 


FirsUings, 


the  celebra't  ij  Olympian  dew,  termed  nertar  by  the  hniiiortals,  was 
nothing  more  tliaii  the  celebrated  mouniuin  dew,  called  whiskey  by  the 
mortals.  Jupiter  quaffed  it  from  a  Marmoiean  Tase,  handed  to  liun  by 
Hflbc^  •  fmoM.  bmuty,  in  a  Ioom  GhMiaa  mdim;  ber  leog  flowinfir 
lliir  calling  like  vine  teodrik  over  the  polishied  ivory  of  her  iimnortu 
bom;  or,  wafted  by  her  ambrosial  braitb,  TCpoaing  in  twisted  loveli- 
ness on  her  celestial  shoulder;  her  renifcan  eyes  l^^it  half  unclosed, 
evincing  the  delicious  Innguor  of  her  temperament :  her  rn?f>  hud  lips 
beaming;'  with  the  truest  nectar,  which  not  even  Jupiter  dare  sip.  Cao 
enjoyment  be  better  pictured,  than  io  thus  lying  upon  a  gimi-elnstie, 
cloud-stuffed  couch,  and  haviug  whiskey  punch  handed  to  us  by  such 
n«Mliiie,  foil  of  yootk  oad  boanty,  and  ^nodi,  and  beeb%  and  wiontlh 
ad  smiles,  such  as  dwell  on  Hebe's  cbeekf  If  Jofo^  tba  nmootlol 
anjoyed  it,  why  ahoold  not  we  noitals  be  Jovial  f 

*  But  how,'  say  you, '  do  we  know  that  punch  was  the  veritable  fiiccola- 
tion  drank  in  the  'cloud  rnpt  towers'  bv  the  Olympian  dynasty?'  1  ask, 
does  any  body  kn  j  v  to  the  contrary  /  When  the  destruction  of  Troy 
broke  up  the  I'ulyihci&tical  party,  Venus  conducted  her  Son  i£ucas  to 
the  shores  of  Carthage,  a  Phcenician  colony,  which,  like  some  other 
eoloBMa  I  eonld  namob  oat  up  in  bonaeai  Ibr  beiaelC  and  piovad  aHoat 
rival  to  the  motber  land.  V  eons  leqoMlad  ber  brolber  Bacebna  to  do 
tbo  erril  tbing  by  her  Mm,  after  his  longrtampeotaous  voyage.  Bacchus 
was  rather  a  fiivorite  with  the  Tyrians,  for  they  had  taken  the  hint  of 
their  celehrated  purple  dye  from  the  color  of  the  nebulosities  on  his 
nose  —  eruptions,  which,  as  an  Irishman  would  sny,  proceeded  from 
the  'crater.'  By  advice  and  instruction  of  the  i^od,  queen  Dido  mixed 
up  for  the  son  of  Ilion  a  horu  or  two  of  something  stiff,  to  cheer  him 
aflar  tbe  fetiguea  of  tbo  tea.  AU  tbia  io  beantiliUly  told  bv  Viigfl  in 
thofint  book  of  tbo  JBoM:  Punch  is  tbo  iml^laiiewm  Z^mmqu, 
tbe  positive  '  konorem  laticum  i/t  mensem^  that  Dido  infdix  gave  la 
J^us  Veneris  in  a  bowl  of  gold,  jewel-gemmed,  and  tbe  Dudanian 
wanderer,  likincr  tlie  swizzle, '  hausii  spumantem  pateram? 

/Kneas  and  his  Trojans  took  the  receipt  with  them  into  Italy:  it 
became  a  feshionable  drink  in  Rome ;  and  many  an  old  Trcjjan  of  the 
present  day  prefers  Roman  punch  to  all  other  potations. 

Pttnch  nrogwyd  with  poodniion-  Wbon  tbo  Ifikiiana  fint  arttloi 
in  Ifebaa,  tMy 'diioeminaloa  ibo  piociona  gift,  and  wbidiajr  pmick  baa 
oontinnad  Iba  natoial  imbibitioa  in  tbe  Emerald  Isle. 

Tbo  imnfiil  arts  were  taught  to  mortals  by  the  gods :  shall  we  insuk 
the  memories  of  the  depnrted,  hv  supposing'  thrm  dffirient  in  the  ele* 
gancie5  of  life?  And  what  can  be  more  eleji^int  an  art  ihau  |ninch nuiking 
in  all  its  proprieties?  Flora,  who  extracted  the  essence  of  ilowers,  our 
modern  honey,  ibr  the  support  of  these  etherialities,  was  created  Fresi- 
dMtiai  Direetxeao  of  the  Royal  Arcadian  Maunftdonr  of  Amhrowa, 
andCereawaa  diiaoiod  to  ditlil  a  gialeftd  Ugud  ftom  ber  pindaeeb  aa 
n  grateful  accompanbneot  in  tbe  way  of  wink.  Ceres  waa  nack 
wmhipped  in  JSgfplp  then  a  gnat  com  counlrf ;  and  wiMnkieomtlBB 
hieroglyphs  arc  deciphered,  we  shall  find  that  punch  was  kirowTi  in 
Eg"ypt  from  the  days  of  the  shepherd  kin^fs,  conseqTif'nt.lv  lonu  before 
the  Latins  had  any  intiraacv  with  it  This,  beinebut  surmise,  uxmx  not 
be  received  before  the  undoubted  auUioruy  i  liave  adduced  of  its  Sido- 
nian  origin  \  but  if  Bacchus  gave  the  recipe  to  Dido,  why  should  not 
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Cwetnake  het  priests  aeqaatoted  wkh  t]i«  faeatBiilT  eooiKniiidt 

Priests  have  alvirays  been  famoiM  Ibr  thoir  intunacj  with  tne  gooa  things 
of  life,  and  most  likely  the  goddess  took  a  private  tumbler  with  tome 

ardent  spirited  young  priest  during  the  celebration  of  the  Eleufinian 
mysteries  —  and  why  not  1  jMahomet  drank  sherbet  with  a  very  delight- 
ful and  lady -like  party  of  angels,  in  one  of  the  sky  parlors  in  the  sevooth 
heaven. 

A  jooDg  codmejfiieiid  has  suggeiledaii  idea  that  the  drink  bvewad 
hy  Ceres  m  the  inmioitals  was  most  likely  «1«  or  poitar,  because  she 
was  the  daughter  of  'Opt ;  hi|l  the  nieie  notSen  «  these  spiritiialind 

essences  gulping  down  ponderous  draughts  of  heavy  wet,  is  too  exteo* 

sively  rkhrulous.  Punch  is  the  nnlv  nertrir.  At  one  time  I  thoucrht 
that  Helfii  8  nepenthe  was  nothint^  more  than  punch,  but  upon  clo^ 
examination  into  Sanchoniathon,  Pausanias,  Diodorus  Siculus,  ct  hoc 
gtuurS  om/ie,  I  have  arrived  at  the  conclusion  tiiat  it  wu^  strung  green  tea. 

Pkolbisor  Fdfsba  ones  exhfinled  his  mnemoiikals,  by  quoting  some 
five  or  six  himdied  lines  of  Greek  to  inove  that  tlw  ancieiits  dmik 
ardent  spiritu  From  whence  the  learned  academician  made  his  extracts, 
I  know  not,  or  I  should  be  happy  to  give  them  for  the  edification  of 
my  rcadef^ ;  h\n  I  remember  our  old  dog-Latin  saying  at  college,  when, 
as  a  punishment  lor  our  peccadilloes,  we  had  an  apposition  of  one  or 
two  hundred  lines  to  get  by  heart  from  the  Iliad.  The  lines  xvoro  soon 
learnt,  spouted,  and  forgotten,  and  a  noggin  of  nice  at  night  puid  us  lor 
our  tioiwles,  as  we  said : 

'  Punchot  curabik  tachum  Iliad.'   (/U  /  had) 

Few,  Tery  iew  ladies  know  how  to  mix  drinkable  panch.  Ths  is 
really  a  strange  affair,  Ibr  the  charmers  generally  impart  a  ftagianee 

and  a  beautv  to  nil  they  tone!]  A  lovely  mass  of  contrnri<^ti»'s  tbrm- 
selves,  it  is  curious  they  cannot  mix  the  opposites  so  iniimatciy  as  to 
form  splendid  punch.  One  sweet  creature  smothers  every  other  taste 
in  sacchunne  matter  j  another, soured  by  her  husband  s  neglect,  or  quar- 
reUing  her  lemaii-lo]pe,  kills  vm  by  eowessive  addity.  Om  Mr 
kdy,  with  sptiit  dti|Nroponioiied  to  her  meana,  presents  us  with  a  tom- 
bler  of  strong  aod  stii^  that  wonld  drive  us  blue  as  blazes,  did  we  dare 
to  iobricate  oor  larynx ;  while  another,  meek  and  timid  as  the  light 
ga/elle.  drowns  even  the  name  of  spirit  in  the  limpid  stream,  and  jrives 
\1F  II  jiractical  Irrtiirr  npon  sobriety,  with  the  plass  below  zero,  our  blood 
fro/.c  up,  and  our  leelji»i,'s  requiring  a  more  than  rrentle  thaw,  before  we 
can  recognise  ourselves  as  at  all  connected  wiui  humumiy. 

Billy  Bimktpeaie  was  a  ponch  dbnnker.  He  tells  os  to  *  do  OUT 
spiriting  gently  ,**  to  make  *  a  heavenly  mingle,'  and  amalgamate  *  the 
opposites  of  those  repairing  natares '  His  works  Ibrm  the  most  splendid 
and  delightful  bowl  of  panch  ever  oflTered  to  ungratefal  man ;  yet  many 
havethought  that  they  could  mend  the  brewag'e,  or  pretended  to  discover 
tastes  and  peculiarities  which  the  cog^noscent  concoctor  never  rnve. 
Davenant,  his  surmistxi  son,  Nahtim  Tate,  and  Golley  ^ 'if  ber,  first  mud- 
dled the  heavenly  stutf,  by  dipping  in  their  rascally  un  pots.  Davy 
Gairick  bosied  honself  over  the  oowl,  and  conceitedly  thonghi  he  could 
improve  it :  he  fiuled,  of  eonrse,  but  drank  ao  deni  of  the  nectar  of 
natnreb  and  so  mccessfully  elncidated  the  aualities  of  the  bowl,  that  he 
was  foreivert  the  iniquity  nf  meddling.  Tnen  sledge-hammer  Johnson, 
black-lettei  Steevens,  obfuscating  Warbortoo,  Malone,  Reel,  and  a  string 
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«f  et  Mlana,  gadimd  roond  die  ImwI,  like  a  eoiiOBai'a  iaqoait  tomi 
an  oniiitanate  corpus.  The  laviathan  knocked  away  at  the  pnnek  wilk 
a  pnpondention  of  ponderous  Teiboaity,  wdiile  the  odier  raffiaiit 

amused  thomsclves  by  carryings  ofT  as  many  of  the  lumps  of  sugar  as 
they  couUl  fiiici.  Young  Ireland  mixed  up  a  small  jug  full  of  his  own, 
and  passed  it  off  as  a  portion  of  the  original  liquor  —  two  or  three  old 
women  got  tipsy  over  it,  before  the  public  found  out  it  was  not  the  right 
tort  of  stuff.  Then  that  never-to-be-sui&cieDtly-whipped-eaough  rascal, 
ohfeeCioiwblo-parCB-expunging  BowdWr,  inaisled  npoa  eHmeting  tlia 
mint  and  fire.to  please  the  palates  of  sone  lempanmce  topam  FOor 
Zachariah  Jackson,  whose  weak  brain  was  turned  by  the  fumes  of  the 
bowl,  wished  us  to  believa  that  it  was  not  imperial  poaeii,  but  heart 
flat,  insipid,  table  beer. 

If  Shakspeare  had  written  in  the  unknown  tongues,  he  could  not 
have  had  more  expositors  and  commentators.  A  gentleman  has  lately 
discovered  that  he  was  au  anti-amalgaiuatioDist,  and  wrote  Othello  to 
ffofo  that  niggers  will  kill  while  wives  I  This  penon  most  kaife  te- 
gotten  that  tM  Moors  were  iwniwitly  conapicuous  amonpt  the  chivairy 
ot  the  middle  ages — that  their  exploils  are  celebrated  in  thoosands  of 
popular  romances  —  and  that  the  present  nobility  of  Spain,  confessedly 
the  haughtiest  portion  of  Europe's  aristocracy,  boast  of  their  Moorish 
blood,  and  proudly  trace  their  genealogy  to  some  illustrious  chieftain 
ainong^  their  victors,  during  the  nine  hundred  years  that  Spain  was 
occupitsd  by  the  Moors. 

Tile  8loekiiig«Mkec'a  puff  was  move  ingenioas.  He  sdd^  that  all 
die  honors  of  that  wofid  tragedy  would  hsTO  been  prevented,  if  Desde- 
mona  had  parchased  Othello  a  dozen  pair  of  worsted  hose.  Had  he 
not  have  caught  cold,  the  fatal  handkerchief  would  not  have  been 
required  —  the  jealousy  would  have  wanted  confirmation,  and  the  smo- 
therings, stickings,  and  stabbings,  would  not  have  been  wanted  at  all. 

I  beg  leave  to  produce  an  emendation  of  my  own.  Shakspeare's 
play  of '  Troilus  and  Cresisida'  is  seldom  enacted  j  but  in  Act  III.,  Scene 
IL,  there  is  apassage  whieh  has  occnpieda  deal  of  my  atteotioiL  I  was 
unable  to  discover  £e  meaniiig,  tiD,  one  evening,  it  flashed  upon  me  ift 
the  magic  syllable  bf  —  punch !  Troilus  ia  coming  to  his  lendesvona 
with  the  fiur  Cressid,  and  to  conciliate  the  damsel,  brinofs  her  a  pitcher 
of  fuming  punch.  We  have  nothing  to  do,  as  the  commentators  say, 
but  simply  insert  the  stage  direction,  '  Enter  Tmihis,  irith  a  pitcher  of 
punch,'  and  then  the  sense  is  complete.  Voiia!  This  is  Troilua' 
soliloquy : 

'  Th'  imaginary  relish  is  so  sweet 
That  it  enchants  my  sense.   What  will  it  be 
When  the  wat'ry  palate  tastes,  in<iee<i, 
Tku  thrice-repuied  nectar  ?  Death,  1  jear  me} 
Swooning  destruction,  or  some  joy  too  tam, 
Too  subtle  putt  nt,  tuned  too  sharp  in  notsaMM^ 
For  the  capacity  of  my  ruder  powers.' 

That  this  paange  alludes  to  punch,  is  '  made  easy  to  the  meanest  capa* 
city.*  To  proceed  in  proof  The  lady  stops  short  hi  a  ipsarl^  and  is 
evidaitly  looldng  into  the  pitcher.   Troilus  says : 

'  Whit  too  carious  dng  espies  my  bdy 
iBthafDaatHBof  ourlovaT  • 

▼oil.  TIL  95 
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That  is,  •  What  see  you  in  the  pitcher?'  She  replies : 

'More  dregs  than  water,  if  my  T  ar"  have  eyes.' 

Troilus  had  not  brewed  proper  punch  :  and  though  ladies  are  unable 
to  mix  it»  they  know  whnt  it  otieht  to  he,  and  do  justice  to  the  heavenly 
fluid  whenever  they  imve  au  ojiportuiniy.  Iil  liic  present  case,  Cressid 
drinks  some  six  or  seven  tumblers,  and  begins  to  find  her  ipMch : 

'  BoIdnesB  comee  to  me  now.  and  bringn  me  heart. 
PriacsTioihiy  I  havs  knw  yoQ  fUy  and  mght.* 

Then  sheteUthfirlofer  to  make  her  hold  her  tongue— M]r«ilie«paiim 
ihe  knows  not  what — finishes  the  pitcher,  and  codmiiIb  to  lier  om 

andoing  in  a  strain  most  redolent  of  pimch. 

I  shall  never  forget  mv  first  punch.  1  had,  at  the  age  of  seventeen, 
occasionally  '  drank  of  the  wine  of  the  vine  benign,'  but  juincli  had 
been  a  forbidden  draught,  an  unattainable  desire.  In  Francesco  Kedi's 
beautiful  dithyrambic,  *  Bacco  in  Toscana,'  or  rather  the  tnmalatHni  ift 
Leififh  Huifa  own  janty  manner*  ife  a  few  lines  describing  moat  aeevr 
Meiy  my  aeiwatioiia  nnder  mj  fim  pnnek: 

^<  null  iiittiiug 

Down  my  thronr  mt  1  mv  a'sophagBi^ 
Something,  an'  I  know  nut  what, 
Strangely  tickleth  my  sarcophagus* 

Something  easy  of  perception, 
But  by  no  means  of  de9crii)tioB.' 

1  was  sent,  when  scarcely  seventeen,  on  a  visit  to  my  maternal  ihk  le, 
who  was  quietly  nibbling  '  the  remainder  biscuit'  of  his  life  in  indo- 
lence and  ease,  not  many  miles  from  the  rectilinear  city.  He  had  for- 
merhr  been  €B|ilain  of  a  privateer,  and  bol  few  ycnn  bave  elapsed  since 
Ills  mig<slaff  stood  perpendicolarly  proud  '  on  the  margin  of  &ir  SchlIy^ 
kOI's  water,'  in  the  centre  of  a  little  mound  which  knobbed  the  end  of 
the  green  slope  or  strip  of  lawn  leading  from  the  river  to  the  dwelling 
house  On  the  nnnivorsnrv  of  the  declaration,  the  enemie?'  ovacnntion, 
capitulation,  and  subjugation,  the  old  hero  gave  the  bunting  to  the 
breeze,  and  the  floating  of  the  federated  stars  in  the  morning  air  gave 
the  neighboriiuod  a  goodly  token  of  a  holiday. 

*  It  is  not  good  for  man  to  be  alone^'  saitli  the  Pnlmiat,  and  my  relt- 
ttve^  wittt  a  marvdious  propensity  to  match-making,  endeavoured  to 
mipreas  the  truth  of  the  above  axiom  upon  the  minds  of  all  his  neigh- 
bois  and  friends  who  had  not  disposed  of  their  *  unhoused,  free  condi- 
tion.* He  "was  not  backward  in  espousing  the  prinriplps  he  professed : 
he  wn?  the  jolly  widower  of  a  third  wife,  and  openiy  nvowed  his  inten- 
tion rif  ronipietiiig  the  connubial  quartette.  His  inquisitorial  optics 
had  discovered  a  fitting  object  in  the  |)€rson  of  a  young  widow  who 
lesMed  in$>^mt  to  my  imele,  but  pre£unred  a*  Ute^-HU  with  a  dashing 
migof  who  was  nmny  years  my  nncWs  jonior.  So  desiroos  was  he 
diat  every  body  within  his  vortex  should  be  mated,  that  he  compelled  an 
ancient  Hungarian,  who  ofiiciated  as  gardener,  to  marry  his  Scotch 
housekeeper  :  they  di^ngToed,  of  ronrse,  and  tho  lornlity  was  daily  rife 
with  row<Y  ia  broken  lilugiish,  and  Celtic  and  ^iavonian  guttural 
grumblirii:- 

My  uncie  waa  au  unwelcome  visiter,  generally,  at  the  houses  of  his 
.  acquaintances.   The  old  people  feared  bis  hymeoeal  propensities^  and 
the  young  disliked  his  system  of  iirterfersnce  in  all  love  matters.  A 
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afaoft  m  the  Inee  proved  th«  ywiwtw  of  an  oflfciM  Mmt,  idw  ImI 
chaUengel  inv  match-making  nunkey  for  harboarinf  bit  dugbter, 
who»  at  my  relative's  instigation,  wedded  henatf  to  povoity  asd  WMleJk 

edness,  in  the  shape  of  a  peripatr  tie  lecturer  on  astronomy,  whose  stock 
ia  trade  rnn?i^t<  d  oi  a  l-roken  orrery,  two  handsome  lecfs,  hnlfn  micro- 
acope,  a  siiKXjtii  discourse,  a  magic  lantern,  and  an  iinqncni- liable  thirst 
The  bullet  gave  my  uncle  a  hak  in  his  walk,  but  did  not  impede  hJa 
progress  in  conaubilization.  £  veu  the  aniinaU  about  his  grouodB  weia 
paired,  and  a  stupid  old  gooee^  who  pined  aHerber  gander  thatlnidliaen 
wonied  by  a  mastiflC  ana  niaaed  to  mate  ag^ain,  waa  Inii^  ant  of  hMui, 
as  a  sacrince  to  Hymen  and  mj  nncWa  wlmn. 

*  Well,  Frank,'  said  my  uncle,  on  ray  arrii'al,  •  I  fruess  you  found 
the  wind  rather  cool  on  your  weather  quarter  this  raw  day  The  little 
bay  pony  holds  her  own  well  —  a  g'ood  little  craft,  well-tiaibcn  il,  and 
sails  free.  Belay  there  with  the  rauliu  of  that  curtain ;  trice  it  up  a 
trifle  higher,  that  as  I  sit  here  I  may  see  if  Major  Dobkins  fires  nis 
nanal  eyening  saluta  at  widow  Browira  door.  I  fallief  tliink  tliare^a 
arwthing  in  the  wind  there,  for  he  cut  hia  stick  at  seven  beUa  nuMad 
of  stopping  well  on  to  the  middle  watch.  If  there  should  ha  a  screw 
loose,  and  he  be  turned  out  of  the  service,  I'll  tip  the  widow  a  broadside 
myself  this  very  night.  N  nv  come  to  an  anchor  alongside  here  — 
no,  no ;  slew  more  to  the  starboard,  for  1  want  to  put  my  game  leg  on 
that  stool.    That  will  do.    Now,  then,  how  old  are  you  V 

*  Seventeen,  next  month,  said  I,'  timidly. 

*  Why,  what  a  lasy  loblolly  boy  yon  nnst  be^  not  to  think  of  getting 
spliced  before  thia  1' 

*  Getting  what,  uncle  V 

*  Splicecl.  Splicinir,  Sir,  is  joining  the  fag  ends  of  two  uselcM  ropes 
into  one,  and  makini^^  useful  what  otherwis*^  would  hnvp  hrcn  expeooed 
as  old  oakum.    A  trood  splice  is  the  pride  oi  an  old  sailor  s  heart.* 

*  What  useless  piece  of  old  rope  do  you  wish  to  splice  me  to.  Sir  V 

*  No  fi^rinning  or  sneering  here,  you  young  powder-monkey  I  I^re 
yon  tmnbled  into  love  yet  f  '  ^ 

*  In  love  1  —  oh,  no,  Sir,'  said  I,  with  a  bashful  chuckle. 

*  Then  fall  in,  directly,  ^ye  hear?   You  know  Epsy  Parbar f 
«  What,  that  tall,  ugly  gawky?' 

*  Who  said  she  was  pretty?  Ufj^h' %vomen  make  the  best  wives. 
My  first  rib  looked  like  an  old  Creek  squaw  with  the  smali-pojCf  yet  she 
was  the  best  of  the  lot' 

*  But  Miss  Epsy  is  antique  enough  to  be  my  mother/  said  I,  most 
Taliantly. 

'  Bettor  able  to  look  after  snch  a  child  as  yno,  and  convoy  you  aaft 
across  the  troubled  aea  of  life.    My  little  woman,  who  haa  just  gone 

to  Davy's  locker,  was  not  older  than  you  arc  now  when  we  go\ 
spliced,  nnd  I  q>ue?s  that  Miss  Epsy  has  not  been  rated  on  the  ship's 

books  of  life  so  long  as  I  Jiave.* 

*  But,  my  dear  uncle  * 

*  No  palaver,  or  I  '11  mast-head  you.  Tou  are  my  heir,  you  know. 
INra  had  three  wives,  but  no  chicks ;  I'm  not  ao  old  a  rooster  bat  I  can 
mate  again,  and  then,  perhaps,  a  chickahiddv'  of  my  own  may  knock 
you  oajoux  perch.  If  you  pair  off  with  Epsy.  I  '11  do  the  handsomo 
thing  by  yon,  even  if  I  shoula  couple  again  the  following  week,  8o 
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mway  Ibf  Epsy's  haoat, 
muk  hSX  in  love  directly.  I  'ys  telegfaphed  her  of  your  intention :  alia 
aspeoli  your  arrival ;  go  md  report  yourself ;  come  back  in  the  emung 
to  me,  and  I  will  bfcw  yoQ  a  Stiff  noxtk-wealer,  and  spin  you  a  yam 

over  otir  cigars. ' 

liikf  an  obedient  child,  I  sallied  forth,  and  prepared  to  execute  the 
coiniiiantls  uf  my  dictatorial  uncle.  Had  remonslraiicus  been  likely  to 
succeed,  I  was  unable  to  ofier  any,  so  completely  did  his  assumption  of 
aQthotily  deter  me  from  darmg  to  dispute  even  the  propriety  of  hia 
wish.  I  was  the  only  eon  of  a  widowed  mother,  who  was  merely 
existing  on  the  remains  of  her  hnsband^s  effects.  My  tmcle  had  sigpt* 
fied  his  intention  of  lenvin^  mc  the  bulk  of  his  property,  and  I  knew 
that  the  slightest  infraction  of  his  orders  would  totally  exclude  me  irom 
his  will  and  wfills. 

I  foond  my  intended  bride  even  more  disagreeable  than  I  had  pictured 
her  in  my  mind.  Her  small  ferrety  eyes  were  deeply  set  in  a  little 
Inillet^haped  head  which  atiimoairted  a  long  aoiaggy  throat  Her 
nose  was  of  that  shape  iamiliarly  termed  aee^yf^dnfae,  and  seemed  abso* 
lately  taming  itself  ap  in  diguat  at  the  apertorr  underneath  it,  called,  in 
courtesy,  a  mouth  —  an  immense  orifice,  garnished  with  two  or  three 
grave-stone  looking  teeth;  while  down  tne  'st^ar  and  yellow  cheekis* 
several  rat-tail,  lanky  t^^nsis  of  hair  were  dangling  iii  melancholy  lim- 
berness,  but  in  the  nearest  approach  to  a  curl  that  £psy  could  persuade 
them  to  assume. 

Pem  de  gem  taveni  iUt  ewwe.  Mim  Parfaar  had  been  ao  long 
making  op  her  mind  to  own  to  thirty,  that  she  had  passed  Ibrty  at  a 

hand  ^lop,  and  was  still  careering  most  joyously  on  her  way. 

Dressed  in  a  studied  d^shabiUe,  and  shaking  back  the  elfish  knre-locka 
which  adorned 

<1hs  lims-wwn  tHBiilM  of  that  snciflDt  Isad,* 

my  lengthy  love  received  me  with  an  affectation  of  maiden  timidity, 
peepinq:  at  me  throuf^h  the  fingers  of  the  hand  with  which  she  shaded 
ner  pig's  twinltlers,  and  speaking  in  a  girlish  treble,  with  much  sim- 
perinfi"  and  giggling. 

Ladiea,  if  I  have  rudely  delineated  this  unit  of  yonr  meies,  impute 
to  it  the  anti-enaable  depth  of  my  despair — to  a  devotea  veneration,  a 
passionate  respect  for  all  your  fascinating  sex;  a  respect  which  this 
M^dumn  Venus  was  endeavouring  to  subvert  in  its  inf'mcy,  by  proving^ 
lii  it  there  did  exist  one  woman  in  this  world  whom  it  was  possible  to 
hnte  ! 

I  was  not  in  love,  as  I  had  irul^  told  my  uncle ;  but  like  every  enthu- 
ttBitk  kd  of  seventeen,  I  had  pictured  to  myself  an  ideally  of  beaaty, 
grace^  and  youth,  which  I  expected  some  day  to  find  perlected,  when  I 
mould  kneel,  and  instantly  aaore.  Bat  when  I  gazed  upcm  the  unlove 
able  creature  before  me,  and  observed  her  uncouth,  and  for  an  old  lady, 
indelicate  behaviour,  my  heart  s\mk  within  me,  and  I  felt  like  n  poor 
toad  that  had  timidly  vpnfnred  out  to  bask  in  tlie  s^un.shine  of  a  Tmr  ^jinnr 
morning,  and  was  suddcuiy  crushed  by  the  hoof  oi  some  hccdic^is 
ploughman  passing  by. 

After  spending  an  hoiu  in  simpering  oat  the  aanal  imbecilftis^  I 
bade  my  ancient  lair  adiea.  It  was  early  aveniig ;  the  iky  was  radiant 
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with  life  and  lovelmess;  the  cold  north  wind  whistled  through  the 
leaden  boughs,  and  the  tli^  cHipDesi  of  an  mefpieDt  firott  cmekM 

beneath  my  feet.  I  drew  my  cloak  tigbt  around  me,  and  strode  hti^y 
on;  but  I  was  chilled  to  the  heart  —  wretchedness  and di^gftisCweie 

fightinrf  for  mv  soul,  nnd  nnt  n  ?injrlf*  sftnr  shot  a  ray  of  hope  through 
the  Cimmcr<'ari  darkness  iliat  *  blanketed'  mv  mindf  My  uncle  was 
despotic  —  1  dare  not  coiilradict  him  —  an?!  yet  submission  and  despair 
were  one.  The  thought  of  a  leap  into  the  clear  stream  that  p^t  ntly 
gurgled  past  me  flashed  upon  my  mind,  but  I  was  too  young,  too  full  of 
life:  hope  indeed  seemeo  hopeless^  but  one  soft,  mekmg  thought  of 
home,  and  an  involuntary  upsprin^ng  of  that  dasticity  of  mind  whidi 
belongs  alone  to  yonth,  tamed  my  ideas,  and  I  entered  my  ucle's  hovae 

resolved  to  snffer  all. 

I  found  him  sitting  ov»t  a  blazintr  wood  fire,  the  kettle  ^•^n^zinq'  mer- 
rily on  the  Franklin,  and  the  table  spread  with  cigars,  and  the  delicious 
paraphernalia  of  punch. 

•  Well,  Frank,  just  in  time :  I 've  stowed  away  a  couple  of  horns  in 
my  bold  ;  mix  yourself  a  glass,  and  report  progress.' 

*  I  —  I  otnnot  mix.* 

*  What  I  not  mix  ?  not  brew  punch  V 

•  No,  Sir  ;  nor  did  I  ever  drink  any  ' 

*  Whew  ♦  but  true,  true:  where  the  devil  should  you  get  punch ' 
brought  up  at  vour  mother  s  apron  striner,  and  treated  with  cider  and 
sour  bet  r,  musL-and-milk,  and  mola&ses  candy,  launch  is  a  tipple  fit 
for  men ;  see  me  brew,  and  learn  the  art.  First,  never  brew  more  liian 
yoa  ean  drink  while  it  is  hot,  Ibr  though  punch  improves  by  standing 
a  abort  time,  it  is  worth  nothing  cold.  Knb  half  a  dozen  sood  stsea 
lampa  of  sngar  on  the  outside  of  the  lemon,  then  paie  off  the  peel  so 
rubbed,  put  it  with  the  sugar  into  the  pitcher,  and  pour  over  it  about  a 
wine  crlass  full  of  hot  water;  incorporate  them  —  dash  in  a  tumbler  full 
of  whiskey — re^i  Irish;  nothinq- else  —  and  fill  up  with  thf'  boiling- 
Water  to  within  an  inch  of  the  brim.  There,  stir  the  ingredients  well 
together,  and  then  let  the  pitcher  stand  on  the  stove  for  a  minute  or 
two.  Always  obserre,  in  whiskey  pimeb,  that  the  water  most  be  boiling: 
In  *  Back  Pmich'  it  is  ^ice  versa,  or  it  will  not  cream.  Never  put  any  li 
the  juice  or  body  of  the  lemon  in  whiskey  punch,  and  the  peel  mnsl 
be  as  free  from  the  pith  as  possible.  A  spoonful  of  ice-cream  gives  a 
nice  flavor  to  n  pitcher  of  punch,  and  a  few  drop?  of  oil  of  cloves  or 
extract  of  bitter  almonds  imparts  a  stnin*»e  and  spicy  taste:  but  I  prefer 
my  punch  as  Falstatf  did  his  sack,  *  simple  of  ilsel£'  There,  taste 
that.^ 

I  was  cold,  cheerless,  and  obedient  A  large  portion  of  the  steam- 
ing fluid  speedily  vanished,  and  for  the  first  time  I  was  made  acquainted 
with  the  glorious  attribotee  of  punch.  The  genial  liquor  difliised  a 
grateful  warmth  throughout  my  frame,  my  senses  quickened,  my  heart 

beat  with  an  assured  and  strenj^hened  pul.«c;  my  imag-ination  seemed 
bursting  with  conceits,  my  toni^ue  ran  clil^ly,  and  for  the  first  time  I 
possessed  snHlcient  confidence  to  look  my  dreaded  uncle  in  the  fece. 

•  Capital  stuif,'  said  I,  gasping  for  breath. 

■  Pat  down  the  tombler,  Fiaidr ;  pretty  well  for  the  first  pnlL  Little 
boats  must  be  kept  near  the  shore.  Ton  found  Epsy,  as  n8aal»  moored 
stem  and  stem  ^  make  a  good  wife — no  gadding.  Mather  Brown,  over 
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my,  his  ghrea  me  tbe  ilip:  that  pukntatfiiag  major  hat  em  her  out 

from  under  my  very  guns,  or  rather  cot  me  oill«  and  takee  eommaiid  of 

the  prize  craft  next  week,  I'm  tohl.' 

My  brain,  un<ier  the  influence  of  thf  punch,  instantly  conceiv^a 
project  of  UelivfjuQce  from  the  hated  marriage.  Suffering  my  uncle  to 
ran  OB  with  his  complaints,  I  had  time  tu  mature  my  phm,  and  a  few 
mofe  sips  of  punch  gave  me  courage  to  execute  it 

*  Curse  that  ungrateful  woman  over  the  way  I  —a  regular  buik  fire- 
ship  1  I  gave  her  a  spaniel  riot  last  week  to  match  her  iavoiite  dog, 
ana  sent  to  Pbiladel))hia  for  n  couple  of  hen  canaries  for  wives  to  that 
yellow  little  fellow  in  the  ca^^e  there.  Did  I  not  marry  her  niece  off  her 
hands  ?  — and  though  her  rib  did  cut  his  cable  in  a  month  afterward,  that 
was  no  faultof  mine.  Did  I  not  set  her  favorite  house-maid  a  husband  ?  — 
a  sailor,  too  j  none  of  your  frew-water  swabs,  or  duck-pond  dandies,  but 
n  ml  hloe^acket,  witn  a  pair  of  whiskers  as  big  as  shoe  brashes.  I 
should  like  to  have  spliced  the  widow,  I  must  say ;  because  her  big 
Dutch  coachman  will  not  marry,  do  all  I  can ;  but  if  I  had  the  eom^ 
mand  of  him.  lie  should  wed  in  a  week,  or  clear  out.' 

*  What  a  triumph  for  the  major  !'  said  I,  with  a  deep  sigh. 

•Well,  never  miud ;  we  have  emptied  the  pitcher,  so  try  your  hand 
now  al  a  brewage.    Punch  is  the  real  cordial  balm  of  Gilead,  the  elixir 
Yka  —  my  paregoric,  my  carminative,  my  soothing  siru^),  my  panacea. 
Not  too  much  sugar,  Frank.   When  I  lost  my  first  ship,  a  pitcher  or 
two  of  punch  cured  my  tantrums.    I  have  haa  three  wives--* enough 
acid  there  for  half  a  dozen,  Frank     and  when  my  first  wife,  who  had 
bellows  strong  enough  to  hail  the  maintop  in  a  white  squall  —  when 
she  began  firing  her  heavy  metal  at  me,  1  gave  her  a  broadside  of 
punch,  steamitig  hot;   then  boarded  her  in  the  smoke,  and  always 
made  her  strike  her  flag.    Plenty  of  spirit,  Frank,  jor  both  of  us.  My 
second  rib  was  &t  and  uizy,  bluff  built  and  round,  like  a  Dutch  skip, 
per ;  nothing  roused  her  liut  a  sup  of  puncJL   Sctr  it  up  well,  my  boy. 
The  third  and  last  was  young  and  spry,  and  fi^lowed  me  about  like  s 
tame  goat;  could  n't  stand  that*— so,  when  I  wanted  a  sly  cruise,  I  used 
to  bouse  up  her  jib  with  a  couple  of  horns,  and  then  sail  where  I 
pleased.    I  have  seen  tliree  of  them  go  down  —  how  mnnv  more  there 
may  be,  I  can 't  say,  but  the  more  tlie  merrier  —  fill  up  my  tumbler  as 
iuli  as  you  can.    Punch  is  just  like  wedlock  —  mix  the  ingredients 
well-together,  and  you  make  very  pretty  tipple;   disproportion  the 
•rrangeoient,  or  jumble  the  mixing,  and  the  opposite  tastes  appear. 
Too  much  sugar  cloys,  the  acid  sets  your  teem  on  edge,  the  spirit 
affects  your  head,  or  you  get  the  water  on  year  brain.    Some  drink  it 
too  soon,  and  bum  their  mouths;  otheis  wait  till  it  is  cold»  and  all  the 
flavor  gone.' 

'  The  widow  over  the  way  seems  something  in  a  burr}''  for  her 
second  drink,'  said  I,  takmi^^  another  sip.  '  It  must  be  very  galling  to 
your  feelings — a  veteran  m  the  matrmonial  service  like  you  to  be 
beaten  by  a  raw  recrait* 

*  That 's  it  —  a  bum  boat,  a  scow  to  outsail  a  liner  I  —  it 's  more  than  I 
can  swallow,'  said  my  uncle,  emptying  his  tumbler. 

*  Your  laurels  nrc  stripped  from  your  brow,  certainly;  and  you  must 
henceforth  wear  the  willow.  The  laugh  will  be  strong  against  yon, 
lamairaid.' 
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*  It  would  turn  the  laugli  jonr  flld«^  and  iboir  how  little  you  M 
the  loss  q(  th&  widow,  if  yoa  eoald  hot  fel  aMnied  fim,'  mM  I,  pimp- 

in^  in  my  \on^  shot. 

*  So  it  would,  Frank.    Kight,  right;  but  where  the  d  am  1  to 

g'et  a  wife?  I  hjive  splicKl  every  body  tog^ether  that  I  could  at 
There  at  but  til ree  &iugle  wotaen  in  ihe  odghborhoud — the  widow, 
Bps  V,  and  the  ydlow  girl  at  the  dodoi'a.' 

*Aiid  aveiy  nke  girl  thoii»lo(K'  flaid  I»in  aU  tbapntneaaaf  aaiieh. 

*  Mix  me  aoother  pitcher,  you  aroal^amattog  awab,  and  don't  be  im- 

Sudent.  As  you  say  though,  if  I  could  but  aaS  ialo  tlia  pott  cf  nwQaek 
efore  her,  it  \voii]ft  be  a  preat  vv't  rv  ' 

*  The  only  thing  to  save  your  r^putalion,  uncle  —  if  you  could  but  get 
somo  ono  !n  h.ive  vou.  I  would  give  you  up  any  body  but  JE»p8y,  bat 
jcaiiy,  1  iiav«;  laaeu  so  strong  an  interest  in  her  ' 

*£pey  ?  ay.  trae — yaa  l&a  her.  ahf 

•Howoonidlhelpftt  I  liiteaed  with  delight  to  hsr  aiMt  loMd 
Wfoee,  as  she  prattled  in  piaiaa  of  my  dear  mcle.' 
*Ehl  whatt  maiaemer 

*  T  nercr  heard  n  womr^n  so  eloquent.  Indeed,  she  spoke  more  ten- 
derly about  you  than  1  ojtprnvrrl;  and  when  she  is  my  wiie»  I  shall 

have  to  take  care  of  niv  m-ini i  iUng-  uncle.' 

*  She  is  a  hoe  £ri^<ite  —  rather  too  sharp  built  abuui  the  bows,  but 
with  a  clean  run  abaft.  She  wants  fresh  rigging,  though,  and  ought  to 
be  wdl  manned.' 

'Ah,  tmek^  yon  have  proved  yonr  love  in  giving  me  so  great  a 
prixe-^  not  a  giddy  girl,  but  a  steady,  experieneed  woauui,  with  a  suffi> 
ciency  of  this  world's  wealth  to  justify  the  match.  A  prize  that  all  the 
youn?  fellows  of  her  day  have  been  unable  to  obtain.  Then  ton.  hnw 
delightful  the  neighborhood  '  —  so  close  to  my  dear  uncle's  house.  Kpsy 
tells  me  that  her  peach  orchard  joins  your  seven-acre  lot.  If  you 
coqM  bat  find  another  woman  as  deeiraDte  aa  Epsy.  and  he  married 
upon  the  same  day  with  yonr  too  happy  nephew,  wfatat  a  glorkmaqoad- 
inngnlar  hatch  of  beatttnde  we  shonia  Ibrm.' 

ancle  gave  the  homing  logs  a  kick  with  his  sound  le^r.  and 
remamed  for  some  minutes  in  qnif^t  coeritation.  I  knew  that  my  mienia 
were  thrivin!::^,  but  I  resolved  tn  ^^^ive  them  the  covp  dr  ^rarc. 

*Epsy  tells  Hie  that  the  major  is  a  conceited  coxcomb,  and  offered  to 
back  his  chance  against  you  with  the  widow  at  two  to  one.  The  honor 
of  the  family  is  positively  at  stake.  What  a  pity  that  thafe  ia  no  smgle 
bdy  of  yonr  acqoanrtance  in  tho  neighhorliood^aiid  the  tima  ia  so 
ahort,  too.' 

Blv  undo  rose,  and  commenced  halting  up  and  down  the  room. 

*l!psy  tells  me  tbnt  the  widow  means  to  have  a  splenr^id  dny  nf  it 
She  says  that  this  is  the  hrst  wedding, about  here, lor  six  years,  in  which 
you  have  not  been  concerned.' 

This  was  a  clincher,  and  brought  lum  up  all  siauding,  as  he  would 
have  said.  He  stopped  right  opposite  to  me,  and  filling  up  my  tumbler, 
said,  in  alow,  gentle  tone  of  voice:  'Frank,  I  had  noldea  wt  wefoao 
anait  a  kd;  I  never  heard  you  talk  so  well  hafinei  I  have  a  lilda 
fommiaaion  fin  jov  to  weenie  in  New*Yori[— 'aomo  private  boalMBi^ 
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requirinsT  peculiar  address.  I  shall  get  your  despatches  ready  to  night, 
and  you  must  heave  and  away  by  day-break.  Finish  your  pundlj  go 
down  and  see  your  pony  fed,  and  then  turn  intu  your  hammock.' 

*  Go  to-morrow,  Sir  ?    But  Epsy,  my  dear  Epsy — ' 

*  I  Will  tee  kmr  in  the  morniog,  snd  awke  tout  excuact.  You  will 
IwTieloilopat  New-Yorkfer  aconpleof  wem;  bm'aan  Lfor  jroar 
MqiemM.  Do  not  loRve  your  moormgs  there  till  I  write  to  you.  Good 
night :  get  yowr  tnpo  togethei;  nnd  I'll  meet  yon  at  hieekfcet  abovt 
eight  bells.' 

My  trip  to  New- York  w^as  to  take  a  letter  to  an  old  friend  of  my 
uncle ;  it  could  as  well  have  crone  by  post,  but  I  knew  his  meaoiDg,  and 
was  but  too  glad  to  see  him  fall  so  readily  into  my  trap. 

In  a  few  days  I  received  the  following  letter : 

*  0IAB  Nkphew  :  I  have  jiist  turned  your  wiHe  (hnt  was  to  have  Ikcxx  into  your  aunt 

tes  your  pardon  for  marrjriay  yam  intend<  (i  withoot  lettine  you  know,  bet 
as  you  saiH,  tlip  honor  of  the  fnmily  wns  concerned.  We  were  spHceo  tog(  ther  more 
than  ten  minutes  before  the  widr>w  and  her  chum,  so  the  major  did  not  take  precedence 
of  the  oaptain.  Old  Joe  fired  the  pattcreroea  ana  gsve  the  bunting^  a  flf.  I  had  tki^u 
allowance  on  the  lawn  for  alt  who  liked  to  atop  in;  and  black  Sara  eamedown  wttk 
hia  buffle,  and  kept  tootle-lo^jing  all  day.  We  drove  the  enemv  away  before  dinner.  I 
never  snail  forget  their  looks  as  they  ^aliopod  off.  I  will  bet  drinKH  they  quarrelled  before 
bed-time.  I  ahould  have  Uked  you  to  nave  beeai  there,  but  it  would  not  nave  been  decent. 
Do  not  be  dull ;  I  will  pick  yon  a  rib  before  long.  Cnnae  about  till  my  honey-moon  in 
over;  and  th<  ii  1<  t  me  sec  yoii  a^ain.  I  have  enrlof. d  something  for  a  new  outfit,  and 
your  aunt  aenda  her  love^  am  thinka  you  had  better  go  and  see  your  mother.  Your 
■ftelioMtennd^  j^bez  Spbiggs.' 

HaTe  I  not  reason  to  bless  the  Operant  powers  of  my  first  punch? 

N.  B. 


WOMAN. 

Thk  world  hnn  hnd  its  myateriet — but  none 
More  yiraiiut-  than  iliis  Bweet  riddle.   Frotu  the  hour 
When  Hhe  liroke  on  the  bowers  of  PandiH^ 
All  lustre  and  all  loveUneaa,  the  earth 
Has  had  at  once  its  wonder  and  its  wo  I 
Nature  assum'd  new  beauty  when  she  (  anit-, 
And  thnnigh  Creation'a  garden  thoe  went  iorth 
A  crowning  creative  mkiita  coundeae  liowMni. 

To  Man,  the  monarch  of  the  earth  h«  trod, 

Great,  yet  diaoonaolate,  amid  his  home. 

She  came  like  Mercy,  robed  beyond  all  drailB% 

In  such  unvision'd  mastery  of  form  — 

With  blow  flo  presnant  with  divinity  — 

With  eye  so  lumiivd  from  its  irod-like  fount  — 

With  tonane  so  angel-tonfd,  and  voiced  hko  lyres  — 

In  ever>Ml!iriL',  so  chisel'd  Uke  the  work 

Of  some  Hcav'n-guided  sculptor,  that  ahe  sal, 

At  once  the  guaidiian  and  the  joy  of  maiii 

BwmdtQhifinniiwf  beirtt 

TIm  jmn  wmt  on. 

She  lun  trniptation  mid  her  hnmr  of  Moom. 
She  hsten'd  —  and  ahe  fell  1    A  wilderneaa 
Seem'd  domng  nwnd  tfiem  in  gratC  ahadow.  Bong 

Was  lost  in  discord  —  and  a  poisonous  breath 

Went  up  from  the  black  weeds  that  crush'd  the  flowers ! 

Then  Time  went  hand  in  hand  with  Trial.  Deatbb 
Conuniaaion'd  on  black  puuon.  by  each  door 
Siraov^dwithbiimidaii^inqf.  NoinuMMtoi 
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Was  jpft  Tinanswcr'd  —  but  with  faint  while  lip, 
Tht'  passing  viciijus  whisper'd  —  *  We  are  here  !* 

A  changB  w«it  o'er  tlie  world—and  Man  was  duu^d* 
KamoaarehT  was  lost  — hia  ■cemtre  gone  — 

His  empire,  tnat  of  old  he  swav'd  alone, 
Theneciforw  dividad  with  the  tomKha  nuni'd. 
Baaaun,  thaf  ovat  in  him ooolM^ahar ttowH^ 

Pound  new  abiding-place,  and  Mnn  behflU 
Matter  triumphant  nvai  of  the  IkLnd. 

Yet  Woman  fell  not.  like  some  stricken  star, 

Forever  from  her  spnere.   She  travel'd  yet 

On  Uie  same  piliirimage,  and  shared  with  Man 

His  greaineas  and  hia  cura&  She  ttode  with  hin 

In  beautiful  fklelitjr,  though  once 

To  her  own  soul  unfaithful.    She  abode. 

With  Bean^  yet  lika  mrwuiag  on  her  brow, 

And  joyanea  on  bar  Spa.  wiOi  Mercy  yet, 

She  walked  !u  n<  ath  the  roofs  of  wtary  men, 

Smooih'd  the  low  couch  of  sickness —  and  oobow'dt 

Clo^d  on  die  leakiBg  path  of  peatflence, 

With  F(ep  unftitefing,  where  he  who  once 

Rode  VLS  crcation*a  lord  earth's  battle-field, 

And  launch'd  on  seas  of  Hood  for  Tictory, 

Had  paled  with  f*  ,ir  —  or  stretched  wilhqjliff'B^glMad 

The  arug  he  dared  txtend  to  nu^ry ! 

How  the  years  sped,  and  what  dim  ceoloriet 

Left  Uke  a  f»cal  on  Woman's  destinv, 

Gray  history  tt  !!s.    Tht  in*  in'ry  ot  yoangdlf% 

WhsQ  in  un^am'd  dependency  ahe  aati 

At  om  the  grace  and  fflory  of  hia  bow«r, 

Close  to  the  L' >.irt  of  IMan,  now  paai^d  away 

Before  new  aspirationa.  Crown  and  throne 

No  longer  dooed  the  iriata  of  her  dreamy 

But  both  were  her?.    She  heard  d?ep  voicet  Oli^ 

And  saw  handa  beckon  her  to  royalty  % 

And  ahebeeamedMndvef  gn»t  landi^ 

And  saw  men  bow  to  her,  as  to  old  king^ 

That  she  had  heard  of  —  till  ahe  felt  a  power 

Was  in  her  that  aha  kMW  Mt  till  durt  liBOS 

And  with  the  eon»riousMM  euw anew  hope^ 

And  a  new  struggle  —  and  the  tsnied  from  teaii^ 

And  all  that  madehir  (>•  autiful,  to  try 

A  rivalry  with  Man  in  all  that  made 

Man  aught  bat  an  immortal  t  She  wotdd  dare 

To  dally  with  those  stern-  r  elements, 

In  whicn  the  Tyrant  oft  haa  sunk  the  Man, 

OrMim^lftoideot,  disgraced  Ui  powes. 

She  rul'd  —  and  empires  trembled.  Her  command 

Wa  lander  than  the  world  had  thought  to  hatt^ 

From  one  whose  voice  was  fashion'd  to  thnlMMS 

Of  Nature's  melting  melodies.   It  rose. 

Till  its  sound  atartled  like  the  trumpet>olaat. 

And  the  heart  quak'd  to  hear.    She  coiUd  OOBMMBd 

Like  despot,  when  his  ^uit  is  unrein' d, 

And  every  light  of  Mercy  has  aonoMl 

Thai  ahonU  ahme  o^ar  Mi  peopla. 

Othtflndi 

fidbeld  her  in  yet  sterner  vaaaalajge 

*vo  paaMon  and  ita  poww*  AmMnon  tods^ 

A  victor,  through  the  vast  world  of  her  heart, 
Stranding  each  bleeaed  ibtmtam  at  ita  head, 
Or  daning  streamn  imA  poiaon    tfi^  flofir^ 
And  givintr  to  dim  waste  that  wondroonMl^ 
So  beautiful  u  fruitage  and  in  bloom. 
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She  sather'd,  as  a  banner,  beneath  helm, 

The  lockfl  that  were  her  glory,  and  with  plunM 

Tossing  with  charger'H  mane  to  batlle-wmd, 

T.<  'i  on  to  victory,  in  tht-  thundering  van 

Of  ^reat  o'er8hadowiii|[  armiea.   Tlie  red  sword 

W'nv'H  in  the  mail'd  white  hand,  diat  scarce  could  gra^ 

ItM  jK  [I'll  ruu;*  hilt,  as  pome  wild  meteor  hlade, 

S  wuncbytbe  warrior  through  his^  murky  fidd. 

HsB  wMtA  bor,  as  a  great  captain,  ftrai 

Not  on  some  errand,  wnrrc  the  heart  Ifd  on. 

But  whtfe  the  wint,  black  as  demon's  urg'a 

On  htttrii  miMMii  to  ill  gmve  or  Mood  1 

And  such  was  Woman,  as  she  left  the  sky ! 
And  such  did  she  become.  The  reil  that  rose, 
As  tho  yonm  swept  it,  from  the  struggling  i 
Betray  (i  to  her  her  sorrow  and  her  power  I 

Yet  did  abe  sea  idolatry.  The  spell 
^KTsa  twuid  \t0t  Vks  Ml  atUKMphera  ~  and  Mm 

Could  not  but  worship,  thougn  the  idol,  tht  ii, 
Had  psss'd  from  its  first  loveliness.   Bat  still, 
TIm  diarm  was  not  unearthly.  There  H 
Prom  no  Golconda  of  the  spirit  — hit 
A  baser  jewelry  that  lightea  hec^ 
And  dnw  Man  to  Im  ooodage.  TIm  qnek  in 
Of  an  unnatiirsl  beauty,  ann  the  flash 
Of  passion,  in  some  spunuiid  rivalry  — • 
The  lascination  of  a  light,  whose  blaze 
Is  born  of  fashion,  and  with  fashion  diM^ 
Then  made,  and  make  Man's  worship. 

O,  if  now 

Woman  would  Kt  (Im  noble  wand  she  bora, 
Once  so  transcendant  —  nnri  which  still  she  weaii^ 
Half-hidden,  though  not  powerless^ —  and  again 
Wave  in  its  magic  power  o'er  pilgriBl  Mm, 

How  would  ?h('  win  him  from  apostaey, 
Lure  back  the  world  from  its  dim  path  to  wo, 
—  It 


MY  WIFE'S  BOOX. 


Oh  a  vacant  shelf  of  my  Hb^n^^  nmonc^  pictures,  relic?,  etc.,  —  (for  I 
affect  i-^rfM,) — remo^'cd  from  intrusivt*  hands,  and  sacred  from  profane 
eyes,  lieth  a  not  portly,  yet  natheJrss  not  altogether  thin  quarto,  in  sad- 
colored  binding,  bearing  stamped  in  letters  of  gold  on  its  cover,  tbis 
ioicrinlte-**  My  Win's  Book.'  Jam  pages  m  the  reeoida  of  pass- 
ing tbouglitt,  ioeidfliitt,  and  eameridieaa,  acme  sad  and  aome  merry, 
occunfttg  to,  and  eonung  inidar  tiie  oWervation  of,  a  quiet,  and  hitberto, 
I  trow,  unambitious  pair  —  •  my  wife  and  me.'  Neilber  batb  fiction,  the 
diversion  of  an  occasional  idle  hour,  been  altoirether  wanting:.  Al- 
though undesigned,  and  it  may  be  little  tit  for  the  perusal  of  that  great 
Fadladeen,  the  public,  a  certain  mania  to  jtee  myself  in  print,  which 
bath  aniiflBly  possessed  my  spirit,  iiiducutli  to  transcribe,  with 
gUght  ahawttkiia,  tha  apanhy  attiaia  of  tha  ahaww  mlioaad  Tolume— 
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thafinft(«Bd  periiaps  the  k*)  of  thoM  4flnltM7  frodadMBt  viadi 
will  ewer  BkMt  the  public  eye. 


RECOLLECTIONS   OF  BURNS. 

Half  a  century  has  scarcely  elapsed  since  Rohort  Rums,  the  great 
poet  of  Scotland,  closed  his  brilliant,  but  restlt^  and  unfortunate  career. 
He  died  at  the  early  a^e  of  thirty-eight,  and  there  are  those  yet  living, 
wko  wm  tlie  compMUOOS  of  his  oarly  life,  who  were  ^miliar  with  the 
teoMi  ond  incideoli  whieh  called  femi,  and  wm  iimanilillani  in,  hit 
verse.  Their  number  is  bat  few,  and  deatk  It  fast  Ai—fcfcy  the  gray- 
haired  band :  but  which  of  these  aged  mm  ii  there,  whose  eye  will 
not  rekindb'  with  the  fire?  of  youth,  at  the  name  of  Bums  I  Which  of 
them  will  xiol        garrulous  ia  recounting  anecdotes  of 

 •  the  sweetest  bard 

That  oTcr  biMtlwd  the  soolliii^  Btnia  r 

An  American  traveler,  ^the  WiMeted  OaSTsa,)  gives  a  vivid 
inwfaMiO  of  this,  in  his  description  of  an  interview  Wh  *  Dnrie,'  iho 
brother  poet,  to  whom  Bums  addressed  a  well  known  ode.  Others 
there  are  —  and  some  have  joined  the,  tid<'  of  trans  atlantic  emigration, 
carrying^  to  the  new  world  It-rvid  recollections  of  scenes  shared  *  lang 
syne'  with  the  departed  bard.  There  is  somethine^  touching  in  that 
SBthvsiana  fiilh  vhieh  mm  lha  msI  inconsideiJble  incidents  con- 
Mclsd  wih  hbnaaio  and  ineBwyw  •along  chigkhaj  tad  are  near 
m  kaHkf  and  minutely  narrateiL  iay  aol  an  lha  mkufMlmSL  coin- 
MiifiMa  of  iils,  and  even  inanimate  objects,  boxuMT  no  interest  htm 
their  association  with  the  recollection  of  the  cflorious  dead !  Even  a 
leaf  which  has  \i*aved  on  the  ilexes  ofPausilippo  over  the  lowlv  mau- 
soleum  of  Virgil,  is  a  consecrated  relic.  The  prolix  and  oftentimes 
really  trivial  persoual  anecdotes  of  a  Boswell  are  read,  and  read  with 
atteresi,  vHlile  eotempMsry  pfodnedons,  dignified  wfth  the  title  of 
*alandaids^  in  the  higher  depaiimeU  of  aeienee  and  liNffalnia^  an  no 
kmger  taken  from  the  dusty  shelf 

It  has  been  the  good  fortnne  of  the  writer  of  this  article,  to  have  been 
long  and  intimatelv  acquainted  with  one  who  was  the  early  friend  and 
associate  of  Hoben  Burns  —  the  sharer  with  him  in  many  a  youthful 
frolic  —  nn  1  in  after  years,  until  'seas  between  them  braid  had  roared,* 
his  confidant  and  steady  correspondent  Bums  and  K  ■  were  bora 
near  eaeh  other,  in  Ayidura ;  wccanaaihr  of  the  Mine  ago :  uid  their 
rffalhw  and  prospects  m  life  wero  sfankr.  We  aia  hidemd  la  the 
Mog<eBaiian  survivor  for  some  interesting  leeottedkm^  aod  aofafal 
anecdotes  of  liis  ilhistrious  friend,  which  may  not  be  tmacceptable  to 
the  reader.  We  sliall  present  them  as  thsy  oecv  to  08,  witaoolaBy 
Studied  ref»'rt'nrr  to  chronological  order. 

Burns  was  above  the  middle  height,  with  a  frame  whose  more  mas* 
culiae  than  graceful  proportions  told  of  early  toil  and  hardships.  Hia 
hodily  strength  waa  gnat,  and  ho  had  finr  coipetiteta  in  the  athletic 
eawmises  of  the  Ml.  'Hoeoald  pbaghmair?  tayaK-^,  'km 
day, than  ony  twa  in  the  parish,'  — and  it  was  in  guiding  thisaaydlBif 
hot  poetical  matniment,  that  he  found  his  fiivorile  and  happiest  momenta 
iff  coapoailnL  •  The  poetic  ganioa  of  aqr  MUttiy/ Jmi  Mya  k  Ui 


m 


My  Wifin  Book 


Mication  to  the  CaMonnn  Hunt,  '  found  me.  as  the  prophede  baid 
SIgah  did  Elisha — at  the  jdaugk,taui  threw  her  inepiring  mantle 
over  me.'  Bnms's  features  were  coarse,  thmifrh  pleasing,  and  their 
expression  was  open  and  noble.  But  the  principal  charm  of  his  coun- 
tenance centered  in  the  brilliant  and  speaking  eye.  His  powers  of 
oonversBtion,  w  hen  he  chose  to  exercise  them,  were  of  the  most  striking 
cast  His  eye — his  finely-moduUued  voice — his  enimckitioii,  all 
energy  and  elo<;{uenee»h]s  copious  command  of  la&gtMtge^and 
above  all,  the  gemiis  flashing  through  eyety  word  and  sentence,  rivetted 
admiration. 

His  earty  yout!i,  though  sufficiently  interesting,  exhibitinof  as  it  docs, 
the  fitful  but  ceriani  gleamings  of  his  iuture  genius,  occasionn  l!y  burst- 
ing through  that  dark  cloud  of  misfortune  and  pecuniarv  einliLirrass- 
ment  which  so  constantly  bruodcd  over  his  father  s  lamiiy,  has  never- 
theless been  too  often  and  minutely  described— Is  too  well  known,  to 
require  narration.  Any  thinf  uke  a  connected  biography,  too,  is 
foreign  IBrom  the  object  of  this  sketch. 

Burns  began  to  write,  or  rather  compose  poetry,  early.    Love  first 

called  forth  his  5»on^.    H(»  was  always,  says  K  ,  in  love,  nnd  he 

did  not,  in  all  mstances,  evinro  much  taste  in  his  choice  ot  objects. 

*  Some  o'  his  sweetest  sangs,  m  the  language  of  my  informant,  '  were 
addressed  tu  raw  Scotch  lasses,  ye  wad  never  dream  o'  admiring.'  A 
few  weeks  usually  suflked  to  dethrone  the  reigning  empress  of  a  heart 
eidinaiily  as  fiekle  aa  it  was  susceptible :  but  the  warm  temperament 
of  the  poet  admitted  of  no  interregnum.  Mr.  Sillai  (David  Sillar,  of 
Ayr,  the  *  Davie'  of  our  poet,)  complains  that  he  '  could  never  take  a 
walk  with  his  friend,  but  Robin  would  chase  nway  nfler  the  first  lassie 
who  chanced  to  cross  their  path  —  he  would  approach  nnci  enter  into 
conversation  with  her,  althona-h  a  perfect  stranger  '  —  and  if  she 
chanced  to  be  a  '  i^oiisie  maid,  the  next  day  invariably  iound  him 

 '  a  lover, 

Sighing  like  furnace^  with  a  woM  ballad 
Made  to  hia- mistress  vye-hrtm.* 

It  waetlie  poei  3  ill  fortune  to  embroil  himself  in  the  outset,  with  the 
rigid  and  powerful  church  of  Scotland,  which  is  rarely,  we  suspect, 
accused  of  permittinfi;  its  spiritual  thunders  to  slumber  against  real  or 
reputed  foes.  The  £r«adful  (in  Scotland)  cry  of  '  heretic*  was  raised 
against  him,  and  it  followed  him  to  the  grave.  The  quarrel  originated 
in  the  publication  of  the  '  Holv  Fair.'  This  was  soon  after  followed  by 

*  Holy  Willie's  Prayer,'  which  exasperated  a  portion  of  the  church  and 
clergy  to  the  utmost.  The  occasion  of  this  humorous  production 
^vas  as  follows. 

Gavin  Hamilton,  Esq.,  clerk,  a  resident  of  Ayr.  (who  is  often  allu- 
ded to  in  the  letters  and^oems  of  Bums,  and  to  whom,  as  every  reader 
will  recollect,  the  *  Dedication'  is  addressed,)  was  the  patron  and  bene- 
ftdor  of  the  poor  and  unbefriended  bard.  This  gentleman  inadver^ 
tantly  set  a  vagrant,  begged  alms  of  him,  laboring  in  his  kail- 
patch  on  the  Sabbath.  The  sealous  descendants  of  the  Covenanters 
were  struck  with  horror  at  this  unu.«;iifil  spectacle,  as  they  flocked  to 
kirk,  and  the  poor  fellow  was  stoned  furiously  out  of  th<}  enclosure 
Hamilton' s  wife  bore  him  a  child  soon  after  this  event,  and  the  Kirk, 
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n  XMMnibmM  of  his  wwinifBtifMifll  timgicinGiit  icfoifid  lo  y it 

In  be  christened.  Hamiltcm  appedfld  to  the  Presbytery  of  Ayr,  and 
was  heard  befim  tbtt  body  by  bis  counsel,  Bobert  Aiken,  Esq.  Hk 

most  officious  opposer  in  the  Kirk,  had  been  one  William  Fisher,  the 
oriiriria!  n(  '  Hofy  Willie.'  The  inanner  in  svliich  Aiken  discliarged 
hia  uui>{,  will  be  found  alluded  to,  with  more  nerve  than  delicacy,  in 
some  of  the  closing  stanzas  of  the  '  Prayer.'  The  Presbytery  liaally 
nmaed  the  decision  of  the  inferior  tribunal.  It  was  soon  after  this, 
thil  K who  miw  tif«d  IB  a  diffisnot  pazifh  fin^ 
letter  from  him,  encloong  '  Holv  WilUrs  Ftayor/  with  a  raqnett  to 
try  in  ofioaey  on  its  iwiDOiCaUna  iobject.    *  I  was  na  slow  in  coio- 

pfyinEr,  as  ye  will  readily  2rues8,*says  K  .    Fisher,  though  of  an 

exterior  fully  worthy  of  a  disciple  of  .John  Knox,  had,  nevertheless, 
(and  what  Scotchman  has  not  ?)  a  sly  penchant  for  the  humorous,  and 
on  being  informed  by  K  that  he  had  a  '  bit  o  sttiire'  on  a  distin- 
guished churchman,  readily  consented  to  hear  it.  The  condition  was 
MMWOOTW  oBctcd  from  him  beforduuMl,  thot  ho  thooldheor  itthroogh, 
and  withovl  opeaking.  Willie's  eyes  sparkled  with  glee  as  the  vit 
Maazas  were  read  off*,  and  as  *  in  spite  of  grace,  a  certain  leaven  of  the 
carnal  heart'  (in  such  phraseology  as  Holie  Willie  himself  vt  ould  ex- 
pres.s  it,)  prevented  him  from  lookin<7  with  pain  certainly!  on  the 
anticipated  writhinfrs  of  some  perhaps  prouj  iti'-ni,  nay  more,  perhaps 
rival  bruiher.  But  certain  allusions,  better  understood^  soon  changed 
the  tenor  of  ^  cogitations.  At  the  seventh  stanza,  *  That  blackguard 
Banal'  loand  out  the  cnragod  dianilary  of  the  Kirk.  *  Bmrnuhm 

your  promise,  Elder  Fisher,'  quotn  K  .    At  the  cighthp  paar 

Willie  could  stand  it  no  longer,  but  rushed  from  the  room,  frantically 
oxciaiming,  *  That  blackguaid  Bumai  — he  '11  go  to  hell-— he'll  go 

to  heil 

'i'his  hair-brained  cxplfMi  of  the  poet  and  his  *  crony,'  exposed  the 
former  to  the  deep  and  aliuiing  disph^sure  of  the  Kirk.  A  a  indiscre- 
tion soon  brought  him,  as  he  expresses  it,  *  within  point-blank  range 
of  their  heaiieit  metal  f  end  ia  mtrcating  it,  wo  eome  to  one  of  the 
most  painftiUy-iDterestiDg  epocha  of  hia  lile.  Bums,  now  in  his  twenty- 
third,  or  twentylbiitth  year,  if  we  reooUeet  aright,  cultivated  a  &rm 
(Moss<(iel)  in  connexion  with  his  yoimger  brother  Gilbert.  Ilis  visits 
to  Mauchline  made  him  acquainted  with  .Mi.-.s  Jean  Armor,  his  future 
wife,  who,  thoLifjh  the  daughter  of  a  jiuor  tailor,  in  an  obscure  Scotch 
village,  united  personal  charms  to  intelligence  and  virtues,  which, 
polished  by  subsequent  intercourse  with  society,  rendered  her — not  the 
cw*roeannBg  canse  of  that  bltiih  of  intenee  moitifieatioii  too  often 
felt  by  the  hiuhand  who  haa  been  eneoe— fij  in  elevating  him^lf  and 
his  partner  above  their  native  aphere,  withont  being  able  to  infbse  into 
his  bourgeois  after  r^^o  sentiments  and  manners  rorrespondinj]:  with  the 
ehnnfTc — -but  the  accomplished  and  elevated  woman,  who  wns-  ?h»* 
source  of  vanity  io  Bums  in  the  very  zenith  of  his  fame.  A  tear  sut- 
fuses  the  eye,  as  we  recollect  how  recently  the  grave  has  closed  over 
this  amiable  and  lovelv  woman !  In  the  true  tone  of  European  society, 
John  Armor,  the  hnmble  tailor,  eeomed  an  allianee  with  the  penoyleie 
cotter.  To  do  him  justice,  howerer,  perhape  thia  Tenal  congidention 
was  only  aoxiliary  in  his  mind  to  that  of  our  bard^s  notorious  ttiutv^- 
€9ufidmu$  m  enxj  branch  of  bnaineii,  and  by  hia  ill  reputation  with 
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the  church.   BviWt  intimacy  with  Jen  htuig  diecowtad,  hm 
refiiitd  the  hovaei    He  took  advaimg^  however,  of  a  cufitom  at  that 

time  prcrniling  among  those  of  his  own  rank  in  Scotland,  to  have  occa» 
sional  interviews  with  Miss  Armor,  in  the  little  inn  of  driauchline, 

whfre,  sa%'s  K  -,  '  the  kiddie  wad  e^ung,  and  then  send  for  the  lassie 

to  come  and  be  courted  /'  K  was  their  mutual  confidant,  €Uid  m 
their  inteMOQiae  became  more  w 

wae  often  the  bearer  of  their  nenafee,  and  arranged  their  itolaR  ntai^ 

▼iewi.  A  clandeitinc,  though  strictly  legal  marmge,  took  place.  We 
caa  aoarcely  aopreciate  that  state  of  aociety,  the  motim  of  interest,  or 

the  deep-rooted  arrrsion  to  the  person  or  character  of  Bums,  which 
should  have  induced  a  reppoctable  Srofch  merhnnic  to  prefer  the  oprii 
infemy  of  a  beloved  daughter,  to  ackuowiedifuig'  the  marriac^e  of  tiial 
daughter  with  our  poet  —  yet  so  it  was.  The  flinty-hearted  old  niau 
persiated,  even.  Ihen^  in  refusing  Bams  those  natiuai  and  legal  rightsii 

whieh  hie  peveitj  left  him  in  no  eondttiott  to  enlbroe.   K  ■  >  aodnff 

aa  the  travelling  agent  of  a  large  mercanti  le  hottae»  often  pawed  Moasgiel 
Oa  flBeoftheae  occasions  (soon  after  Mrs.  Bums'  illness)  he  became  the 
hearer  of  a  present  from  the  poet  to  his  wife.  Although,  in  selecting 
his  gift,  Burns  mii,'hl  have  had  his  eye,  in  gome  measure,  on  dame 
Armor,  what  a  shock  will  the  nerves  of  some  of  our  modern  Sir 
Piercie  Shaftons  receive,  when  informed  liiat  this  'true-love  token* 
eenaiHed  of  a  bag  stiified  with  cheese,  butter,  and  garden  vegetables  I 
■odtaaya  K— s  *  none  o*  the  lightest,  ai  my  nag  Colin  eonld  tsati^.* 

▲niYea  at  Mr.  Armor's,  and  his  errand  known,  K  experieaeed  a 

not  very  gentle  reception  from  the  mietr^  of  thedoamdl,  bat  *  honest 
John  smelb*'!  the  kail,  and  determined  to  he  magnanimous  for  ance.* 
When  adnr.Mi  fl  tn  the  desired  interview,  he  found  the  young  mother, 
with  her  twu  s(jiis,*  conhned  to  her  l)ed  in  an  upper  apartment  Burns 

hud  ioiiowcd  K  unperceived.    K  says  he  *  had  im  been  there 

aboon  ten  minutes,  when  he  heard  a  scrambling  on  the  stairs,  and  och  1 
aiemaeieamingr  wheii  Burns  bant  into  the  rooni,  hotly  puntied  by  the 
lady  of  the  mansion,  who  wms  as  closely  followed  by  her  infuriated 
hnwand.  Burns  flew  to  the  bed,  and  'potting  his  face  to  Jean's,  and 
sine  to  each  of  the  wee  ]):iims,  wept  like  ony  child  ;  and,  och  !  had  ye 
been  there,  ye'r  heart  would  hae  burst,  as  mine  did''  Incredible  rs  it 
may  nppear,  the  parents,  whose  minds  were  warped  and  narrowed  by 
prejudice,  and  whose  bosoms  were  chilled  by  a  niiscalculating  selfish- 
ness, remained  inexorable;  and  the  sobs  of  the  heart-broken  pair  were 
atrangely  interrapled  with  iFoeileiation  and  angry  iuTective !  As  a  laat 
appeal  to  their  gmerosity,  BamaeurrendeTed  &e  doeumentary  evidence 
<^  hie  marriage,  which,  stiangeto  tell,  wae  eagerly  accepted,  and  ibith* 
with  consigned  to  tlie  flames  Nothing  now  intervene  between  him 
end  that  stern  ecclesiastical  tribunal,  to  which  ho  had  rendered  himself 

so  obnoxious,  and  the  long-gathering  storm  burst  on  his  shelterless 

head. 

But  in  the  very  extremity  of  his  despair,  and  when  he  was  about  to 
fty  intoeiile,  to  escape  his  pereecutors,  a  heller  day  wae  dawning  on  his 
fcrtunes.  Thepnbhcation  of  a  little  volume  of  tne  poema  hehadthen 

*  OneaCtfaflSSS0«|iwb«IisM^iB  aeirdsad^  sad  the  olbar  a  uslsb^maa  is  lbs 
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written,  opened  the  brilliant  career  which  awaited  him.  We  need  not 
IbUow  him.  John  Armor  was  one  of  the  first  to  discover  and  to  acknow- 
M^etheehangial 


Ws  omit,  hx  fear  of  taxing  the  patience  of  the  rcxider,  the  remaining' 

an<H?dotes  of  our  hr\T<^,  corjtained  in  *  My  Wift-'s  Book.'  We  cannot 
resist  the  trmptation,  however,  of  subjoining  a  sin g-le  specimen  of  the 
mischievous  w  ii^gery  of  those  times,  illustrated  in  the  instance  of  one 
of  Bums's  mad-cap  associates.  The  poem  will  readily  be  called  to 
mind,  commencing : 

*  O  ronj^h,  nidfl^  readv-witted  R******, 
Th .  wale  o*  4odu  lor  5in  and  drinkin'  1 
Tben^S  mOBf  fOdty  folks  nrr-  thinkin* 

_  _  Your  dreams  and  tricks 

IViUflandTClL  Xorah-like,  a  ainkin' 

StnqghttoaiadNkiL'a.' 

This  anonymoof  hpro  was  John  Rainkin,  of  Eddyin  i  1  1 1  i 1 1,*  a  decayed 
Highknri  gcotlaiiaa   Tl^  *  dr&m*  aliodes  to  the  f  1  lo^ving  ciiemB* 

stance.  Rainkin,  and  a  neighbour  of  his,  the  Rev.  Mr.  Shaw,  were  in 
the  habit  of  orcasionallv  dining  wi?h  onrh  other.  This  gave  great 
scanflnlto  a  portion  of  tlic  reverend  gentleman's  parishioners,  and  in  an 
especial  manner  to  John  Hogg,  a  presiding  elder,  who  clamored  so 
loudly  on  the  subject,  that  it  caused  Mr.  Shaw  considerable  annoyance, 
end  et  length  xeaiehed  the  eexe  of  Bemkm  hhneelf  llik  latter  *  wm 
a  chiel  wha  ne'er  Ibrgot  a  day  ow'd  in  haixst'  It  so  happened,  soott 
mfter  the  occumneet  of  which  we  have  spoken,  that  Elder  Hogg  hein|^ 
on  his  way  to  a  session  of  the  Presb)'ter3',  passed  Rainkin' s  door  near 
the  hotir  of  noon.  The  lattrr,  arro«tin^  him  with  great  urbanity, 
invited  him  to  dismount  and  dine  wuh  him.  The  dav  was  '  raw  and 
gusty*  —  the  condesceosioa  iiighly  flattering  —  antl  altogether  the 
temptation  was  too  strong  to  be  resisted.  Hogg  was  treated  with  much 
ommony  during  dkMr,and«ftertheekith«eiMinonred»«adafiiuaing 
tttdmid  of  hot  Dnnch  placed  belbre  hhn,  as  nell  as  hb  host,  the  poor 
man  could  not  find  it  m  his  heart  to  mj  no*  He  attempted  to  silence 
his  scruples,  however,  or  rather  to  weaken  them,  hy  weakening  his 
punch.  This  continfTf^ncv  had  been  proviriof]  (nr  I  v  in>  mi?rhievous 
<nt«  riainer,  and  the  siiiokincr  um  dischargeti  mio  his  g<il)let — not 
water,  certainly — ^  but  an  addiiional  supply  of  the  simulating  beverage. 
The  fraud  was  edectuallv  concealed  by  a  plentiful  admixture  of  su^r, 
adminisleKed  by  the  omcioos  hand  or  Bainkin.  The  paities  rapidly 
bseame  joeondtand  our  han^  like  him  of  Knfc  Attoway  meBiofy,soon 

 Olorioua, 

O'er  a'  the  ills  o'  life  victorions !' 

The  goblets  were  replenished  —  and  an  hour  Ibund  poor  John  Hogg 
in  a  truly  rtpinhh  plight,  stretched  under  the  table  T?ninkin  then 
ordered  his  <»ervants  to  pLice  him  on  a  wheel-barrow,  nnd  to  deliver  their 
burthen  to  the  Rev.  Mr.  Shaw,  '  as  a  present  of  pork  from  their  mas- 

^^^<M^^^HMfUh  aomq  of  thm  mmm  gwUy  alonc^  w  ahiB  doabtieMiaM  into  mom 
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ter.'  Rainkin  made  the  affidr  the  subject  of  some  boilesqae  verses, 
where  be  drtmiitd  the  ftcH  w  have  namted.  'Maiiler  Hogg  gave 
na  ane  ony  trouble  after  that,'  laconically  remarked  our  lofinunt, 
as  be  finiahed  his  nanatioii  of  tfaa  oeeorrflnee.  B.  &  S. 


TRIUKPH  OF  SOZIG. 

«  • 

'I  WAS  in  the  hall  of  the  r  i-fli  .  lisguiocd  m  •  harper,  horn  tb«  wild  -1  nrr:  r.r  !=fkianacb.  My  ptir 
po«c  was  lo  hrtv«!  |iluuf;c(l  m>  tiirk  iti  the  iHxIy  of  the  lITAuley  wfth  th<^  IjiuuJj  li  i  rjrl,  before  whf»iM  our 
race  trDmhIc* :  but  I  saw  Annot  l.yli?,  even  wbrn  niy  hand  wa»  on  the  hill  ni  mv  .i  iv.:.  r  >i\r 
touched  bar  clairithiich  to  a  song  of  the  Child roa  of  the  Mist.  The  woodi  iti  which  we  had  dwelt 
pleaaaotly  nutkd  (licir  green  leave*  UiIIm  Nlg^  aad  uur  aitreaiiia  were  tber«  with  the  MHiiidof  aB 
their  wslsn.  The fotitilM  of       ey<e were optaedl,  waA  tht  iMwrof  reTeng<j  pw»'d  away.' 

LsesMD  or  JCoirrKon. 


1  •Tooo,  kaipcr-clad,  in  the  proyd  cattk  halL 
And  load  wis  the  <*latter  of  anns  on  the  wtli  — 

Dnrk,  dark  trrt^w  niv  brow,  for  tlu  -li-  >  ti  tin  ir  Mad< 
WMdim  with  the  blood  of  our  oki  uu^i  aod  uaidi. 


TT. 


The  scourge  of  niy  people,  ihe  licd-Hond,  was  near^ 
And  I  said  to  mvselt  with  a  heart  reft  of  fear, 
'  Shall  a  foeman  t>e  safe  while  a  Son  of  the  Mist 
Wean  tbe  dirk  of  his  ancestors  chain^l  to  hia  wr»t  T 

III. 

'  Shall  terror  the  veins  of  the  fatherless  freeze 
While  the  bay  of  th»  Mack  hound  comes  down  with  the  bxttwt 
Shnll  OUT  hearth  Ftonrs  he  rooflpM,  and  Ranald  foiget 
in  the  blood  of  ihu  moofiier  to  c«uc«il  the  debtT 

nr. 

'  No,  no !  —  by  the  bones  of  our  slain  I  have  sworn 
Ere  night-lall  the  Laird  for  his  brother  shall  niournt 
With  the  slaughter  of  kinsmen  his  tartan  is  red. 
And  the  plumes  of  our  chief  grace  hia  bonneted  bead.* 

Toward  the  weaponless  slayer  I  made  bat  cma  slridi^ 
With  liniul  on  thi-  hilt  of  thp  dirk  by  nty  side, 
When  tbriltiDg  my  heart  to  its  innermost  cslL 
Od  aiiaft  sir  a  viM  bust  of  MM  flMMy  ftiL 

At  length  my  glance  rested  on  Annot  the  fair, 
Whose  Hinile  vies  in  brightness  the  gold  of  her  hair; 
To  a  song  of  our  race  bir  hght  clairshach  was  stnmg^ 
And,  bedswing  my  chsck,  fiB  ths  isir  liUIe  As  BBBf . 


I  saw  otir  oviTi  streams  glide  in  beauty  alonj^ 
And  the  voice  of  then-  wntcre  1  heard  in  the  800(1 
The  rustle  of  leaves  and  wild  carol  of  bird, 
III  glens  whsrs  my  fimfiiifaats  .ilumbsr,  1  bsstiL 

My  hand  the  dark  bflt  a(  my  weapon  forsook, 
For  my  frame  like  an  aspen  with  sorrowing  shook, 
And  my  childhood  came  back  with  its  inooosnt  shoal^ 
While  the  fire  of  nsnagtmiDy  bosomivsatsat. 

(A       n^rmnh  ISM-  W.  K.  0.  ■ 
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AN  BXBCUTION  AT  8BA. 
A  uwaveu. 


Wb  somL'tiines  meet,  in  ihe  ordinary  walks  of  life,  with  tho^e  who* 
either  froia  envy  or  malice,  secretly  endeavor  to  injure  ClIu  i-.  on 
whom  they  bestow  personally  all  the  atteation  and  kindness  that  irieiid- 
■hipeoiikieip0etome«m  SadiehmdrnmconiMii^itiUoMough 
fH  s«di  iImm  an**ftiid  compared  to  tham,  tke  bigliiimy-^olibar  m 
gjtmBnwM  and  noble.  But  I  did  aot  imsod  to  mak  of  tDOM  ctOTm 
creatures,  when  I  made  the  foregoing  quotation.  I  was  thinking  of  one 
who  proved  at  last  a  mur<ierer.  without  any  previous  phrenological 
sifrns  —  who  was  of  fair  prn portions,  and  possessed  n^ith^r  a  bad  coon* 
teoance,  not  a  surly  disposition. 

La  the  year  18  — ,  the  good  Lmted  States'  Firigaie  B  ■  left 
Payta,  the  port  af  Pufaa,  hr  OiUao.  For  aafonl  da^^s,  wo  worn  an^ 
ployed  beating  up  along  tbo  iaad,  agaioal  a  liaad  Wmd  and  eniMt 
Fim  tho  now-capc  Andaa  the  fresh  breexa  swept  down  acioaa  tfao 
▼alley  and  over  the  sea,  cold  and  bitter.  We  made  but  little  progress 
on  our  voyag-e,  and  the  commodore  con clud«i  to  adopt  the  usual  method 
of  vessels  bound  to  windward,  alonjr  the  Western  coast  of  South 
America;  that  is,  to  stand  to  the  So  uliward  and  West^vard,  until  you 
reach  the  variables,  or  make  tiie  laiiiude  of  your  destined  port.  We 
had  faaehad  tho  wjablaa— we  had  Ton  oof 
fcvaiaUai  wa  tackod  ahis^  and  mo  Manding  in  hr  land  and  *(M 
OaUao^«— alalad  with  me  idea  of  visiting  ovon  thai  nuaaiaUo  phao 
oooa  more :  not  that  we  anticipated  any  ei^joyment  aahoia^  hot  lotton 
from  our  fnr  distant  hornet  mn«t  oarlaniiy  hsfO  aimed  &MUmg  OUT  lolo 
absence  on  a  cruise  to  leeward. 

The  mn  had  passed  meridian,  and  the  fine  breeze  of  the  rooming 
wa^  ia&i  dymg  away>  Hour  after  hour  of  the  a&ernoon  seemed  to  hang 
heavy  onus ^ — lbrtM«iuloofh(^whiehlvighleiiedthecooBlMiaiioo«^ 
oaak  while  tho  bnsaa  laalad,  was  oom.  At  last  tho  aan  wont  down, 
in  clouded  but  glorious  majesty,  and  waa  lost  in  tho  eodaaoo  of  ocean. 
Tho  hioeoo  M  ns  with  the  mm  —  otir  ship  was  rolling  uneasily  in  a 
sea-way  —  h^r  ^ails  hanging  idly  from  the  j^ards,  and  flapping  moum- 
fullv  against  her  mast?  She  seemed  a  crnnkirie"  hird  of  ill  omen  on 
the  wide  wasfte  of  waters.  Darkness  prevailed  — ciund  ufter  cloud  was 
gathering^  above  —  no  breeze  came  to  gladden  us  —  no  moon  to  cheer: 
all  was  thick  and  quiet  gloom.  It  was  midnight  —  the  watch  hadbaan 
laUefod  and  mnMod — junior  offieeta  wore  pacing  tho  doek— sm 
aittiiy  in  gioopa  m  their  Mtiona— >the  lieutenant  of  tha  deck 
oo  tba  ann-eheit  feeling  for  a  btoaee  —  and  the  old  quarter-maslir 
at  the  conn  occasionally  hinting,  as  he  turned  his  quid  —  looking 
around,  and  pflancinu  nt  the  binnacle  —  th.it  n  breeze  from  the  South'ard 
and  Wef^t'ard  wouiti  ^prinfr  up  b»^fon  luurmng.  Jacko  (the  muiikt  \ ) 
had  iVumd  a  safe  retreat,  and  ihe  poultry  were  undisturbed.  All  auvu 
the  tigress  seemed,  inclined  to  repose.  She  (the  varmint  1)  waa  taking 
hut  mmX  ncmrnoa  aaiong  tho  after-giuwi  Mow  and  than  you 
light  haar  tka  oirlamatwm, '  flws  comes  ikt  bhoip  ii§€9^f   Thu  . 
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we  lay,  languidly  volling  on  the  lazy  swells,  in  a  calm  — >a  dead  eahn. 
Better  that  tne  winds  were  piping  umd,  thui  one  of  thooe  doll,  heavy 
cahaa. 

*  Is  there  then  no  hope  of  a  breeze  ?  I  would  rather  be  reefing  top- 
sails every  half  hour,  aaid  an  old  ree£n,  *  than  lying  on  a  bieatn* 
lets  ocean  m  this  way.' 

*Hark!'  bo  was  answered.    'Heard  you  not  a  noise?  —  a  noise 

ijciow  V 

*No,'  waa  the  qtiiek  reply — that  'a  nething.  Some  poor  Mkm 
haa  been  let  down  hf  the  head  by  a  mieehievoaa^  efaipaiste ;  or  pe^ 
haps  a  shot  has  got  adrift,  or  one  of  the  gaUa  pages  al^ipea  fipoBi  hia  pan.' 

*  Hark  afain !  Did  no  one  hear  a  groan  ?  Youns^  gentlemen,  one  of 
yon  step  below/  (said  the  officer  of  the  deck,)  and  let  me  know  what 
M  the  matter.' 

*  Ay,  ay,  Sir.' 

*Biriii'deck  there!  Master-at-arms,  what  noise  is  that  upon  the 
birthdeekt  QetaUght — qoickl — bring  it  forward.  Secure  that  ahot, 
tharcb  rolling  abont  on  the  deck.  It  will  trip  aone  of  yon  Hal 
What  bloody  bannaaaiathia I  bhedeadr 


There  lay  old  G  .senseless  on  the  deck  —  his  head  upon 

the  combings  of  the  fore-hatch  —  his  skuii  iractured. 

'Call  the  suxffeonl'  wai  the  word:  quick  —  quick!'  Report  was 
immedialely  mack  to  the  officer  of  the  deck,  then  to  the  firat  benteoant, 
who  proceeded  to  eiamine  some  of  the  crew,  against  whom  momentary 
suspicions  were  awakened.  But  one,  whoee  watch  it  was  below,  was 
not  to  be  found  in  his  hammock,  nor  on  the  main  or  birth-deck: 
warch  was  made  for  him  on  the  spar-deck,  where  he  was  at  lenolh 
found,  apparently  asleep,  in  the  lep-frangway,  between  two  carronades. 
(A  breeze  spmno;  up  in  the  mean  ume,  as  we  were  now  on  the  starboard 
tack.)  He  was  rigidly  questioned,  but  as  there  was  not  sufficient  eri- 
danee  against  him,  he  was  libemted ;  and  two  other  suspected  Mlowa 
were  confined  Thna  rested  the  anir  for  the  night,  and  the  Tesaal 
pnianed  her  course. 

*  By  to-morrow's  sun  the  breeze  will  freshen,'  said  the  old  quarter- 
master: and  so  it  did.  After  breakfost,  another  inquiry  was  held:  all 
hands  were  called,  and  from  the  evidence  collected,  suspicion  fell  strong- 
ly upon  the  mdividual  fouud  in  the  lee-gangway,  while  the  two  pre- 
viously put  in  the  brig  were  set  at  liberty.  The  prisoner  was  put  iu 
irons,  and  committed  to  aolitanr  confinement  Ci<~»di8d,  and  waa 
bnried.  Hia  bed  was  his  coffin,  and  his  grave  the  gardena  of  eoml, 
where  the  sea  star '  lights  up  his  tomb.'  In  a  day  or  two,  fiir  above 
the  low  and  sleeping  clouds,  we  saw  the  glistening  heights  of  the  Cordil- 
leras —  then  the  barren  isle  of  San  Lorenzo  —  until  rounding  the  point, 
and  standing  toward  the  Castle,  we  reached  our  anchorage. 

After  the  arnvul  of  other  vessels  of  the  squadron,  a  court-martial 
was  called  and  held  ibr  tht.'  trial  of  tiie  prisoner.  Counsel  was  given 
him,  and  the  etidenee  brought  Ibrward.  After  a  Mt  and  patimt  hear- 
mg,  the  court,  vrhieh  had  been  ailting  Ibr  several  days,  a^owned. 
The  jack  waa  no  longer  asen  at  the  me,  nor  the  aignal-gun  ibt  tha 
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meeting  of  the  court  heard.  At  nine  in  the  morning,  the  verdict  was 
sent  in  to  the  commodore,  and  early  on  the  following  day,  all  hands  be- 
ing called,  the  primMnrwaa  lmaghtiipcmdeek,iuMl]^aoedatUi0fUb-ruI 
of  the  nMmwint,  hemg  the  cnw.   The  leBieaee  wee  reed  to  him 

by  the  judge  advocate.  He  stood  firm  —  not  a  muscle  moved,  till  he 
heard  the  words  —  *  hung  at  the  fore  yard*arm  n  f  the  United  States^  Fri- 

fnatc  B  till  you  art  deoJ —  'h'^^  P  —  then  you  could  see  a  slijghl 

twitch  or  two  in  the  muscles  of  his  neck,  but  no  sign  of  fear  With 
a  firm  step,  he  returned  to  his  place  of  confinement.  Ever}'  coinJurt 
was  allowed  him,  both  of  body  and  mind.  One  who  was  religiously 
inelincd,  read  to  Idm  daihr  fimn  tlie  BiUe,  end  eihorled  biiii  to  prepane 
iir  his  exit  —  to  become  nniBMe  and  i>enitent  for  his  aine.  '  May  God 
be  raereiiiiir  he  replied:  'my  heart  is  hard;  I  have  tried,  but  can* 
rhange  it  My  doom  is  just.  I  did  the  deed.'  He  stated  that  he 
had  lot  fall  from  th^  main -deck,  at  tb»^  f^^re-hatch,  n  thirty -two  pound 
shot  upon  the  head  of  the  deceased,  (but  not  with  intention  to  kill  him,) 
under  the  suspicion  that  he  had  reported  him  for  improper  conduct 

Efeiy  after  day  and  week  after  week  passed  away  ^  and  at  Icn^h  the 
moming  of  the  day  appointed  fer  bie  enentkm  tmved.  No  prepai»- 
tkms  were  made  Ibr  gmng  mider  way,  and  nothing  was  known  of  tbe 
commo^re^s  intentions.  He  was  a  man  jn  *  n  d  firm  in  his  dedtioni^ 
intelligent  and  discreet  in  all  his  actions.  '  Will  he  pardon  him?'  says 
one:  'Can't  we  run  over  to  some  uninhabited  island,  and  hang  him 
there?'  says  another;  'the  ship  will  never  be  lucky  again,  if  he  is 
hung  on  board;  some  misfortune  will  happen  to  us;  the  men  will 
not  lay  out  on  the  fore-yard  at  night  to  reef  or  furl  the  fore>sail.'  Many 
were  the  eonjeetiixee  thus  nuule  hf  the  crew*  daring  tbe  moming. 

'  Well,  Mr.  A  (oheerfed  tbe  commodore,  m  bis  md  miU 
tone,  as  he  came  upon  deck,  about  eleven  o'clock,  a»  m.,)  '  tbe  breew 
has  fiurly  set  in,  and  this  is  the  day  for  the  execution  of  L  -■  ^ 
Get  the  ship  under  ^vay,  Sir,  and  stand  out  of  the  harbor.' 

•  Ay,  ay,  bir.    All  hands  up  anchor!' 

The  vessel  was  got  under  way  in  a  few  minutes,  and  so  silently,  that 
scarcely  a  voice  was  heard,  except  the  first  lieutenant's.  All  was  still 
ud  quiet  aa  a  fimenL  SoTe  tbe  daebmg  of  tbe  wavm  againit  oar 
bowt*  not  a  eoand  was  beerd.  When  oottide  of  tbe  barbor,  tbe  Ibr^ 
to|Hnil  was  laid  to  tbe  mast,  and  all  hands  were  called  to  witness  tlie 
etecutbn.  A  line  was  rove  through  a  tail  block  on  the  starboard  fore- 
yard-nrm.  thence  into  the  qnarter  of  the  yard  throug:h  anf  th.  r,  down  on 
dr^k  ihroutjh  a  leading  block,  aft  to  the  tafirail,  through  a  snatch- 
biock,  and  forward  on  the  larboard  side.  In  order  to  prevent  any 
quarrels  hereafter,  every  man  as  well  as  boy  on  board  (except  the 
officera)  was  ordered  to  take  hold  of  it  A  stage  was  rigmd  on  the 
hasunoek*rails;  ander  tbe  fore-yard,  and  tbe  prisonttr  ordered  on  deck. 
Up  he  came,  accompanied  by  the  muter-at^rma  and  one  of  the  cap- 
tains of  tbe  fiweeastle.  A  haoigman's  noose  was  aroond  bis  neck,  and 
he  was  very  pale;  but  his  step  was  firm  and  steady  —  hi?  eye  unflinch- 
ing. No  Temorse,  no  sorrow,  no  regrets,  had  he.  Cahn  nnfi  collected, 
he  mounted  the  scafibld.  His  hands  were  tied  behind  ijini,  nnd  two 
thirty-iwo  nound  shot  were  secured  to  his  feet  The  ship  roiled  heavi- 
ly  on  the  neavin^  sea,  but  it  moved  him  not  A  black  bandkerchief 
was  tied  nnmd  bis  fice;  and  at  tbe  discbarge  of  one  of  oar  gan^  way 
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gani,  h0  was  sway«d  aki,  till  the  taittwun  piped  •Bckft'  Tkm 
nBoko  curled  apwud— his  i^irit  deported— and  when  |]»  last 
trump  shall  soiiimL  and  the  sea  ahtll  grve  «p  ber  dead«  then  irill 

Henry  L  —  appear  at  the  judgroent-eeat  to  answer  for  his  crimes. 

It  wa?  iTitendea  to  cut  him  from  the  fore-yard,  nrsd  let  him  fnll  into  the 
sea;  but  the  knot  not  slipping  ^eadil3^  it  wns  tli(>uL':ht  pruiii  nt  in  let 
him  hang  awhile.  Dinner  being  ready,  we  piped  down,  leavmg  bim 
dangling  in  ihe  breeze.  When  the  hands  were  turned  to»  hs  waa  low* 
end  down — laid  aj^a  jdank  at  tk«  gangway — ewmlpad  hf  ihm 
anrgeon,  and  canted  into  toe  tea.  Then  we  filled  away,  and  Hood  in 
Sot  am  anchorage.  €L 


LBOBKD  OP  HARTLEft'S  CESXX.* 

1. 

As  THB  Hudson  rod*  onward  its  wAvm  to  the  dec^ 

Ere  it  laves  the  broad  bases  of  cloud-crcstod  mouataia^ 
It  recetvee  in  its  course,  from  a  green  mossy  stoq), 
A  Btreacilet  of  beauty,  which  in  its  glad  leap 
TiUmotof  dMiMMk>iia(MMsaiintdaiitsiNBMHai^ 

II. 

There  the  Indian  has  dwelt,  there  has  hunted  the  de^r; 

On  Its  fuir,  smiling  baaks  his  wild  dccda  have  been  doAS: 
The  stranger,  alas!  ventured  sometimes  too  near  — 
And  tales,  which  would  make  the  heart  tremble  to  hear, 

Might  be  told  of  the  spot  where  its  pure  waters  run. 

lU. 

The  white-man'g  encroachments  the  natives  npeUsdl, 
But  one  little  household  their  good  will  had  gained  | 
Its  skill  in  the  arts  of  somo  rnlue  ^vn'i  held  : 
And  one  noble  brave  had  his  wild  uaiuru  quelled 
Tq  left  ef«n  fiMS  with  eolor  mutaioad. 

It. 

N adman  one  day  came  to  StMjr's  abode, 

As  in  friendship  unbroken  heoftimes  had  donai 
Htt  Ii|{hted  lus  |}ipe  —  it  dispelled  not  iho  load 
Of  care  from  his  features,  whidi  seemed  to  forebode 
taM  afii  «*«Qaatii^;  Jua  eva  boaaai'a  aaa. 

V. 

Thf  mafrnn,  rnnrrmr"'!,  brn-rrp,]  \Yic  Inrllnn  to  tell 

What  tlitj  tloud  so  imwonicd  ot  til  should  portend; 
He  mghed  —  shook  his  head  —  bade  tho  motner  ferewell  — 
Took  each  child  on  his  knee,  fur  he  loved  tlieiii  full  wal^ 
And  then  for  his  own  left  the  home  of  his  friend. 

ri. 

cans  lia&naa—^  clouds  atiU  o'er  his  to>w  i 
mother  etitreated,  bv  all  she  held  dear: 
'A  red-man  am  T,  and  a  pale-far>  nrf  thou ! 
Sliould  we  to  our  foea  our  deep  secret  avow  1 
AadaiiBMMiaiightBotke^  it  saored,  I  flmrf 


*  IUrtlar*t  or  Nurderar't  Cr«ek  —  •  •unmm  «iii|rt|jiBf  tato  tka  HiidOTM,jiMt  abava  Ihs  f  y>»«-iff 
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'Nafi,  doubt  r.M*  NiumanI  trust  all  to  thy  frirTifl :' 
*  wjt  thiHi  swear  l»y  tho  Clod  t>f  thy  worship  an  high. 
Tn  iiiffa  dMtoauhawk  o't-r  thi\-  i«lioLild  threat'ninf^  bend, 
Thathy  nnnr,  ^nvc-  thy  hiishnnd,  tht-  words  sfiall  be kflHMi 
.  That  I  lor  your  satety  shaii  qpeak,  daoctgh  1  die  T 

nn. 

The  pt9mm  was  ana  —  the  lecret  revealed. 
Th»  hiikmihm  ^m§ttmv§  h§A  deeply  mfwJ  t 

Thoir  plan  which  iit  Kilcnce  so  dire  lay  concoaK  d, 
Ajid  for  which  their  stem  nature  each  fr^lifug  had  steeled^ 
W<wJJiB<B>dnidM  f  tniMii  th>  whilm  www  ihmhuAI 


tx. 

But  Na^maxi  had  longed  this  dear  household  u>  save : 

He  had  eaten  their  salt,  and  their  children 
He  warned  them  to  fly  from  the  opening  grave  — 
T^^tod^  their  boat,  and  were  soon  on  the  wavc^ 


Th«  Iriher  pressed  on wiKi-^llM  Minns  pursued  — 

(In  their  li^ht  dark  canoe?  they  wni-d  on  like  the  fiMB|) 
Overtook,  niaiit;  thmi  caplivc,  &nd  iul  to  ihe  wood, 
Whon-  the  cliieriauus  in  eouncil  awaiting  them  stood— 
Thwf  dwUiig  the  white  hlmtrng  blight  am  the  towa. 


*  What  treason  is  ihisT  aaked  the  first  of  the  hand  ; 

'  Sp<aak,  pale^fiws !  —  who  warned  vou  that  daiigt^  was  near  1* 
No  answer  s  Ae  eerage  then  flonhsned  his  brana 
O'er  thufi«^  whom  the  niotlicr  would  shield  wliii  her 
Who  clun^  to  her  closely,  all  tfemUiBg  with  lear. 


ZII. 


'Speak,  woman !  —  speak  truly !  —  thy  children  shall  die^ 
If  thou  name  not  the  traitor :  this  instant  they  (all ! 

Three  tunes  will  I  asik  th't- ;  the  sn  ond  is  nigh  I* 

She  caat  a  lool^ro^d^btfi  do^pur  m^^ejre— 


XIII. 

•The  third  and  the  laat ;  will  thou  s[»onk  hia  false  name  f 
She  wnm^  her  hands  wildly,  her  fru-tid  sat  UBunvdi 
The  tomahawk  giistcnwi  —  her  children's  voice  OHM 
To  hat  wo-sthcken  bosom  in  accents  of  Aimui : 
Al^  eoold  ihe  thM  wimeee  dietedi  €f  ber  tofedt 


xnr. 

•Hold!  heldf  criedNsoman  — <theiraK(Nramlt 

The  woman  htr  faitli  has  kopt  tnw  to  thr  Isst  { 
1  am  withered,  and  leatlt^  and  ready  to  die : 
From  danger  uiioending  I  wanwd  lliem  to  fly — 

Bf  thfltf  firallyid  wmed  ae— ilm  Mm  Mf 

He  left  the  hixrh  place  whore  in  honor  he  sate, 

Aad ihrowded  Lis  £Me,  ee  if  nbed  fix  thejpave} 
Thra  leeigMd  end  is  dwiee  he  met  trie  Mere  Artet 

A  loud  burst  of  triumph  arose  o'er  the  ereal. 
The  generous  Neftnee  <—  Katoum  the  brave  1 
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AN  ACTOR'S  ALLOQUV. 

mPMBBR  fix.* 

I  ONCE  had  to  superintend  the  production  of  a  melodramc,  one  of  the 
real  cut-and-thrast,  Anne  Badclifie,  bliie-fiie«Dd-Uaief  breed.  In  Um 
last  scenes  a  retired  nook  or  dell  in  a  monnteinocu  region,  an  outkw  waa 

chained  to  a  rock  by  his  companions,  and  charitably  left  to  atarve. 
Luckiiy— for  luck  is  the  real |»ftffi«m  mobile  inall  theaepieeea»*aoiiia 

travelers,  dcsrrnding  the  moTrntains,  find  the  outlaw  in  his  split-crow 
posture,  and  relieve  hiui.  The  travelers  were  supposod  to  hfive  lost 
their  way,  and  the  leader  should  have  said,  cominir  do  a  n  die  rocks  from 
the  very  back  of  the  stage  — '  Here  is  something  like  a  descent  — 
follow  r  and  then  start  in  surprise  apon  seeing  the  outlaw.  This  was 
all  clear  enongli  at  rehearsal:  imagine  mv  fiorror,  at  night,  when  I 
saw  the  leader  of  the  travelers  strut  np  to  uie  poor  ragged,  unshaven 
wretch  who  was  chained  to  the  lock,  and  aay,  *  Here  is  something  like 
a  decent  fellow  f 

King  Lear  banishes  the  \\:v:'\  of  Ivent,  and  tells  him  if,  nn  the  tenth 
day,  his  •  banished  Intn/c  'is  lound  in  our  dominions,  that  moment  is  thy 
death.'  Tate,  in  the  acting  version  of  Lear,  has  given  Kent  a  couple  of 
doggrel  lines  to  make  him  an  effective  exit;  and  an  actor  once  surprised 
his  co-mates  when  exclaiming 

'  To  forogn  climates  my  old  trunk  I'll  bear,* 

hf  dapping  a  large  travelling  chest  upon  his  shoulder.  This  is  a 
very  ola  story,  I  confess;  but  I  mention  it  because  I  have  an  excellent 
companion  to  it.  A  pretty  actress,  lately  married,  and  well  married,  ton, 
was  to  have  personated  Helen  Maci^egor,  in  Rob  Roy.  On  the  morn- 
ing of  rehearsal,  she  asked  the  prompter  who  the  gentlemen  were  that 
went  on  the  staffe  with  her  in  such  a  scene.  *  Merely  suj^ernumeiaries. 
Madam,'  was  the  answer.  '  I  beg  your  pardon.  Sir :  m  the  primed 
hook  It  says,  *^ntar  Helen,  with  cUnffmore  and  target  V  Who  are  the 
gmtUemen  that  play  those  charaeterf  f  '  Why,  Madam,'  said  the 
prompter,  *  they  are  generally  represented  by  Messrs.  8wi»d  and 
Pot-lid.' 

These  j'trange  mistakes  are  not  always  th«'  n  suits  of  ignorance.  An 
actor-author,  whose  original  American  druiuas  have  given  general  satis- 
fiurtion,  did,  when  playing  Sir  John  Contrast,  in  the  opera  5  the  Lord  of 
the  Manor,  illustrate  the  author's  text  in  a  novel  and  peculiar  style.  The 
old  baronet  is  angry  with  his  son,  and  proposes  a  moral  mode  of 
punishment  by  means  of  a  friend,  saying,  *  I'll  build  up  a  house  of 
correction  for  him,  and  yon  shall  keep  the  key  '  Not  taking  tliis  phrase 
in  its  licfurative  sense,  the  actor  actually  presented  his  colloquist  with  a 
huge  metal  key,  big  enough  for  the  portals  of  the  monastery  of  modern 
Trappisls  at  Sing-Sing. 

Axk  indifoent  actor  is  occasionally  an  author's  curse ;  but  an  indif- 


•  TiiK  present  should  Imvr  been  included  in  the  '  Alloquy*  of  February;  but  a 
delay  of  the  mail,  py  reason  of  lacknieiit  WMlher.  prevented  their  insertion.  T^e 
Tead<  r  will  bonrin  minr),  that  the  allocator  waa  exemplifying  the  dramatic  author's  diffi- 
culties of  plciuiin^,  lit  ilteif  various  d^ees,  and  that  thadlffifiultiea  attendant  on  pleaauig 
th*  aeim  were  me  Iwt  tnider  consiaeratimi.  KHuxBaMMnm. 
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ferent  author  is  a  positive  plague  to  the  draitiaLic  cominuoity  —  a  wet 
UABkflt  ^aa  dd  mftii  of  the  momteins,  weighing  down  lod  do^troying 
very  penoBs  who  are  attampting  to  suppoft  him.   There  ia  not  a 

more  pitiable  sight  than  to  behold  a  taknted  a  rtiste  endeaveomg  to 
give  effect  to  the  weak,  paling  nothingnees  of  modem  aentuneiit,  or  the 

balderdash  verbosit}'  of  mrlodrame  —  to  n  ''OTnedinn  cn]>abl«^  of 
Shakspt^re,  compelled  to  wriggle,  aud  twist,  and  mouth,  with  all  the 
consciousness  of  inethciencv,  yet  seriously  fore  in  hinisell  to  be  fuuiiy, 
and  endeavouriog  to  lind  within  his  own  resources  something  like  a 
mJbmka^  for  the  wit  and  oomlcality  whieh  die  author  was  unable  to 
afind.  Many  writeTs  who  fbnuafaa  meagre  aketeh,  expect  the  adorto 
pvodticc  a  finished  portrait,  taking  to  themielTeB  the  merit  of  a  superior 
production,  if  successful,  but  blaming  the  peilbnner  for  the  deficiency, 
if  otherwise.  Tlie  olden  dramatists,  those  •trains  of  hVht  descendinf^ 
down.'  hare  provided  ns  with  a  few  pictures  of  rare  and  matchles.s 
excellence.  In  the  liands  of  actors  who  tliink  for  themselvejs,  aud  are  not 
contented  with  merely  transmitting  another  copy  of  their  predecessors' 
delineatioBat  theie  gema  of  art  admft  of  every  variety  in  tne  depth  and 
breadth  of  colouring;  and  the  efiect  of  light  and  ahade.  The  aime 
subject  may  be  re&£red  in  the  gariih  lithograph,  the  spirited  etchmg, 
the  polished  aofiness  of  the  line  engiaTing,  the  auU,  itifl^  formal  outline, 
or  the  shonT  splendor  of  the  mezzotint,  where  some  of  the  points 
appear  in  startliiiof  lii^ht,  and  otiiers  sink  in  shadows  irremediable. 

Reynolds'  fourth  ditRi  ulty  is  Mo  please  the  lirmser.'  In  Eno-land, 
the  managers  of  all  theatres  under  the  control  of  the  lord  chamberlaiu  of 
hie  majesty's  household,  embracing  those  located  in  the  city  of  West- 
minaler,  or  puriieaa  of  the  eoiirt,  and  the  provincial  theatne  acting 
under  patenlcrighla,  are  compelled  to  send  every  prodactioii,  from  a  fire- 
act  tragedy  to  die  words  of  a  ballad,  to  the  licenser  for  approval,  before 
they  cnn  dare  perform  it.  The  dramatist  in  America  has  no  ^^^u-h 
degradation  to  sutler:  nor  is  it  nr»  ded  ;  for  the  i^ood  sense  of  the 
audience  is  in  itself  as  rigid  a  censoraiiip  as  an  author  would  wish  to 
undergo. 

George  Colman  is  now  the  chamberlain's  deputy,  the  acting 
lieoDoer.  The  author  of  *  Broad  Orins' and 'PbeticalVagarifia^^  pro- 
ductions replete  with  obacenity  and  fihh  —  is  the  person  who  regnlatea 
the  Britiah  drama,  and  protects  the  public  from  improper  plays.  But 

George,  wantmg  n  n;ood  old  q-cntlenianly  vice  in  his  senility,  has 
turned  fimatic,  and  fulminates  his  anathemas  aj^nnnst  dramatic  '  damns,' 
theatrical '  angels,'  and  other  impurities  of  lh«^  He  made  objections 

to  'our  mother  Eve'  being  mentioned  iu  a  new  piece,  because  she  was  a 
scriptural  subject,  and  uafit  ibr  the  lips  of  a  proline  player :  the  phrase 
'  the  inscTulable  decrees  of  Providence'  was  denounced  as  impious,  and 
*  Heavenly  biisB^  was  a  thing  not  to  be  talked  about  Elliaton,  when 
manager  of  Drury,  sent  bun  a  force  for  supervision,  and  he  cut  out  every 
gentlemanly  '  damn'  and  *  devil  fetch  me.'  Elliston  scribbled  him  the 
following  missive^  compounded  of  phrases  from  his  own  comedy  of 
•John  Bull:' 

*  DearCoiman:  n  ntion,  wlint  dof.si  this  mrnn?   D  n  theni«itomrrf!o  T  see 

coming  t»*  liie       Cow.   D  ■  u  iiw  iiru{i'd  kit.    D  u  me,  il  u  i&n'i  the  Brazier. 

J)  n  it,  Mkm,  don't  trifle.  D— ^ntMir  want  ot  reeling,  D— —  b  me,  chooae  your 

oivn  nubog^  and  I  am  coateau  Toui%  trul/,  B.  W.  fiuutroii.' 

CohnMift  who  Is  one  of  the  most  tenacious  of  'the  waspy  tribe,'  as 
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John  Kemblo  used  to  tenn  dnonnlic  authors,  was  a  little  poted  when 

requested  to  re-license  his  own  comedy  of  '  Who  wants  a  Guinea  ?' 
razeed  from  five  acts  to  three,  with  the  part  of  Solomon  Gundy,  a  rat- 
kiiling-,  Frenchified  countryman,  chanfjed  into  Solomon  Swop,  a  down- 
Caster.  But  his  good  sense  or  good  naturt;  triumphed  over  the  angry 
feelings  of  the  ei&or :  the  license  was  sent,  and  no  one  kughed  more 
heartily  than  he  did  at  Mr.  Hackett*B  excellent  perMoification  of  the 
eiinning  Yankee. 

Between  the  manager,  licenser,  and  actors,  a  dramatist  in  England 
may  Of'«'asionally  find  himself  in  the  situation  of  a  painter,  who  havinff 
employed  an  engraver  to  copy  a  favorite  picture,  has  it  returned  with 
these  remarks :  '  I  have  made  two  or  three  little  alterations,  which  I 
think  you  will  find  very  much  to  your  advantage.  That  youn^  lady, 
BOW,  upon  whom  you  nave  hestowed  eo  much  attention — waa  sne  not 
too  conspicuous?  I  thought  she  would  interfere  with  the  develoi>- 
ment  of  that  donkey  there ;  and  as  I  am  a  good  hand  at  donkeys,  I  cut 
out  tlie  lady,  and  brought  the  donkey  a  little  more  forward.  You  will 
excuse  my  changing  your  setting  sun  to  a  full  moon  :  moons  take  well 
now,  and  it  has  not  materially  altered  the  shading.  Don't  you  think 
your  hero  was  too  insipid  ?  I  have  taken  the  liberty  of  giving  him 
whiskers,  and  something  of  a  martial  air.  By  the  way,  what  made  you 
plBo»  your  aeene  in  Imsnd?  Italy,  my  dear  Sir,  is  much  better ;  ao 
I  have  put  in  a  few  ruins  of  temples  and  some  brigands  there^  instead  of 
Uiat  mountain  in  the  back  gioimd.'  Many  plays  haye  been  produced 
upon  the  stnfre,  bearing  as  much  re^iemblance  to  the  author's  original 
intention,  as  the  above  alterations  would  produce  in  the  engraver's  copy 
ol  the  painting. 

The  fifth  difficulty,  as  above  eauiueraled,  is  '  to  please  the  audience 
perhaps  it  is  the  only  difficulty  a  dramatist  should  allow  to  exist;  and 
jf  Mr.  Reynolds  could  succeed,  why  should  any  one  despair?  More 
depends  upon  the  disposition  or  present  temper  of  the  audience,  than 

authors  are  generally  aware.  A  very  stupid  piece  will  occasionally 
go  off  with  shouts  and  roars,  and  sometimes  a  sterling  play,  well  acted, 
will  drag  its  slow  length  wearily  along.  Sheridan's  excellent  comedy 
of  '  The  Rivals'  failed  on  its  first  representation.  This  is  not  a  soliuiry 
instance :  and  many  a  good  farce  has  been  condemned  under  one  name, 
and  applauded  under  another.  An  actor  is  frequently  unahle  to  do 
common  justice  to  his  author,  from  the  coldness  or  apathy  of  the  au- 
dience. Talma  said  there  must  be  enthusiasm  in  the  audience,  or  there 
can  be  none  in  the  actor.  If  they  are  cold,  he  will  be  cold.  The 
iiarvcst  cannot  be  ripened,  without  a  proper  warmth. 

Difficulty  the  sixth  and  last,  is 'to  please  the  newspapers,'  min- 
ing liie  ciilica  generally,  who  were  base  enough  to  term  Reynolds' 
comedies  *modm  tnsh/  There  is  a  much  larger  quantum  of  talent 
required,  now-a-days,  in  eyen  a  aecond*rate  newspaper  writer,  than  would 
have  stocked  an  entire  establishment,  in  Reynolds^  proud  and  palmy 
days.  The  first  writers  of  the  age  are  connected  with  every  department  of 
periodical  literature,  and  are  generally  the  most  liberal  portion  of  the 
audience  in  their  criticisms ;  for  they  know  somethine-  of  the  difficulty 
of  producing  a  play,  possessing  even  moderate  pretensions,  and  abate 
their  causticity  accordingly :  therefore,  if  a  dramatist  occasionally  ^ets 
a  banging,  let  him  repose  foil  confidence  in  the  Integrity  of  the  cntie, 
and  honeatly  confess  that  he  deaerres  it;  unlesa  he  can  pioye  that  said 
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critic  is  himself  a  play -factor,  as  in  that  ca^p,  nbuse  would  not  W  unnatn- 
rai.  Pope  attacked  Coiicy  Gibber  in  the  Dunciad,  because  his  (Pope's) 
play  was  a  failure,  yet  Gibber  did  more  for  the  stage  than  the  fuliiiina- 
liou  ui  tweuty  Popes  could  undo.  Voltaire  called  Shakspeaie  '  Un 
grtmi  3^imur*  Saetiikii  cariealnxed  poor  Cumberknd  m  Sir  Frdfel 
Plagiary,  in  *  The  Critic,'  jet  wu  more  firetfiil  dian  hie  baft,  (o  whom 
he  was  every  way  inferior  as  a  tnan,  and  very  little  superior  ae  an  author. 
Ouniberlaiia  himself  attacked  the  whole  of  the  playwrights  of  his  day  in 
the  prolorfue  to  his  first  comedy, '  The  Brothers.'  Goldsmith  mustered 
a  party  to  damn  John  Home's  tragedy  of  '  I  he  Fatal  Discovery.'  Dekker 
said  that  Rare  Ben  Jonson  was  dull  and  vulg^ar.  Dennis  indulged  in 
general  hatred  and  abuse  ol  ins  brother  scribes.  Foote  parodied 
Qanich;  and  Garrick  epigramatiaed  every  other  dremetitt  of  the 
day. 

'  Wits  tj«  game-cocks  to  one  anodicr : 
If o  anthor  ever  knred  a  biotfa«r.' 

It  is  not  every  literary  man,  of  even  superior  abilities,  that  can  pro- 
duce a  tolerable  play.  Scon  confcsfscd  his  inability,  and  *  The  House 
of  Aspen'  proved  it.  Byron  declared  that  his  tragedies  were  unfit  for 
representation;  and  Moore,  with  a  soul  full  of  music  and  poetr}-,  has 
produced  a  verj  inferior  opera,  Gaptain  Marryatt,  w^hose  graphic 
sketches  and  life-like  delineations  of  character  are  oeenpying  eivery 
voimd  table  in  England  and  America,  was  lately  solicited  b^  BIr.  T.  P. 
Cooke,  the  popular  representative  of  sailors  on  the  English  stage,  to 
write  a  nautical  drama  for  performance  at  Drury  Lsne  Theatre.  Cap- 
tain Marryatt  undertook  the  task,  and  from  the  knowledge  of  his  ability 
in  that  peculiar  line  very  considerable  expectations  wero  rrii?ed  The 
drama  was  received,  and  strange  to  say,  was,  in  every  sense  of  the  word, 
totally  unfit  for  representation.  Indeed,  so  radically  deficient  was  the 
piece  in  manner  ana  construction,  that  after  considerable  alteration,  the 
manager  wa»  relttctantly  compeUed  to  decline  it,  although  the  authoi's 
p<^larity  was  at  its  highest  pitch,  and  the  engagement  of  a  fitvorite 
actor  depended  upon  the  performance  of  the  piece. 

There  is  more  tact  than  talent  required,  now-a-days,  to  produce  a 
successful  play.  Buckstone,  the  most  fortunate  of  the  present  race  of 
dramatists,  the  Lope  de  Veg^a  of  the  British  stage,  is  a  proof  in  point 
His  pieces,  chiefly  derived  from  the  French,  are  full  of  lively  incident, 
variety  of  character,  and  effective  situations,  but  they  are  miserably  defi- 
cient m  wk,  sentiment,  or  even  a  decent  sprightliness  in  the  coUoqnialily 
of  the  diamatis  peisone. 

The  days  of  author-actors  have  latel^^  been  revived.  With  a 
knowledge  of  what  is  likely  to  please,  and  a  professional  intimacy  with 
the  powers  of  the  netors,  and  the  resources  of  the  theatre,  they  are 
certainly  well  qualified  to  put  together  those  light  ephemeral  touch- 
and-go  sort  of  dramas  wnth  which  we  have  lately  been  inundated. 

To  reluru  to  our  '  difficulties.'  A  player-playwright,  is  likely  to  expe- 
MDce  a  greater  share  than  he  who  merely  scribbfes.  The  actor  can- 
not be  independent  of  the  manager:  he  must,  in  some  measure,  submit 
to  the  whims  of  authority,  and  is  usable  to  work  with  his  cognates  with 
the  same  advantages  as  a  stranger.  He  is  ei^iosed  in  his  capacity  as 
author,  to  the  evil  workinrj-s  of  their  feelings  against  him  as  an  actor; 
and  envy,  hatred,  malice,  and  all  uncharitableness,  areas  oiteu  found  in 
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atliMti«  M  elsewhere.  He  le  deep  in  the  secrete  of  the  prison-houss^ 
and  must  see  with  quicker  eye  the  slights  and  sneers  of  the  inferior 

mind'j  he  ocra«ionrillv  mu^t  be  compelled  to  pocket  insuh,  neijlect, 
and  ridicule;  to  bo  the  recipient  of  complaints  from  the  discontenled, 
and  to  lamely  hear  hi&  Jiauia  picked  to  pieces  by  some  brilliant  genius 
who  can  scarcely  read  his  own  short  pujt,  or  tell  whether  it  was  Dryden 
or  Deen  Swift  tbat  wiole  tlie  comedy  of  '  Wild  Oeie.' 

This  behaTjottr  ie  W  no  means  generaL  I  haye^  indrndnally; 
leoeifod  the  moat  fnenaly  att^ticm  mm  mj  piofteejoinl  brethren  in 
the  course  of  my  dnuBoetic  dabblings,  and  seldom  experienced  anv  thing 
annoying,  except  an  occasional  grunt  from  some  disTppointed  actor, 
whose  jaunclicfd  ferlings  found  vent  in  habitual  gruiiil  liugs.  1  men- 
tion the  pobsibiliiy  of  such  *  diihcukius  in  the  geiu  lal  list  of  play- 
wright enormities,  although  I  have  the  uumority  of  one  of  the  most 
teleaied  writers  of  the  day  to  deelare,  that  in  the  prodnctioD  of  a  new 
play,  the  diffienltiee  behind  the  eeenee»  or  in  the  gveen^room,  en  elwaye 
the  most  Texatioue. 

He  once  said  to  me :  *  I  have  heard  a  aloxy  eomewhere  of  a  merchant 
who  collected  n  party  together  to  tnvQ  eclat  to  one  of  those  little  family 
festivals  which  brighten  the  dark  track  of  life,  and  cheer  the  human 
heart  in  every  clime.  It  was  his  daughter's  v  rdding-day  ;  crowds  of  her 
young  acquaintance  circled  round  her,  and  as  the  lather  gazed  proudly  on  i 
the  fiwe  of  the  young  bride,  he  wished  as  bright  a  prospect  might  open 
fi>r  hie  other  chudieo,  who  were  gambolling  merrily  among  the  crowd. 
Plaeaing  through  the  paeige  connectbg  the  lower  rooms,  he  met  the 
servant-maid,  an  ignorant  country  wench,  who  was  carrving  a  lighted 
tallow  candle  in  her  hand  without  a  candlestick.  He  blamed  her  for 
this  du  ly  conduct,  and  went  into  tlie  kitchen  to  make  some  arrangements 
with  his  wife  about  the  supper-lubli'  the  girl  shortly  returned  with 
her  arms  full  of  ale  boules,  but  witliout  the  candle.  The  merchant 
immediately  recollected  that  several  barrels  of  gunpowder  had  been 
placed  in  hie.ceUar  daring  the  day,  and  that  hie  loTeman  had  opened 
one  of  the  barrels  to  select  a  sample  Ibr  a  coatomer.  *  Where  is  yonr 
candle 9*  he  inquired,  in  the  utmost  agitation.  '  I  couldn't  brin^  tt  np 
with  me,  for  my  hands  were  full,'  said  the  girl.  *  Where  did  you 
leave  it*?'  '  Well,  I'd  no  csndlestirk.  '^o  T  Uuck  it  into  some  black  sand 
t/iai  s  there  in  one  of  the  tubs.'  Tiie  inerchanl  da^^hed  down  the  cellar 
steps;  the  passage  was  long  and  dark,  and  as  he  groned  his  way  his  knees  i 
threatened  to  give  under  him,  his  breath  was  choked,  and  his  ^h  seemed 
anddenly  to  become  dry  and  parched,  as  if  he  already  felt  the  euiTocating 
blait  of  death.  At  the  extremity  of  the  passage,  in  the  front  cellar,  under 
the  very  room  where  his  children  and  their  friends  were  revelling  in 
felicity,  he  discerned  the  open  powder  barrel,  full  almost  to  the  top  — 
the  candle  stuck  lightlv  in  the  loose  grains,  with  a  long  and  red  smiff  of 
burnt-out  wick  topping  the  small  and  gloomy  flame.  This  sight 
seemed  to  wither  all  his  powers,  and  the  merry  laugh  oi  the  youngsters 
above  struck  upon  his  heart  like  the  knell  of  death.  He  stood  for  some 
moments,  gazing  upon  the  light,  unable  to  adranea  The  fiddler  conk- 
menced  a  Timely  jig,  and  the  feet  of  the  dancers  responded  with  inorcaaed 
vivacity  I  the  floor  shook  TRnth  their  exertions,  and  the  looeebottlee  in 
the  cellar  jingled  with  the  motion.  He  fancied  the  candle  moved  — 
was  &Uing! — w^  deepemte  energy  he  dashed  Jbrward  j  bothowwai 
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he  to  remove  it?  The  sHjrhtPst  touch  would  cause  the  small  live  coal  of 
wick  tufnl!  info  the  loobe  puuder.  With  unequalled  presence  of  ii^ind  he 
placed  u  iiaiid  each  side  of  the  candle,  with  the  open  palms  upward, 
and  tbe  dkeendad  Sown  poimed  tomrd  the  ofajeet  of  liit  care,  wbieht 
M  Jin  hamb  gndoalTy  met*  was  teciirad  m  the  dasping  or  locking  of 
Int  fingers,  and  safely  removed  from  the  head  of  the  oaneL  When  he 
imebed  the  head  of  the  stairs,  the  excitement  was  oyer ;  he  nnlled  at  the 
danger  he  had  conquered ;  but  the  reaction  was  too  powerful,  and  he 
fell  into  fits  of  most  violent  and  dreadful  laughter.  He  was  conveyed 
senseless  to  bed,  and  many  weeks  elapsed  ere  his  nerr^  recovered 
sufficient  tone  toaUuw  iiiiuto  resume  hu$  habits  of  every  day  life. 
'Now,  Sir,'  nid  the  dramatist,  '  I  can  thoroughly  undentand  the 

S^ony  of  thia  man'a  feelines  while  gazing  upon  that  eandle  of  death, 
e  rnnat  have  experienced  the  hi^iest  state  of  violent  eaocitement 
ever  known:  in  two  or  three  mmutes  he  felt  and  actually  lived 
through  an  age  of  torture.  The  blankness  of  despair  so  suddenly 
followin'/  the  fulness  of  dtdight  —  vi.sicius  of  man^^led  limbr:,  and  the 
scoreliei!  bodies  of  his  own  flesh  and  blood  —  the  passions  of  the 
lather,  tiie  husband,  and  the  friend  —  the  close  proximity  of  a  horrM 
death  to  himaelf  and  all  he  loved^the  mnh  of  nis  own  carelceaneaa, 
and  only  to  he  avoided  by  the  utmost  aelf  posaairion  in  this  trying 
aeene.  l  have  the  story  constaDkly  hefore  mei  Too  may  think  me 
hyperholicai  in  what  I  am  going  to  say,  hot  upon  my  word  I  am  in 
pamcst.  Notwithstandino;  I  am  what  the  worM  calls  a  successful  dra- 
rnrifi-t,  and  am  so  infatuated  that  it  is  not  likely  I  shall  ever  lea%'e  my 
})i  --ir>n,  yet  so  keenly  do  I  feel  its  annoyances,  that  I  have  often 
Lhougiit  i  could  volunteer  to  take  that  candle  out  of  the  powder  tub, 
and  experMDce  ail  the  accompanying  honoi*  of  the  ntimtion,  rather 
than  again  endue  the  nenial  liaiaai  and  aool*witliering  degradation 
attendant  upon  all  the  eiicinnalaDoet  connected  ivith  the  pKMroctkm  of 
a  dramarir  ]iieee'  v.  m. 


THE  BRIDE'S  SONG. 

'Twas  a  heavenly  nicht, 

'Neath  the  deep  star-light, 
JUpMMHV*  I  Mie  by  my  caaeiMnt  high  I 
laausetl  on  n  v.inth  with  a  full  dark  eye, 

But  thmk.  not  I  cared  for  hun  too  — 

If r  lov«— my  low — WM  it  joe  1 

Then  a  minstid  came, 

And  ha  bwathgd  my  name, 
An<i  he  sang  me  ft  sweet  and  a  plaintive  song, 
Of  one  I  scorned,  though  he  soiMcht  me  lon^ 

And  never  a  word  was  true  — 

My  lova— my  hrro— wasit  youY 

But  I  dreanjf  r!  inr  a  dream, 

'Neath  the  glad  sunbeam, 
I  was  plighted  la  ona'tfl  death  should  pait| 
And  I  ^'ave  that  one  my  whole,  whole  hatt^ 

And  the  gentle  dream  came  true: 

Xf  lofe-^aqr  lew— it  iMi  9WS 
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OLLAPODIAVA. 


QLOEtoua  BbllimiI  I  have  heen  listening,  for  many  pleasant 
evenings  past,  to  tha  sweet  creations  of  that  composer's  mind.  How 

sad  that  hv  d'wd  so  yoimg- !  Only  twenty-eight,  when  the  shroud  was 
wrapped  around  his  bosom,  and  his  tuneless  ear  laid  beneath  the  collin- 
lid !  But  the  harmonics  he  conr«'ived,  will  lincrcr  in  holy  sweetness, 
while  taste  shall  last;  and  nuuiy  an  unburn  enihusiu^i  will  yet  live  to 
bless  his  name.  How  touching  and  beautiful  are  the  tender  sentences 
thai  dropin  melody  from  the  lips  of  Comit  Rodolpho,  in  La  Somtum' 
huia!  With  what  a  divine  diapason  do  the  following  words,  and  the 
ehonis  that  accompanies  them,  fall  on  the  ear  I  They  are  the  by -gone 
thoughts  of  one  wno  has  Iottj  been  absent  from  his  youthful  Imme,  on 
apfain  findinc^  himself  amidst  the  well-known  scenes  of  his  dear  native 
village.  Filled  with  melancholy  rapture  at  the  sight  of  that  which  he 
has  ^allied,  and  troubled  with  recollections  of  what  he  has  lost,  he 
cxelatms: 

'  Scenes  of  Beauty !  full  well  I  know  ye  — 
Mftny  momenta  of  joy  I  t>we  y«t 

Of  plcasurea  baniahed, 

Of  days  lon^  vanished ; 
Oh!  my  breast  is  fillcfl  with  poin, 
Finding  objectH,  that  attU  reinaini 
IVMIe  AoH  days  come  not  again t* 

I  know  not  how  it  is  —  hut  that  last  line  haunts  my  ear  continually. 
Reader,  if  yon  arc  now  old.  you  have  once  been  yonnqf;  if  yoimicr, 
you  know  what  1  mean,  when  I  speak  of  that  Golden  Age,  our  early 
days.  Time,  as  wc  pass  onward  to  that  outer  eate  which  swings  open 
into  eternity^  may  give  us  many  enjoyments — but  they  are  satUfaetum 
merelv — tame,  passiTe  satisfiiction.  Troubles  fell  upon  us  like  a  bf' 
ium  fidment  incidents  that  would  stir  the  young  heart  to  sympathy 
and  sorrow,  occur  to  the  middle-aged  without  notice  or  distress  How 
often  have  I  read,  with  supreme  delijrht,  that  beautiful  poem  of  Gray's, 
su<??^"sted  by  a  survey  of  ius  boyhood's  school,  and  the  scenes  it  em- 
braced, at  Kluu  : 

'  Ah  !  haiipy  hills  —  oh !  picnaing  ahades, 

Ah!  Sddt,  bsloved  m  vam, 
Where  onrr  my  careless  childhood  atmy'd, 

A  stranger  yet  to  pain  ! 
I  feel  the  gales  that  from  y«  tdow 
A  momentary  bliss  bestow, 

As  w;ivinc  fresh  their  gladsome  wing, 
My  wtnrv  j*oul  they  seem  to  sooth, 
And  redolent  of  joy  and  vouih, 

To  breathe  a  second  Spring.' 

For  my  own  part,  I  love  to  renew  the  memories  of  my  fresher  hours, 

at  all  times.  I  am  i^lad  to  escape  from  the  present  to  the  past ;  for  we 
know  what  we  have  been,  in  happiness  —  but  not  what  we  shall  bc. 
Give  me  a  draft  oii  the  great  bank  of  by-q-one  time,  rather  tliuu  on  the 
future.    Truth  to  say,  however,  a  country  life  is  no  scene  in  which  to 
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gain  a  taste  for  music.  I  know  this  well.  The  splendid  opera — the  gay 
■asembly — the  intoiieating  waits — aie  theie  almost  unMnown.  How 

imperceptibly  does  our  admiration  of  an  opera  grow  upon  us  I  Sound 
after  sound,  solo  after  solo,  duet  after  duet,  fall  upon  the  ear  as  if  they 
were  trifles  ;  bv-and-by  we  love  them  :  they  J^dhere  to  our  thoughts — • 
we  deem  them  divine.  They  associate  tht  iiisrl ves  with  early  recol- 
lections :  we  think  of  the  f^olden  evening  sunlight  that  played  upon 
the  landscapes  of  youth  •  of  early  affections  and  hopes  —  of  the  loving 
ones  that  are  distant  —the  dear  ones  that  have  died.  Precious  m  the 
human  soul,  is  the  fountain  of  rememhrancel 


BcT  a  taste  for  music  may  he  carried  too  fiur.  I  hate  your  singing 
here— your  man  of  crotchets  and  quavers  —  with  hig  eyes,  who  is 
evermore  seeking  an  opportunity  to  ex«;utc  his  song  —  who  troubles 

diner*-fMn  for  their  insmcerc  applause;  and  mi^taking^  jest  for  praise, 
tunes  his  throat  anew,  runs  up  his  voice  into  the  afl'ected  felsetlo,  and 
discourses  ill-timed  harmonies,  in  the  tone  of  *the  eunech's  pipe  I* 
I  hale  such  bipeds,  ab  imo  pectore.  1  dislike,  also,  associations  for 
music.  They  are  like  Thespian  societies — great  afflictions.  I  once 
had  a  Mend — a  highly  respectable  youth,  of  excellent  ftmil^  —  who 
acquired  a  penchant  for  doing  the  Boscius»  in  a  small  dramatic  volim* 
teer  company.  He  did  enact  many  parts,  and  was  sometimes  vehe- 
mently applauded  by  the  free-admission  boobies  who  flocked  to  snch 
exhibitions.  At  last  he  became  st a c^e-mad  —  stepped  inconunejiily  mto 
the  buskin  —  made  a  western  tour,  and  returned  to  his  native  city,  a 
Iqritimate  loafer,  with  all  the  external  credentials  of  that  multitudinous 
trihe.  1  encountered  him  not  many  months  ago,  ne^iating  with  the 
landlord  at  a  hotel,  where  I  called  to  greet  a  travellmg  friend,  in  the 
following  words  :  '  I  say,  publican,  mayhap  you  know  me  not.  I 
am  every  inch  n  kinq;^.  As  Shakspcarc  says,  *  I  am  myself  alone,' and 
was  n't  Shakspeare  a  screamer  ?  What  I  wish  to  say,  can  be  told 
shortly.  '  Much  misery  can  be  kt  on  in  a  few  words,'  as  Mrs,  Hal- 
ler  says  in  the  Stranger,  I  am  a  little  confused  just  now  —  for  truth 
to  tell,  I  have  taken  a  little  potation  this  morning :  but  though  I  seem 
confused,  I  know  you  will  look  it  over,  from  one  who  is  really  'more 
sinned  against  than  sinning.'    What  I  wish  to  say  is  this.    You  know 

me.    I  am  the  son  of  Oeneral  ,  n  well-known,  but  not  a  •  greasy 

citi/eri  '  I  wish  to  make  arrann^ements  with  you  for  the  puroliase  of  a 
glass  of  Cf/?/  fir  rit'.  at  a  liberal  credit.  I  throw  myselt  uium  your  in- 
dulgence, and  solicit  straight  for  the  privilege  of  '  running  my  lace'  for 
the  liquor  aforesauL  Will  you  comply?  Do  for  once — just  for 
grandeur.' 

The  publican,  after  complimentmg  the  father  of  the  prodigal,  respect- 
fully declined,  and  the  votary  of  Thespis  abdicated.  • 


SpEAKiNo  of  the  music  which  is  apt  ordinarily  to  greet  one's  ears  in 

the  cotni»ry,the  tuneful  Beattie,  in  his  Min'^trd.  discourseth  thereupon 
with  most  melodious  unction.  It  is  indeed  sweet,  as  he  avers,  to  listen 
to  the  harmonies  of  morning,  when  the  sun  sits  upon  the  highmost  hill 
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of  journey ;  when  the  freshness  of  night  mingles  with  the  bland  atmoa- 
vMve  of  the  day ;  when  tha  gmmm  ireetl,  and  the  floodf  clap  thrir 
mb4i.  But  thffM  ii  moeh  moie  vannc  m  a  eity»  notwidialaiidmg'  iro 
nam  tharein  that  magnificent  orgWMOand  of  comnimgling  woods  and 
waters  which  give  their  voices  to  the  ffale ;  that  grand  and  viewless 
instrument,  whose  ypntiirf*!  nre  govemf^d  by  the  fingers  of  the  Etcrnnl. 
The  denizen  of  a  metropolis  must  have  indeed  a  busy  (  ai  ,  to  devour  all 
theiTiTisical  discour&c  with  which  the  air  at  morninL(  is  t  ile  around  him. 
In  the  town  of  Brotherly  Love — 1  speaii  lo  those  who  know  —  what 
•ounda  vibiata  upon  the  tyrnpammi  t  Who  haa  not  heard  the  aahla 
vander  of  ground  com  exclaim :  *  Come  and  buy  my  ho^-ny  ^oh, 
ja-ep  I* »  or  tha  improvuatore  who  aella 

'  Brick-duat  from  Brandy  wme, 
BothiiM-aa  and  fi«<«Br 

Or  that  peripatetic  individual  who  goeth  about  with  \m  axe  and  wedges, 
keeping  tune,  aa  ther  atrike  toother,  to  the  aonoroos  ajaeulatioii: 
*  Aa 'split-wood  1'  Toeae  are  laniiliai  minatrels;  and  thaae  who  paaa 
them  in  the  atreet — eapeeiallT  if  they  axe  inlenHad— •  listen  attantiTaly 
while  the  speech  dropa  vpontnem. 

Maht  chapters  have  been  written  against  early  rising  in  citieB.  I 

like  it  much  m  theory,  but  it  is  detestable  in  practice.  In  the  country, 
't  is  a  joy  to  rise  (^arly.  Once,  under  some  casual  inspiration,  from  this 
cause,  I  scribbled  thus.   Jbteader,  take  it  for  better  or  £»r  worse : 

STAMZAa. 
'JmakirmMmfmi  harp:  Im^t^mm 

Wakx,  when  the  mists  of  the  Mue  mountati 

Like  crowns  of  flory  in  the  distance  lie; 
■Wh,  II  breathing ftdm  the  South,  o'erbloaM 

The  p"ili  !>rnr^  muf^ir  through  the  funnv  fky; 
Wh^  lake  and  meadow,  uplaod,  erove  and  sueam, 

Wake  whdc  unfettered  thoughts,  like  treasures  springing, 

BU  the  heart  leap  within  its  prison-cell  t 
When  bird?  nnd  brooks  throuffh  thejnuvair  aiall 

The  mellow  cliant  of  their  D^;uUing  q)^) 
When  earliest  winds  their  antbanu  hira  bega% 


1%m^  pnltery  and  ham  a  tone  awaken, 

AVhercto  the  echoing  bosom  fIihII  rtply, 
As  eartli's  rich  scenes,  by  shadowy  aight  forsaken, 

Vnfiild  their  beauty  to  the  filling  (eye : 
When.  Tike  the  restless  hrcere,  or  wild  hirJ's  liiy, 
Pure  tnoughta,  on  dove-like  pinions,  ^ai  away. 


Wako  thou,  too,  man,  when  from  refreshing i 
And  thy  iaxurious  couch,  thou  dost  arise^ 

Thanks  fir  life's  golden  gifts — a  oonntlew  nomber  — 
Calm  dreams,  und  soaring  h  tpr?,  nru!  pnmTiier  skies  t 

W«ke  1  —  let  thy  heart's  fine  chords  he  toucii«d  in  praiM^ 

WUtotbspaati^tari 
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But  much  as  i  love  the  waking  of  the  morning,  I  loTca)>o  it,-^  rest. 
Of  all  visiaos,  those  are  loveliest  which  come  upon  our  imagiuaiions 
IB  the  monuBg  wstck  Alrady  freth.  and  inTigorated  with  rest,  the 
nund  fwdi  m  its  SuMaM  emtkma^  How  meny  golden  alim,  uA 
ghrkfOM  kndacipeik  ■»!  workbof  changeful  waters,  flecked  with  gnm 
and  blue,  have  I  seen  in  my  dreams  ?  Oh  delicious  Sleep !  Thou  ait 
indeed  the  world's  Spanish  cloak,  and  with  thy  sister  Ni^ht,  thou 
wrnppest  the  care-worn  bosom  in  indolent  reposr  Hepiiblican  and 
Deuiucralic  Sleep  ?  Thou  hast  no  predilectiuiia  lui  paiiies.  Thou 
descendeat  as  soon  upon  an  old  Federalist,  as  his  opponent  —  upon  a 
Haaoa  imt  an  anli-liinni  w  upon  tho  taUrf  tliat  dombmby  the  faimer't 
fire.  ThoQ  hast  no  halmlbr  laYoritea,  aave  diat  thy  wiag  is  fpteadtha  ^ 
s  K  neet  orer  the  brow  of  the  hnibaiidflian,  aiidthe  Aeart  of  the  ^\  ( ary. 
Thou  art  terrible  alone  to  the  oter-rich  and  the  over-guilty.  To  the 
dyspeptic  maid,  whose  niVhts  are  spent  in  the  dissipation  of  parties,  ftnd 
unidst  the  hot  air  of  crowded  assemblies  —  to  her  thou  art  a  burden. 
To  the  young,  the  gay,  the  country-born,  thou  art  altogether  de- 
liglitsome. 


Thsbx  18  one  place  wheie  aleep  is  mwoBdely  namely,  in  a  chudL 
But,  dear  reader,  there  are  some  somniferous  men  of  God,  whose  words 
fell  upon  you  like  so  many  poppies.    Their  languid  sentences  come 

from  the  *  fircicnt  nosp,  all  spectacle-hestnd,'  with  such  a  drowsy 
twang-,  that  ihey  are  irresistible  slupifiers.  1  listened  of  late  to  such  an 
one.  Ue  never  finished  a  seuUace.  *  My  friends,'  he  would  say,  *  I 
wish  to  address  you  upon  the  importance  pf  It  is  a  subject  of  great 
importsnee — azkd  it  is  one  wkieJL  When  1  say  that  it  is  a  subject  of 
importance,  I  mean  to  infer  that  it  is  ]m]^OItant  to  the  individiial  Vfho. 
And  when  that  individual  declines obserrmg this  subject,  he  has  reached 
that  statp  of  morn!  t'lrpituflf,  irken.  Hctc^p  ■w**  vr»>n-,  that  he  becomes 
associat  d  w  ill  those  thai,  on  account  of  the  deceitfulness  of  the  world, 
are  corrupted  bjfV 


\w  Toadoiiotdiife,TeBder,  ofer  that  kst  ssntence,  I  shall  be  prepand 
hereaiter  to  rq>ay  your  lively  spirit  with  bett«  things.  This  cold 
winter  has  congeal^  all  my  better  thoughts.  I  shalTthaw  into  sonl 
and  ssntimaiit,  when  the  springtime  oomea.  Ouama* 
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Ths  OtrrLAw.  By  the  aadior«C       WnfimiMr.'  Id  tw»  vob.  12no.  Ktm-YnAt 
Harpxr  and  Beotubm.  * 

I 

Thm  is  an  historical  novel,  embracing  that  interesting  period  of  time  which  coro- 
mencrs  with  the  later  years  of  the  reis^n  of  James  II.,  nixl  ends  with  ihc  fli^rht  of  that 
misguided  mnnnrrli  from  England,  and  th«'  arr»  ssion  of  Witliimi  and  Mary.  The 
main  interest  (ifihc  work  ceulrts  in  the  '  Oulluw,'  a  slron?;  partizan  of  the  Prince  of 
Orange,  who,  in  consequence  of  his  attempts  to  produce  disafl'cctiou  toward  the  con- 
stituted govenanent,  U  faualed  firon  piMto  plaot  hf  d»  MnimaiM  of  IflMa,  mad 
wlmliair4mdthesoapeB«]id  oontiaml  pviteeoakribiiiB  mchio  the  ■pUtflrtkt 
Montm.  Maoy  ehaneten,  wdl-koowa  in  faiatoiy,  are  ntrodaoed  to  <nr  aeftiee, 
■ad  auuMfed  wMi  ocNHiiieraUe  t«flt«iid<fiienltoii;  and  the  leading  prejudices  nnd 
iptingBOf  aedon  which  marked  that  epoch —  so  dark  and  disr^racefu)  to  English  his- 
tory ^  are  well  set  forth.  The  domestic  incidents,  and  irwlcal  those  pnrt.n  of  the 
work  which  are  purely  fictitious,  do  not  strike  «s  so  favoralily,  a.s  on  a  former  arid 
more  cursory  jKrusal.  It  is  to  be  regretted,  that  n  more  aiiractivc  plot  roidd  not  have 
been  devined  by  the  authoress,  wherewith  to  inttrwcavc  the  striking  events  which  the 
records  of  the  times  have  presented  to  her  hand.  We  commenced  a  sketch  of  this 
|MMtkMi  of  the  voll^  bat  ftnod  tke  deiailo  too  eemplkoied  lo  tflbid  on  iatdUgiUo 

wUehdepielOifai  onatanl  oad  oiMtiiig  mamiar,  tlw  onotioiia  of  Qnen  Mwy,oft 
flBteriBf  the  pniMB  of  her  onhd  Aitber: 

"  One  tycophantf  whom  Basil  remembered  as  bringing  his  own  eoowi  to  eont  to  bo 
tooched  by  poor  James  for  thr  rvil,  was  lotid  in  his  InMirhtcr  at  thf  snmc  urinr.  tonrhing 
far  the  same  disease  at  Chaillot ;  and  old  Sereeant  Mnynard  went  altuut  lelUni;  every- 
body how  the  king  (William)  had  told  him  that  he  must  have  outlived  all  thelsw3fen 
of  his  time,  and  how  he  had  rcplie<i  fh;u,  h'lt  for  tin*  timclv  arrvnl  of  his  highness,  ho 
would  have  outhviii  the  laws  themsflv<  s.  While  this  and  other  chatter  employed  and 
■anted  the  courtiers,  Mary  of  England  u  as  wandering  from  room  to roonii  nooi  diani- 
ber  to  chamlx  r  of  the  palace,  which  nht  had  hardly  learnwl  to  think  her  own.  Many 
of  the  auartnienta  recalltxi  to  her  the  scenes  of  ner  childhood ;  there  was  the  closet 
where  aoe  had  oAen  ployed  with  Anno  of  DMnnark,  before  potitica  or  state  intrigues 
had  sown  in  their  young  minds  the  dissensions  which  even  at  tbotoirly  penodoiMt 
reign  were  ripening  into  the  full  bitterness  of  sisterly  animosity. 

*'  Here,  her  motner  had  talked  to,  and  fondled  her:  and  on  yonder  lawn,  that  William's 
gardeners  were  cutting  up  into  square  patches,  she  had  plaved,  many  aiMi  many  a  tira% 
with  \uar  merry  imde  Charles  and  his  little  aogs :  the  fbll  tide  of  aflbctionate  lemeni* 
brances  swdled  in  her  Innjc  bine  cy<  She  was  indeed  a  queen !  —  had  given  a  crown 
and  sceptre  to  ber  husband ;  she  sat  on  the  Stuart's  throne  —  she  held  tne  destinies  of 
three  kingdoms  wMun  her  grasp ;  the  crown  of  Enffland  pressed  upon  her  brow  before 
the  tluv  Hint  nature  had  appointed  it  to  do — ^^anu  she  was  not  Imjipy.  Slir  trod  not 
with  tlie  free  foot  of  a  legal  qu^n,  but  stealthily,  in  her/athcr't  palace,  for  so  she  oould 
not  avoid  thinking  that  It  was !  As  this  ttoa^ht  oame  npon  her,  she  shuddered  i  sad 
knowing  she  was  alone,  she  sank  upon  a  sofa,  and  her  eyes  wandered  to  the  iwr- 
traits  that  hung  upon  the  walls :  there^  the  dark  and  melancholy  Charles  the  I*  irst 
■senwd  to  reproach  her  for  sanctioniof  o  lovol^n,  without  calUnc  to  mind  that  a 
revolution  had  cost  him  his  head.  There,  too  ejuoudrd  almost  by  his  black  and  clus- 
toing  curLs  his  larse  hazel  eyes  looking  km(ily  but  sadly  on  her,  was  her  imde 
Chanes.  A  Uttle  farther,  another  portrait^  her  father's.  She  remembered  the  very  day 
that  portnitiiodboM  bong.  Shecomombfliodhow  her  &tfa«  niasd  hsr  iabiianaib 
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that  she  might  WWa  it.  Shr  n  inembered  noihin-  )nor.  :  !)iit  '.nirsting  into  an  uncontrol- 
lable flood  of  ioKa{  she  sank  upon  her  knc«6  b&tore  it,  and  uuly  uttered  a  ueuienc^  a 
single  senteoos,  tMtw«eii  the  sobhings  of  her  bursting  heart  —  *  FatlMr,  iktherl  Amvo 
your  child!'  She  covered  her  face  with  her  haTi'- ,  and  thon-h  not  one  who  revelled 
in  the  turbulent  feelincs  of  nature,  thev  now  cutnpitu^ly  ovti!r|>ow«red  her.  She  had 
been  taught  to  control  ner  emotions  by  him  who  was  more  her  eottlMMttor  andhflr  gaite 
tlian  her  husband;  and  as  his  voicf  culled  '  Mary  I'  hihI  repeated  ilie  sweet  name  with 
an  etibrt  of  tenderness  which  it  assumed  but  seldom,  she  felt  ashamed  of  having 
utdnlged  in  perhaps  the  most  creditable  emotwn  ibe  had  felt  since  her  childhood's  days. 
When,  roused  by  his  voice,  shA  rataed  hfir  eyca^  she  saw  that  WiUiam  bad  with  his  own 
hands  removed  the  picture." 

Nf^twitlistanding  there  are  scenes  ,and  passncrcs  of  mucii  power  uikJ  beauty 
scattertti  at  intervals  ihrous^li  thfse  volumes,  \vr  incline  to  the  ojnnion  that  the  wri- 
ter's fajne  must  j)rinci])ally  rest,  for  the  ))re:>tiil  at  least,  upt<ii  lier  fine  pictures  of  the 
peasantry  of  Ireland,  in  wludk  she  liUii  seized  and  embodied  the  manners  of  the  peof^ 
With  ft  duUlil  hud. 


Traits  orrHF  Tea  Pahtv  r  rrivn  a  Memoir  or  Georgk  R.  T.  Hkwe--",  ore  of  the 
last  of  its  Survivors  :  witli  a  History  of  that  Transaction,  etc  By  a  Bostoriaji. 
New'Tork;  fiUam  akd  Baomae. 

The  events  eonii"cted  with  the  history  of  our  infant  .stru2;.Li;le3  for  freedom  must 
ever  possess  iijtna>(ic  attraction  in  the  eyes  of  every  Americnn.  In  so  far,  therefore, 
as  the  work  before  us  touches  upon  the  particular  topics  from  whence  its  titl6  is  de- 
med,  U  win  he  tbaaA  to  repay  peniaaL  Bnl  we  ftelcenstmned  to  say,  that  n  large 
pofcum  of  the  hook  woald  aeem  to  have  been  written  ibr  the  purpose  of  making,  to 
UM  the  Yiuycee  phrase,  ft  «&t«aHr  Tvrfome,  TriTial  ineidenta  in  the  early  hietoiyof 
Hewes  are  intvodoced  per  ftiee,  and  amplified  beyond  meaanre.  Tbeinferenee  is  im- 
aistiUe— if  one  may  be  permitted  to  judge  from  die  style,  which  abounds  in  axw 
tifictal  vivacity,  and  ill-conceuled  afTectaiion  of  ease  — that  in  his  opening  labors 
the  writer  fell  the  Hifficuliy  and  n  strniTit  attendant  npon  i>n  attempt  to  make  a  long 
story  out  of  small /n^/frif/.  But  when  in  the  progress  of  liin  diluted  narrations  he 
arrives  at  the  tarring  ami  feathering  of  John  Malcom,  he  begins  to  be  clothed  upon 
with  the  spirit  of  bis  subject  j  Ite  drops  the  ambitious  but  Cceble  manner  that  has 
hitherto  ehanwteiised  hie  efibrtSi  'tod  takes  the  willing  reader  alon^  with  him* 
We  adbjoia  an  fteoovnt  of  the  deetmetion  of  the  teft  in  Boekm  harbor,  copied  by  the 
ftnthor  fiom  the  Afuwdkuetti  Ofttrslfr,  of  SOth  November,  1173.  It  Iblbwa  ft 
description  of  the  last  town  meeting  held  in  Boston  in  idation  to  the  ftnathonfttized 
weed: 

**  Just  before  the  dtnohition  of  the  qneeling,  a  number  of  brave  and  resolute  men, 

dressed  in  The  Tndhn  rnnnnfr,  nppi^ached  nenr  fhf  door  of  the  assembly,  and  gave  the 
war-whoop,  wUicii  rang  throu^jh  the  house,  iind  waa  aniiwered  by  some  in  the  galleries) 
but  sUence  was  commanded,  and  a  peaceable  deportment  again  enjoined  till  the  disso- 
ItttioiL  The  Indians,  as  they  were  then  called,  repaired  to  the  wharf  where  the  ships 
lay  that  had  the  tea  on  board,  and  were  followed  by  hundreds  of  people,  to  see  the  event 
tlf  the  transact  ions  of  those  who  made  so  groicsmic  an  appearancr.    They,  the  Indiana, 

immediately  r^aired  on  board  Captain  Hall's  amp,  where  they  hoisted  out  the  chests 
of  tes,  atra  wimi  on  deck,  etore  the  dMste  and  hove  the  teft  overboard.  Having 
cleared  this  ship,  they  proceeded  to  Captain  Bruce's,  and  tht-n  to  Captain  CoflSn's  brig;. 
Hiey  applied  themselves  m  dexterously  to  the  destruction  of  this  commodity,  that  m 
the  ^Moe  of  three  hours  they  broke  up  342  chesta,  which  waa  the  whole  nvmber  in  those 
vessels,  and  discharged  their  cont<  nts  into  the  dock.  When  the  tide  rose,  it  floated  the 
broken  chests  and  the  tea,  msoiiiueh  that  the  surface  of  the  water  was  mied  therewith 
a  conaidersble  way  from  the  eonth  part  of  tlie  town  to  Dofchaster  Neck,  and  lodsnd  on 
thoahons.  Tlhm  Matte  tfrfototeore  loAen  leprssanl  <iU  lis /ivmMiv 
TOL.  Tit.  39 
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hy  tk4  populace.  One  or  two  bt^l^rdMeeldl  ill  «ndeaTonngl»podnt  ft  smaU  qiM^ 

were  stripped  of  their  ecquipitions  nnd  vpry  roughly  hnndlwi.  •  •  •  The  town  wa« 
TOy  quiet  during  the  whole  evening  and  toe  night  iuiiowing.  Those  mho  were  /rom 
ikt  mim§rf  wmt  tUnne,  and  the  nest  day  jtf  &ppmnd  Am§i  every  eotaUeiumee — 
on  occasion  of  the  Hcstnirtion  of  the  tea,  others  on  nrcotint  of  the  quietness  with 
it  was  ejected.  One  of  the  Monday's  papers  says,  UuU  the  masttre  and  owner* 
Jfta  4l^pa  fltv  Ifciia  tltini» 


To  this  account  our  author  appends  the  following : 

"  Mr.  Hewes  bad  been  actively  interested  in  the  pro^res»  of  this  aiiair,  and  is  abi% 
for  the  most  part,  to  certify  to  the  wiectiieas  of  the  popular  aoeontit  of  it,  whtA  we 
hare  now  given,  while  his  own  experience  necessarily  adds  some  intoresiinc  details. 
*  •  •  Mj:.  Howw  remembers—  or  thinks  be  does  —  tixat  among  the  speakers  at 
Ae  town  meetiBA  was  John  Haneodt ;  and  that  he  advanced  the  Ofiinion  pretty  sig- 
nifiranfly,  not  only  that  the  Governor  had  absolutHy  mnde  up  his  mind  to  land  the 
tea,  but  that,  as  tbincs  now  were^  *  the  matter  mmtt  be  settled  b^ore  twelve  o^ciock  that 
l^fM  f  and  be  adds,  that  one  of  lim  last  things  he  beard  said,  in  the  final  eicit^ 
inent,  was  Hancock's  cry,  '  hcl  every  man  do  vrhnl  is  right  in  his  mm  ryfs  f  Some  tier- 
■on  or  posons  in  the  gaileriea,  at  this  time  cried  out  with  a  loud  voice,  '  Boctun  Harbor 
alMOtthiftttiglitf    *Hum  for  Gnffin's  Wharf !'— and  to  on. 

**  We  find  no  reason  to  believe  that  the  ninnlitr  of  persons  who  assumed  the  Indian 
dhfoise,  on  this  occasion,  was  very  considerable ;  probably  not  more  than  fifteen  or 
tironty.  A  good  many  joined  in  tne  act  of  breaJuQg  19  the  bons,  however,  who  dis- 
guised themselves  in  the  best  manner  they  could  —  as  well  as  some  who  were  not 
disguised  at  all ;  chiefly  extempore  volunteers,  who  could  not  resist  the  temptation  of 
the  moment,  though  unprenarod  to  act  to  tne  best  advantage.  Hewes,  directly  on 
leaving  the  oki  South,  ana  while  a  crowd  wen  rushing  down  Milk-streist,  after  iho 
Indians,  shouting  *  Hurrah  for  Griflin's  Wfaftif  f  and  *  Baston  fibrftor  o  l«a-]MiC  M 
night  f  etc.,  —  not  meaning  to  be  disappointed  of  his  share,  made  his  way  with  all  pos- 
«uo  dsapatdi,  to  a  bladtsmith's  shop  on  BoyUton's  Whar^  where  be  hastily  begrimed 
Ui  ftco  with  a  preparation  suitable  lor  the  purpose  1  thenoe  to  the  house  of  ui  aeqndii* 
tance  near  Griffin's,  where  he  got  a  blanket  which  he  wrnppi d  roimd  his  person  ;  and 
such,  j|>robably,  was  about  the  amount  of  the  Indian  drees  assumed  by  others  00  this 
oeeoMon,  with  the  exception,  perhaps,  of  thoftw  kudhpidBab  nfonod  to  aliow^ 
from  peculiar  otNoiiMtaiioe^  uo^ght  ti  naoeaaaiy  to  take  mora  asmoidiiarjr  maaiia  « 
diSjEuisc. 

"Than  was  not  a  eraiirf,  Mr.  Hewes  says,  on  the  wharf  when  1m  nached  thara^ 

and  that  was  just  in  season  ;  there  were  ^considerable  many.*  The  moon  shone  bright, 
and  they  saw  their  position  clearly,  and  wtnt  to  work,  from  100  to  150,  he  tliinks,  being 
more  or  less  actively  engaged.  Instead  of  finishing  the  ship  first,  he  states  thaf  fSbm 
whole  company  was  divided  into  throe  divisions,  intended  to  be  about  aqpML  Aoaot- 
mander  and  a  boatswain  were  chosen  for  each." 

We  can  commend  this  industrionsly-compiled  littl*^  volume  to  the  reader,  notwith- 
standing the  objections  wc  have  indicated,  us  one  well  calrnlMtcd,  from  the  nature  of 
its  subject,  to  nlTonJ  national  tntt  rtainment.  We  should  add,  that  the  vuUune  is  em- 
iieiii&bed  with  a  very  good  engravmg  of  U£W£8,  iirom  the  graver  of  Gimb£r. 


IUFSSssiONs  or  America  :  During  the  years  1833, 1834,  and  1835.  By  Tybonk  Povtt^ 
JBs«i   In  two  volumes,  12mo.   Pbilaiielphia  :  Carey,  Lka  ajnd  Bla^chaso. 

Wbat  a  'jewel  of  a  man'  is  the  author  of  these  volumes !   fiaaa  the  beat  9/$mw% 

have  ever  seen  —  the  very  soul  of  nature  and  incarnation  of  genuine  humor, 
the  stage  :  and  in  the  work  before  us  he  has  proved  his  claim  not  only  to  literary 
distinction,  but  to  the  character  of  a  hijjh-minded  i;«  luhmnn,  of  cnlargcfl  vit  ws  and 
generous  sentiments.  Wc  have  only  found  leisure,  ni  the  elevenlb  hour  nt  wiiich 
theaa  volumes  af^pear,  to  glance  through  them  ;  but  our  perusal  has  been  sullicicuily 
ofiliaallaflMMavatoperaaifialMnr  ■d^BBlwiwIy  ika  aiKhor  haa  departaJ  flram  tte 
emiam  of  prtcadaBt  flbnigii  tnvdan  in  tUa  eoontry.  Bb  daaeribea  what  ha  baa 
amk  H^wa  tbara  aaa  no  apaaryphai  alalHiaiB  wlitra  to  onr  wiajhiwn,  immnwi, 
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and  customs,  such  as  we  often  see  in  the  jn  iHiuations  of  Jl-inng  ;ouris(s  —  \>.  orks  that 
lead  Lilt  reader  oftentimes  to  think  that,  like  the  stutlonary  iNeapolilan  cosmopolite 
who  wrote  a  '  Voyage  rouod  the  World'  without  having  once  been  out  of  his  natire 
village,  the  writers  had  naver  laft  timr  own  ooontiy,  nor  perliapa  Iheir  dwiobeni 
Ibr  their  malwiala.  We  have  been  aeewtomed  to  peniae  twoka  upon  AoMrioa,  in 
wbidi  unilbtmity  of  oenaure  and  awoUen  digraeaione  upon  triTiol  inftMcitiea  vera 
prominent  characteristica.  Mr.  Power,  however,  ia  not  one  of  that  dasa  of  authors 
who  have  heretofore  thought  no  shame  to  come  hither a  race  of  men  with  the  headi 
of  dogs,  like  the  fabled  Cynnmolci  —  to  travel  among  us,  obtrude  their  presence  where 
it  was  not  waniid.  nnd  Imrk  their  adverse  sentiments  on  all  subit'cts  and  occasions. 

The  tone  of  tlie  'Impressions'  is  delightful.  The  description?^  of  tlif  v,  ntcr  arc 
true  to  nature,  and  often  as  irresistibly  humorous  as  they  are  invarmhly  just.  He 
paints  with  large  strokes  \  and  as  he  keeps  due  on,  unfettered  by  too  daborate  aelf> 
dcitidiflin,  cnae  and  fiieiUtjr  ate  the  eharacleriatice  of  hie  pencil.  There  are  no  mere 
*  words,  worda*  in  Mr.  Power'a  style :  on  the  contrary,  he  now  and  then  aeema  aelo- 
aUy  obliged  to  cut  hie  way  through  the  crowd  of  thoughta  tlMt  preai  upon  hia  mind. 

Aside  from  th(  description  of  the  Toyage,  which  ia  admirably  given,  and  many 
natural,  incidental  digressions,  our  author  presents  us  with  graphic  pictures  of  moat 
of  the  American  cities  and  towns,  to^rther  with  the  jM-inoipHl  f^hjerts  of  interest 
around  CHch,  as  v,'e!l  no,  of  the  intcrvctiiiis:  country  and  scenes  passedoveror  re- 
marked in  liis  jouiatyiui^s.  Ho.-.t(,in,  rs'fw-York,  Albany,  Philatlelphia,  Baltimore, 
Washington,  Chairleaion,  Augusta,  Mobile,  Natchez,  New-Orleans,  and  their  Tiei- 
nities,  with  other  caatem,  eoothem,  and  wealam  towna  come  tinder  reriew,  and  the 
appearance,  manners,  etc.,  of  the  inhabitanta  are  fiutlifidty  canvassed. 

We  make  a  ftw  aelecUona  fitom  the  woik,  without  attempting  any  thing  like  oider 
famwmdon  in  their  arrangement.  The  Ibltowing  are  the  nfleetiona  of  the  writer 
npon  first  coming  in  aigfat  of  the  American  coast : 

'*When  it  is  first  remembered,  that  on  all  the  lone  line  of  coast  e« tendinis  from  the  St. 

Lawrence  to  the  Gulf  of  Me.xico  there  was  not,  in  tnr  h:  nnniriL' 'if  the  sixteenth  i  cniury, 
one  £iut>pean  family  settled,  or  a  Christiaa  voice  that  woke  the  lorept  with  the  name  of 
God,  —  not  a  civilized  man  from  Canada  to  Floiids,  who  plaeed  his  foot  upon  the  wdA 
to  call  it  home-  Yet  now  within  this  {(nroense  range  may  be  peckoru d  the  mit(litir?t 
States  of  the  Union ;  and  over  its  wide  circumference  are  scattered  great  cities,  towns 
aspiring^  to  be  cities,  and  villages  fast  crowins  into  busy  towns  —  possossing  a  popula- 
tion which  for  wealth  hardly  need  yiehl  to  the  oldest  countries  of  Kuropr,  nnd  in  the 
general  ditFusion  of  uitelligence  and  education  offering,  indeed,  to  most  of  these  an 
example  worthy  of  their  imitation. 

"  wlicn  it  is  called  to  mind  that  the  waters  of  her  vast  line  of  coast,  now  daily 
ploughed  by  thousands  of  busy  prows,  were  at  this  same  not  very  distant  day  as  desert 
as  her  swamps  and  ns  uiifurrowKl,  except  where  the  cniioe  of  the  scared  Indian  left  its 
light  track  behind,  when  driven  from  the  shelter  of  some  near  river,  —  silent  and 
shadowless,  except  when  the  sail  of  the  adventurous  explorer  flitted  slowly  over  the 
li(->  Steered  his  (loiihiful  course  filled  with  the  many  wonders  seen  and  fancied 
by  his  watchful  credulous  crew,  —  some  band  of  daring  spints  tempted  hither  in  search 
of  gold,  or  wild  adventure,  perhaps  to  perish  suddenly  by  the  arrow  of  the  aavagn^  or 
slowly  to  wither  beneath  the  intliience  of  the  climate  —  what  wnncirrful  changes  iiave 
been  wrought  here,  and  what  a  living  marvel  is  this  land!  Changes,  which  it  has  re* 
quired  the  labor  of  agea  to  accomplish  elsewhere^  have  here  been  eneeted  by  the  energy 
of  a  few  busy  gcnorntions.  whose  toil  was  begun  nnd  carried  on  amid  wnnr,  nnd  sick- 
ness, and  n  struggle  against  ignorance  and  neglect  without,  as  well  as  a  war  of  extermi- 
nation within ;  a  war  which  may  be  said  to  e.xist  even  to  this  day,  for  yet  ia  the  ever- 
growing frontier  from  time  to  time  awdkened  by  the  night  whoop  of  the  aavsigsaaddia 
answering  siiot  of  the  hardy  pioneer. 

"  Then  come  the  recollections  connected  with  the  war  of  the  Revolution,— die  noble 
Dectnratinn  of  Independence,  for  truly  noble  it  was;  no  dark  compact  of  a  crew  of  ruf- 
fian cunspiritor^,  but  a  generous  bond  that  their  nggrieved  country  should  be  freed,  given 
by  a  band  of  citizen  gentlemen,  husbands,  fathers,  and  brothers,  to  the  fldfilment  of 
the  which  they  pledgeaunto  each  other  their  lives,  their  fortunes,  and  thdr  sacred  honor; 
and  having  placed  their  hands  to  this  bold  deed,  they  gave  it  to  th^  people  and  the 
world." 
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Our  author  writesthns  of  Nahant,  where  he  sojourned  ftr  two  ortliree  : 

"I  scleclal  ft  chambrr  liavinp  an  eBBtem  aspect,  with  a  window  that  commanded  the 
north-east  coast  of  ihv  vast  bay  of  Massacnusttts ;  whilnt  just  within  reach  lay  the 
anugly-shelterctl  cove  and  rocky  islet  about  which,  according  to  the  most  authentic  re- 

Eorts,  the  'ereat  aea  sarpint'  delijEfats  to  disport  him  when  in  a  merry  mood.  *  Who 
nowB,'  saicTl  to  myself,  when  all  the  advantages  of  my  location  becanw  Imowtt  to 
nif,  — 'who  knows  nut  tliat  on  some  morning,  briyht  and  early,  I  niny  behold  the  mon- 
■ter  combing  his  venerable  beard  amongst  tlie  roc^  below,  or  see  hun  lift  his  bead  to 
the  letvfll  of  my  window —the  height  not  being  over  m  hmiilnd  ftet— in  civil  wtntk  of 
M.  bit  of  old  brown  Windsor  to  aliave  withal  ? 

"This  rocky  neninsula  is  truly  a  very  wild  and  unworld-like  little  territory,  juttiiig 
boMlv  out  m  It  aoee  into  the  mighty  bay  of  MiMtchusctts,  and  commanding  a  vieww 
its  whole  extent,  from  Cape  Co<rto  Cape  ^\nne,  to^rthcr  with  the  many  island?,  town*, 
and  villages  scattertd  a!un'4  (he  coast ;  whilst  in  Irunt  spreads  out  the  Atlantic  Ocean. 

"To  sit  within  thr  iipp<r  trallery  of  this  house  upon  the  difl^  ttldwatdl  the  tising  moon 
fling  her  polden  l)ri(l!:('  Ifoni  tlu-  far  h<mzon'B  edge,  until  it  soems  tonetvpon  the  beedl 
below,  is  a  ^-i^iit  winch  would  be  woith  something  m  a  poet's  ur  a  painter^s  eyes._ 

"  I  never,  cither  in  the  East  or  in  the  Mediterranean,  beheld  any  thing  exceed  in  color 
the  glory  of  these  evening  ekies,  or  their  depth  by  night.  Round  about,  near  to  the 
edge  of  the  chfls,  are  scatlend  a  number  of  dwelluigs,  built  iji  the  style  of  the  sontheiB 
cottage,  having  low  projecting  eaves,  covering  a  broad  gallery  which  usually  rncircl«s 
the  building;  these  are  objects  upon  which  ue  eye  is  pleased  to  rest  when  the  moua 
deepens  their  shadows  on  the  barren  rock." 

Bein;^  at  Charleston,  where  the  last  erlips-  nf  the  sun,  it  will  be  remembered,  was 
total,  Mr.  Power  thus  describes  tlie  phejiomenon  : 

•*  A«  the  great  luminary  became  slowly  covered,  the  shadows  kept  deepening,  until, 
at  last,  day  was  exchanged  for  the  sober  effect  of  moonlight;  thiii  iilmy  cloi^s  then 
liecams  observahle,  slowly  sailin<r  beneath  the  diminisheaorb ;  one  by  one  the  stars 
came  twinkling  forth  ;  the  houH«'!iold  poultry  gathered  unrasily  together  in  the  yard, 
and  retired  to  tlieir  roo^tiiig  places ;  the  hurrying  tread  of  frequent  passers  gradually 
ceased;  the  buzz  of  the  thousands  of  eager  watchers  died  away ;  the  voice  of  man  was 
silent,  or  hfanl  but  in  whispers,  and  theprofoundest  silence  r^icned  throughout  the  city; 
till,  at  the  monu  nt  wlu'ii  tlie  interposition  was  complete,  the  bells  of  the  diflerent  chur- 
ches      ;i  out,  adding  a  thrilling  solemnity  to  the  scene. 

^'  At  this  point  of  the  eclipse  the  cfiec(  was  grand  beyond  description  :  a  well-defined 
narrow  circle,  of  the  moat  brilliant  crimson  color,  surrounded  for  a  few  moments  the 
darkenetl  orb.  wliich  then  seemed  to  diverge  into  a  glorious  halo  composed  of  equal 
rays*  but  only  for  a  minute  was  this  dearly  definable;  the  rays  quickly  faded  from  the 
fliae  of  the  himinsry  oaoe  mors  given  to  viewt  tod  sgsin  a  soft  daylight,  like  the  gra- 
duul  <;proadii<<:of  a  fine  dawn,  chased  away  the  oifl^t lhadowa  Uuttoaa  thonpraM- 
turely  usurped  day'n  fair  donunion. 

**Prom  every  quarter  was  now  heard  the  cheerihl  crowkig  of  die  'esriv  eodt;'  the 
fowls  came  briskly  fijrlh,  pluming  ihcnisrlves  in  the  recovered  sunshine;  tnc  tramp  of 
numerous passcrs'by  was  again  echoing  from  the  street;  and  a^uu  the  cheerful  buzz  of 
Innnan  voioea  fifled  die  air.*'^ 

From  the  narrative  of  a  journey  through  the  Creek  nMion.  w  e  suhj<iin  one  or  two 
striking  extracts.  Take  the  following  graphic  sketch,  with  the  accompaniments  of 
darkness, storm,  and  wind  roaring  indie  solemn  pinea.  A  Creek  Indian  is  g;uiding 
A  SouUiem  stngc-ooaeh  ofver  a  dangerous  Southern  msnh  z 

**  When  about  half  way  across,  the  rain  extinguished  our  torches,  which  were  rather 
too  aHght  Ibr  lha  tervioe^  wheiL  aa  we  had  neroeived  in  our  ooms  that  many  of  the 
phinks  were  unsh^^wd  or  fill!  Of  holes,  we  thought  It  beet  to  halt  for  the  oonung  iq>  of 

our  baggage. 

**!  can  never  forget  the  eflect  produced  bv  the  blaze  of  tlie  huge  bundle  of  light  wood 

borne  T\lof\  l)y  nnr  Cwck  qiiidc  :  I  entirely  lost  sight  of  the  discomfort  6f  OUT  COOdition 

in  the  pleasure  I  derrvetl  from  the  whole  scene. 

"Let  the  reader  imagine  a  figure  dressed  in  a  deep-vellow  shirt  reaching  barely  to  the 
knees,  the  legs  naked  ;  a  belt  of  scarlet  wampum  nnoiit  the  loins,  and  a  crimson  and 
dark-blue  shawl  twisted  turban-fashion  round  ilie  head ;  with  locks  of  black  coarse  hair 
streaming  froip  under  this,  and  fiiliing  loose  over  the  neck  or  face :  fancy  one  half  of 
!<iit'h  a  fipire  lighted  up  by  n  strnn<i  hvnrp,  marking  the  nimble  tn  ad,  the  swnrt,  cold 
features,  sparkling  eye,  andoutstreu  hwl  muscular  anus  of  th*-  n  d-man,  —  the  other  half, 
meantime,  being  in  the  blackest  possible  rfiadow;  whilst  following  close  behind,  just 
peio^tihla  through  wreaths  of  thick  smoker  moved  the  heads  of  toe  leading  horses ; 
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and.  over  all,  flashed  at  Crequent  interval?  red  vivtd  UrillaiBs;  one  moment  breddng 
fMrmiB  airiMabeelt  m  though  an  overnharged  doad  Bad  bunt  at  once  asundert  the 
MO,  descendinij  in  ^\crT.■^^  lines,  or  darting  tlirou£fh  amongst  thn  tail  pines  and  rypreat 
trtes;  whilst  the  quick  uaiier  of  the  horses'  hoofs  were  for  a  time  heard  loudly  rattling 
yer  the  loofe  hoDiMr  pbnk%  and  thm  afdn  drawned  wfaoUj  bj  tht  enMiof  aev 

The  nnnex*^!  par}i»niphi  an  takw  froaa  the  deaerifiikNi  of  a  paaaagadova  tha 
Akkbama  to  Mobik : 

"  Down  this  noble  stream  wc  journeyed  for  four  davitnd  nights;  in  clear  weath«r 
making  tolerably  good  way,  but  oTten  compelled  by  Oiiek  fogs  and  drift  timber  to  lay 
•or  ahip  alongvde  the  foreet,  and  make  fe«t  to  mme  large  tree.  Occasionally  the  stream 
would  cant  our  head  suddenly,  and,  before  the  ht  Iiu  roiilil  he  shifted,  nish  we  went  right 
Biem  on  into  the  nearest  grove  of  wiUow«,  wiib  such  a  crashing  and  ratding  aa  made 
OM  wonder  at  Arat  what  the  deoee  woe  the  row.  In  one  inetancc,  whOee  at  dfamer^  a 
huge  branch  burst  open  a  skle  door,  and  nearly  impaled  a  French  conjurer  of  celt  bniy 
on  his  way  to  ISew-Orleans.  We  were  nearly  a  bundled  aouls  on  board,  and  each  day 
oor  Ifaohe  grew  more  and  more  circumscribed  i  ftir  the  aide  galleriee  wen  filed  in  witn 
bales  of  cotton,  the  window!"  f)lorlxed  up,  at  last  the  very  door-ways,  all  but  one;  lights 
were  burned  in  the  cabin  day  and  uight:  the  Caruliua  iH  caine,  in  fact,  o  floating  mass 
of  eotton. 

"  \  riiir^t  ?rene,  whil«t  lyinrr  l^oneath  some  of  the  noble  !  liiffs  towering  above  the 
river,  wan  olttn  worthy  the  delay  we  paid  for  it.  One  ur  two  ol  these  hughts  were  two 
hawtred  feet  perpendicular,  or  ni^nrXy  so :  (rom  the  sommit  there  is  laid  down,  in  a  Want- 
ing direction,  a  plide  or  trough  of  timber,  wide  enough  to  admit  of  the  pansaw  of  a  cotton 
bide;  and  at  the  bottom  of  the  bluff  this  side  rest^s  upon  a  platform  of  loose  planks, 
alongside  of  which  the  boat  is  moored ;  the  cotton-bag  is  guided  into  the  f^lide  at  top, 
and  thence,  being  launched,  is  left  to  find  iia  own  way  to  the  botujui ;  if  it  keeps  the 
slide  until  it  strikes  the  platform,  oommnnicatine  with  the  vessel  by  a  plane  inchned 
according  to  cirruuistau.  •  n  i-  (  arrit  fl  on  Iwardby  its  own  impetus  and  the  spring  of 
the  pUttkoi  but  it  often  cbancea  that  through  meeting  a  s>light  ineqiuality  on  the  sude, 
or  from  eonwmiknown  eanee,  the  bale  bounces ofTm  its  passta^e,  either  etickin<,'  amongst 
tibetrce^  by  the  way,  or  rollini,'  headlong  into  the  riv.  r.  At  any  jutting  iiiit  rinixlutte 
•tend  of  tHe  jprecipic«v  negroes  are  stationed  to  keep  up  the  huge  firee  which  afiord  Ught 
firtheoiieratMm,  aa  weO  aa  to  fl)rwanl  anch  balee  ae  may  stick  by  the  rani  theaehlaeic, 
half-naked  devils,  suspended  in  mid-air  as  it  were,  laufninL'.  y<  lline,  or  gi\'ing  to  each 
Other  ronfused  directions,  make  the  forest  ring  to  tiie  water's  (dge ;  whilst  through  this 
ooeasional  din  swells  the  wild  chorus  of  the  men  upon  the  summit,  whu  are  regularly 
engaged  rolling  the  bales  from  the  near  barn  to  the  slide.  Add  to  all,  the  hissing  sound 
of  the  epmn  steam,  the  blaze  of  the  great  fires,  and  the  crackling  of  the  trees  which  feed 
Aon,  widi  the  many  etrange  flgono  pwoenied  on  all  adea^ — and  a  wiUer  poop  ina^ 
iMitinn  oinnnt  well  ooao«re»" 

A  pktuo  token  from  the  edge  of  a  loftj  bfaii',  between  whoes  fint  and  the  rbv 
«N^ebMndeMha-Hin*  lepoaee : 

**Onone1iandlay  dietownofNatdiex,  sunk  in  repose;  the  moon  st  full,  was  sleep- 
ing over  it,  in  aa  pure  a  sky  as  ever  poet  drank  joy  and  inspiration  from  ;  far  bdow, 
wrapt  in  shade,  lay  the  scene  of  my  almost  dream,  ttie  hneol'  houscts  denotedby  afew  scat- 
terea  lights^  mm  in  itsfiront  was  the  mighty  Mississippi,  rolling  on  in  its  nM^jeety  through 
O  dominion  created  by  itself,  throuch  rerjinnc  »>r  v,  -h\<  rues.s  })(>rn  of  iL^  walei^  and  still 
subject  to  its  laws;  I  could  distinctly  hcur  the  omtmuous  rush  of  the  strong  current: 
it  was  the  only  sound  that  moved  the  air.  I  hearkened  intently  to  thil  tnshinu ;  it  had 
indeed  an  absoluiH  fas<;ination  for  the  ear ;  it  was  not  like  the  hoarse  roar  of  th<  oeenn, 
now  breaking  oiong  a  hne  of  beach,  then  again  lulled  as  though  gathering  brcuih  lor  n 
renewed  effort ;  it  w;is  a  sound  monotonous  and  low,  but  which  filled  the  ear  and  awed 
the  very  heart.  I  felt  that  1  was  listening  to  a  voice  cdeval  wiili  creation,  and  that 
ceased  not  ather  by  night  or  day;  which  the  blast  of  winter  could  not  rouse,  or  the 
breath  of  summer  hush  ;  a  voice  which  the  buzz  and  bustle  of  noon  might  drive  frooi 
the  ear,  but  which  the  uplifting  of  the  fbundatiooa  of  the  world  alone  coukl  ailenoo," 

From  some  '  Gfonanl  impreieiona  of  the  country,  and  the  American  people/  towaid 
the  cloM  of  the  second  volume,  we  take  the  Rubjoined  parajrapha.  The  opening 
thoughts  are  sugge-sted  by  an  article  in  an  Enulish  lli  vi"\v  wli'  rein  the  ideaoToano* 
Beaifiil  American  rail-road  was  ridicided  aa  absurd  and  visionary  : 

•'I  never  in  my  life  perus*  d  any  article  more  philosophical  in  spirit  or  more  conclusive 
in  argument }  the  scheme  was  dearly  shown  not  only  to  be  abaurd  but  impracticable, 


lot 


nddMii^iBelflnpniredflitber  to  be  presumptuous  imitaton^  m  aim  pwijptiJy  apmm» 
latnig  upon  tfie  ignorant  credulity  of  their  fellow -citizens. 
**  fdoaed  the  review,  in  short,  admiring  the  dear  judgment  and  practical  fiir-sightcd' 

ncss  of  the  writer  j  pitying  the  Yankees,  fur  wIidhi  I  cherished  a  sneaking  kindness, 
and  inwardly  hoping  uat  this  verv  clever  exposition  of  the  folly  of  their  aeekiog  to 
counteract  the  maniieflt  designs  of  Providence,  wfaidi  had  eo  clearly  demonatrated  their 
patlis,  nii','ht7)roducc  as  full  conviction  on  their  minds  as  it  had  on  mine. 

Well*  1  forgot  the  arlide  and  its  subt^ii  *^  was  oaly  reminded  of  it  by  finding 
mfialf  ooe  fine  day  friifaldng  along  at  the  rate  of  twenty  mOea  an  iMNnr,  over  a  we^ 
OOnatrocted  railway,  one  of  a  car^o  of  four  hundred  souls.  The  impOimbility  had,  in 
feet,  been  achieved ;  and,  in  addition  to  the  natural  roads  offeredby  Sea,  Lake,  and 
River,  I  now  found  railways  twining  and  locomotives  hissine  like  seipenta  over  the 
whole  continent  from  Mnine  to  Mississippi.  Binding  the  cold  North  to  tm-  ever-flowinc 
streams  of  Georgia  and  Alabama,  literally  >\'ith  bonds  of  iron,  and  funning,  indec<^ 
the  natural  load:^  uf  a  country,  whose  soil  and  climate  would  set  at  nought  all  IM 
ingenuity  of  WAdtm,  backed  oy  the  wwahh  oC  CrvMus  and  the  iliiit  of  Derbyahiio  to 
boot 

*'  Now,  had  such  a  result  t)een  prognoiticatod  only  a  very  few  years  back,  the  man 
whose  fores«it;ht  had  led  to  mch  a  large  view  of  the  puhject  would  have  been  mouthed 
at  as  mud  all  over  the  American  conunent,  mul  w  ritten  down  knave  or  ass,  or  both,  in 
every  practical  journal  of  Kurope. 

"  Such  great  chani^cs  conatantly  agitated,  and  reduced  to  practice  with  a promptiUide 
of  which  even  England,  with  her  wealth,  industry,  and  entefxmae,  has  nt^  notioiib 
iiiake  discrepancies  between  the  facts  and  opinion.s  of  rapii!Iy-siii  > « •  tiinu  travelers,  §Bt 
which  neither  the  veracity  nor  the  judgment  of  the  parties  can  fauly  be  impugned. 

"  ActtoQ  here  leovee  ipeculatifni  la  gging  far  bohind ;  the  improvement  once  eo»> 
cdvcd  is  in  operation  by  such  time  as  the  opposing  theorist  has  satisfactorily  demoO" 
atraiud  its  impracticability;  and  the  dream  oi  to-day  is  the  reality  of  to-morrow. 

"  I  feel,  in  fact,  a  difficulty  m  describing  without  seeming  hyperoole,  the  imprasrioni  I 
daily  received,  and  beheld  confirmed  by  facts,  of  the  extraormnary  spirit  of  movement 
that  appears  to  impel  nit  u  and  things  in  this  countrv ;  this  great  hive  wherein  there  be  no 
drones  I  this  fldd  in  which  every  man  finds  place  tor  his  ploiigll,  sad  when  eoeh  hand 
OSems  actually  employed  either  *  to  hold  or  drive.' 

"  For  ever  wandering  about  as  I  was,  and  vmiting,  a.s  I  frequently  did,  the  same 
places  at  intervals  again  and  again,  I  had  occasion  to  be  nuu  h  struck  with  a  Stato  of 
things  of  which  I  was  thus  atl()rded  constant  evidence ;  take  for  instance : 

"My  first  iourne^  in  Sept.  1S33,  between  New- York  and  Philadelphia,  was  by  steam- 
boat and  railway,  having  cars  drawn  by  horses  over  thirty-five  miles,  which  thus  occu- 
pied five  and  a  half  houra.  In  October  of  the  aame  year  I  did  the  same  distance  by 
locomotive  in  two  hours.  When  first  I  vinted  Boston,  the  journey  waa  perfonned  m 
twenty-four  hours,  hv  steamer  to  Providence,  thenee  to  Boston  by  stage;  tne  same  dis- 
tance now  occupies  nfieeu  houzfi^  a  railway  having  been  last  spring  put  in  operation 
between  Providence  and  Boston* 

'*  Again,  in  1931,  the  traveler  had  but  one  rough  route  from  Philadelphia  to  Pittsburg. 
You  can  now  go  a  third  of  the  distance  by  railroad,  and,  setting  into  a  canal-boat,  are 
Aaggcd  over  the  Alleghany  mountains^  through  a  serieo  of  locks  not  to  bo  suipasaud  tir 
atrengih  or  ingenuity  of  contrivance. 

"  In  1833,  the  journey  from  Augusta,  Georgia,  to  Ncw-^  ork,  wos  an  affair  of  eleven 
or  twelve  days;  it  is  now  (K-rformod  in  tiinBL  Steam  and  railroad,  are  in  fact,  annihi- 
lating time  and  space  in  ihi^  country.  In  proof  of  it,  I  can  safely  assfrt  thnt  if  a 
traveler  visiting  the  South-west,  say  from  Savannah  to  Nuw-OrleanB,  will  he  at  the 
tnibleof  noollecliiigdiiabookin  tfioyiear  1837,  be  will  tad  the  account  of  the  diffi- 
eoltisB  of  inv  joiirnpy  extremely  amusing:  since,  in  all  human  probahility.  he  will  per- 
tam  that  m  live  (lays,  which  took  nie,  with  hard  labor,  perseverance,  discomlort,  not  to 
nv  some  peril  of  life  or  Umb,  just  eighteen. 

*'  It  is  these  revolutions,  and  such  as  these,  thst  Ibrm  the  true  wonders  of  this  coun- 
try; that  stimulate  curiosity,  excite  interest,  and  w^l  repay  the  labor  of  anv  voyager 
imbued  with  a  grain  of  intellipenee  or  observation,  to  say  nothinir  of  philosopliv. 

It  is  to  tliMe  result&i  their  causes,  and  their  immediate  and  probable  etlects,  his 
mmd's  eye  wiB  be  nresbtiMy  diawn,  not  to  S|rfttaig>boiea,  tebaoeo^  fwo-pronged  tnk% 
nr  other  batrateUty  the  partipalars  of  each  of  which,  as  a  .solrnsni  in  polite  manners,  can 
be  corrected  and  canvassed  by  any  waiter  from  the  London  Tavern,  Ludgate-street, 
and  by  every  gruette  from  Ameriean  Square  to  Brompton  Tonaosb  iHho  may  diooae  to 
display  their  acquired  centility  *  for  the  nonce.* 

*'  It  ia  the  abscnc^^  of  a  spirit  of  philosophy  generally  in  our  writera,  and  this  affecta- 
tion  of  prating  so  like  waiting-flentlewomen,  that  stm;;^  AmeiteaB^  and  with  some 
phow  of  rcas'tn,  wh<  n  they  see  the  great  labors  of  their  yountr  country  and  the  etiorta 
of  its  people  passed  lightly  by,  and  tndes  caught  up  and  commented  upoOf  whose  imnor* 
tanesthey  cannot  coin|iwiMiM^  and  the  whien  thw  Itaf  withT  Idaaia  aor  sowpfc  *» 
alt«  or  attend  to." 
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"  After  much  and  cUmb  observation,  I  say  fearleail^  that  in  all  conventional  points, 
fSttd  lodety  m  ikm  SftMea  is  eoual  to  the  beat  pnmMMl  cordea  in  Eneland.  The 

absence  of  a  court,  togrthrr  with  the  ca!!«  of  business,  nec^arily  preclua«-  tlu  possi- 
bility of  any  class  from  acquinng  that  ^racu  of  repose,  thai  perfection  of  ea£<',  whicii 
cultivation,  example,  and  a  conscious  knowledge  of  the  woria  gives  to  dia  btau-monde 
of  Eiiropf.  On  ttie  other  band,  in  the  absence  of  this,  you  are  seldom  pestered  with  the 
second-hand  ladies-niaid  airs  of  your  pretenders  to  exclusive  gentiuty,  so  common 
amongat  Bumpeana. 

"  The  irreat  mass  of  Americans  are  natural,  therefore  rarely  vuljrar ;  and  if  a  freshness 
of  spirits  ami  an  entire  fretsiom  from  suspicion,  together  with  th*.'  many  guards  which 
ill-bred  jealousy  draws  around  the  objects  of  its  care^  may  be  viewi>d,  as  indnd  it  ought  to 
be,  as  a  proof  of  high  feeling  and  true  culture,  then  are  the  men  of  America  arrivea  at  a 
point  of  civilization  at  once  creditable  to  themselves  and  honorable  to  their  women,  as 
nothing  can  be  more  perfectly  unrestrained  than  the  freedom  enjoyed  in  all  lt  ' -i  fruni- 
liea  hare.  Suaqgera  onoe  introduced  find  every  bouae  at  all  timea  open  to  ibenii  and 
die  RMMt  ftMMBt  vulta  Mitfier  create  aurpriae  nor  give  riae  to  auspicioR. 

"  Ho^pitahty  is  inculcaf'il  and  practi.^d,  and  tne  people  entertain  with  a  liberality 
bordering  on  profuaeness :  the  ment  of  thja  la  Mihanoea  by  the  great  trouble  the  absence 
of  good  domeatiea  entails  on  the  miatieea  of  even  th«  beat  aaiinBahmemft,  Ladiea  are 
here  invariably  their  own  homae-keepcrR,  yet  no  where  is  the  stranc*  r  more  warmly 
welcomed,  and^in  no  country  is  more  cheei^il  readineaa  evinced  in  pr6|>aniig  for  hM 

The  'Impressions'  are  derlicatctl  to  The  Puhlir — the  writer  choosing  rather  to 
trust  to  the  merits  of  his  work  for  its  transatlantic  success  than  to  the  ecUU  likely  to  be 
gained  by  the  high-somjdino^  name  of  some  titled /wi/r<m,  Th*  re  are  some  errors  of 
taate— '  to  give  them  the  least  censurable  nmue  —  which  we  could  wish  had  been  cor> 
neled  in  Iha  ImI  vrnte.  flneh  pmoMd  expletiw  m  *I  swavl*  «I  ml' 
'D--nel'0iB^vill»lDMjiiwtoM^mah»thejiiiiekm  Thai  uaomnee^it 

ia  tnie,  ta  vecj  rare;  bat  we  tniat  tiwitthaarthw  »  ■nhaegtwnl  editaoM  wifl  per- 
em  the  falaniafa  vt  have  iodioM,  aid  *  nftm 


CoNTRlBUnOSS  TO  TUB  ECCLESIASTICAL  HjSTOBT  OF  THK  UhITEO  StATSS  OF  AjtSBICA. 

▼oLL  Bf  FnAMcn  L.  Ukwrn,  Aador  of  St.  Thoma^  Chaich,  Na«^Yalk. 

Taia  htfga  and  weO-aBaeaiad  TolMa  taM  Asintof  a  aerka  of  voricB  ini^^ 
I  of  the  aeelaaiaitital  Mthay  of  AiBeriat  aa  haa  nbtkm  to  Um  Fm»- 
Bpiaoofial  Chneh.  The  book  bcto  oa  ia  detalfld  to  aa  aaeoiiBKif  tha 
aiedpmgmitf  lUachmehiB  Yngiaia,  irtoeh,  inihaaietjr  «wmiected 
aa  it  ia  with  the  history  of  the  eolwy  from  its  earliest  settlement,  furnishes  much  that 
ia  interesting  and  instructive,  not  only  to  the  antiqnar)'  but  the  general  reader.  Ap- 
pendeti  to  the  volume,  is  a  record  of  the  proceedings  of  tlic  different  conventions  of  the 
church  m  Virs;inia,  from  the  year  1785  to  1835,  in<  lusive.  In  his  preface,  the  author 
remarks,  that  liis  Uibors  in  preparin;;  the  present  work  have  bhowu  him  that  the  mate- 
rials are  more  ample  than  they  are  generally  supposed  to  be,  for  the  history  of  all 
iha  laading  raligioM  deMadnaiiw  ia  tie  UaM  Sialea ;  aad  he  aaggMlB  to  Us 
Chiiatiaaaqf  adMT  <MMaaiaaiiiiaa,the  fw^^  af  praevriagthdr  aetwal 
viAoatvhiehthehookofoarnadflBal  atory  wat  alvaya  ha  iaoiwiiiela. 
The  antbor modestly  wad  hap^ly  ohaarfae  ia  coochisiop ;  *  If  Aee<brtao>w  wnieii 
ftilly  atdxaitted  to  the  poblie,  and  eapedally  to  the  Epiacopal  eommimity,  ahould  serve 
in  the  humble  office  of  a  guide,  to  direct  the  researches  of  some  future  historian ;  if  it 
should  contrilmte  to  strengthen  the  attachment  of  but  one  man  who  already  loves  the 
church,  or  to  soften  the  hostility  of  one  wlio  does  not,  the  author  will  feel  that  Ih-  has 
not  labored  in  vain  :  for  his  book  is  the  olTering  of  filial  uiVeciiou  to  iliat  church,  in 
the  Gooimunion  of  which  he  has,  tlu-ougb  Ule,  found  his  best  comfort,  and  in  the 
tntata  to  enjoy,  in  death,  a  Cfariatian'a  eonaolatiaa,* 
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the  anniversary  of  the  birth  of 
Mabsu,  Caj'bm  Alio  Lyok. 

PHREifOLOor  has  much  less  to  do  with  this  poem  than  might  be  inferred  from  its 
title.  It  is  n  vivid  picture  of  human  pns-sions,  drawn  witli  skill,  well-colored,  and 
displayiii;;  no  small  knowledge  of  the  human  hen rt .  iiurn  o\f  r,  there  is  iktw  and 
then  a  dtlicacy  of  taste  and  a  refinement  of  imaginatnui.  both  novel  and  refr<  shing. 
We  annex  an  extract  from  tiiat  part  of  the  poem  which  touches  distinctively  upon 
BrauBBH.  Tha  wriMr  hat  here  passed,  with  good  judgmott  ad  tm  cfibei,  ftoni 
tiw  ^woMrian  itaiiiA  (in  which  the  nuiiB  pom  u  VIitttl^)  to 
bold  and  fliiiriBg  noMv 

•  Arifl  now  from  honrth  nnd  h( 
Forth  on  tlic  writ,  riiii; 

With  tirrleM  »lrp  U-holil  luiii  roaS» 
The  Patriot  Pilgruii  of  a  new  Philu^ophy  I 

With  enchantiog  voice  he  cune 
Hare,  where  the  forMt  mount  sad  ahorti 
Obm  to  th«  daihtef  tmrf  husf  onsr« 

Ere  Freedon  liad  s  nsne ! 
Balaow  where  toaodiiif  cities  poor 
Vhainusic  of  thrir  ocean  roar. 

Oil  thrir  loud  way  to  Fiimi'  f 

Ho  pourM  us  from  ihu  sky 

New  radiant   round  the inatortsliaMfeiieref 

Until  u  ix-wilvWtf 

JDid  oa  ile  brav  apMar, 
kwk  aaav larti*  ImIM  sKif  its ejre  t 

To  him,  in  Man,  waa  f  ivrn 
To  Mie  the  rojralty  and  fivnt  of  He«ren« 
■csaw  that  !>•  1th  u     hut  LI  nnhler  Birth' 
The  tK-ttnr  dcstniy  of  Earth! 
The  change  that  |^oea 
Over  thst  fron  i—  cold  —  dvep  —  nd  still — 
Thadffnet  of  the  Btanml  WOly 
~  lontlMtlaatrsfoetl 


•  CMA  wae  the  Pitfrin*t  task  —mk  Adl  1 

•  And  roaod.  in  cloudy  ftM, 

GntlirrM  that  w  itrld  in  If  ars, 
As  er«t  men  ^:ith«r'd  rotiud  the  h<dd  and  hifh  — 
Great  cantains  uf  tlic  «oiir>'  tlr-.t  LiliOft]r« 
VVhen  they  paas'd  to  the  aky ! 
And  now  on  thatlMab>]^nfor'd  Mount, 
Aaiidat  its  iuwit  ■MawBan'4  teA 
Bew b— atifcl U  sleepe — tf^SgMhaii ttm Vm hwrf, 
Bsaide  the  rinr  of  the  Udte  feast! 

How  beautiful  ni*  sleep !— 
How  lonr"  !  —  how  dcrii ! 
Alid  thnt  unceasing  hnniiony  of  f  roat  trees- 
While  on  the  occau  bn<e7.« 
The  far  faint  voicei  of  the  citjr  stMli 
And  sttllen  requiem  bell,  with  kialMayHll 
Baw  beaMtfU  Ui  sleep ! 
WM  1I«H^  liat  to  ke<7 

Her  quiet  wat(  )i,  like  »rntiucl,  around 
Tbo  consecrated  njuuiu  u(  bloom  —  llic  ballow'd  g^ruund." 

There  are  occasional  evidencrs  of  a  lack  of  heedful  revision,  especially  in  some  of 
the  closing  llin  s  of  the  Spenserian  verse.  Byron  somewhere  speaks  of  the  necessity 
aa  well  as  ditficuUy  of  ending  this  species  of  stanza  gracefully ;  and  in  two  or  three 
iMr.MeUen  appear*  either  to  have  loat  sight  of  this  necessity,  or  to  have  been 
I  to  ooaabal  aaeoeaafliBy  widi  tbediflBolty.  We  give  a  single  example: 

'  Buttbesadllatf^lflM— tkehai^esswire 


prose,  and  poor  prose,  ton.  Tlia  ftall^  lww<Bfar,  of  the  poem  are 
vlihitaBanMio«iciedlmi«,boih«f  dMN^ 

ittotfiahantoi 
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The  Drama.  —  Tragedy,  comtAf,  Optn,  tad  Cu«%  hSTO  bf 

the  Park  Hieatre  during  (he  past  month. 

Miss  Mitford'^  beautiful  coropomtk>n,  the*  tragedy  of  'RtSKzif'  wa«  remed  under 
tbe  dir^liau  of  Mr.  VVallack,  and  jtroducfd  for  his  benofit,  befow  a  large  sudjencc. 
Hia  peraonatioa  of  the  noble  tribune  waa,  to  aay  the  leaat  of  it,  equal  to  any  of  kia 

perament  of  Rienzi,  howvmt^  m  dnwn  by  Miaa  Mitibn^  pftoliea  as  much  perhapa  of 

the  bold,  enthusiastic  character  of  a  melo-draniatic  hero,  as  it  lioes  of  the  higher  and 
more  refined  attnbutcsof  a  cla^^if'snv  trngic  pctaonai-'  ■  nnr!  ihprcfore  much  iKfter 
suited  to  the  atyie  of  Mr.  Wailack  than  a  cojufKMitioa  more  Btnctiy  iragsc   Mr.  VVai- 

m«M>bdfiwilif  aoior,  pcmiwai  tine  Mm  of 

riifnticalaiiy  proaiiMBt  ■  Ui  poMoation  cf  As  Bf  m  enthi 
aa  it  always  is  without  an  appearance  of  eflbrt,  was  no  doubt  a  great  cauae  of  tho 

marked  approbation  wnh  which  ihi«  pcrforrnanee  was  rfcetYcd.  Mrs.  Gcbveh  plnved 
Clamlui  in  a  manner  which  dchtrhlcd  while  U  Kiir|)nsrd  her  audience.  She  gave  an 
edect  to  the  eaquuMte  teiuleni«saa  of  the  part,  wii^ch  could  hardly  be  tutpected  from  one 

I  •  biMMtirut  picture  of  urire^'nt  aihciiDi^  Milad  with  the  exquisite  sufTenng  of  a 
young  and  devoted  wife.  Mr.  Wallack  richly  deserves  the  thanks  of  the  pubhc  for  his 
revival  of  thm  Ixfautiful  tragetiy ;  and  from  the  preat  applauf»e  with  which  it  was  rf^rf!%'cd, 
ho  will,  no  doubt,  oa  his  return,  be  indaoed  to  iavor  us  with  iia  repeated  rqireseatauoa. 
IWn  ii  aollBQg  perfect,  however,  m,  llMittieal  pMfmMMiti 

a  beardlt  j^ti  yuuth,  was,  from  some  unaccountable  obliquity  of ; 
meat,  made  to  undertake  the  part  of  the  old  and  infirm  CamiUo.  Hi«  exits  and  hit 
entrances  were  aahited  by  peals  of  laughter,  and  the  most  scriouc  ^ff^nm  of  the  drama 
(being  those  in  which  his  presence  la  raquu-t^)  were  thereby  turned  from  their  true  purpose, 
into  one  directly  oppostte}  and  the  inith  of  the  adage  that '  there  is  but  one  stq;»  from 
ihaidhMmii  to  vSmkmi  wmwamm  M«|«a0Ml3 
iaecuse  for  sncb  indignities :  they  aie  msaltB  to  tlw  pln||  tht  i 
md  alike  destructive  oi  the  interests  of  each. 

'Rural  Pdicit^  is  onc  of  Jcrrold's  best,  if  not  Indeed  thi  best  of  his  hmnorous  pro- 
ductions. The  morale  of  the  play  coneisti>  m  the  di.'^oppotntment  of  two  young  lovers, 
wh(^  having  been  alighted  by  their  coquettish  nustressee  m  the  aty,  make  an  excur»oa 
tf  llin  iTimn-rj  in  Thn  Tmrtin  hi|iB  nf  flndiH:  imH  ihn  TTil  tmm  at  nifiii  i ,  ilm  iilm 
pl»  ■■wfhiiiioiluJ  <yidlnoe  which  waa  daairf  ttwrn  in  Loadm.  Mrw,  CW^jpfwr,  n 
InTFT,  iirfiHliW£  j— 1~«-  ir"*Tr"ir.  t'iff  ~  *  '^'*  ^'-—^ttt  Pari  Pry  k  An  4m 
specimen  of  native  purity  which  our  two  errant  philoMphers  encounter.  Mrs.  Cul- 
pepper '5«  each  another  as  an  observer  will  meet  with  in  almost  every  country  vil- 
on  tins  sjdc  of  the  water  at  least ;  and  aa  human  nature  is  the  same  m  n\\  eotintne^. 
ihtit  no  doubt  au  honest  specuneo  of  the  same  geaua  all  over  the  wuiid.  biie  is  a 
W^U  TIL  40 
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cunoufi,  industhous  body,  who  having  no  iiartieular  busioesa  of  her  own,  most  obU* 
gingly  df  H>  hv  ttMilMNi  lothehwhifiiiof  «dMr  peopl&  Ahar  Hra.  Culpepper,  they 
MkythtvltttanintmlMtdinloiliMiily  oQow  WiU^  mi  hBt  danf^m 

^mima^  dea  gm§  §id  mmrfmml  qiuiqiudiote,  and  an  immeDsely  important  person- 
age, who  rejoices  in  the  appellative  of  ChaHes,  alias  Simon  Sfy,  a  ci-ilcTant  ptaMe-boy 
transformed  into  a  '  wallcy  de  ffuijn,'  and  jwsonated  as  one  might  suppose  he  would 
be^  by  Mr.  Placwe.  Mrs.  Wiley  infers  Irom  the  letters  presented  to  her  that  her  two 
nHfiara  are  ba<^utan  of  Uigt  fof  tunes,  and  she  is  immediately  imprsMdl  vidi  thi  flii- 
inlhiopje  aolion  of  domg  them  the  greatest  poaAfe  terneo  k 

of  them  a  matrimonial  preaoit  of  her  aU-aocom^fohed  daug^tsr  lemima,  and  the  other  a 
free  gift  of  her  amiable  self.  She  therefore  welcomes,  with  all  the  suavity  and  eondeseend- 
inp  pentility  of  n  fn!»hionRblp  m?itron  who  has  daughters  to  mnrry,  the  wnndpring 
ftwaiiis,  and  iniroduces  to  iht  r  y,:u  ucular  notice  the  talented,  the  rifiocd,  the  mresistible 
Jemima.  Previous  to  this  mirouuctioo,  Mrs.  Wiley,  with  a  maternal  eye  to  the  effect  of 
Iwr  ii^m'g ohms  giveite J^h- indry  impoWMt  iiwrtiwi  la  U 
hgtoiBllSbiiKflhlhelbririoniiihtMiifllAiiButB^^  iwihHr  jmywingMya, 
Aaii  presented  to  the  loyertsyiliMCpidMMof  n  cflbeted  hoyden,  tahtlUt  vnder  tm 
immenst"  Hrn  nf  her  bon  ton  and  fashionable  grace.  Mrs.  Gilmer's  appearBno^'  in  this 
character,  and  her  whole  performance,  are  irresistibly  ludicrous,  from  their  palpable 
truth.  She  is  the  very  beau  ideal  uf  awkward  pretence  —  the  idiot  child  ctf  a  iboUah 
mother.  Tlie  gentlemen,  sedng  through  the  game,  very  cleverly  manage  to  pUy  the 
mptoBiof  tht  htadi  ef  At  cmaing  Kn.  wief,  ^  fsntlf  hiilBMili^awMMfc 
vpcm  tht  wwhIiImios  whieh  As  tifm  of  lenhMbtw  totbaflUMhaHHlMfcMtncihi 
As  countenance  <tf  one  w  the  other  of  their  own  eara  9po$<u,  This  of  counte  creates  an 
insfanffincons  change  in  the  great  and  generons  interest  of  the  two  ladies,  and  the 
warm  hu^pilalily  which  a  moment  before  insisted  upon  the  strangers  mnktnif  Mrs. 
Wiley  s  house  ihcir  home^  and  the  be«t  rooms  in  tlte  dwelhng  their  own  privtiic  apart- 

MMifcto  gicwwaiMMly  Aiiatilcirtettenetf  kdiiliwttei^  wlkhMds  the  yW* 
kMylMn  Mnt  mpeeMf  faivM  to  he  'bowid  OM*  by  the  ehM^ihme  -wdhf.* 

91m  other  soenes  in  the  pieee  me  extremely  hnnorous  and  eharactmetir,  aodAeftN 
malechnraeters  throiifrhout,  especially  those  personated  by  Mrs.  Wheatli  \ .  IMr^  Vernon, 
and  Mrs.  (iurii»  r,  are  admirable  copies  of  bona  Jide  onirinnl?  Placide  was  himself  a 
host)  and  the  awkward,  qmet  importance  which  he  threw  mto  the  part — his  iromo- 
fwMe  eaBtiMMinecs  too  dignified  te  %  Hniii^  ud  hie  aeoo«d-haad  ^mm  eo«t,  leeee 
mmi^  to«Mliieen  aldnMii^  were  tliogeilier  m  M  of  dnB  eendyeeeiMr  ■aisamid 
fti  eay  of  Ui  most  favorite  laughter-movingethftWoM*  Hiii  Wheetfey  kee  Ae  vay 
eharaetcr  in  which  her  talents  show  to  the  greatest  advantage  —  and  she  does  k  tHqii 
jnstioe.  Mrs.  Vbbno*tV  Mrs.  Wiley  cannot  be  too  hiizhlv  prnijMpd.  We  havf  in  remem- 
branoe  at  this  moment  some  half  dozen  amiable  motiiercs  one  and  nil  of  winum  could 
'  sec  themselvee  rdleeied  there.'  Mrs.  Oiimer  played  with  that  truth  ami  spint  which 
«fery  day  meet  and  tme  eovffawei  hm  ftfaade  «f  \m  fipii  fanntnaeBt  H  waA 

Kfts.  end  Miss  Watsom  have  appeared  hk  opera,  ttooq^  a  ihen  CQj^tlMmil,  Airing 

the  month.  Both  of  these  ladies  have  many  admirers,  created  by  the  very  agreeable 
manner  m  which  they  hnvf  exhibited  tbeir  muHf  fi!  talents  heretofore,  at  concerts  and 
elsewhere.  Mrs.  Watson  made  her  first  appearance  tu  litis  country  as  '  Cinder tUu^ 
A*  ttMk  ef  fdiidi  ^e  executed  with  edmirabfe  efiec^  constdoring  the  dieadvantagee 
•KiiysiMentetmMimMMl.  Wee  WetooBiiipewediB  the  eoae  open  eetliaMtM^ 
ni  eang  the  muile,  ee  maepeeed  ftr  her,  ivitfa  ee  ntek  tnttb  mmI  p«M  ai  oooU  he 
expected.  We  must  confess,  however,  to  a  particular  pr^odtee  against  the  assumption 
by  a  lady  of  a  male  character  in  opera,  most  #>«per:!illy  by  one  of  the  fine,  delimte  pro- 
portions  of  'little  Miss  Watson.'  It  translorras  the  exhibition  into  n  ?oTt  of  liirl*  Hqac, 
to  say  noiiung  of  the  difficulty  of  giving  a  jaA  <Ai»ol  to  the  music  by  tranapoaitwn, 
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ail 


Usd  certainly  can  have  no  higher  claim  than  novelty  to  recommend  it.  There  are 
many  characters  in  opera  in  which  Misa  Watson's  voice  and  figure  are  especially  avail* 
ablfl^  Imt  tbe  Priooe  in  CSnderalla  ii  not  one  of  than.  TIm  allar  perfbnnanoM  of  Mm. 
■id  Kh  WaiMft  mnwdl  naifi^  nd  aitneaii  laipr  lad  biiMr  mUmm  Am 
iMvlatiaiyMMBbMattho  Pnk  » 


'Americak  Theatbe,'  Bowskt. — The  same  entertainments  mentioned  in  the 
February  number  of  this  Magazine  have  prevailed,  for  the  most  part,  at  this  establish- 
ment during  the  past  month.  Mr.  Hambum  —  a  gentleman  proverbial  for  his  timely 
ttmlity,  on  iU  avtilaUe  OMMMMM—lMving  reafiMd  IngB  neifpls  ftom  dwacirplay 
«f  Ab-iMMLiri^  fenmodyawiididabeaiat  to  die  anial^ 
wmA  of  that  name,  Thkooobb  S.  Fat,  Esq.  The  house,  we  are  gratified  to 
was  filled  from  pit  to  gallery,  and  the  '  JH?ncfit'  vxu  such,  in  reality  —  the  result  being  a 
dMgw  from  Mr.  Himbtin  in  iavot  oi  Mr.  Fajfinr  one  thomand  and  fKty-iour  doUai& 


Tax  FaAKXUM  Tkkatre  contmu^  to  ei\ioy  ihe  favor  of  the  piay*going  public,  m 
MftaMdi«M.  The  playa  inoiBMi  «  lUi  IwM  kafo  ha«|  10  Mf  lha  kM^ 
#Mtat— liMattNf  hflwamad  t»  All  ika  jNitte  tihiiiMit  viikadHB^airiik 
aooaa.  Itaateeir company,  itiagenerally  conceded,  is naexoeptioaahlat  iMi  k  haa  ita 

fair  share  of  'stars'  — those  twinkling  luminaries,  without  whoee  evanescent  light, 
(however  erroneouB  the  suppoMuan,)  moat  theattaa  aia  comaderedaabsiaginTohadia 
little  better  than  toul  darkness. 


Jon  Hawaan  Bs«.  — Tlia  ansae  and  iunaiiiimit  of  Ifab  amiili— n  tf 

AaGioiiiaCNMfd  haabsn^idsd  bydiapBMic^ine»aty<|Bartw,aaa»>elaqBrilf 

Isiriess  and  brutal;  and  dw  iBBversal  indignation  which  the  enst  awakened,  q^Msedily 

caused  the  disbanding  of  a  corps,  the  officers  of  which  are  forever  wedded  to  ridicule 
and  contempt  by  tlie  expose  of  their  sometime  prisoner.  From  this  document,  which 
is  DOW  for  the  first  time  before  us,  we  make  the  annexed  touching  extract.  The  writer 
ia  describing  the  journey  into  C^rgia,  after  Us  esptmate  TaDMsaeot 

'  The  earlier  part  of  the  night  was  bright  and  beaatifiil.  But  presently  a  wild  stonn 

arose.  The  rain  poured  in  lurrents.  Tne  movements  of  our  escort  were  exceedingly 
csfinciooa}  oomaomes  whooping  sndgaUoppiMb  and  smging  obscene  songs ;  and  some* 
timea,  for  a  laason,  walking,  aid  in  soOso  Msiiea  Dning  one  of  the  pauses  in  the 
hit  nded  tumult  of  tlir  tempest  and  of  the  travelers,  I  chanced  for  a  while  to  find  myself 
by  the  side  of  the  siuuotli  and  silky  Mr.  Absalom  BishoD.  My  mind  was  absorbed  m 
veedHeeikma  of  the  many  moments,  when  abroad,  1  had  dwelt  upon  my  innoesnl  and 
nohle  eotintry.  I  remcrnbiTed  tint  in  one  of  those  moment*'  I  had  composed  a  ronp 
which  ha«  smce  met  ray  ear  m  every  clime,  and  in  every  part  of  every  cluuc  where  I 
kava  roYed.  At  that  inaiant  I  waa  atartled  by  the  very  air  oa  wMflb  I  was  rousing.  It 
came  from  the  lipf*  of  my  companion.  I  could  scarcely  believe  my  senses :  it  almost  seem- 
ed as  if  he  had  read  my  secret  thoughts.  '  What  song  was  tliai  I  heard  you  humming?' 
*t1iat1  •  Sweat  Hom^  thay  call  it,  I  boliere.  Why  do  you  ask  'V  '  Merel y  Lecause  it 
is  a  sonfj  of  my  own  writini',  nnrj  the  circumstances  under  which  I  now  hear  it,  struck  mo 
as  rather  singular.'  My  partner  simply  grumbled  that  he  was  not  aware  I  had  written 
the  song;  ha\  added,  knowingly,  thai  it  was  in  the  Wt  stern  SonL'ster.  n;)  ]  the  vcrssa 
there  generally  had  the  authors'  names  annexed.  We  halted  at  Voung'stamn. 
happened,  curiously  enough,  that  the  Western  Songstsr  waa  dia  first  object  wliidi  eaoght 
my  view  upon  the  table,  standing  open  at  '  Sweet  flome,'  and  fortunately  for  my  chat- 
rscter.  witn  *  the  author's  name  ann«<ied.'  I  pointed  it  out  to  Mr.  Rosa^  and  we  both 
amfleoL* 

It  is  due  to  Georgia  to  add,  that  no  where  waa  the  base  act  of  a  few  oowardly  igna- 
lawMe^drandiialhdabiiBf  arthoiity,  laediad  widi  mm»  nwdwd  ifiiiwiiw  of 


tlftidi, 


disapprobaiio^  tfaaa  in  ibit  iltto.  T1»  aetioa  of  hm  hnWrtmu  mM  fraoft  ad 


COBmsspOKDKKCB.  —  A  friend  kindly  correeta  aii  errur  contained  in  a  remark  of  Mr. 
AniT*!^  copied  ima  o«r  BDinlNt  i)i  January  froiP  thai  gimtliimiii'B  paper  on  AatBtkan 
litmunw  m  t  London  jMriodieal.  Ccaitnvy  to  tlio  aopiMMitian  of  tht  wtiiir,  n1aif» 

number  of  copies  of  Rer.  Dn.  Bia8li:y's  '  Search  oflMl  m  the  Scienooof  llltHnawn 
Min  f  was  sold  In  this  country,  nnd  the  work  was  favorably  noticwl  at  much  length  in  en 
able  VVi  stt'rn  Review.  It  was  also  well  received  abroad.  An  eminent  profeeeor  in  the 
University  of  Gottingen  reviewed  tt,  in  a  cdebrated  German  periodical,  awarding  to  it  the 
l^hflttpnuM.  It  ia  true,  however,  that  our  Reriewi  on  the  mi  bowd  took  no  uoHkp 
oftlMwoik.  8oftr,tlMi«fonh aotfaeirdenoemaybotolMtnrpiddwdeoiwo^ 
fmn  to  the  merits  of  the  volume,  it  may  be  said,  m  die  language  of  Bfr.  FUnti  ^ 
'  fallen  dead  from  the  press.'  Possibly,  however,  these  Reviews  had  good  reason  for 
their  neglect.  They  might  not  have  known  what  to  think  or  noy  rnnr-frtiin?'  r  work 
which  successfully  dispnted  the  claims  of  Scottish  nH'taphy«icittn9—  clauns  which  they 
hod  aduiowlec^ied  and  elevated  to  d\e  skies.  Truth,  however,  is  ougbty,  and  must 
pmvails  and  ihaantfaor  of  Ao  woikin  qneation nay,  waibialE,  await  wiihont  terdM 
««afdof  linM^  and  tlvianltof  a  gimvioginlflnatin  tiia  aidgeotain^ 


Ahothss  correspondent  craves  to  be  beard  in  relation  to  Dr.  BsAiiLSY's  paper  in  the 
laot  nnnlMr  of  diii  Magavne^  in  ntftitHam  of  VL  Bmatm  aigonwnt  againat  mhrafflaa. 
IVitiiMt  adopting  tha  vioira  thno  canvaHed  and  inpognad,  *  Jo»iii%  Ja.*  bdimaiM 
can  show  that  ib»eendM*Um$  arriv^  at  by  the  writer  of  the  iitido  are  nnionnd.  Ho 

says :  '  Dr.  Beaslkt,  nftcr  stating  lliime'.s  argument,  a.sks  :  *  Because  men  sometimes 
It'll  fnlsehood,  does  it  follow  that  there  is  no  testimony  which  amount.s  to  certainty?* 
I  answer,  that  there  are  no  lestimonies  which  can  be  believed  as  certain,  where  *  there 
ii  an  InnerlaUk  tqwrieaoe  ammmth^  to  urtaitity  againaldMn.'  Ihia  ippain  an 
obviou%  thatin  all  oaeea  wbero  the  testimony  ia  thna  oppooe^  wo  conchido  ai  01101^ 
except  when  the  mind  is  previously  occupied  by  prejudice,  that  the  testimony  ii  nntraa^ 
Dr.  Bcaaley,  in  conclusion,  asks ;  '  When,  mnce  the  creation  of  the  world,  was  such  a 
testimony  as  that  of  the  apostles  and  evangelists  found  to  he  faUc  T  I  answt  r,  that 
in  the  case  of  the  Sakin  v^tdicraft,  better  testimony  coming  to  iia  with  ten  timea 
the  probabiiityi  is  iioL  true.' 


Sin  TsAAc  Nkwtok.  —  A  great  change  in  the  pubhc  nund  in  relation  to  the  character 
and  rtjnuwn  of  the  eraioenl  IS'ewxun  is  likely  to  be  effected  by  a  recent  nouce  of  the 
li£e  and  works  of  Fiju«bteeo,  (his  &Uow  liAiora-  ia  *  heavenly  sci^K^')  in  the  Londm 
^iiwlsi^  ffswlim  It  appesn^nponniidoaibladiiiithoiity,  that  Newton  availed  UniBtl^ 
In  mvnfmm  jnatanoei^  of  FUmstesd^labor%  without  adknowledgment^  and  after  ho 
heeatae  Pmiilentof  the  Royal  Society,  treated  the  man  to  whom  lie  wa«i  indebted  for 
no  small  share  of  hi-*  rr-tiutation,  with  contuintly,  not  to  sny  conteiiipt.  Flamptced,  it 
appears^  delrvered  to  iNfwton,  under  a  seal,  an  astronomical  caialouue,  (in  the  prepara- 
tion of  which  he  had  '  endured  long  and  painful  distempers  by  night-watches,  and  day- 
laborii*  and  hid  atpendid  a  large  aaoont  of  moneyt)  wflhlheatrieei^jaociianlfaatit 
dwidd  not  he  ttadapoblic^Binoah  looked  miaon,  and  pvq^  Hm 
iolddined  cmot  oxplatna  jieelf  1 

•But  the  measure  of  poor  FlamstecfrB  persecution  was  not  full.    It  was  followed  lip 

with  a  ipint  of  rancorous  hostility,  and  we  must  add,  by  an  act  of  gross  injuatiee^  whin 
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nothing  can  ezoiM  or  fmllitte.  After  the  Itst  iheoe  of  Ftenfltoad'a  corracted  ami  en- 
larged Catalogue  was  printed  off,  in  Derrmber,  1712.  his  intention  was,  that  the  press 
dbould  proceed  with  the  Observations  from  which  it  nad  been  dented,  and  which  were 
nade  with  the  mural  arc :  but  *  whatever  inetanees,'  he  says,  *  I  made  to  Sir  laaae  New- 
ton to  hnve  the  copy  I  had  trusted  to  his  hands,  I  could  not  prevail  with  hiin  to  return  it.' 
At  last  he  wrote  to  Sir  Isaac,  in  April,  1716,  preasinc;  liim  to  return  the  niifht  note*,  also 
the  175  manuscript  sheets  of  Obserratmia  made  with  the  mural  ate,  which  were  trusted 
to  his  hands  in  March,  1708,  with  so  much  of  the  Catalogue  a?  was  delivered  to  him 
»eaUd  up,  at  his  own  request,  —  to  which,  however,  Sir  Isaac  did  not  condescend  to 
make  any  reply.  As  Newton  had  now  kept  them  ei^hty^an,  though  frequently  request- 
e<l  to  return  tnem,  FlaniJ^teed  at  length  determinefl  to  proceed  against  him  for  their 
recovery;  and  in  the  foUowmg  month  he  nont  his  attorney  to  wait  on  Sir  Isaac,  but  be 
would  not  be  seen.  That  Flun steed  sliould  have  taken  this  last  resource  is  the  leaa 
aorprising,  after  the  several  nnsucceHsful  aj)|tli<  ntionB  for  the  restoration  of  his  property, 
which  were  wholly  unheeded.  But  the  reawu  for  ihi8  became  apparent  m  soon  as  the 
fa:  t  was  known  that  the  176  manuscript  sheets  of  Observations,  which  were  to  be  kept 
by  Newton,  as  a  sacred  deposit,  had  been  handed  over  to  Halley.  '  Newton,'  savs 
Flainsteed  (Letter  216)  '  has  put  niy  175  sheets  \u\o  H alley's  keeping :  this  la  the  height 
of  trick,  ingratitude,  and  baseness ;  but  I  never  expected  any  better  from  him  since  he  gave 
my  Catalogue  into  Halley's  hands.  I  can  boar  it.  God  forgive  all  his  falseness.'  Thus 
h  appears  that  the  staled  Catalogue  placed  in  Sir  Isaac  Newton's  custody,  had  also 
been  ghren  to  Halley,  and,  with  all  its  imperfections  (distinctly  stated  to  Newton  as  a 
reason  against  publishing  it,)  together  with  Halley's  mutilations,  had  actually  been 
printed,  notwithstanding  the  remonstrances  of  Flamsteed,  who  tnnt  finding  that  all 
faith  with  liiin  had  been  broken,  that  his  Catalo<iue  had  heen  thus  surreptitiously  and 
dandestinely  print rd,  and  that  his  Observations  also  had  been  aent  to  lae  preaa  in  a 
garbled  and  im])ro]jer  manner,  determined  to  break  off*  all  comnranieation  wim  him.' 

Strange  that  the  brow  of  Newto.v,  at  this  late  day,  should  be  stripped  of  iialae  lau- 
rels I —  but  such  it  should  seem,  must  be  the  inevitable  result. 


LITERARY  RECORD. 

'Soonmn  LmiAsr  JomwAu'^We  ought,  beAwe  ihiii  to  havie  nMntbnad  a 
nonihly  magauM^  beaikig  the  abore  titles  iaaned  at  Chailaaton,  by  the  editor  and  pio- 
iwialar,  Dakixl  K.  WnrrAKCB,  Esq.  It  pwaenta  aaetbnal  and  superior  claims  to  the 
patronage  of  the  South,  which  should  not  pass  unregarded  by  that  intellectual  and 
populous  portion  of  the  republic.  Among  the  original  articles  in  the  number  for  Feb- 
ruary, we  remark  an  excellent  one  on  the  'Italian  Poets  of  the  Eighteenth  Century'  — 
a  review  of  Gicbephk  Pabini,  from  the  iM;n  of  Mrs.  E.  F.  Elubt  —  whose  recent  lose 
to  US  of  the  North  haa  been  the  great  gain  of  the  Soath,  and  of  whoaa  marila  an  a 
writer  our  readera  am  not  ignorant.  The  flrat  chapter  of  the  *  Death  of  Grieraon' 
opena  with  apirit,  and  i%  or  we  miatake  ita  promise,  the  atant  courier  of  a  aturing  tal& 
nnie  continuation,  however,  of  a  story,  where  the  intenral  ie  so  long  ae  a  month,  is  an 
objectionnhle  feature  with  most  readers.  There  are  just  views  and  shrewdness  in  the 
paper  on  '  Fort'ic:n  Travel,'  and  *  Medical  Jurisprudcnct'  worthily  fills  the  prominent 
place  assigned  to  it.  The  literary  notices  seem  to  be  marked  by  strict  considerations 
of  justice,  and  good  judgiiienu  OatentatKNia,  unminfjed  aeverity,  bom  of  private  ill 
wiH  or  a  maro  captiooa  apirit,  ia  very  praperiy  aachewed.  The  edhmvftom  hia  arm- 
chair,  aenda  fiirth  a  graphic  aketch  of  the  tamanted  Coltoh,  aathor  of  '  Lacon,'  with 
whom  ha  aqjoyad  fcr  tan  yeara  an  iniiniaf  acq^intanca.  We  annas  a  brief  extract  t 

*In  a  conversation  we  had  with  Mr.  Colton,  just  befiire  he  left  thie  country,  he 
promised  that  in  fiLditrcn  months  wi>  «hould  se«'  from  his  pen  a  work  that  would  eclipse 
ma  'Laoon.'  ilis  design  was  most  probably  thwarted  by  circumstances,  and  the  '  line 
Roman  hand,'  displayed  in  his  'Lacon,'  can  now  fhmiah  na  with  no  more  records  to 
enlighten,  to  platifren.  or  to  grieve  the  mind  !  Strange  power  of  genius,  which  can  thus 
infuse  regret  into  the  hearu  of  thousands  who  may  never  have  known  us  posaeesor  1 
Mr.  Colton  partook  lar^y  of  thia  unaafe  gift— all  who  knew,  admired  him ;  no  one 
felt  tft/A,  or  fur  him.  His  manners  and  appearance  were  singular ;  and  his  conversa- 
tioaal  powers  extraordinary  —  they  seemea  equal  to  ail  subjecu }  and  we  think  excelled 
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itmm&i  hia  pen.   His  tgotUm  was  ezce0«ive,  and  partly  ettiibatable^  no  doubt,  to  tha 

low  n«>«ncinfion  he  had  manifi  sfly  been  aHdined  to  in  England  —  since  nothing  tends  so 
much  to  n  nress  the  pro|)cn8ity  (instsuarabie  from  the  coneciousneM  of  aupehor  powersi 
and  diHicuft  to  restrain)  as  good  sooaly; 

*  We  have  said  thai  Mr.  (Jolton's  appearance  WM  singular  :  his  rye*  rorresponded 
more  with  the  descnplion  given  by  Madame  de  St#£i.  of  tbo«e  of  X^apoieon,  than  aay 
we  ever  remember  to  iHnw  MM.  Of  fimy— MUMMiy  pMatiHay—  thiy  wtn  thwi 
•dves  impMietrabla. 

'The  aptaem  and  appontenm  of  hia iOuffrttlion^  were  truly  surprising.  Nature 
and  art  were  alike  put  in  easy  rKjuisition  by  the  man  of  genius  and  the  scholar  ;  and, 
aliagetheri  we  thougkt  him  iha  »o«t  friuiaiihant  bud  in  agiivanatioii  we  had«w  BMt 


ta  SiiMvnB  or  in  BiB.--Wa  htv«  baM  Mk  iMMiadiMCMti  li  iht 

pemsal  of  thta  little  book.  It  ia  a  oImt  ond,  aa  tm  mpmAkk,  muHtkidvai  aaaaiylka 

of  the  structure  of  the  eye  —  its  outer  case —  the  layers  or  coats  beneath  it  —  the  magni- 
fiers—  the  means  by  which  the  picture  of  olijeets  at  different  distances  is  formed  only 
on  the  expansion  of  the  optic  nerve  —  tiie  colored  arcle  round  the  pupil,  called  the 
irft—llM  MMdM  wliieli  pM  MOliM  10  *o  tfobii— wrf,  laady,  the  appaxoMi  9m 
oadooiryiBgowofiiioiain.  Thooodiorio  Ifr.  WnxuH  Cunr  Wauao^ 
.  10  the  New- York  Inatimtion  for  the  Blind,  and  for  many  years  Surgeon'a  AmIo- 
tint  at  the  Glasgow  Eye  Infirmary.  We  annex  the  o^iening  paragraph,  which  conveys 
a  plain  illustration  of  the  great  principle  of  those  '  windows  of  the  soul,'  about  which 
BO  much  haa  been  said  by  noveliata  and  poetsi  but  the  structure  of  which  is  rarely  on- 
derstood : 

•There  arc  few  who  have  not  bera  pleased  with  the  repreowtations  of  n  camera 
obacmra.  The  light  reflected  from  objects,  after  passing  through  a  magnifying  glass 
into  a  small  chamber,  with  darkened  walls  and  roof;  and  falling  upon  a  aheet  of  paper  at 
a  certain  distance  from  the  glass,  forma  a  beautiful  picture  upon  the  paper.  The  repre- 
sentation of  the  8cene  before  the  glass  is  so  true  to  nature,  that  artists  often  avail  ihem- 
aelvea  of  this  method  of  making  a  correct  laadacape.  The  aye  ia  juit  auch  an  instnuuMti 
ooMieting  of  aeveral  magnifiers,  plaeod  hi  a  doik  ebanwlwr  fcr  o  liBBair  purpoae.  TIm 
light  reflected  from  olijtcif  before  it,  passes  through  the  magnifiers  and  forme  a  picture 
at  the  back  of  the  ey&  where  the  rays  thua  coUecied  atxike  upon  the  fibres  of  the  optic 
iMrmtBdviteii£ooaoeniMoa:' 


BascKSNRiDOB's  AoDSEss.  —  Thc  Address  delivered  ift  Jidy,  1635,  before  tbeBodeiaa 
and  Philomathcan  Societies  of  the  University  of  the  city  of  New-York,  has  but  recently 
been  published.  Wc  have  perused  it  with  pleasure.  The  plan  of  the  writer,  '  to  ezhi- 
btt  some  of  the  features  which  peculiarly  characterize  our  country,  and  to  point  out  the 
duty  of  American  youth,  resulting  from  such  a  view,'  ia  well  carried  out,  and  the  posi- 
tione  ond  tim  of  tl»  AddioM  ooitaiiMd  ond  aioointod 

Mlgeel^  with  nook  afcffity.  AiMrfn  io  ibowB  to  bo  eninently  cbametHM  Mte 
dapooiioty  of  liberty ;  her  ^>propriate  infltience,  eapedally  m  yntm  of  this  aacrad 

deposit,  is  considered  ;  thc  evils  which  threaten  u?  from  within,  are  exposed;  the  du- 
ties of  American  youth,  to  themselves  and  to  their  c<iuniry,  are  set  forth  ;  and  an 
elevated  and  disinterested  public  spirit  inctdcated.  The  tendency  of  the  Address  is  in 
•11  reapecta  aalutary,  while  ita  manner,  void  of  florid  aentencea  and  elaborately-rounded 

period^  b  woD  nied  10  Iko  plafal  oipofltim  of  ilo  oooad  viewib  0^ 
of  ilo 


'  Yai.b  Maqaxinb.'  — The  first  number  of  a  neatly-executed  magazine,  thus  entitle^ 
MMI  ooadocted  by  the  atudenta  of  Tale  College,  liea  before  ua.  Taking  into  conaidera- 
lioa  Iko  dbodyomagM  of  m  *  fliot  appearance^'  the  ooatMto  of  Ao  woik  wiiel  no  t 

Bor  opon  Uh  kiotitution  from  whence  it  emanatea.  Then  are  two  or  thno  i 
original  papers.  Such  are  '  Revolutions  and  their  TendeadM,'  and  '  The  Sciot  CHiL' 
There  ia  now  and  then  a  slight  tinge  of  ihr  pnphomore  spirit,  but  this  is  not  strange. 
The  whole  is  creditable,  both  in  spint  and  execution,  to  the  young  gentlemen  concerned 
in  ita  production.  Three  numbers,  containing  about  forty  pages,  are  propoaed  to  bo 

booflMt 
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Nxw  BooKj?.  — The  folTdwing  works  were  received  at  a  late  period  of  the  month. 
Having'  nii  roly  skirred  titem,  w«  am  wabledfor  the  piaaiQt  to  do  Jmle  jBon  this 
indiGoU  their  character : 

'  HnaanBr  Wamau.* — We  are  infiinned,  tha  t  in  thia  work  the  author  mAm  dibut 

in  the  literary  world.  Hie  atyle  is  fluent,  and  the  incidenta,  which  are  oonnoelod  wA 
our  revolutionary  history,  posses«»  interest.  Tliey  strike  us,  nevertheless,  as  sometimea 
overdrawn,  and  in  the  details  as  bearing  too  strong  a  resemblance  to  the  old  school 
romances.  A  more  alrict  adherence  to  the  vruucmblabU  m  the  delineation  of  charao- 
iMskmlKiiPorideertiiiily  htveaddedto  tlMiaterastoT  the  wosL  On  thewhel% 
lw««TC% '  H«tet  Wandair  k  n  «M  cndM 
wihoi'» 

nt  Mkwing,  froB  tiM  ftM  ivlHMk  wiiiriM  tat  to»  madk  traft.  Tta  teoit 

'  *  T  btre  motiTea  of  pride— that  mf  country  fhould  be  ftee,  and  ravadf  a  Ammb. 
I  have  motives  of  interest  —  that  the  tnaaure  which  our  fathers  beqiiratn(  d  to  us  AooU 
deerenri  to  poateiity  tocreased  in  nJM^  BDtBDpaired  by  the  band  of  tyranny.' 
And  fiMTihoM  privileges  youveeoalMtiobboraBdtafl— perehineitodbr 

"lam.' 

' '  What  will  he  your  reward  T 

*  *  ne  laeeeM  dp  the  emee.' 

' '  Let  me  answer  thp  qiiestion,'  said  the  bandit.  '  The  prime  of  your  life,  the  vigor 
of  manhood,  wiii  be  spent  in  these  exertions  —  anon  will  c  ome  the  feebleness  and  heip- 
leaaben  of  age.  Your  cause  may  be  successful,  your  country  may  be  free,  and  a  gene- 
ration grow  up,  enjovinc  the  bleP^ines  of  liberty  pnrrhased  by  your  labors.  They  will 
be  rich  and  increased  in  goods.  But  you  —  the  Hand  of  poverty  wdl  bear  heavily  upon 
you ;  ikkMes  and  want  will  prey  upon  your  frame.  Aa  a  last  resort,  you  will  appeal 
to  the  generosity  of  that  country  to  whose  mteresta  the  best  portion  of  your  life  waa 
dedicated.  You  will  be  treated  with  neglect  —  with  coldness  —  perchance  with  ridicule. 
Aa  you  feebly  tottar  to  the  bar  of  your  country's  justice,  and  falteringly  ask  a  mere 
jHttance  for  the  few  remaining  years  of  your  lin— •  pittance  which  may  aave  tou  fiom 
•tanration  —  tout  tale  of  dietrcM  will  be  told  to  wtmanA  cowntenawf^a  md  mwitA 
•yes.    How  deep,  how  unmitigated  wfllboltaUglirilQf  tfa«t  ■ItwpWTllMl  liOgf 

* '  Your  Dictura  ia  a  faiee  one.' 

•  <H«  wto%  tair  •  onlny,  «0  taw  tedoM  expeiMM  «r  to  iratk*  ^ 

LarAiaiiJL  — •  Itamn.  Lmavith  Lc—  a»p  OowAmr  tacw  Jn  taid,  in  tiwo  b— h 
liW  fiota»ti^  'BteiPmtaM  Ita  Fnntelifc  gf  Qmmsx  LarATTra :  bylLJoM 
Ctamr,  IL  D.'  We  lament  tta  poterty  of  time  and  space  which  compels  us  to  paaa 
■O  tl^tly  over  this  valuable  donation  to  the  public.  The  work  ip  written  in  the  form  of 
letters,  many  of  which,  addressed  to  Isaiah  Towxpeno,  Kfq.,  of  Albany,  were  by  him 
translated,  and  pd>liahed  m  a  popular  evening  ^urnai  of  this  city  —  the  Star.  The 

^<toBw~ wlkil  WW  iWMlrtidii  ItaaMb  and  aw  now  gnhlliitd  f  I  Ij  fa 

>tftnndW0iMr<iit— cwrtrfmet  i— I  iiwd  nypows  <>iry<>iNrwyBh  aorid  fatiiw 
«t  tfie  admirers  of  tta  gIMt  md  good  MB  wtato  private  life  they  defHcL  Tta  work 
is  an  admireble  one,  in  every  sense  —  copious  and  various  in  topics  calculated  to  gratify 
every  American.  There  are  no  less  than  forty  excellent  engravings  on  wood,  and  f«eve- 
nl/ae  nmiU  ]etten  of  La&yette  and  hia  family,  and  other jihatinguiahed  peraonagea. 

Tta  Pbmaui  Stvdx!«t.  —  Tliia  voltune  connate  of  a  series  of  lecturei^  delivered  by  Mra. 
FBau%  late  Vioe-Princq>al  of  the  Troy  Female  Seminary,  before  the  papila  of  ttat 
iniiilMllMMb  daring  tta  two  yean^  ■bwiww  of  Mw.  Wnxaan  fa  MBwpa.  ItajrflbfaiM 
ft  widoiaagi^  fa  iHridiitlifatHidod  tooddbitriMBitara  and  oljeets  of  fenilo  odnnp 

tioB,  iritfa  outlines  of  the  rarions  sciences  connected  with  it.  Teachers  of  experience, 
as  we  gather  from  the  author,  are  of  opinion  that  the  lectures  will  prove  a  valuable 
■east  ant  m  educatio%  by  affofriing  a  kind  of  aynopsis  for  mmkly  reviewing  lcason%  in 
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the  adiool  anti  in  ilie  iainily. 

*,Pbactical  Pbunoloot.'  ~  Wo  Me  BOl  ndBdeiitljr  acqiuiftted  fiMi  lli*  dMab  «f 
iteadMiMlmlmtid  «Ct»  jn^^t^wMiteofUiebooiL  Icit  iIm  mkoTllr. 
Silas  Jom— a  gMtltrmtn  whow  WffttUliop  m  a  ItK^turer  apon  Phrenology  is  perhaps 
M§Mit  as  that  of  any  Qlustratorof  the  science  in  the  United  States.  The  method  he  has 
chosen  is  that  of  analysis  and  synthoKis.  The  individual  is  first  vipwM  as  a  whole, 
then  in  reference  to  tiie  several  physirnl  systems,  as  it  rt^ards  propuruun  ;  ihcn  in  rela- 
tion to  the  organs  of  the  head ;  ana  lastly,  by  a  critical  inspection  of  tiie  organs  then 
mmnut^MM^  llie  syntheas,  and  inftmiee  of  mentol  woA  BMiol  mimiftontiwio  Ftik- 
IWiodln  BooloB^  bjr  Rdmiu,  Bmrrom  Man  Wiuuin. 

'Thk  Book  or  Gsms.'  — Such  is  the  appropriate  title  of  the  most  beautifii)  voltnne 
wc  have  ever  seen,  from  any  press  in  Christendotn.  Tliree  hundred  exquisite]  v-printed 
pagies  are  devoted  to  many  of  the  finest  passages  in  fifty  of  the  old  Kugiish  pocia,  from 
Chftucer  down  to  Pnor.  Tiiese  extracts  have  btstn  made  from  the  earliest  copies  of  the 
oomnlwiiNra.  ThoyowpioiaBlodoothey  wwoorigiaoMy  pwdaeed,  ond  thopocnlior 
ortfaegmphyof  ooAfawtwnod*  Tfeero  we  jfty-thrae  igrottHgo»  by  &e  first  ortbto  of 
Great  Bthan,  with  rnool  of  which  the  best  engra^^ngs  of  the  English  annuals  wodd 
but  ill  compare.  There  are  in  addition  thirty-five  far  simih  aillogiapho  of  the  aadMIt 
mostera  of  the  lyxe.  Yinxt  axu  Lasm%  161  Broadway. 

A  Vmw  or  THK  VVosLD.  —  Mss&as.  John  L.  Pipbr  aio)  Comfaky  have  r»:ently 
poMiohodi  in  •  bawdiproo  volmiio  of  oomo  n  hnrind  and  fifty  pages, 'ATioir  of  <bo 
Wotld,*  00  diidiisniahod  by  maiaitn^  ensnmi^  and  cftotootniMka  of  all  natioaa.  By 
B«r.  J.  L.  BtAxs,  A.  M.  The  woik  ia  illnatimted  by  tighty  oobNod  irood-ontib  inclu- 
ding a  lithographic  title-pafre,  -with  a  viijnette  representing  Mercury,  guided  hy  Mi- 
nerva, hearing  Science  around  the  world.  Tlie  degiirn  of  the  volume  i8,  to  serve  as 
an  accompaniment  to  the  '  American  Univer&ol  Geography,'  by  tlie  same  author,  and 
to  finniah  the  great  maao  of  youth  in  our  oonn^  with  the  deeoiptive  portions  of  diat 


VAtrABLE  Cataloctte.  —  Mh.  Qxobob  p.  Pctvam  has  compiled  for  Meesra.  Wilbt 
Avri  T  oNG,  and  Leavitt,  Lord  asd  Compavv  n  copious  rntnlogue  of  bf^f^k*"  in  the 
vanous  deptirtments  of  litcramre,  including  hotti  foreign  and  American  ediuoiii»,  inuilio- 
dicftlly  arranged.  The  whole  is  incldM  under  distinct  divunons  —  as,  works  of  fact  { 
tpooolitifaandaflinitillcipoikai  mkaof  «ho  inagjbaiioat  aadwoika  onodoootiM. 
Thia  raaie  onbiMta  hialoiy,  biflinvhy,  foyagw  and  tMfd%  gaognphy,  tkBohgy» 
^vinity,  medical  soimo^  general  ioienoi^  arts,  novels  and  tales,  poetiy,  ale. 
catalogue  has  heen  prepared  with  grenr  rare  nnfl  Inhnr,  and  viU  bafNBd  lO  OOppiy  J 
important  deaidorauun  to  boolbKilers  aod  book-purchoaen. 
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P&0G&E8S  OF  MODERN  LIBERTF. 

Anovc  t!ip  many  greater  changes  which  time  hath  wiooffht  rraon 

the  world,  t hi'  rar!r<»inns  of  I  MV'iatre,  and  even  the  crni(funiT  moaifi- 
cations  in  tho  meaninf^  of  sinsrle  words,  are  not  without  importance. 
An  inquiry  mio  the  undoubted  coanectioQ  between  the  mauners  and 
the  languages  of  nations,  would  be  a  subject  of  interesting  and  fruit- 
fltl  invcitintm,  not  only  to  the  philologist,  hut  sbo  to  the  philoso- 
pher. Aiui  perhaps  it  might  he  ^scofered,  that  the  precise  idea  in* 
tended  by  certain  terms*  would  be  no  mean  erderioii  of  the  progress  of 
society,  and  the  slate  of  national  advancement  The  word  tyiant»  even 
in  its  native  tongaeb  aahaeqnently  varied  ftom  ha  prnnary  mgaoBcMr 
tioo,  when 

'  The  tyrant  of  the  Chenooeae 
Wb0  /rutkmf§  htm  and  tmtwt  ftiend/ 

Terms  which  were  inventeti  as  the  symbols  of  ^ome  of  those  charac- 
teristics of  human  nature  which  would  seem  tt>  be  unalterable,  do  not 
always  convey  the  same  associations  with  which  they  were  originally 
invested.  Ohrff  now  means  something  more  truly  noble  and  wcvaiea 
than  it  expressed,  even  In  those  days  wLen  it  frnned  the  comwion  im- 
piilee  of  marshalled  empires.  It  Inclndes  a  wider  and  a  widemng 
range  of  exertion  and  attainment,  and  excludes  no  class  without  its 
scope.  It  is  no  lonfrer  the  monopoly  of  heroes.  Once,  the  Cim- 
i^'Tim  shadows  revealed  to  the  vision  of  Ulysses,  it  was  too  olu  nbut  a 
vuicek'ss  apparition,  until  it  had  tasted  of  the  blood  uf  the  victim  j  now, 
it  might  be  unr^ognised  in  liie  thunders  of  battle  and  conquest, 
while  its  *stillt  smafl  voice/  would  he  heard  in  the  mild  acesots  of 
benevolence  and  religion. 

Liberty,  in  these  latter  days,  means  scnn^hing  more  than  was  cele- 
hrated  in  the  Eleutherian  festivals,  or  exemplifi«i  in  the  political  in> 
siitutions  of  the  States  of  Greece,  and  the  romraonwealth  of  Home, 
Am'^nrr  the  ancients,  it  was  either  an  impulse  or  an  abstraction.  It 
ranked,  in  their  m\-thoIogy,  with  tho^e  minor  itjfluences  not  deem«l 
altogether  woniiv  of  claiiiiing  worship,  under  the  personification  of 
▼isiuedifkikiei^  out  whieh  were  deleieniially  recogmaed  by  the  eslab- 
lishmsnt  of  solemn  eelebtalioos*  and  the  ereetioD  ottemjiit^  tmder  the 
tutelary  care  of  some  paitkular  deity.  The  love  of  Hbertj,  as  n 
national  impulee,  was  stronc^ly  characteristic  of  many  of  the  states  of 
antiquity,  and  was  ir^nfrnll\  nodiinir  more  than  a  m<>difirn»ion  of  nnUi- 
ral  liberty,  varied  accordnig  to  ihc  l* mu^  ;iiHi  condition  of  each  parti- 
cular people.  The  Athenians  were  eiiiURndy  distintruished  for  it.s 
cultivation  as  a  popular  passion.    It  served  as  a  tie  to  bind,  ihem  to 
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community  of  aetkm,  in  times  of  emergency ;  it  was  the  theme  of  gpleii- 
did  ih  ( laiMfifm.  and  beautiful  philosophy ;  it  soartvl  in  their  potey 

with  the  ample  pinions  of  the  *  Theban  Eagle  ;'  it  lived  in  the  heart 
of  a  Plato,  and  dwelt  upon  the  lip  of  an  Aspasia  ;  it  sat  beneath  the 
academic  groves,  and  rambled  within  the  delightful  precincts  of  the 
garden ;  but  it  was  only  an  enthusiasm.    It  entered  not  into  their 

own  Iwast^il  cflBtblcBi.  of  Iflmof* 
laHty,  it  hofared  amnd  thodaad  laaai  it  coald  not  anmmla  It  wat 
Ml  a  principle,  and  had  no  rale  Of«r  the  conduct  of  that '  fierce  demo- 
oney.  Look  to  Athcoa  at  the  summit  of  splendor  under  her  Oljrm- 
pian  Pericles!  How  murh  practical  liberty  entered  into  those  fierce 
vibrations  between  the  wild  vicissitudes  of  popular  will,  and  that  mad 
infatuation  which  impelled  a  people,  whose  distrust  and  jeulousy  of  the 
power  and  honesty  of  their  magistrates  formed  a  prominent  national 

trait,  to  cottfida  to  ona  mm  tM  Wondkit  and  irreqiMilila  aalboii* 
ty,  wUek  conUl  wkli  impuiiity  subject  to  tho  fttal  ostxaeini  a  Omm 
iad  a  Thucydidie,  and  boUfy  strike  a  successful  blow  at  tho  tima 
honored  and  venerated  AreOpagOi  i   The  Atheniaat  poHMied  powar, 

but  they  did  not  enjoy  liberty. 

The  Spartan  constitution,  though  popular,  can  scarcely  be  entitled 
free.  It  was  merely  a  system  of  military  organization,  and  the  cus- 
toms of  Lacedsemon  were  but  the  exercises  of  a  camp.  The  first  wel- 
aona  which  giaeled  tha  naw4M>ni  inftnt,  when  pbeod  i^on  the  votria 
ihield,  *H  r*»  I  M  wbv-^MlUr  iMf,  or  afoa  lAli^'— indicated  d» 
whole  duty  of  the  citiaen.  Their  government  was  a  formula  of  iNaet- 
pUrno,  and  the  provisions  and  policy  of  the  laws  were  concentrated  to 
this  single  point.  Their  scheme  of  education  was  mostly  physical, 
and  excluded  learning.  Instruction  was  confined  to  obedience,  endur- 
ance, and  that  which  constituted  the  end  and  aim  of  Spartan  existence, 
how  to  conquer  or  to  die  in  battle :  and  it  was  only  in  regard  to  these 
fkjodta,  that  a  knowledge  of  their  inexorable  code  was  in^cated  npoa 
tihe  youthfol  mind,  aimnltaneoasly  with  the  primary  oljecti  of  inatrue- 
tion,  cunning,  vigilance,  and  activity.  Their  constitutioii  was  com- 
bined of  various  and  discordant  elements.  It  was  democratic,  inas- 
much as  the  supreme  authority  was  assumed  to  ))e  inherent  in  the 
people,  and  as  social  equality  was  universally  established;  it  possessed 
the  monarchical  feature  of  the  kingly  oflice  —  and  in  the  anomalous 
magistracy  of  the  Ephori,  exercising  supreme  jurisdiction  over  king, 
ooort,  and  popakce,  it  incfaided  the  moat  odioua  form  of  a  tynmnieat 
aligaichy. 

In  a  national  point  of  view,  both  Athens  and  Sparta  enjoyed  political 
liberty  in  hs  full  extent ;  but  their  municipal  institutions,  although  ori- 
ginating in  the  people's  choice,  did  not  embody  the  true  principles  of 
irecdom.  Neither  can  they  be  said  to  have  acquired  civil  libeny,  in  its 
proper  acceptation,  because  in  the  one,  free  agency  was  merged  in  the 
aerere  discipline  ordained  by  cruel  laws,  administered  by  a  despotic 
arietoeiacjr,  and  in  the  other,  there  was  no  protection  against  tlie 
arbitrary  influence  of  the  popafaur  foTorite,  or  the  still  more  tyraa* 
nkal  exercise  of  popolar  excitement  Thnre  was  no  secnrity  against 
either  anarchy  or  usurpation. 

In  the  Roman  republic  security  never  accompanied  freedom  ;  and 
without  eecority  liberty  cannot  exist   The  people  never  possessed  the 


safeguard  of  fixed  and  pennaneDt  laws    When  they  acquired  |yvwOT« 

they  could  not  retain  it,  hut  yielded  both  authoritv  and  freedom  to  the 
tifurper  or  the  traitor  of  ihc  fiour.  Impn!?*"  crjitltl  always  hurry  tbcm 
wiiii  tx^ual  facility  to  a  change  of  masuis  ur  ul  priiiciples.  Their  ret^ 
lutioQs  attest  that  they  were  guided,  oot  so  much  by  a  steady  love  of 
libtffty,  a«  by  th>  ■odtfan  leii— Mtqf  tba  wmum,  TliaiktiM  Avenging 

thi  stem  sacrifice  of  poor  Fiffginia  awpfeated  tha  4oiiiiiill  of  tba  D»> 

cemriri ;  and  Caesar  s  '  wounded  vesture*  shut  out  from  die  *  Idni 
gonlo'  of  his  countrymen  the  memory  of  fire  hunHrn(i  yguvofiniV' 
pendence,  and  blinded  thorn  to  the  hope  of  future  frewioin. 

That  liberty  which  is  acknowitxiged  in  our  age  and  country  is  not 
only  a  component  part  of  the  social  system,  but  it  is  the  fundamental 
opoA  whkh  4w  wM  H 
It  fto  fbrtniloaa  aooMnon  to  nor  ioMitutioiM,  \Hk  th«r  wy  origin  nmk 
cause.  It  is  no  fltyfirtng  popalv  iiii]mke,  bm  tl»  iramlife  prlDBt 
pie  which  has  le^l  us  on  from  jjcncmtion  to  generation,  aad  whose 
gtiilnnrr  must  follow  to  tba  final  ccNBfuiBaalioia  whick •  pccslitt 
pro\  i  li-nce  seems  to  promise. 

ii  IS  beiieved  that  the  prai  iu  ai  freedom  of  the  present  age  has  little 
community  with  the  visionary  liberty  of  antiquity  -  that  it  is  distinct  in 
ili  a^m  ito  orifis.  and  ill  twtocf.  Wo  nwl  M  ftr  ili  origind 
olMMHi  to  tha  gwns  aod  costoms  of  that  iroodaHU  laeo  widcli  mm* 
ran  Europe  In  a  poriod  of  several  centuries,  and  eventually  sHpaoeddi 
the  declining  empire  of  Rome.  These  tribes  have  all  been  ranked 
under  th*"  n-f'nprir  dp<:?!^iation  of  Cierrnnri?  The  enervated  inhabitants 
of  beautiful  italy,  and  even  the  philosopiiic  Tacitus,  would  not  believe 
that  a  peopb  could  abide  in  the  impenetrable  forests  of  Germany  — -  a 
land  *  asperam  cceIo,  tristem  cultu  adspectuoue,  am  $i  palria  sU  they 
theidbio  cooaidflwd  them  tha  mb^mKm  niifiiyg  rf  ^  ariL  Ttim 
waciaa  origm  haa  never  been  aacertained,  haft  dup  aawwailiBB  tra 
jinow  to  be  enor  ikiitiquarian  speculation  has  wanden>d  mto  a  BMao 
of  wild  conjecture,  in  search  of  the  probable  derivation  of  this  extraor- 
dinary people.  Historv  fir«cs  not  declare  the  country  their  emigra- 
tion: but  wr  know  thai  iiiry  miJ«t  have  originally  scf ''(I'd  from  the 
dense  but  nuumdic  population  wiucli  swarmed  over  the  pntaitive  plains 
of  Senaar.  It  is  probable  that  they  woia  descended  from  the  Scytki- 
•■a,  aad  eailaiiilv  thair  flttgialiaB  leaRMd  iwt  tte  teMtoi  aai  Bdb> 
pandent  spirit  wakh  «o  umvaly  icaisted  him  who  vwqaliM  all,  wad 
*mf^tii  mt  mhm  worida  to  cooqner.'  Tacitus  observes,  that  in  tWr 
ancient  soncrs.  the  only  nnnnls  of  their  race,  they  celebrated  a  ^cd 
nnm^vl  Tuisto,  nm\  his  offsprin.']'  Mnnmis,  and  to  the  latter  they  a$si^ 
three  sons,  amojii,^  wh-'m  their  !  iinidii'ss  empire  was  anciently  appor- 
tioned. This  tradii  lull  has  been  supposed  to  allude  to  the  creator  of  the 
world  in  Tuisto,  and  to  Adam  in  Mannus.  But  it  is  scarcely  probable 
that  dwir  tfaditkiaiT  laooidt  goqM  Tofer  to  an  awtadllMiiaMi  an,  Mi 
the  cokKidawe  mmM  aaam  to  indicate  Noah  and  his  aoaa.  Af  laaat 
it  displays  a  ftial  rememfanBce  of  th«r  Aaiatic  ongin. 

To  the  Romans  the  Ocrman  tribes  w^re  barbarians  ;  btit  to  Europa 
thev  have  been  the  found'T--  of  n  civiiization  v.  hirh  iirver  could  have 
been  attained  under  the  iuipcriai  <\v,iy  of  Home.  Their  moM  distinc- 
tive characteristic  was  a  6ef ce  love  oi  indigpendencOi  which  peivaded  all 
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their  customs,  and  actuated  all  their  habits.  Thi^  spirit  perma- 
nent! v  incorporated  in  their  iristumiun-  Montesquieu  atiirms  that  the 
firsL  liuit  of  the  British  constiiuiiori  was  iound  in  the  forests  of  Ger- 
many. i\'ot  only  waa  the  outline  of  their  goTemment  derived  th^ce, 
iMt  we  very  germ  of  Englidh  liberty  wee  tienepletHfd  baai  the  eeme 
huAy  eoQ ;  uul  ia  the  *  gieel  migiatioii  of  tfce  aetiooe,'  the  eene 
priDci|ilee  end  weie  di^mmeted  thnraghont  the  continent. 

The  form  of  govemmeDt  among  the  various  tribes  \^'as  minj^led  and 
different,  but  its  chief  features  were  republican.  The  ejiercise  of  the. 
elective  franchise  wm  universal  Public  affairs  were  discussed,  ntht  r 
in  seJect  councils,  ox  bcfor<3  the  assemblies  of  the  citizens.  Biu  all 
measures  were  cajavassed  by  ihe  magistrates  before  they  were  submitted 
tD the  people.  The  etetes  weie  diraedialo  eeiitoiie,ee  the  Mm  mm 
m,  wnd  eeeh  canton  was  .sobdiviiied  into  hundreds.  A  limited  pre* 
■agelive  wet  aeeoided  to  jUmi  nilece— whether  hinge  or  leaders — faitt 
the  rights  and  power  of  the  people  were  always  predominant  Subor- 
dination was  voJnntary,  and  their  freedom  acknowlrdtred  no  control 
except  that  which  was  self-impost  Such  were  ilie  general  ieaiures 
of  the  laws  and  manners  of  that  vast  succession  of  tribes  which,  swarm- 
ing from  the  northeiji  hive,  precipitated  themselves  upon  the  w^tem 
maple  of  4eeliRing  Roea^  eaji  owwhehned  eiery  thiDf  in  their 
Impetuous  icottiee.  The  diflhiinn  of  their  popnlatioB  over  the  sub- 
jHgated  coiuHtry  wrought  an  immediele  tid  iinpoitent  change  iftt 

their  gfovernment.  As  the  people  were  sproarl  over  a  vast  extent  of 
territory,  it  became  impossible  to  continue  thejr  primary  assemblies, 
and  this  difficulty  introduced  the  principle  and  practice  of  representa- 
tion, the  great  oigaa  and  safeguard  of  civil  liberty.  After  this  consti- 
tution had  be^  extended  over  the  greater  part  of  Europe,  in  total  exclu- 
eion  of  the  Bomnaiawi,  it  gmdnaUv  eiuwed  the  farm  and  eompeee  of 
^hatetupeadooe  establiahmont,  the  feudal  system. 

It  would  perhaps  be  just  to  sadiiee  the  principles  of  the  Oennanio 
taws  and  cuslomB  to  these  two  g"aieraJ  characteristics  :  tlie  preponder- 
ance of  popular  influence,  luid  a  certain  Imhmce  luetween  the  ditferent 
pawers  oi  governm^^it  —  both  easenliai  eicnuaits  of  civil  liberty.  But 
the isystem  also  couiuined  witiim  itself,  or  generated  as  an  ej^cresceuce, 
m  antagonist  tendency,  which  subseauendy  overwhelmed  the  simpli- 
icitjr  9aA  utility  of  the  true  nrineinlee  of  the  eonetitntioiL  Thie  tendenej 
was  aAerwar3  4enilo|iedthioa^  the  eetablbhment  of  military  tenures. 
The  ocen]Mno]r  of  a  Tait  territorjr  rendened  thie  feudal  partition  origi- 
nally necessar}',  in  order  to  preserve  the  victor*;  arrainst  the  evils  of 
dismernbermeut,  and  the  consequent  loss  of  their  new  acquisitions.  It 
was  the  most  expedient  plan  both  for  distribution  and  protection.  But 
the  uiuruaLu  consequence  of  this  |K)licy  grew  into  the  monstrous  system 
of  harenial  tyranny,  which  eventttally  gare  riee  to  a  contest  not  yet 
oeapletely  determined.  Thie  contest  wee  the  etnurgle,  then  began, 
of  tne  many  against  the  lew^  a  struggle  continue^  with  occasional 
intermissions,  through  successive  ages,  and  in  varione  forms,  down  to 
the  present  period,  and  of  wliicli  we  only  vmr  beqin  ciearly  to  foresee 
the  triumphant  event.  It  will  he  a  noble  tnsU  for  the  united  eflort  of 
history  and  philosophy  to  trace  and  record  the  onward  progress  of 
this  mighty  conflict,  alternately  abandoned  and  renewed,  bequeathed 
from  age  to  agei  and  thoigh  often  haffled, never  forgotten  or  toa>. 


i^iy  u^Lo  Ly  Google 


mm 


keo.    It  wovkl  form  a  distinct  and  Inquvnifie  rhiiilii'  in  the  historv  of 

the  hiTTiMV!  mir  I  But  iho  task  is  not  for  the  aj?e  whirli  is  still  laen- 
tihed  with  tile  stru^^-crle.  and  which  is  not  yet  finally  r>«»«;iired  ot  the  end. 
It  must  be  left  for  the  accomplishment  of  that  era  whi  m  shall  witness, 
not  only  the  cousumm^ion  but  the  result^i^  for  uiiiii  luey  be  coin- 
plelaly  ndised,  the  theme  would  tmmm  imperfect. 

The  ftndal  polity  rapidly  eitumied  ilwlr  over  eoathMntel  Europe, 
htA  k  tappmn  not  to  have  ben  fiirmally  adofrtc^  in  Eogleod  until  a 
period  subseqitont  to  the  G(MiqQfliL  But  its  prominent  featuret  watf  be 
traeed  in  the  laws  and  manners  existent  anterior  to  the  Norman  }n\*a- 
^on  'J'he  elements  of  feudaiisni  were  nut^t  ])robably  introduc»'d  hv  th«; 
Saxons,  hut  they  were  not  exlendeii  <jo  ijenerallv  thrniiijhout  tlie  Ireland, 
Bor  BO  complete  in  themselves  as  to  posse&s  uxiy  claim  to  tiie  formation 
•faiyMB.  Uaed,  enMmg  the  Gemintriboik  in  their  oriff^ 
this  policy  «u  ot  noot  but  initiBle ;  it  hnA  not  BHimwd  the  deAuto 
shajn  it  eAermnrtl  exhibited,  wlm  it  beeane,  ae  m  civil  eHehiiakment, 
the  '  Liiw  of  Nfttitms'  in  those  coimtriee  over  which  it  was  extended. 
The  prior  pyistenre  of  feudal  principles  familiarized  the  Eniflish  to  an 
<wisy' and  voluntary  adoptioTi  i^f^'u"  system,  and  it  appears  i&  have  been 
established  with  th«*  mintnon  cousenl  of  the  nation. 

Thus,  after  man^  uiid  tierce  struggles  with  tlie  liomau  power,  the 
GonMBue  coMtihUwn  mo  at  longth  fifmlr  end  wureroally  eBtobKehcd. 
ConqimiiTO  liieity  oopetooded  aominfled  deepotini.  b  wao  the 
beginning  of  prmctieai  liberty — not  that  which  livc^  in  the  tranoient 
escilement  of  popular  impulse— not  that  which  hm  been  adored  as  the 
classical  H'j!  of  individual  or  national  enthusiasm  — hut  tliat  jmlpahle 
find  endunn«r  fre<Hlom  which  true  wisdom  or  unerrinir  nature  had  em- 
bftdiod  in  polit)cal  institutions,  and  which  was  calculated  to  withstand 
the  shocks  of  tyranny  and  time,  and  survive  an  aii  imperishable  prin- 
ciple, what  ilB  ori^pnalota  weie  niottlderin|^  in  the  oiknc  dnot  of  centu* 
riea.  Let  iti  memo  be  acknowledged  in  Ha  durability.  What  UMmo- 
riala  of  the  original  auprnnacy  of  Rome  were  left  m  the  lawo  and 
maanert  of  modem  Europe  t  Aimoot  every  morel  trace  of  their  em- 
ire  was  swept  away,  and  their  very  code  of  jurispnidenre  remained 
urietl  and  for-rotten  for  aijes  :  and,  althf)us^ii  since  revived  and  adopted, 
a  science,  its  «>riL'^inal  sway  left  no  inherent  impress  ujum  the  polity 
or  manners  of  those  nations  over  which  its  jurisdiction  had  extended. 
Not  00  with  the  Germanic  code.  Although  iio  original  chincter  ban 
been  much  modified  by  time  and  change,  or  improvement,  it  never  hae 
hifltt  it  never  can  lose  its  identitr.  We  still  acknowledge  the  tmceo 
and  inflneiice  of  thooepriatine  ebments  which  have  given  stren^h  and 
consTJsfenrv,  in  x'arions  deirrees,  to  the  systems  of  modem  Etirope. 
Trial  hv  jTirv.  the  Wst  i:tiardian  of  private  and  pnblie  liberty,  deriv^nl 
from  the  Germanic  constitution,  remains  a  sul&ueni  monument  to  its 
merit 

It  WBO  tile  pr^ooed  object  of  thio  article  to  tmee  the  progress  of 
modem  liberty  from  ito  feudal  origm  down  to  Ae  preoent  tmie.  fiut 
ihe  subject  io  too  flat  to  be  com|woooed  within  the  jHeoeribed  limits. 
h.  M,  thereibie,  only  practicable  to  touch  the  most  important  periodo 

*  jtrr  mifum.'  Perhaps,  too,  it  w(»uM  be  a  forced  task  to  wander,  even 
idly,  alontr  the  fretted  and  co^n' ♦iTnec  subtermnenn  course  of  the  swel- 
ling tide  ot  those  events  wtucii  mark  its  onward  career.    There  is  a 
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natural,  a  native  impulse  to  rush  forward  to  that  yniui  w  hvTn  ioanis  liie 
whirlpool  to  our  ihougbts — which  over^'  Amencua  uuages  as  the 
Nias^a  ra  of  Liiieriy,  over-pourmg  a  '  rising  world  of  waters'  in  its 
mighty  deluge. 

Tliaia  great  ef«ita  wliieh  fium  the  epochs  of  their  retpeekm  ent 
must  necessarily  create  a  wide  spread  ai^  permanent  influence,  work* 
ing  either  weal  or  wo  to  the  interests  of  mankind.    The  world  cannot 

be  ap^itated  by  a  moral  convulsion,  and  yet  retain  no  trace  of  if*:  pxist- 
euce  But  the  mnlives  of  iiuman  action  are  so  various  and  so  ninigied, 
th<!  di  pi  iideacy  of  cause  and  effect  oftentimes  so  slender,  and  the  just 
relaiioa  between  principle  and  event  so  difficult  of  perception,  \hsX 
it  fraquemly  heeomM  most  pci j^lexing  to  detenntne  whether  a  paitien- 
kr  rwlt  18  to  he  referred  to  its  apparently  projdmate  catiae»  or  whediar 
hoth  ought  not  properly  to  he  aacribed  to  more  remise  agents,  and 
classed  together  m  a  common  category.  However  this  may  be,  it  ia 
most  certain  that  such  occurrences  denote  an  era  of  visible  inflnrnce  — 
a  period  when  the  march  of  civilization  was  either  quickened  or  re- 
tarded. In  observing  the  moral  phenomena  which  mark  the  progress 
of  civil  liberty,  the  nund  naturally  reverts  to  that  great  spectacle  which 
atandi  in  each  prominent  relief  upon  the  gorgeous  pictore  of  the  Middle 
Ages.  Occurring  at  an  important  period  of  the  advancement  of  £u rope 
.  from  barbarism  to  refinement,  it  would  naturally  be  preaupposed  that 
the  Crusades  had  an  important  bearinj^  upon  the  preat  cause  of  buma* 
nity.  Their  ((ood  or  evil  elV'Tt-?  have  been  equnlly  affirmed  and  de- 
nied. Without,  thf^rrfnri',  atiemptinji;  to  deinonsiiaie  u  moral  relation 
between  them  and  civilization,  it  will  be  Hullicieut  to  point  out  the  most 
important  of  those  circumstances,  which  may  at  least  claim  a  chrono* 
logical  coincidence.  The  object  ia  not  to  rnqnire  into  the  genani  coa- 
aa^uencea  of  tbeae  expeditiona— -whether  beneficial  ^  injuriooa — hoi 
briefly  to  designate  certain  events  of  coeval  or  conaequcnt  occurrence^ 
which  tended  to  the  advancement  of  civil  liberty.  The  most  imme- 
diate of  tht-sowiTc  t!ir  universality  of  national  intercommunication,  and 
the  consequent  m  rr  r:,^  of  conunerco  and  manufactures.  The  revival 
of  learning,  altixuigii  but  partially  attributable  to  the  Crusades  them- 
selves, yet  began  to  distinguish  the  era,  and  exerted  the  happiest  influ- 
ence in  the  acknowledged  amelioration  of  the  political  and  moral  co«- 
ditinn  of  mankind.  But  the  great  incidents  which  contributed  to  the 
cause  of  liberty,  were  — a.  forced  diminution  of  the  unbalanced  power 
of  the  baronial  aristocracy,  and  the  correspondent  accession  of  influ- 
ence in  the  hands  of  the  people.  The  testates  of  thi'  f^Mnlnl  lords  wpre 
dissipatefl  in  the  costly  prt'paralions  and  burtht-nsomc  expenses  neces- 
sary for  their  distant  expeditions  to  tht  Uuly  i^nd.  Charters  of  free- 
dom were  wrested  from  their  poverty,  and  privileges  and  property 
aecnred  to  the  peaaanta  and  artificera ;  thna  restoring  *a  aubattmce  and 
a  aottl  to  the  most  useful  part  of  the  community,'  and  superseding  mar- 
tial ostentation  by  industry  and  improTement  This  change  waa  efleet- 
rd  by  the  establishment  of  Municipal  Corporations.  The  abuses  of  the 
feudal  system  had  rendered  the  cities  and  towns  dependant,  and  tribu- 
tary to  the  princes  and  nobles.  Their  superiority,  like  all  arbitrary 
power,  had  been  grievously  abused  for  i>elhsh  aggrandizement,  and  the 
depression  of  their  feudatories,  who  were  deprived  of  all  the  essential 
and  inhavent  rights  of  man,  both  public  and  domeatic.  iMaaniitjr 
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bitaled  ike  Imnnnew  of  llieir  life,  end  the  prosperity  of  business.  The 
rifht  of  holdhi^  prupcity  was  precerious,  end  tliey  enjoyed  no  power 
ef  diytl,  either  by  will  or  det>d.  Mairiefe  wet  a  wiirhaaed  prtn- 
Ifge^  and  the  guardiiinahip  of  children  was  vested  in  Uieir  i^ipieaeon. 

UnmitigTited  vassala^^'C  palsi^^i  exertion,  and  prcchided  inrrprovcmcnt. 
Those  who  were  mocked  with  the  name-ot*  freemen,  were  but  Utile  ele- 
vated above  the  most  abject  of  their  fellow-slaves.  But  while  the  costly 
fanaticism  of  the  feudal  aristocracy  was  rapidly  lessening  their  power, 
by  the  loss  of  wealth,  and  the  slaughter  of  their  immediate  *  hereditary 
bondsmen,*  the  strength  and  inftnenee  of  the  peoj^k  were  slendi^ 
adfanctng,  and  securing  to  them  the  means  of  breaking  the  iron  bond- 
age with  which  their  enercries  were  fettered.  The  ctties  of  Italy, 
rn?inv  of  which  had  been  advanced  by  the  crnsades  to  fonsiderable 
maritime  importance,  were  enabW  to  obtain,  either  by  force,  favor,  or 
purchase,  very  considerable  corporate  priviletres.  Their  example  was 
followed,  with  the  same  succ^,  by  g^reat  numbers  of  towns  through- 
oot  Europe.  The  eiorls  of  the  people  were  assnced  by  the  anxiety  of 
their  mooanhs  to  feitify  themselves  against  baronial  aseendewnr.  The 
former  were  inettsd  to  these  exertions  by  a  renovated  s|niit  of  liberty. 
They  had  been  trampled  dmrn  to  the  lowest  stage  of  depression,  and  a 
natural  reaction  g^re  ascensire  energy  to  their  attempts.  Human  na- 
ture is  perhaps  capable  of  degradation  infinitely  accumulated,  befnu?c 
there  is  a  moral  tendency  to  depravity  ;  but  there  is  an  ultimate  period 
of  agression  when  despair  arms  itacU  with  its  very  shackles.  The 
towns  were  erected  into  corporations,  a  name  now  most  usually  ex- 
pressife  of  very  diflfeient  instttntions.  The  powers  and  capacities  ihey 
acquired  are  more  significantly  exhibited  by  the  attribute  famcbisa 
This,  in  its  broad  sense,  includes  many  political  rights,  such  as  en- 
franchisement, the  rl^ht  of  trial  by  jury,  of  holdini^  offices  and  of 
suffracf',  in  the  members  of  the  body-politic,  and  the  corporate  pri- 
vilege of  the  enactment  and  ^ministration  of  free  and  voluntary  lawd. 
The  general  result  of  this  great  change,  as  regards  civilization,  was 
die  reTival  of  the  arts,  inmytry;  snd  commerce :  the  peculiar  efle<^ 
npon  the  advancement  of  civil  Dberty  was  the  establishment  of  oider 
and  ssciiiily. 

The  twelfth  century  was  also  distinguished  by  the  revival  of  the 
civil  law,  which,  accordin<r  to  Mr  Justice  Blackfstone,  '  established  a 
new  Roman  empire  over  most  of  the  states  of  the  continent.*  The 
same  learne<i  writer  attributes  to  this  cause  the  subsequent  depression 
of  liberty  in  l-^urope,  and  asserts  that  the  preservation  of  the  free  con- 
stkotion  of  Englana  was  owing  to  the  resistance  offered  by  their  Anglo- 
AuM»  kws  to  the  repealed  attneka  of  the  Roman  coda.  Through  the 
hitnduction  of  the  civil  law,  ecclaBaslfcal  infloence,  alicadT  much 
soBtended  by  the  crnsades,  increased  throoghont  Europe  to  tne  most 
danj^-eroTTs  ascendancy  Whatever  the  {renitis  of  the  popish  church 
may  have  been,  itr^  temfnrnl  power  wa.«  nlwnv!  hostile  to  freedom. 
Whether  the  latter  asseruou  the  distinguished  commentator  be  or  be 
not  unqualihedly  true,  certain  it  is,  that  to  England  we  must  look  for  the 
most  substantial  trimnphs  of  liberty,  and  for  the  sure  and  steady  pro- 
gression of  her  eanse. 

(Our  Muse  is  a  *  proud  limitary  cherub*,  and  will  net  permit  us  to 
adveittothe'lteiotTeU*  who  wtoo'daadwon  the  free  anibemililbl 
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sister  spirit  of  his  native  hills.  She  still  liveth  in  the  romantic  dells  of 
Pwii/crland.  Forcrcr  may  her  ro«v  smiles  be  reflected  on  the  snow- 
capjied  summii>-  of  those  everlasting  mountains  which  sentinel  the  Irce- 
dom  of  a  brave  and  gallant  people!) 

In  the  earlier  periods  of  English  history,  the  increased  perfection  of 
law  was  identicali  with  the  amnceiaeiit  of  Ubeftf.  Tne  reign  of 
Edwafd  the  Pint  was  an  era  of  coospkaons  improvement  l%is 
monarch  confirmed  and  enlamd  the  operation  of  Magna  Charta; 
he  restrained  popish  encroachments,  defined  judicial  jurisdiction, 
abolished  arbitrary  taxation,  re!inr]nivb«^d  the  royal  prerogative  of 
interference  in  private  liti<,'-aiion,  removed  rejJtraints  upon  the  aliena- 
tion of  property,  and  diminished  those  conveyances  to  religious 
societies  which  threatened  to  concentrate  all  the  landed  influence  uf  the 
kingdom  in  the  hands  of  the  clerg)\  But  as  nothing  homan  is  on- 
mixed  with  evil,  the  legislation  of  ue  Enjgflish  Justinian  was  cmnhered 
Mnth  one  counteiacting  error.  During  his  reign  was  inTentcd  the  me- 
thod of  creating  estates-tail  —  an  eril  which  at  this  very  day  weighs 
like  an  inciibns  on  the  awakening  exertions  of  a  «pi'-''t  more  enlight- 
ened, more  anthroyic  than  even  the  boasted  genius  ol  English  Liberty. 
The  fabric  constructed  by  Edward  the  First  remained  almost  untouched 
until  the  reign  of  the  eighth  Henry,  when  the  world  was  again  agita- 
ted by  a  mcml  conTiilsion  more  centripetal  than  any  which  preceded  it 

From  the  period  of  the  Crusades  until  the  beginning  of  tnesizteenth 

C(  111 'iry,  the  wealth  and  power  of  the  clergy  had  rapidly  augmented, 
and  the  evil  influence  of  the  Church  of  Rome  yawned  live  a  frightful 
gulf,  threatening  to  swallow  the  wholesome  energies  and  the  best  insti- 
tutions of  civil  society  in  its  all-absorbing  vortex.  The  wealth  of  the 
Church  had  increased  to  such  exorbitancy,  tliat  the  greater  portion  of 
the  property  in  several  countries  had  been  usurped  into  its  possession. 
The  personal  immunities  of  the  clergy  were  ahnost  nnlimiied,  and 
their  exemption  from  secular  authorilr  nad  not  only  freed  themselves 
from  all  moral  and  external  restraint,  but  by  the  correspondent  extension 
of  ecclesiastical  jurisdiction  they  had  encircled  ahnost  the  whole  body 
of  the  laity  with  a  palpable  subjection,  as  well  as  with  t)ie  mental  fet- 
ters of  fear  and  snpers^ition.  The  various  devices  oi  ww  universal 
inquisition  had  imposed  a  common  slavery  on  the  minds  oi  men,  and 
drained  the  resources  of  every  country  into  the  meretricious  lap  of  the 
CSiurch.  Horror  of  S{axitnal  censure  was  the  greet  engine  by  which 
unwilling  obedience  was  extorted.  The  crushing  weMt  of  such  aoeii- 
mulated  tmpontion  had  compiesaed  the  elasticity  of  human  naturs 
to  that  compass  when  reaction  must  commence  its  opposing  more- 
men  t.  The  prcceflJriL^  circumstances  concurred  to  produce  the  motive, 
and  the  previous  invention  of  printing,  together  with  the  complete  revi- 
val of  learnmg,  and  its  attendant  spirit  of  inquiry,  had  prepared  the 
means  of  accomplishing  the  Reformation.  This  great  event  constitu- 
ted an  intellectual  as  well  as  a  religions  revolution,  and  in  this  reqpeet 
exerted  an  incalculable  influence  upon  the  cause  of  Hberty .  The  mm* 
tain  of  religion  was  cleansed  of  the  grosser  impurities  of  earthly 
passion  and  t^poral  interest,  and  the  rank  and  poisonous  evils  which 
Its  corrupted  rnrrent  had  nourished  were  forever  eradicated  from  a  soil 
no  longer  genial  to  their  growth.  In  England,  tlir  iiin«!  obvi<>us  effect 
of  the  JReformation  was  an  entire  and  permanent  dissoiuiioa  of  popish 
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COnaectioiL  The  power  and  supremacy  of  the  Church  of  Rome  were 
eflfectuallv  banished  an  !  pr oscribed^  akhough&iiugering  inflmmce  wiia 
»fter\vara  panialiy  exhibited. 

But  at  tliis  period,  and  subsequently,  during  the  reigns  of  the  Tudors 
and  Smarts,  tlie  royal  prerogative  was  stretched  to  ks  utmost  compass. 
Aad  it  mt  oot  ouy  mmatmd  bv  the  will  of  the  meragn,  Init  abo 
mpponied  and  mhtud  by  kw.  h  icached  its  moit  oppreatiTe  conimo* 
tion  m  the  time  of  Clueen  Elizaheth,  who  also  inereawa  the  power  of  the 
&tal  Court  of  Star-Chamber.  This  wise  princess  rarely  or  never  exerted 
this  prerogative  to  the  injur)'  of  individuals,  but  in  doctrinal  exce?!*  «he 
carried  it  quite  as  far  as  her  most  arbitrary  predecessors,  and  ampiy 
illustrated  the  lime-established  maxim,  *  Nec  unquam  satis  ftda  polerUia 
mmia  eslJ  Those  changes  in  society  which  had  prepared  the  way 
inr  tlia  BdbmntKRi,  at  fim  cootriboled  to  an  enlarged  exerciae  of  the 
loyal  prerogative ;  hot  the  aame  eavaea  eventually  brought  abott  the 
subsequent  political  revolution.  The  great  influence  which  waapao* 
ductive  of  a  final  result  so  dtflferent  from  its  intermediate  efiacH,  wai 
the  increa'se  of  intelligence  and  |K)\rer  n»noncr  the  Commons. 

The  n  ige  of  'the  good  Q.ueen  HeJ='''  was  not  the  age  of  prac- 
tical freedoui,  lur  although  then  and  ever  nauonal  liberty  had  been  the 
pride  and  boast  of  England,  there  never  had  been  a  proper  understandii^ 
of  the  mdifidnal  rights  of  pn^ni^  liberty  aad  petaonal  indeiiendeoee. 
The  naiit  of  a  Cm  or  a  Tyler  waa  generally  eteemed  but  tl^  *c»d- 
fcer  of  ambitious  thoughts'  gent-rated  in  the  *  filth  and  aemn'  of '  valiant 
beggary  the  impulse  of  a  free  bosom  was  but  the  wild  flashing  of 
rebellion,  and  loyalty  was  the  only  virtue.  But  the  intellectual  revolu- 
tion wrought  by  the  invention  of  printinjj,  the  revival  of  leUers,  and 
the  reformation,  tau£rht  man  th«»  native  dit^nity  of  1-is  liaracter,  revealed 
his  capacities,  and  opened  a  glinanermg  view  ol  lixc  elevattxl  de&tiny 

he  waa  intended  to  aeoonpliah. 

The  meptim  of  pfefogatlfe  which  had  been  wielded  ao  efetnally  by 

the  bold  and  haugnty  Tudors  was  tran«nitted  to  the  feebler  Stuarts ; 
but  in  the  hands  of  the  first  Charles  it  beeame  the  leadm  weight  which 
eventually  pressed  down  that  ill-fated  monarch  to  a  bloody  grave 
I>iring  the  precedent  reign  of  his  prisillnniTrinTis  father,  the  abuses  of 
thf  kingly  power,  and  the  extravagant  <l^^lirll;hluus  uf  absolute  authority, 
liaii  excitea  a  jealous  scrutiny  as  to  the  validity  of  claims  so  uurear 
sonable.  The  divine  right  of  mjpreiaion  was  denied,  and  the  nanniH 
tiona  of  the  emm  renHed,  witn  partial  sneeeaat  on  the  part  of  the 
people.  The  adminiiliatioa  of  Charles  waa  frintftil  in  expedienia  to 
eslend  the  royal  pierogatiTe  beyond  all  limila;  and  among  these  the  well 
known  invention  of  the  tax  called  ship-money  is  the  most  celebrated. 
The  resistance  to  this  imposition  elevated  the  spirit  of  liberty  in«o  the 
dignity  of  a  principle,  and  made  it  tht-  lying-point  of  those  iuirepid 
men,  among  whom  the  name  of  Haitiucieu  is  imiuuriaily  illustrious. 
The  iamous  decisicA  in  his  case  precluded  all  &irther  eflbrta  to  obtain 
pwlectiop  team  the  lawa  and  jnaliee  of  the  ooontinr;  and  altfaoogh  anh- 
MqiMt  cenoeaaione  in  regard  to  this  and  other  oflfensive  measures  were 
■  aBrtoned  from  the  yadUating  king,  still  an  irremedinUa  impetus  had  been 
given  which  soon  plunged  the  nation  into  the  fierce  struggles  of  civil 
war  The  Restornfion  witnessed  a  reform  of  the  most  grievous  abuses, 
including  the  detested  frtrogaiivit  and  alio  the  aboiiuon  of  ieudai 
yoIn  tii.  4tS 
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tenures.  Preccdin<^  agitations,  the  discussions  of  the  *  Lonq-  Parlia- 
ment,' and  the  subsequent  collision  of  civil  broil,  elicited  a  fierce  spirit 
of  independence,  which,  lannetl  by  the  fury  of  fanaticism,  kindled  the 
wildest  conflagration  which  had  ew  blazed  firom  the  aUartof  freedom. 
Bat  our  theme  now  leads  at  to  follow  the  westward  coaiae  of  liberty,  to 
that  chosen  land,  where,  Durified  from  all  grosser  intermixtures,  it'has 
beamed  with  a  milder  and  mdre  cheering  tay,  the  *  light  and  landmark* 
of  the  nations. 

The  incidents  and  struggles  which  mark  the  progress  of  cis-atlantic 
liberty  are  embalmed  in  the  memory  of  every  American,  and  their 
history  has  become  the  school  of  freemen.  As  the  first  lessons  of 
lisping  childhood  they  are  ^miliar  as  household  words. 

The  Toij  formation  of  a  distant  settlement  pieeopposes  the  exhibition 
of  daring  independence,  and  other  of  man'a  alsmer  qoalitieSi  in  the 
minds  of  its  founders.  Colonial  character  must  necessarily  be  much 
modified  from  that  of  the  parent  state.  National  feeling  may  be  retained 
for  a  long  period,  and  perhaps  never  entirely  effaced  ;  but  the  manners 
of  the  people,  being  shaped  by  their  habits  and  circumstances,  must  be 
materially  changexl.  The  colonists,  whether  their  form  of  government 
be  imposed  or  voluntary,  would  bring  with  them  but  so  much  of  the 
laws  of  the  relinquished  country  as  might  be  suitable  to  their  conditioB. 
Their  institations  would  consequently^  be  more  simple  and  free:  These 
are  general  consequences :  but,  additionally,  our  ancestors  were  exiled 
by  thaf  love  of  liberty,  which  had  been  cramped  by  oppression  in  their 
native  land.  They  threw  ofT  tlie  artificial  restraints  of  European  life, 
and  landed  on  their  chosen  soil,  in  the  simplicity  and  freedom  of  natural 
liberty,  tempered  only  by  civilization,  and  the  indispensable  restrictions 
of  civil  society.  A  '  pillar  of  flame'  had  gone  before  them,  and  the 
hand  of  HecfiBn  had  led  them  to  a  land  m  for  the  reception  and  the 
growth  of  libevty.  They  breathed  upon  the  wilderness  a  spirit  destinod 
to  eonmid  into  a  moral  atmosphere  which  should  surround  the  world. 

The  causes  which  were  most  obviously  conducive  to  the  support  and 
extension  of  the  ruling  passion  of  the  colonists,  were  the  same  which 
produced  that  utility  which  forms  a  distinguishing  characteristic  of  our 
institutions.  These  were,  principally,  the  popular  form  of  the  colonial 
governments  —  the  practical  nature  of  education,  rejecting  mere  em- 
fcitiihmfiit,  and  incnkathig  the  severe  and  lepablicaB  mtoea — the 
wild  and  independent  spirit  of  the  dissenting  religion,  which  formed 
die  original  motive  of  emigration  with  the  Northern  Colonists — the  uni* 
Tarsal  oiflfusion  of  legal  knowledge,  always  a  peculiar  trait  of  American 
character  —  the  simple  habits  and  the  practical  ends  of  life —  together 
with  that  restless  and  daring  genius  of  enterprise  which  had  subse- 

Suently  produced  such  stupendous  results  in  the  extension  of  commerce, 
le  magnitude  of  public  improvements,  and  internal  conununication, 
and  the  aettl^ment  and  ciriliaatioii  of  iromenae  regions  reclaimed  from 
the  desultory  possession  of  the  savage,  and  the  wud  solknde  of  nature. 
All  theaa  things  combined  to  form  the  prevailing  impulse,  which  was 
strengthened  in  the  North  by  the  inflexible  character  of  the  people ;  and 
in  the  South,  fostered  by  an  impetuous  and  sun-enkindled  disposition, 
and  even  by  the  institution  of  slavery  which,  like  the  Spartan  example, 
rendered  it  more  dominant  from  the  contrast  of  servitude.  Thus,  dur- 
ing the  state  of  colonial  dependence,  was  nourished  a  fierce  spirit  of 
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liberty,  which  g^rowincf  with  the  moral  cfrowih,  and  strengthening  with 
the  physical  strength  of  the  country,  iacorpo rated  with  it  that  priaciple 
of  Qdhtr  whicli  hat  beeoma  the  twm^r  of 

Tlie  Philoooidiy  of  Hialory  io  of  little  aful,  qnUn  k  dodoco  iH 
experience  and  incQkelet  its  precepts  from  a  carelbl  eooeideiolioii  of 
the  contiDuity  of  caates  and  eSecia  which  have  been  operating  toward 
the  production  of  a  particular  result  That  political  knowledge  which 
alone  is  applicable  to  ihe  regulation  of  human  conduct,  is  to  be  derived 
from  an  investiL'ation  of  the  motives  whicii  have  governed  man,  and 
ihe  principles  which  have  been  evolved  in  those  great  revolutionary 
BiOTemeiits,  and  the  more  qoiet  bat  radical  changes  which  opiokm  hoi 
eflbeted  in  the  muni  oiiivena  In  tracing;  even  thus  slightly;  the  pto- 
rn— ive  maich  of  cmi  liberty,  it  is  impMible  to  avoid  Uie  eonelnaioD 
that  A  gnat  prmcipU  ia  implanted  in  human  oatare,  whose  throca  and 
convulsions  have,  fp^m  fime  to  time,  been  heavinix  beneath  the  super 
incumbent  mass  of  error,  ignorance,  and  passion.  Those  interests  ^\  hii  li, 
in  all  ages,  have  taught  to  man  as  his  first  political  lesson  thai  i*e  is 
incapable  of  self-government,  have  weighed  like  an  Etna  upon  the 
eiortions  of  the  giant  But  this  enormous  error  is  exploded,  and  the 
inepieawble  energies  of  liberty  are  now  freely  working  out  their  own 
glorious  results.  The  instinct  of  the  savage  has  been  by  time  and 
change  modified  to  that  enlightened  principle  which  teaches  to  civiliied 
man  the  great  fundamental  {:w)litiral  truth  that  the  true  end  of  govern- 
ment, *the  greatest  happin?'*?  of  the  !jreatest  number.'  is  to  be  sectued 
only  by  the  virtue,  the  knou  ledge,  anu  li.'  power  of  the  people. 

Our  task,  albeit  attenuated  to  a  most  ]ttij>crfect  and  disjointed  sketch, 
has  already  exceeded  its  proposed  limits,  and  ii  is  not  now  practicable 
to  eodend  it  to  a  notice  of  the  snbaequent  advaneement  and  leanks  of 
American  freedom.  The  actual  and  probable  progrees  of  the  eoBftdeatcd 
liberty  and  utility  of  the  presoK  age,  and  the  gloriona  issnca  which 
must  accompany  their  triumphant  course,  present  the  sublimest  scope 
to  human  spprolqtion ;  although  it  is  impossible  to  estimate  the  con- 
sequences ol  the  inr<frpn(}on  of  that  spirit  which,  when  famtiy  breath- 
ing through  the  impalpable  forms  of  classic  aduralion,  could  send  a 
thrilling  glow  through  the  heart  of  patriotism,  and  nerve  even  the  fee- 
Ue  and  the  fettered  arm  to  *do  or  dier  Ibr  its  ooontiy. 

We  lum  thus  fiir  wandered  along  a  time-worn  strand,  idly  gathei^ 
ing  a  string  of  unasrorted  shells,  of  different  shapes,  and  various  hne^ 
content  if  they  but  sound  n  fnnt  and  mimic  echo  of  that  mighty  theme 
which  has  been  boom  in  on,  like  the  ocean  surge,  from  age  to  age,  and 
from  land  to  land,  and  which  is  destined  still  to  flow  on  iiMever  lu 
circling  majesty, 
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VV  HicH  of  us  twain  lacks  comfort  moat  t 
Thou  hast  a  constant  lovor  lost 

I  quit  a  fickle  fn  r  • 
Marjj  a  lieart  so  uu^  so  kind 
As  mme,  it  Twjr  Imm  to  flDd- 
CoqiaBttts  awn  mry  whwil 
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At  lenfth  my  boat  has  won, 
Through  shadowy  woodn  that  make  the  day  wem  tif^iif 
Thy  amber  waters,  which  as  brightly  run 
A»u  far  down  thcu*  depths  the  guilOTiMB 

Had  left  his  golden  light. 

Full  early  comes  the  spring 
Unfo  thy  Southern  borders,  m  tht  ir  Iniwors 
CaUing  ibe  blottnnn  Ibrth,  and  whispering: 
In  low,  awMt  taamt  IW  manv  a  piMUMat  ttii^ 

To  the  young  herbs  ana  flowcm 

Along  thy  b&omy  aedge, 
la  it»  mild  ■ttitt  up  the  gay  priniroae^ 

And  vinlf  Is  growing,  to  the  waters  eage. 
Among  the  perfuni^  grass  their  sweets  disclose, 
While  yet  our  NoitbernliaMiiwIutfliMd  o^cr  wMi  iMwi. 

Thy  toweling  pine  arraveA 
In  hie  eternal  teidnre^  beere  hie  heed 

Stately  and  king-like,  far  above  the  f^hntle 
Which  humbler  birch  and  juniper  have  meda^ 
And  from  his  crest,  in  gorgeous  feetoone  epreed, 
The  yellow  jnsijiiru  s  hy  no  hnnd?  n  tiflrv  n, 
Tlirough  nil  ilie  woods  their  lavish  bioHsoms  shed, 
Aad  give  their  iiu-ensc  out  to  every  deUyiag inad. 
While  interlaced  in  many  mazy  Imets 
The  scarlet  honeysuckle  iwmcs 
Its  cwXng  tndrils,  and  profusely  weavee 
lis  fn»mpetj»  with  the  jasmine's  elossy  leaves. 
An<i  thr  green  moss  its  sombre  drapery  flings 
From  tree  to  tree,  or  m  the  li^ht  air  swings, 
Like  some  cold,  gloom v  curtain  Nature  orew, 
To  hide  her  secret  worKs  from  human  view. 

Lnke  of  the  South  !  —  thou  hnst  no  solitude 
Throughout  thy  borders  :  in  the  Dismal  Wood, 
Whidi  axe  hem  never  cloven,  mav  be  heeid 
Th'-  music  of  thine  own  imperial  bird, 
illuming  all  sounds  yet  known  in  earth  or  heaven, 
And  making  melody  from  early  morn  to  even. 

Meet  is  such  minstrel  for  thy  Eden  bowers, 
And  worthy  thou  of  his  unequalled  powere. 

When  (lay's  first  wavy  Uno 
Cuts  like  a  silver  thread  the  nomon  through. 
Ere  yet  hie  brood  end  eheet-liko  HHMt  eoauiM 

To  redden  the  pale  blue  — 

Perched  on  the  narrow  rim 
Of  hie  emeU  rash-built  nest,  with  mocking  Vff% 
That  Southern  bird  is  found,  trilling  his  hymn 
Of  wondrous  changes  }  higher  aiul  yet  tiigher 
His  song  a8cendetl^  MM  the  waid-hurp's  elr^ 
Oapiieioiiily  to  eink,  end  aoar,  and  eweli  egeni. 

Xiike  of  the  Sooth  t— wdl  might  the  geicr  dean 

,    TIm  Indian's  legend  no  bemiihng  drcenk 
Whoi  from  the  land  of  storm, 
All  flashed  with  oime  the  evil  epirit  came, 

With  hoof  of  frost  tind  eve  of  flam% 
To  sear,  to  mildew,  and  delorm 

The  earti),  in  its  Creator's  smile  yet  wam^ 

Ruilling  the  smooth  and  qlistrning  asii^ 

Stirring  to  tempest  the  eidivrninc  breeze. 

Muttering  his  curse  down  every  fertile  Tdfl^ 

And  leaving  desolation  in  his  trail  — 

Here  were  his  wiihenn^  footseps  stayed 
Bv  e  young  sinless  Indian  maid, 
Who  on  the  fresh  and  fragrant  sod, 

Ba&ded  an  alter '  to  tha  unknown  Ctod,' 
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And  offend  af»  in  nmple  guise, 
or  emriiest  Aowms  liar  jmAf  Mcrifice. 

Here  were  his  curses  slaved,  for  thy  d( 
Wu  in  her  spirit's  stainless  innocence 
And  since,  wnen  changing  mootbs  bring 
TiisaiH  beneath  the  full  moon'f  holy  ligh^ 

Dressing  her  altar  on  the  gretti, 

Hut  gentle  natnre  giri  is  seen ; 
And  vh^gin  bands  go  oat  to  meet  her  there, 
Like  saints  to  hallowed  shrines,  with  gifts  and  prsyw> 
They  say  no  reptile  then  hnih  power  to  harm, 
No oiMnal  night  owl  screanu  bar  hoane  miumi 
SMwdhr  nestled  in  the  tansM  Mka^ 
Tile  wSd  dove  sleeps  nor  lenrs  the  mtrthn  inilf ■ 
If  tiMn  tipon  thy  banks  at  eventid^  

Tne  priestess  comes  in  dreams,  to  rrroex  the  bride^ 
Nor  doubt  hoiceforth,  nor  trouble  may  molest 


Where  erst  ait  dewy  room  he  chased  tiit  m 
Whan  antaBa't  mamg  leaf  wm  enup  nid  mn, 

TIm  monarch  of  the  woods  his  grave  hath  IMnl^ 

And  slackened  bow  and  rusted  spear 

And  wampom  bah  aia  with  him  laid. 
The  white  man's  share  turns  up  the  fallow  plaio^ 
And  in  the  field  stands  thick  the  ripened  grau^ 
And  crowded  dties  stretch  aiona  na  ilMm 
Of  atream<i  whirh  onrp  the  birch  canoa  ikhMMd a^M* 

SuU  goldeniy  thy  waters  lie 

Beneath  the  bhie  and  beaminf  fkj^ 
At  when  that  altar  and  its  sacrifice 
First  roae  amid  tby  glowing  Paradise. 

Ttti 
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I  rx4R  \tt/L  the  Iflogth  of  my  first  letter  mey  liaTe  fioigaed  yon,  mj 
Ciutiiit,  knowing,  as  I  so  well  do,  how  you  esteem  brevity.  I  hope 
at  this  time  not  to  trv  yonr  patience.  But  however  I  may  weary  or 
vex  you,  by  my  y-arruliiy,  I  am  sure  of  a  patient  and  indulgent  reader 
in  the  dear  Lucilia,  to  whom  I  would  now  first  of  all  commend  myself. 
I  salute  her,  and  with  her  the  little  Qallas.  My  writing  to  you  is  a 
ffqflBftiiit  proof  that  I  myMlf  am  well 

By  leaaon  of  our  delaying^  so  long  on  that  little  hill,  and  at  othtf 
points,  for  the  «ke  of  drinking  in  fidl  draughts  of  the  imriTalledheni^ 
which  lay  spread  over  all  the  scenery  within  the  scopo  of  our  vision, 
we  did  not  approach  the  wall?;  of  the  city  till  the  last  rays  of  the  sun 
were  lingering  upon  the  higher  buildincrs  of  the  capital.  This  ren- 
dered every  object  so  much  the  more  beautiful ;  for  a  flood  of  golden 
light,  of  a  richer  hue,  it  seemed  to  me,  than  our  sun  ever  shed  upon 
Rome,  rolled  ow  the  city,  and  plain,  and  distant  moonlaina,  and  gnua 
to  the  whole  n  gorgeousness  altogether  heyond  any  thing  I  ever  saw 
hefa%ndagiieiBg  veil  with  ell  my  impiemiom  of  oii«ilai  magnifl- 


m 
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It  was  seen  underthe  right  aspect  Not  one  expectatioii  was 
disappointed,  but  rather  exceeded,  as  we  came  in  sight  of  the  vast  walls 
of  th   city. and  of  the  'Roman  Gal^* — so  it  is  called — thiough 

which  w'c  were  to  make  our  entrance.  It  was  all  upon  the  grandrst 
scale.  The  walls  were  higher,  and  more  frequently  tlcfended  by  square 
massy  towers  springing  out  of  them,  than  those  of  liome.  The  towers, 
which  on  either  side  Hanked  the  gateway,  and  which  were  connected 
by  an  immense  arch  flung  from  one  to  the  other,  were  particularly 
magnificent  No  sooner  md  we  passed  through  it,  than  we  fonnd  our- 
selves  in  a  street  lined  as  it  were  with  palaces.  It  was  of  great  width  — 
we  have  no  Street  like  it  in  this  respect  —  of  an  exact  level,  and 
stretched  onward  farther  than  tlie  eye  could  distinctly  reach,  till,  as  1 
was  told,  it  was  terminated  by  another  gate  similar  to  that  bv  which  we 
had  entered.  The  buildings  on  each  side  of  it  wer»^  nho-i  iher  of 
luurble,  of  Grecian  design  —  (the  city  is  filled  with  Greek  artists  of 
every  description,)  —  iirequently  adorned  with  porticos  of  the  most  rich 
and  costly  coostmctioo,  and  the  long  ranges  of  private  dwellings  often 
interrupted  by  temples  of  religion,  edifices  of  vast  extent  belonging  to 
the  state,  or  by  garaens  attaclm  to  the  residences  of  the  huurious  Pal- 
myrene  nobility. 

'h  is  well  for  Palmyra,'  here  muttered  my  slave  Milo,  'that  the 
Empei  li  has  never,  like  us,  traveled  this  way.*  *  Why  «o.  Milo  '?'  said 
L  •  1  simply  think,'  rejoined  he.  'that  he  would  burn  it  down  ;  and  jt 
were  a  pity  so  many  fine  buildings  should  be  destroyed.  Was  there  not 
once  a  place  called  Garthage  9  I  have  heard  it  said  that  it  was  once  aa 
large  as  Rome^  and  as  well  garnished  with  temples,  and  that  for  that  lea^ 
son  the  Romans '  blotted  it  out.'  The  people  here  may  thank  the  desert 
whii  ]i  we  have  crossed,  that  they  arc  not  as  Carthapfc.  Anrclian,  I 
trow,  little  dreams  what  glory  is  to  be  won  here  in  the  En?t.  or  else  he 
would  not  waste  his  time  upon  the  savage  Goths.'  'The  Hoinans  are 
no  longer  barbarians,'  I  replied,  '  as  they  were  once.  They  build  up, 
now,  instead  of  demolishing.  Remember  that  Augustus  rebuilt  Car- 
thage,  and  that  Antoninus  Pius  ibunded  that  huge  and  beantiiul  tem- 
ple which  rose  out  of  the  midst  of  Balbec ;  and  beside  that —if  I  am. 
not  mistaken  —  many  of  the  nobl^  monuments  of  art  in  this  very  city 
are  the  fruit  of  his  munificence.'  '  Gods,  what  a  throng  is  here  !  eja- 
culated Milo,  little  heeding,  apparently,  what  T  had  said ;  '  how  are 
we  to  get  our  beasts  along?  They  nay  no  more  regard  to  us,  either, 
than  if  we  were  not  Romans.  Could  any  one  have  believed  a  people 
existed  of  such  strange  customs  and  appearance  ?  What  carriages  1 
what  wagons! — what  animals!  —and  what  unheard-of  dresses,  and 
from  all  parts  of  the  earth,  too^  as  it  would  seem !  But  it  is  a  prettr 
nght.  Pity,  though,  but  they  could  move  as  quick,  as  they  look  well. 
Fellow,  there?  you  will  gratify  us  if  yon  will  start  your  camels  a 
1  itt  le  out  of  our  way.  We  wish  to  make  toward  the  house  of  Gracchus, 
and  we  cannot  pass  you.' 

The  rider  of  the  camel  turned  round  his  turbaned  head,  and  fixing 
Upon  Milo  a  pair  of  fierce  eyes,  bade  him  hold  his  peace  :  '  Did  he  not 
tee  the  street  was  crowded  r  *  I  see  it  is  filled  wfth  a  set  of  dull  Mien,' 
replied  Milo,  *  who  want  nothing  but  Roman  rods  to  teach  them  a  miick 
ana  wholesome  movement.  Friend,  lend  me  Ay  cudgel ;  and  I  will  en- 
gage to  set  thy  beasts  and  thee^too^  In  motion.   If  not,  consider  that  we 
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are  new  comers,  and  Homans  withal,  and  that  we  deserve  some  regud.' 

*  Romans!'  screamed  he:  'mav  curses  li'jht  on  yon*  You  swarm 
here  like  locusts,  and  like  them  you  come  but  to  devour.  Take  my 
counsel  ;  turn  your  faces  the  other  way,  and  away  to  the  desert  again  ! 
I  giv«  you  no  welcome,  for  one.  iVow  pass  on  —  if  on  yuu  still  will 
go — and  Cake  tlie  cane  of  Hsmbu  the  Aiab  akmg  with  yoo.'  *  Milo^' 
laid  I,  *  have  a  caie  how  you  provoke  thew  Orienlde.  Belhink 
yoiUBelf  that  we  are  not  now  in  the  streeta  of  Rome.  Bridle  your 
tongue  betimes,  or  your  head  may  roll  off  your  ahooldefa  befere  yoa 
can  have  time  to  eat  yonr  words  to  save  it.'  '  I  am  a  slave,  indeed,' 
answered  Milo,  with  .some  dignity,  for  him,  '  hut  1  eat  other  food  ihaix 
my  owii  v\ords.  In  that  there  hanirs  somethiuir  of  the  Roman  about 
me.'  We  were  now  opposite  what  1  discovered,  from  the  statues  and 
emhlenia  upon  it,  and  BUmmding  it,  to  be  Ibe  Temple  of  Justice, 
and  I  knew  therelbre  that  the  splendid  palace  on  the  other  side  of 
the  street,  adorned  with  porticos,  and  pnitly  bidden  among  embow- 
ering trees  and  shrubs,  must  be  the  dwelling  of  Gracchus.  We  tamed 
down  into  a  narrower  street,  and  after  proceeding  a  little  way,  passed 
under  a  ma^y  arched  gateway,  and  found  ourselves  in  the  spacious 
court-yard  of  this  princely  mansion.  Slaves  soon  surrounded  us,  and 
by  their  alacrity  ui  agisting  me  to  dismount,  and  in  performinp^  every 
office  of  a  boaphable  reception,  showed  that  we  were  ez|iected  guests, 
and  that  my  letters  by  the  post,  annooncmg  my  intended  risit,  had  been 
receired.  Leaving  my  slaves  and  effects  to  the  care  of  the  aervants  of 
the  hoQj^  I  followed  one  who  seemed  to  be  a  sort  of  head  among  them, 
through  walks  bordered  with  the  chofrt»<^*  trees,  flowers,  and  shrubs, 
openinjT  here  and  there  in  the  most  pracelu)  nnd  'rristudied  mnriTH  r -o 
reveal  a  statue  of  some  sylvan  i^od  reclining-  uiuh-r  the  shade,  at)  !  -oon 
reached  the  rear  of  the  house,  which  1  entered  by  a  flight  ol  marble 
Steps.  ^  Through  a  lofty  hall  Ipasied  mto  a  saloon  which  seemed  the 
reception-room  of  the  palace^  where  I  had  hardly  arrived,  and  obtained 
one  glance  at  my  soiled  dress  and  sun  burnt  visage  in  the  minor,  than 
my  ear  caught  the  quick  soond  of  a  female  foot  hastening  over  the 

rement  of  the  hall,  and  tumin<:f  snr!d'»n1y,  I  caught  in  m}- arms  the 
autiful  Fausta.  It  was  well  for  me  that  1  was  so  tnkpn  by  surpri.se, 
for  I  acted  naturally,  which  1  fear  I  |hould  not  have  done  if  I  had  had 
a  moment  to  deliberate  before  I  met  her  j  for  she  is  no  longer  a  girl,  as 
in  Rome,  nnming  and  jumping  alter  her  slave  to  school, but  a  nearly 
Ibll-grown  woaBan,and  of  a  beauty  so  impoaing  as  might  well  cause 
embarrassmoit  in  a  youth  of  even  more  pretensions  than  myselC 

*  And  are  you  indeed,'  said  T,  retaining  eaehliand  in  mine,  but  feeling 
that  in  spite  of  all  my  assumed  cotiraire,  I  was  covered  w*ith  blushes, 
are  you  indeed  the  little  Fausta  ?  Truly  there  rnTjst  W  Tnnrvt  llons 
virtues  in  the  air  of  Palmyra.  It  is  but  four  years  smce  you  left  us  m 
Rome,  and  then,  as  I  remember  —  sliali  1  mention  such  a  thing  ?  —  you 
were  but  twelve,  and  now  though  but'  ——  *  Oh  1'  cried  she,  *  never 
beghi  socb  a  speech ;  it  will  oidy  tronble  yon  before  you  can  end 
How  glad  I  am  to  ase  you  I  Welcome,  dear  Lucius,  to  Palmyra !  If 
open  hsartsean  make  3^0  happy  here,  you  will  not  fail  to  be  so.  But 
how  did  yon  leave  all  in  Rome?  First  your  friend  Marcus ?  and  Lu- 
cilia?  and  the  noble,  ^-^^khI  Portia?  Ah  !  how  hnppv  were  those  davs 
in  Rome  1  Come  sit  on  these  cushions  by  this  open  wmdow.   But  more 
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than  all,  how  does  the  dear  pedagogue  and  dialortioian,  the  learnod 
Bolon  ?  Is  he  as  wise  yet  Ins  f^reat  namesake  i  Oh  what  days  of 
merriment  have  his  vanity  and  Simplicity  afforded  me  !  But  he  was  a 
stood,  soul.  Would  he  could  have  accompanied  you.  You  are  not  so 
Mr  ant  of  letding-strings  that  yoa  could  not  liave  tiken  liim  with  yoa  ai 
a  trmiling  Mentor.  In  troth,  nothing  could  htTe  given  me  mora 
pkaiore.'  *  I  came  awny  in  great  haste,  dear  Fausta,'  said  I,  *  with 
tearee  a  moment  for  preparation  of  any  kind.  You  have  but  this 
morninff  received  my  letter,  which  was  bat  part  of  a  day  in  advance  of 
me.  It  I  rnnld  h  ive  done  it,  I  should  have  given  vou  more  timely 
notice.  I  could  not,  therefore,  look  out  for  comj)anion8  lor  the  way. 
It  would,  however,  have  been  a  kindness  to  Solon,  and  a  pleasure  to 

mo.  But  why  hare  I  not  heforo  asked  for  your  latlier:  is  not  the 
nohle  Gracchui  at  home  9 — and  is  he  weU  V  *  He  is  at  home,  or 
rather  he  ie  in  the  city,'  replied  Fauata,  *and  why  he  makes  it  so  late 
heibre  returning,  I  cannot  tell :  but  you  will  soon  see  him.  In  the 
mean  time.  \r*  my  slaves  show  you  where  to  find  yoTtr  rooms,  that  you 
may  rest,  and  prepare  for  supper.'  So  sayinix,  she  clapped  her  hniuls, 
and  a  tall  Ethiopian  slave,  wiih  a  turban  as  while  as  his  face  was  biack, 
quickly  made  his  appearance,  and  took  me  in  his  charge.  '  Look  well 
after  your  toilet,*  cried  Fantta,  laughing,  as  I  left  the  room ;  *we  think 
more  of  coatome  here  than  they  do  in  Borne.*  I  followed  mj  dark 
ccmductor  through  many  passages  to  a  distant  part  of  the  building, 
where  I  found  apartments  furnished  with  every  luxury,  and  already 
prepared  for  my  use.  '  H-Tf  I  have  carefully  placcfl  your  bagj^age,' 
snif]  the  slave,  as  I  entered  the  room,  'and  whatever  else  1  thought  you 
might  need.  Call  Hannibal,  when  you  wish  for  my  services;  I  am 
now  yours.  This  door  leads  to  a  small  room  where  lod^e  vour 
own  slaTe  Bftilo :  the  others  are  in  the  stahlea'  Thus  delivermg  ntn^ 
Side  he  dqpartecL 

The  windows  of  my  apartment  opened  upon  tlie  wide  Street  hy 
which  we  had  entered  the  city,  not  immediately,  but  first  upon  a  horder 
of  trees  and  flowers,  then  upon  a  low  wall,  here  and  there  crowned 
with  a  statue  or  a  vase,  and  wInVh  separated  the  house  from  the  street, 
and  last  upon  the  street  itself,  Us  bsisy  throngs  and  nohle  structures.  I 
stood  for  a  moment  enjoying  the  scene,  rendered  mure  unpressive  by 
the  dim  but  still  flowing  ii^ht  of  the  declining  day.  Sounds  of  Ian* 
guages  which  I  knew  not,  nil  upon  my  ear,  sent  forth  hy  those  who 
urged  alon^  through  the  crow  I >  il  eir  cattle,  or  by  those  who  would 
draw  attention  to  the  aiticles  which  they  had  to  sell  All  was  new  and 
strange,  and  tended,  together  with  my  reflections  upon  the  bus!inei?s 
whicn  has  borne  mc  far  from  my  home  and  you,  to  fill  me  with 
melancholy.  I  was  roused  from  rny  reverie  by  the  voice  of  Mila 
•  Ifi*  said  ne,  '  the  people  of  these  Eastern  regions  understand  better 
than  we  of  Rome  the  ait  of  taking  off  heads,  they  certainly  understand 
hotter,  as  in  reason  they  should,  the  art  of  making  them  eomfortable 
while  they  are  on :  already  have  I  taken  a  longer  drau^t  at  a  wine 
skin  than  I  have  been  blessed  with  since  I  was  in  the  serriceof  the  most 
noble  Gallicnn?  Ah,  that  was  life  !  He  was  your  true  philosopher 
who  thought  life  mnHf  for  living.  These  Palmyrenes  seem  of  his 
school.'  *  Leave  piiilu5,ophy.  good  Milo,  and  come  help  me  dress? ; 
that  is  the  matter  now  in  hand.    Unclasp  these  trunks  and  find  some- 
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thing  that ihall not defonnme.'   80  dasiroai  was  I,  you  perceive,  to 
mar  waQ  in  the  eyes  of  lha  Mr  Faiula.   It  waa  now  tha  appoimad 
JKnur  to  descend  to  the  supper  room,  and  aa  I  was  about  to  leave  my 
apartnwnt.  haidly  knowing  whkh  wkj  to  move,  tha  EthiDpianb  Haiua- 

faal,  m:^'l>'  his  appearance,  to  serve  as  my  conductor. 

I  was  ushered  into  an  apartment,  not  large,  but  of  exquisite  propor- 
tions—  circular,  and  of  the  most  perfect  architecture,  on  the  <  »r«'«*k  princi- 
ples. The  walls,  thrown  into  panels  between  the  windows  uud  doors, 
wero  coTcred  with  paintings,  admiiabla  both  for  their  dea^  and  color ; 
and  running  all  around  the  room,  and  attached  to  tha  walla,  waa  a  low 
and  broad  seat,  covered  with  cushions  of  the  richest  workmanship  wa/i 
material.  A  lofty  and  arched  ceiling,  It^htad  with  great  akiil,  repf^ 
sented  a  banquet  of  the  gods,  ofTjrlng  to  those  seated  at  the  tables  below 
a  high  example  of  the  manner  in  which  the  divine  gifts  should  be  enjoy- 
ed. Thi''  evening,  at  least,  we  did  iiui  use  the  privileges  which  that 
liigh  exMiapie  ssuictioned.  Fausta  was  already  in  the  room,  and  rose 
with  afiectionate  haste  to  greet  me  again.  *  I  £ear  my  toilet  has  not 
haan  rery  ancceflafiil,  Faoate,'  aaid  I,  *  for  my  alava  Milo  waa  too  mndh 
alalad  by  the  generous  wmaa  witkwfaick  hia  companions  had  plied  him, 
as  a  cordial  aJfter  tha  fctignea  of  the  journey,  to  giie  ma  aur  of  the  be- 
nefit of  his  taste  or  assistance.  I  have  been  my  own  artincer  on  this 
occasion,  and  you  rausi  therefore  be  gentle  in  your  judgment? '  *  I 
cannot  say  that  your  iashions  are  equally  tasteful  with  those  uf  our 
Palmyrenes,  1  musi  conft^s.  The  love  of  the  beautiful,  the  magnifi- 
cent, and  the  luxurious,  is  our  national  feult,  Lucius ;  it  betravs  itself  in 
avery  departmaiit  of  civil  and  aocial  h&,  and  pot  onfraqQeiitly  dodiaaa 
into  a  degsadiag  afioninacy.  If  any  thing  nuna  ua,  it  will  ba  tlua  vice. 
I  aarare  you  I  was  rather  jesting  than  in  aameit,  whco  I  bada  yon  look 
to  yo'Tr  toilet.  When  you  sbalfhave  seen  some  of  otir  young  nobles, 
you  will  rind  reason  to  be  proud  of  your  comparative  simplicity.  I  hear, 
however,  that  you  are  not  now  far  behind  us  in  Kome  —  nay,  in  many 
excesses,  you  go  greatly  beyond  us.  We  have  never  yet  liad  a  Viteliius, 
a  Pollio,  or  a  Gallienus.    And  may  the  sands  of  tl^  desert  bury  us  a 

era  aoch  monatara  aball  ba  hied  and  endiwad  Itt 
PUmyiB  V  *  I  paacaiva,'  aaid  I,  *  that  yoor  aomatima  residenoa  in  Boma 
kaa  not  taucfht  you  to  love  your  native  coontry  laai.  If  hut  a  small 
portion  of  the  fire  which  I  see  burning  in  your  eye  warms  the  hearts 
of  the  people,  it  will  be  no  easy  matter  for  v.uv  external  foe  to  subdue 
you/  '  There  are  not  many,  1  believe,'  replied  Fausta,  'of  your  or  my 
sex  in  Palmyra,  who  would  with  more  alacrity  lay  down  their  lives  for 
their  country  and  our  sweet  and  noble  Q,ueen,  than  L  But  believe  mcL 
Lodna,  theva  aia  multitiuba  who  would  do  k  aa  aoon.  Zanohk  will 
lead  the  way  to  no  battle  fieU  wbava  Fanata,  girl  though  she  be,  will  not 
loilow.  "n^mn^fiAmr  what  I  Say,  I  DTay  you,  if  diffioiky  ahould  ever 
again  grow  up  —  which  the  god's  lorefend  !  —  between  us  and  Rome/ 

We  were  now  suddenly  interrupted  by  the  loud  and  cheerful  voice 
of  Gracchus,  exclaiming,  as  he  approached  us  from  the  fifreat  hall  of 
the  palace,  '  Ilow  now  !  —  How  now!  — whom  have  we  nereis  Are 
my  eyes  and  ears  true  to  their  report  —  Lucius  Piso  1  It  is  he  indeed. 
Tluiea  walconia  to  PaUnyral  Mav  a  viak  from  ao  nobla  a  koaaa ba 
an  augury  of  good  Yon  are  qnkg  indeed  inon  the  track  of  ywnr 
letter.  HowhaTeyouqpedbythe  way?  I  neea  not  aak  after  your  own 
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welfare,  for  I  see  it,  but  I  am  impaiient  to  learn  all  that  you  can  tell  me 
of  friends  and  enemies  in  Rome.  I  dare  say  all  this  htm  been  once 
told  to  FViusta,  but,  as  a  penalty  for  arriving  while  I  was  from  home,  it 
must  be  repeated  for  my  special  pleasure.   But  come,  that  can  he  dona 

while  we  sit  at  table ;  I  see  the  supper  waits.'  In  this  pleasant  mood 
did  the  father  of  Fausta,  and  now,  as  you  know,  one  of  the  chief  pillars 
of  the  province  or  kinqfdom  —  which  ever  it  must  be  called  —  receive 
me.  I  was  struck  with  the  fine  union  in  his  appearance  and  manner 
of  courtly  ease,  and  a  noble  Roman  frankness.  His  head,  slightly 
bald,  bat  cast  in  the  truest  mould  of  manly  beauty,  would  haire  done 
honor  to  any  of  his  illustrious  ancestors ;  and  his  fi^re  was  entirely 
worthy  of  that  faultless  crown.  I  confess  I  experienced  a  pang  of 
regrer  that  one  so  fitted  to  sustain  nnd  adorn  the  g"reatncss  of  his  parent 
country  had  chosen  to  cast  his  fortunes  so  far  from  the  great  centre  and 
heart  of  the  Empire.  After  the  first  duties  of  the  tabic  had  been  gone 
through  with,  and  my  hunger  —  real  hunger  —  had  been  appeased  by 
the  farious  delicacies  which  my  kind  hostess  urged  upon  me,  noways 
unwilling  to  recetve  such  tokens  of  regard,  I  tmHc  up  the  questions  of 
Gracchus,  and  gave  him  a  iiill  account  of  our  social  and  political  state 
in  Rome,  to  all  which  Fausta,  too.  h^nt  a  greedy  ear,  her  fine  face  spark- 
ling with  the  intelligence  whicii  beamed  om  from  everj'^  feature.  It 
was  easy  to  see  how  deep  an  interest  she  took  in  matters  to  which  her 
sex  are  so  usually  insensible.  It  is  indescribable,  the  imperial  pride  and 
lofty  spirit  of  independence  which  at  times  sat  upon  her  brow  and  curled 
her  li{».  She  seems  to  me  made  to  command.  She  is,  indeed,  courteous 
and  kmd,  but  vou,  not  with  difficulty,  see  that  she  ib  bold,  aspiring,  and 
proud,  beyond  the  common  measure  of  woman.  Her  beauty  is  of 
this  character  Tt  i«  severe  rather  than  in  any  sense  soft  or  feminine. 
Her  features  are  those  of  her  father,  truly  Roman  in  their  outline,  and 
their  combined  expression  goes  to  imjiress  every  beholder  \\i(h  the 
truth  that  Roman  blood  alone,  and  that  too  of  all  the  Gracchiis,  runs  iu 
her  veins.  Her  ibrm  harmonizes  perfectly  with  the  air  and  character 
of  the  &ce.  It  is  indicative  of  great  rigor  and  decision  in  erery  more- 
ment ;  yet  it  is  graceful,  and  of  such  proportions  as  would  suit  toe  most 
fiistidious  Greek.  I  am  thus  minute  in  telling  you  how  Fausta  struck 
me,  because  I  ktjow  the  interest  you  and  Lucilia  both  lake  in  her,  and 
how  you  will  desire  to  have  from  me  as  exact  a  picture  as  1  can  draw. 
Be  relieved,  my  dear  friends,  as  to  the  state  of  my  heart,  nor  indulge  in 
either  hopes  or  suspicions  in  this  direction.  I  assure  you  I  am  not  yet 
a  captive  at  the  fair  ieet  of  FViusta,  nor  do  I  think  I  shall  he.  But  if 
such  a  thing  should  happen,  depend  upon  my  friendship  to  give  you 
the  earliest  intelli^fence  of  the  event  Whoever  shall  ooCain  the  heart 
of  Fausta.  ^vill  wm  one  of  which  a  Crrsar  miirht  be  proud  But  to 
return  to  our  present  interview  and  its  event.  No  sooner  had  I  ended 
my  account  of  the  state  of  affairs  at  Rome,  than  (  Gracchus  expressed,  in 
the  strongest  terms,  his  joy  that  we  were  so  prosperous.  '  b  agrees,' 
said  he,  *  with  all  that  we  have  ktely  heard  Aurelian  is  hi  traiE  enti- 
tled to  the  praise  which  belong  to  a  reformer  of  the  state.  The  army 
has  not  been  under  such  discipline  since  the  days  of  Vespasian. 
He  has  now,  as  we  learn  by  the  last  arrival  of  news  from  the  North, 
by  the  way  of  Antioch,  in'-^rlv  completed  the  suhiection  of  the  Goths 
and  Alemanni,  and  rumors  arc  afloat  of  an  unpleasant  nature,  of  an 
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Eastern  exjjediiioa.    For  this  no  ground  occurs  to  me  except,  possibly, 
an  attemiit  upon  Persia  for  the  rescue  of  Valerian,  if  yet  he  lie  Jiving, 
or  for  the  general  Yiiidicaiion  of  the  honor  of  Rome  against  the  du- 
graceful  successes  of  the  Great  King.    I  cannot  for  one  moment  be- 
lieve that  toward  Palmyra  any  other  policy  will  be  adopted  than  that 
which  has  been  pursued  for  the  last  century  and  a  half,  and  emphati- 
cally sanctioned,  as  you  well  know,  by  both  Galienus  and  Claudius. 
Standing  on  the  honorable  footing,  as  nominally  a  part  of  the  empire 
of  Rome,  but  in  fact  a  sovcreii^n  and  independent  power,  wc  enjoy  all 
that  we  can  desire  in  the  form  of  political  privileges.    Then  for  our 
commerce,  it  could  not  he  more  flourishing,  or  conducted  on  more  ad- 
vantageous terms  even  to  Rome  itself.    In  one  word,  we  are  contented, 
prosperous,  and  happy,  and  the  crime  of  that  man  would  he  great,  in- 
deed, who  from  any  motive  of  personal  ambition,  or  any  policy  of  state, 
would  disturb  our  existing  relations  of  peace  and  friendship  with  all 
the  world.'    To  this  I  replied  ;  '  I  mmx  sincerely  trust  that  no  design, 
.such  as  you  hint  at,  exists  in  the  mind  of  Anrelian.     1  know  him,  and 
know  him  to  be  ambitious  and  imperious,  as  he  is  great  in  resources 
and  unequalled  in  military  science,  but  u  iiiial  he  is  a  man  of  wisdom, 
I  believe,  and  in  the  main,  of  justice,  too.    That  he  is  a  true  lover  of 
his  country,  lam  sure;  and  that  the  glory  of  that  country  is  dearer  to 
him  than  all  other  objects — that  it  rises  in  him  almost  to  a  species 
of  madness  —  this  I  Know,  too  ;  and  it  is  from  this  quarter,  if  from  any, 
that  danger  is  to  be  apprehended.    He  will  have  Rome  to  be  all  in  all. 
His  desire  is  that  it  should  once  more  possess  the  unity  that  it  did 
under  the  Antonines.    Tliis  idea  dwelt  upon,  may  lead  him  into  enter- 
prises  from  which,  liowever  defended  on  the  ground  of  the  <  ni])]r<''s 
glory,  will  result  in  uotlimg  but  discredit  to  himself,  and  mjury  to  the 
state.    I,  too,  have  heard  the  rumors  of  which  you  speak,  but  I  cannot 
give  them  one  moment's  credence;  and  I  pray  most  fervently,  that 
springing  as  they  do,  no  one  knows  whence,  nor  on  what  autnisrity 
restin<j,  they  will  not  he  permitted  to  have  the  least  efiect  upon  die 
mind  of  the  Queen,  nor  upon  any  of  her  advisers.  She  is  now  in  reality 
nn  independent  sovereign,  reipTiing- over  an  immense  empire,  stretching 
from  Ef^ypt  to  the  shores  of  the  Euxine  —  from  the  Medit^Trriiicnn  to 
the  Euphrates,  —  and  she  stillstands  upon  the  records  of  ihi'  senate  as 
a  colleague — even  as  when  Odenathus  shared  the  throne  with  her  — 
of  the  Emperor.    This  is  a  great  and  a  fortunate  position.    The  gods 
forhid  that  any  intemperance  on  the  part  of  the  Palmyrenes  should 
rouse  the  anger  or  thejealousy  of  the  fierce  Aurelianl'    Could  I  have 
said  less  than  this?   But  I  saw  in  the  countenances  of  both,  while  I 
was  speaking,  especially  in  the  honest,  expressive  one  of  Fausta,  that 
they  could  brook  no  hint  of  inferiority  or  of  dependence  on  the  part  of 
their  co!intry  —  90  deep  a  place  has  trie  great  Zenohia  secured  for  her- 
self in  the  pride  and  most  sacred  affections  ot  this  interesting  people. 
'I  will  not,  with  you,  noble  Piso,'  said  (xracchus,  'believe  that  the 
Emperor  will  do  aughi  to  break  up  the  preseiil  harmony.    I  will  have 
fiuth  in  him  ;  and  I  shall  use  all  influence  that  I  may  possess  in  the 
aflairs  of  the  state  to  inflise  a  spirit  of  moderation  into  our  acts,  and 
above  all  into  our  language ;  for  one  hasty  word  uttered  in  certain 
^IQarters  may  lead  to  the  ruin  of  kingdoms  that  have  taken  centutics 
to  attain  their  growth.   But  this  I  say ;  let  there  only  come  over  here 
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£rom  the  West  the  £uDteit  wh^per  of  any  purpose  on  the  part  of  Aure- 
lin  to  cflondcr  ZMobk  at  lioldiiig  tat  aune  pontioa  m  rmud  to 
BonM  aa  Tetricusin  Qaul,  and  that  monMBtallaBie  is  kindled  t£raiig|i- 
oiit  Palmynktiwt  wsAimm  but  blood  can  quench.    This  people,  aa  yon 

well  know,  has  been  a  free  p^^op!^  fromtne  cnrlin^^t  records  of  history, 
nnd  they  will  sink  under  the  ntiM'^  of  their  capital  and  their  country, 
ere  they  will  bend  to  a  foreii^^o  puvs  er.'  '  That  will  they  !  — that  will 
they,  indeed!'  cried  Fausta;  'there  is  not  a  Pahayrene  who,  liad  he 
two  lives,  would  not  ciye  one  kit  Ubarty,  and  tlie  other  for  his  good 
Q/BMKL  Yoa  do  not  know  Zenobte,  Loeiiia,  mft  ean  yo«  tell,  tSera- 
kBt%  bow  laaaonablo  the  affiwtioii  ia  wbleb  binds  every  beait  to  her 
■a  to  a  BMther  or  a  sister.'  *  But  enough  of  tbia  for  tba  present,'  said 
Gracchus;  *  lotus  leave  the  affairs  of  nations,  and  ascend  to  those  of 

Srivntf  individuals  —  for  I  suppose  your  philosophy  teaches  you,  as  it 
oes  me,  that  individual  happiness  is  the  object  for  which  governments 
are  instituted,  and  thai  they  are  therefore  less  than  this     let  usiascend, 
I  say,  from  the  jpolic  jr  of  Romo  and  of  Aurelian,  to  the  private  ajfidrs  of 
ovr  fikiid  Loeiiia  Piao,  for  your  latter  givea  me  the  pnvilege  of  aaking 
3poa  to  tell  in,  ia  all  frankness  and  love,  what,  beaide  the  pleaameof 
aaamg  us,  bringa  yoa  ao  for  from  Rome.    It  ia,  yim  hint,  a  business  of 
a  painful  nature.    Use  me  and  Fnnstn,  as  you  would  in  Rome  thi? 
noble  Portia  and  the  £(ood  Lucili  i.  w'wXi  the  same  freedom  nnd  the  same 
assurance  nl Our  friendship.'    '  iJo  m>  Muleed,'  added  Fausta,  with  aff^- 
tionate  warmth,  '  and  feel  that  in  addressing  us,  you  are  entrusting 
your  thoughts  to  true  and  lon^Htried  firienda.'    '  I  have,'  replied  I, '  bat 
Iktle  toeoinniiiMicata,  but  tbat  little  ia  great  in  itaintoraat,  and  damaiida 
inflBediate  actSon;  and  touching  wbat  thall  be  moat  expedient  to  be 
dona,  I  abaU  want  and  aball  aak  your  deiiberito  comveL   Yott  are 
well  awnre,  alas!  too  well  aware,  of  the  cniel  fate  of  my  parent,  the 
truly  great  Cneins  Piso,  whom  to  name  is  alway.^  n  ^prino"  of  strength 
to  my  virtues.    With  the  unhappy  Valerian,  to  wli  un  fn  clung  to  the 
last,  resolved  to  die  with  him,  or  sufler  with  him  whatever  the  fiit^ 
should  decree,  he  passed  into  captivitv ;  but  of  too  proud  a  sfHrit  to 
andnre  the  indignitiaa  wbicli  wm  neaped  upon  tbe  Emperor,  and 
which  were  tbreatened  bim,  ha^ao  we  have  learned  —  daatroyed 
bimself    He  found  an  Ofiportonity,  however,  before  be  thus  nobly 
used  his  power,  to  exhort  my  poor  brothers  not  at  once,  at  least,  to  fol- 
low his  example.    *  You  are  young,'  said  he,  'and  have  more  strength 
than  I,  and  the  gods  may  interpose  and  deliver  you.    Hope  dwells 
with  youth, as  it  dies  with  age.    Do  not  despair.    I  feel  thai  you  will 
one  day  return  to  Rome.   For  myself^  I  am  a  decayed  trunk,  at  beat, 
and  it  matters  little  when  I  foil,  or  where  I  lie.  One  thin^,  aft  leaat,  I 
cannot  bear ;  it  would  destroy  me  if  I  did  not  deatroy  myself    I  am  a 
Boman  and  a  Piso,  and  the  foot  of  a  Persian  aball  never  atend  upon  my 
neck.    I  die.'    My  elder  brother,  thinking  example  a  more  powerful 
kmd  of  precept  than  words,  no  sooner  was  assured  of  the  death  of  his 
huher.  tlmnhe  too  opened  his  veins,  and  perished.    And  so  we  learned 
had  Calpumius  done,  and  we  were  comparatively  happy  in  the  thought 
that  they  bad  escaped  by  a  voluntary  death  the  ^lame  of  being  used  as 
fealMoott  br  the  haughty  Sapor,  ana  the  princea  of  his  oouft   Bui  a 
rumor  reacned  us  a  few  days  before  I  left  Rome,  that  Oalponuoa  ia  yet 
living.   We  ieacm,  obaeniely,  that  being  foyon^y  diitingnialiad  ind 
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secretly  favored  by  the  son  of  Sapor,  he  was  persuaded  to  live,  and  wait 
for  the  times  to  open  a  way  for  his  escape.  You  may  imagine  both  my 
grief  and  my  joy  on  this  intelligence.  The  thought  that  he  should 
so  long  have  lain  in  captivity  and  imprisonment,  and  no  step  have  been 
taken  toward  his  rescue,  has  weighed  upon  me  with  a  mountain  weight 
of  sorrow.  Yet  at  the  same  time,  I  have  been  supported  by  the  hope 
that  his  deliverance  may  be  effected,  and  that  he  may  return  to  Rome 
once  more,  to  glad  the  eyes  of  the  aged  Portia.  It  is  this  hope  which 
has  brought  me  to  Palmyra,  as  perhaps  the  best  point  whence  to  set  in 
motion  the  measures  which  it  shall  be  thought  wisest  to  adopt.  I  shall 
rely  much  upon  your  counsel.'  No  sooner  had  I  spoken  thus,  than 
Fausta  quickly  exclaimed :  *  Oh !  father,  how  easily,  were  the  Q,ueen 
now  in  Palmyra,  might  we  obtain  through  her  the  means  of  approach- 
ing the  Persian  King  with  some  hope  of  a  successful  appeal  to  his 

compassion  !  —  and  yet '   She  hesitated  and  paused.  '  1  perceive,' 

said  Glracchus,  '  what  it  is  that  checks  your  speech.    You  feel  that  in 
this  matter  Zenobia  would  have  no  power  with  the  Persian  monarch 
or  court.    The  two  nations  are  now,  it  is  true,  upon  friendly  terms  ; 
but  a  deep  haired  exists  in  the  heart  of  Sapor  toward  Zenobia.  The 
successive  defeats  which  he  suffered,  when  Odenathus  and  his  Clueen 
took  it  upon  them  to  vindicate  the  honor  of  Rome,  and  revenge  the  foul 
indignities  cast  upon  the  unforttmate  Valerian,  will  never  be  forgotten  ; 
and  policy  only,  not  love  or  regard,  keeps  the  peace  between  Persia 
and  Palmyra,     Sapor  fears  the  power  of  Zenobia,  supported,  as  he 
knows  she  would  be,  by  the  strength  of  Rome  ;  and  moreover,  he  is 
well  aware  that  Palmyra  serves  as  a  protecting  wall  between  him  and 
Rome,  and  that  her  existence  as  an  independent  power  is  vital  to  the 
best  interests  of  his  kingdom.    For  these  reasons  harmony  prevails* 
and  in  the  event  of  a  rupture  between  us  and  Rome,  we  might  with 
certainty  calculate  upon  Persia  as  an  ally.    Still  Sapor  is  an  enemy 
at  heart.    His  pride,  humbled  as  it  was  by  that  disastrous  rout,  when 
his  whole  camp  and  even  his  wives  fell  into  the  hands  of  the  royal  Ode- 
nathus, wnll  never  recover  from  the  wound,  and  will  prompt  to  acts  of 
retaliation  and  revenge,  rather  than  to  any  deed  of  kindness.  While 
his  public  policy  is,  and  doubtless  will  continue  to  be,  pacific,  his  pri- 
vate feelings  are,  and  ever  will  be,  bitter.    I  see  not  how  in  this  busi- 
ness we  can  rely  with  any  hope  of  advantage  upon  the  interposition 
of  the  Q.ueen.    If  your  brother  is  ever  rescued,  it  must,  I  think,  be 
achieved  by  private  enterprise.'    *  Your  words'  said  I,  '  have  pierced 
me  through  with  grief,  and  dispelled  in  a  moment  the  brightest 
visions.     All  the  way  from  Rome  have  I  been  cheered  by  the  hope  of 
what  the  Q,ueen,  at  your  solicitation,  would  be  able  to  attempt  and 
accomplish  in  my  behalf    But  it  is  all  over.    I  feel  the  truth  of  what 
you  have  ur^ed.  I  see  it  —  1  now  see  it  —  private  enterprise  can  alone 
effect  his  deliverance,  and  from  this  moment  I  devote  myself  to  that 
work.    If  Rome  leaves  her  emperor  to  die  in  captivity,  so  will  not  I 
my  brother.    I  will  go  myself  to  the  den  of  this  worse  than  barbarian 
king,  and  bring  thence  the  loved  Calpumius,  or  leave  my  own  body 
there  for  that  beast  to  batten  on.    It  is  now,  indeed,  thirteen  years  since 
Calpurnius  left  me,  a  child,  in  Rome,  to  join  the  emperor  in  that  ill- 
feted  expedition.    But  it  is  with  the  distinctness  of  a  yesterday's  vision 
that  he  now  stands  before  my  eyes,  as  he  then  stood  that  day  he  parted 
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from  us,  flittering  in  his  brilliant  armor,  and  his  face  just  as  brilliant 
with  the  light  of  a  great  and  trusting  spirit.    As  he  turned  from  the 
last  embraces  of  the  noble  Portia,  he  seized  me  in  his  arms,  who  stood 
jingling  his  sword  against  his  iron  greaves,  and  imprinting  upon  my 
cheek  a  kiss,  bade  me  grow  a  man  at  once,  to  take  care  of  the  household, 
while  they  were  gone  with  the  good  emperor  to  fight  the  enemies  of 
Rome  in  Asia.    He  was,  as  I  remember  him,  of  a  quick  and  fiftry 
temper,  but  he  was  always  gentle  toward  me,  and  has  bound  me  to  him 
for  ever.'    *  The  gods  prosper  you!'  cried  Fausta,  *  as  surely  they 
will.    It  is  a  pious  work  to  which  you  put  your  hand,  and  you  will 
succeed.'    '  Do  not,  Fausta,'  said  Gracchus,  '  lend  the  weight  of  your 
voice  to  urge  our  friend  to  measures  which  may  be  rather  rash  than 
wise,  and  may  end  only  in  causing  a  greater  evil  than  that  which 
already  exists.    Prudence  must  govern  us  as  well  as  atTection.  By 
venturing  yourself  at  once  into  the  dominion  of  Persia,  upon  such 
an  errand,  it  is  scarcely  less  than  certain  that  you  would  .  perish, 
and  without  effecting  your  object.     We  ought  to  consider,  too,  1 
think,  what  the  conilition  and  treatment  of  Calpurnius  are,  before 
too  great  a  risk  is  incurred  for  his  rescue.    He  has  now,  we  are 
to  remember,  been  at  the  capital  of  the  great  king  thirteen  years 
You  have  hinted  that  he  had  been  kindly  rejrJirded  by  the  son  of 
Sapor.    Possibly  his  captivity  amounts  to  no  more  than  a  fon  i^n  resi- 
dence—  a  sort  of  exile.    Possibly  he  may.  iu  this  long  series  of  years, 
have  become  changed  into  a  Persian.  1  tInJcrstand  your  little  lip,  Fausta, 
and  your  indignant  frown,  Lucius ;  but  what  I  suggest  is  among  things 
possible  it  cannot  be  denied ;  and  can  you  deny  it  not  so  very  unlikely, 
when  you  think  what  the  feelings  of  one  must  have  been  to  be  so  wholly 
forgotten  and  abandoned  by  his  native  country,  and  that  country,  Rome, 
the  mistress  of  the  world,  who  needed  but  to  have  stretched  forth  the 
half  of  her  power  to  have  broken  for  ever  the  chains  of  his  slavery,  as 
well  as  of  the  thousands  who  with  him  have  been  left  to  linger  out  their 
lives  in  bondage.    If  Calpurnius  has  been  distinguished  by  the  son  of 
Sapor,  his  lot,  doubtless,  has  been  greatly  lightened,  and  he  may  now 
be  living  as  a  Persian  prince.    My  counsel  is,  therefore,  thai  the  truth 
in  this  regfard  be  first  obtained,  before  the  life  of  another  son,  and  the 
only  inheritor  of  so  great  a  name,  be  put  in  jeopardy.    But  what  is  the 
exact  sum  of  what  you  have  learned,  and  uf)on  which  we  may  rely,  and 
from  which  reason  and  act?'  *  Our  knowleilpe,'  I  replied,  '  was  derived 
from  a  soldier,  who,  by  a  great  and  happy  fortune,  escaped  and  reached 
his  native  Rome.    He  only  knew  what  he  saw  when  he  was  first  a 
captive,  and  afterward,  by  chance,  had  heard  from  others.    He  was,  he 
said,  taken  to  serve  as  a  slave  about  the  palace  of  the  king,  and  it  was 
there  that  for  a  space  he  \vas  an  eye-witness  to  the  cruel  and  insulting 
usage  of  both  Valerian  and  Calpurnius.    That  was  but  too  true, 
he  said,  which  had  been  reported  to  us,  that  whenever  the  proud 
Sapor  went  forth  to  mount  his  horse,  the  Emperor  was  brought,  in  the 
face  of  the  whole  court,  and  of  the  populace  who  crowded  around,  to 
serve  as  his  footstool.    Clothed  in  the  imperial  purple,  the  unfortunate 
Valerian  received  upon  his  neck  the  foot  of  Sapor,  and  bore  him  to  his 
saddle.    It  was  the  same  purpose  that  Calpurnius  was  made  to  serve  for 
the  young  prince  Hormisdas.    But,  said  the  soldier,  the  prince  pitied 
the  young  and  noble  Roman,  and  would  gladly,  at  the  beginning,  have 
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spart  d  him  the  indionitv  put  upon  him  by  the  stern  comtiiaiid  of  his 
h^u^iiiy  and  cruel  XaLiiei.    He  often  found  occasion  at  these  luiics, 

wUw  ttmAing  widk  bit  foot  vpon  iik  noek,  to  spook  wilk  CblpmuMb 
wdto  oqimoiliioiofroltoiid  Bio  grief  forltbi»iii>rtiiBet|OiidpRMUi» 
ndroH^  wd  more,  if  he  ever  came  to  the  throne.  Bnt  tho  aomr  woo 
toon  removed  from  the  vidnity  of  the  royal  palace,  and  saw  ao  Mm 

of  either  Valerian  or  Calpurnius.  What  came  to  his  cars  wns,  gene- 
rally,  that  while  Valerian  was  retain^'*!  •exclusively  for  the  use  of 
Sapor,  Calpurnius  was  after  a  time  it linquished  as  entirely  uito  the 
hands  of  Horinisdas,  in  whose  own  palace  he  dwelt,  but  with  what  por* 

timi  of  fteodom,  he  knew  not  That  he  woo  liYing  ot  the  tune  ka  o^ 
eapod,  he  wao  ooitoiiL  Thn,  Qxaoehiii,  is  the  tom  of  what  we  hstn 
heard ;  in  addition  only,  that  the  Emperor  annk  under  hia  niafoitiHioi^ 

and  that  his  skin,  fiishioned  oirer  some  substance  ao  aa  enetly  to  re> 

w?mble  the  living  man,  is  preserve  by  Sapor,  as  a  monument  of  his 
triumph  over  the  lec^ons  of  Rome.'  '  It  is  a  pitiful  ston,-.'  ^md  Fausta, 
as  I  ended  :  *  for  a  brave  man  it  has  been  a  fate  worse  than  dtaih  ;  but 
having  survived  the  hrst  shame,  I  fear  me  uiy  Cher's  thought  will 
proven  too  true  one,  and  thai  longahacaiee,  and  indignation  al  neglee^ 
and perhans  gratitude  and atHfhmant  lo  theprinee^  who aoona  to  nave 
proleeled  nim,  wt|jr  We  weaned  him  from  Rome.  So  that  we  cannol 
saSer  you,  Lucius,  to  undertake  so  long  and  dangerous  n  journey  upon 
so  doiinffrj]  R?i  errand.  But  thosp  cnn  be  found,  bold  and  faithful,  who 
for  that  airipIp  reward  with  which  you  could  so  easily  enrich  them, 
would  venture  even  into  the  heart  of  Ecbatana  itself,  and  brinc;^  you 
back  your  brother  alive,  or  advertise  you  of  his  apostacy  or  ^eath.* 
'Wlial  Famta  aaya  is  just,'  obaerred  Graechna,  *aadinlew  worda 
pretcrtbeoyourconne.  11  will  not  be  a  difficnh  thing,  ont  of  the  buIp 
titodes  of  bold  aprita  who  crowd  the  capital.  Qreek,  Roman,  Ehfiian^ 
and  Arab,  to  fina  one  who  will  do  all  that  you  could  do,  and,  I  may- 
add,  both  more  nnd  better.  You  may  find  tho^  who  are  familiar  with 
the  route,  who  know  the  customs  of  Persirr  who  can  speak  its  !nn- 
gua^e,  and  are  even  at  home  in  her  capitals,  and  wlio  wuuld  be  infinitely 
more  capable  than  either  you  or  I,  or  even  Fausta,  to  manage  to  a 
hanpy  ism  an  enieipriae  like  thia.  Lei  thia  thai  he  onr  dediion ; 
ana  he  it  now  our  imited  care  to  find  the  indiTidoal  to  whsmi  we  may 
<^*»fF!™**  thia  dear  but  perilous  service.  And  now  enou gh  of  th».  The 
city  sleeps,  and  it  were  better  that  we  slept  with  it.  But  first,  my  child, 
brin":  harmony  into  our  spirits  by  one  of  those  wild,  sad  airs  which  you 
are  acm^tomed  to  sinc^  to  me  upon  the  harp  of  the  Jews.  Tt  will  dis- 
pose Luciua  to  pleasant  dreams.'  I  added  my  Uiipurtuiiiiits,  and 
Fausta,  rising,  moved  to  an  open  window,  through  which  the  moon 
waa  now  ponrinff  a  flood  of  amr  light,  and  aeating  heamlf  before  thf» 
matroment  which  itood  there,  tint  awept  its  iMings  with  an  eaay  and 
mfieihl  hand.  *  I  wish/  said  ahe,  *  I  could  give  you  the  aong  wluch 
I  am  goin^  to  sing  in  the  language  of  the  Hebrews,  for  it  agrees  better,  * 
I  think,  with  the  sentiment  and  the  character  of  the  music,  than  the 
softer  accents  of  the  Greek.  But  every  thinj^  is  Greek  now '  So 
sayini^.  she  commenced  with  a  prelude  more  sweetly  and  profoundly 
melancholy  than  even  the  wailing  of  the  night  wind  among  the  leafless 
treeaofthefiireat  Thiawnafolbwedby — anodeahallIM^^t? — orn 
hymn?— for  il  waa  not  whnt  we  mean  by  a  aong.   Nor  waa  the  mnaie 
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like  any  other  music  I  had  ever  heard,  but  much  more  full  of  passion ; 
broken,  wild,  plaintiye,  triumphant,  by  turns,  it  stirred  all  the  deepest 
Mhifi  of  the  lient  Ittsemtd  to  be  Um  laiigMfo  of  onoai  captivity, 
wIhi,  refusing  to  mng  one  of  the  songs  of  his  coontiy  Ibr  tlw  gntifici^ 
tion  of  his  conquerors,  broke  out  into  passionate  IttuM  of  pitriotism, 
in  which  he  exalted  his  desolat*  d  home  to  the  Heavens,  and  prophesied 
in  the  boldest  terins!  her  ultimate  restoration  to  power  and  glory.  The 
sentiment  lost  nothing  coming  to  the  ear  clothed  in  the  rich  music  of 
Fausta's  voice,  which  rose  and  sank,  swelled  and  died  away,  or  was  full 
of  tears  or  joy,  as  agreed  with  the  theme  of  the  poet.  She  WM  Imv^ 
•0lf  tl»  poet,  and  tM  copdfo,  and  the  Jovr,  ao  wnollf  did  riM  abaii- 
doB  hanalf  to  the  sway  of  the  tkouglita  which  she  was  ezpressinff. 
Cm  idea  alone,  kowwer,  had  posaoaacd  me  wllile  ahe  sancf — to  whkn, 
the  moment  she  paused,  I  first  gave  utterance.  •  Ann  think  you, 
FauRta,'  said  I,  '  that  while  the  captive  Jew  remembers  his  country,  the 
captive  Roman  will  forget  his?  Never!  Calpurnins,  if  he  lives, 
lives  a  Roman.  For  this  I  thank  your  song.  Mel  ancholy  and  sad  in 
itseIC  it  has  bred  joy  in  my  soul.  I  shall  now  sleep  sotmdly.'  So 
■tying,  we  separated. 
Thaa  was  paaeed  my  first  evening  in  Pdmym. 


A  REVEBIEk  A  BRIDALi  AMD  A  FUNEaAL. 
I  WAS  sloM^  wUriu  an  aatiMi 

Of  Kurom  'fl  stoiM  SOU  :  with  CWtt  I  SOeBBal 

Ita  pillar  d  vasmesa,  eorgeoualy  revealed 

la  OM  lidi  twilight,  showered  through  tinted  paaM 

Asfton  dlMolving  rainbow?.  Suddenly 

The  long  dim  vista  of  each  twinbre  auk  — 

\V)u  re,  niched  in  gloonn,  rude  fintlal  flfflaiet 

FrownM  nhovf-  dntrlcs?*  fornhp  —  sorrriM  PoptlloVl 

Fruui  pcdcsUil  and  shnne,  iiutrcd  and  mailed. 

Leapt  prie»t  and  warrior.  From  tbe  bannered  choir 

They  nnatched  the  blazoned  pennons.    Noble  stee<i!<, 

Crested  with  plumes,  scarce  rcmetJ  by  sonire  and  sroom, 

Came  bounding  by.   Tlien  column,  waU|  aadSMa 

Meltad  in  air,  and  on  my  dreaming  gase 

Bmst  the  ehiTalric  grandeur  of  the  past ! 

I  stood,  in  gloom  and  silence,  in  Crod's  house, 

A  speu't  Itngth  from  His  altar ;  but  my  sotu 

Was  up  in  arms  —  horsed !  nnd  with  lance  in  IWt 

Scouring  the  torrid  wastes  of  Palestine ! 

I  shareathe  fight  —  the  chase  —  the  bivouac 

By  the  sweet  foimtain,  thatched  with  leaves  of  palm% 

And  column(<d  by  their  stems,  and  laved  my  brow 

In  its  clecu-  wave  —  an  TTV^tft  ^TT^j 

SeliatbedsMit'ssold. 

My  day  drettD duo^id. 

I  stood,  at  eve,  in  the  anceairiil  home 

Of  the  rettimed  crusader^  and  overlooked 

The  revelry  of  FKi.    Bncht  crrspcfs  lit 

The  trophied  banauet  half.   The  Paladin 

Had  chaafdl  Vm  harness  for  rich  cloth  of  goU^ 

His  heavy  spear,  for  the  light  gilded  lute, 

And  sunk  his  war  shout  to  a  madrigal. 

There  auccnly  beauty  guerdon'd  wim  soft  mIm 

Her  aouiier^Midi  oi^  kivs-MaMia  Um  dsMi^ 


Willi  •wan-lilbt  motiofe,  flostod  alkit  ad*. 
Ifataaaw  Am  buuioet,  ttith  its  imMifv  dMr, 

Itilong  deep  drainings  of  the  wns-ail  rvip, 
Attd  rafiflr-abaJuDg  fwali^    piedged  eftch  knight 

My  dream  dissolved. 
.  A  low,  sweet  voioe,  wbote  natural  inusie  MaHd 
Blended  with  Burrow's  touching  melody, 
Thrilled  on  niy  iu  art,  and  brought  it  with  a  bound 
Back  ftom  its  wild  and  dazzhng  pilgrirasge. 
Whence  came  those  bird-like  tones  7  1  tuaia^i  ifti 
Before  the  altar  stood  a  bridal  group, 
Gaily  attired,  and  in  the  midst  a  pair 
Whom  the  MnNigMtth  Denih  can  akme  absolve 
Wm  MMi  to  MU  *«iM  flash.*  OMflaahl~<ohAHait 
That  God's  high  sanctuary  and  sacrament 
To  such  unho^  use  should  be  profaned  t 
DfenfiA  wm  ttit  bridegrooai— old— ^Mandi 
And 't  was  a  deep  and  flagrant  sacrilege^ 
An  impious  jest  on  Natur&s  harmony, 
lb  graft  on  aught  so  scathed  and  yerdunlaaa 
TIm  liembling  bud  of  beauty  by  his  side. 
Brief  had  her  summers  been,  and  happineaa 
Had  sunned  them  as  they  flew  :  o'er  her  ttVa  aOB 
Time's  wing  had  flittrd  shadowless,  till  now| 
And  in  her  beaming  lovcUness,  she  seemt-d 
A  gem  by  jEieaven  lent  awhile  to  earth 
To  mirror  its  own  brightness.    Rut  alas ! 
TTiey  to  whose  keeping  God  the  treasure  gave, 
Like  faithless  stewarils,  the  rich  trust  betrnyeiid. 
And  bUspbemed  Him,  by  placing  Urn  high  seal 
On  their  nnhallowed  bond.   She  waa  too  young 
To  feel  how  priceless  was*  the  sacrifice 
Paternal  treach'nr  daimeri.  The  voice  of  love 
Had  never  wakao  her  hoaonPa  eciMaigB 
With  its  wild,  ninddenine  music.   Like  a  spring 
Deep  in  embowermg  woods,  where  never  stocm 
Darkened  its  stirless  chryatal,  her  cafan  ««1 
Had  slunihf  n  d  in  its  stamless  purity. 
Yet  did  she  feel  liie  aimless  tenderness 
That  vine- like,  sent  its  wreathing  tendrOaficlh 
To  clasp  th(  b»  aiitifti!,  conhl  n^  vt  r  rlinc 
And  twine  in  loniiiuHS  round  so  loul  a  t-ieui. 
She  vowed  to  '  love  and  honor : '  but  I  knew 
Bv  the  sick  shudder  as  he  grasped  her  hand, 
The  faint  response,  and  the  large  gathering  tear, 
That  an  o'ennast^inff  instinct,  nujghtier  far 
T^an  that  atrong  oatE^  had  made  u  j»«y«ry  I 

Long  vears  swept  on.   A  kinlcss  wanderer 
I  roainea  tne  earth  through  many  a  sunny  dime. 
I  saw  the  lovelnet  of  many  a  land  — 
Fair  Saxon  Hebes,  the  u'ny  belief  of  Franco, 
And  Spain's  voluptuous  dames,  through  whose  full  veins 
Love  tmmfm  a  tide  of  flia   But  ever  atill 
Where  eyaa  were  brighle«T  and  win  rf  rony  lips 
W  ere  brsrariog  Passion's  broki  n  nuinuunngs— 
Amid  tiiadanoe,  or  bending  •>  •  r  the  harp 
Some  syren's  fingersi  stirred  —  did  I  behold 
The  form  of  that  young  girl :  her  brow  depressed, 
Her  nlken  veil,  l>ri>4)che(ramong  clustering  cuil% 
Half  drawn  aside,  and  floating  o'er  her  cheek. 
Like  vapor  round  a  blossom.   So  she  seemedf 
When  niwkly  'neath  the  priest's  uplifted  hands, 
1  in  the  act  to  bloifc  ahc  bowed  her  head, 
■    •       "^h5       ■    ■  • 


Tliere  ia  a  i^it^bjii^|ai^  uaaeeOi 
^*3P!ir'  ***** 
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Ttnda  to  the  tluoe  we  lam  Aor  wAtmmt 

Kindred  to  this,  afiured  me  once  again 

'Mid  unforgotten  scenes  uf  by-gone  bliM, 

Til  find  them  tenantleM.   Ti^e.  Btreun,  and  flvirtr 

Were  all  unchanged,  and  symphonii 

Familiar  to  my  heart  as  '  buustliulil  \snr(U,' 

Seenusd  flMting  round  nu>.    'T  was  illuMuii  all : 

The  lips  werp  du8t  which  l)rcathi>d  them.  Wcnduig dMOH^ 

kiaddenod  yei  happier,  i  sought  again  — 

Twaa  IB  mj  baaiemuA  paub  —  tlie  andant  pila 

To  me  80  memorable.   Again  I  stood 

Before  its  altar  :  turn  't  was  victimless ; 

And  radiant,  on  the  well-remembcrc-d  s{>ot 

Whete  knelt  the  lovely  ona^  a  (olden  beam, 

Shot  throngh  some  erenotof  tha  ahafied  pane^ 

Fell  like  an  angel's  glanot^  ttMllhama^ 

Marking  where  her'a  waa^fimmed. 

Even  as  I  saied» 
Bnnt  ftrongli  ilia  vanltwl  sOenea  a  Mi  me 

Of  mi  lt  Illy,  rind  up  the  central  aisle 

Swept  the  black  pageant,  with  whose  heartless  pomp, 

Prida  eomea  to  crown  the  worm.  Onward  it  paaaed^: 

Tlu  pall  was  lifted  :  on  the  time-worn  floor, 

Where  danced  that  sunbeam^  was  the  coffin  placed. 

The  sOver  'scutcheon  lightened  in  ita  glow, 

And  on  its  burnished  shu  hi  I  read  her  name, 

Who.  Irom  the  spot  her  bu  r  now  rested  on, 

I  haa  aeeo rtae  a  bride.  Nor  was  thia all: 

The  very  priept  whotx*  holy  minifiry 

Had  made  her  matron,  now,  with  tMjIemn  voice, 

Fspousetl  her  to  the  grave.   And  he  was  than^ 

The  death-divorced,  in  hypocntk  waad% 

To  mourn  above  hia  victim. 

The  damp  cell. 
Whoso  gloomy  portal  at  the  last  gntt  tramp 
Shall  open  an  untried  eternity, 
Reoovod  the  brokm-hearted.  Low,  deep  soba 
Of  late  rej>entance  from  their  bo?oni>«  l^urst 
Who  called  the  dead  their  daughter  —  for  they,  too^ 
And  aU  tha  btidal  train h^m  diaiigad  tibeir  SUM 
Wan  gRN^Wd  with  wet  ping  eyes  arotmd  her  dlwL 
'  Adias  to  ashes  V   And  the  sullen  plunge 
Of  kindred  clay  upon  the  clay  beneath 
Echoed  thi-firmd  bi  trntluil.    Thiek  and  fast 
Boiled  in  the  erumbhng  clo<is,  the  human  dust 

bniad  generations,  mixed  with  boM% 
Fn^paenta  of  half-obliterated  man. 

'T  was  finishfxl :  throuL'h  the  mnsj»ive  Saxon  mil 
The  last  dark  lomi  had  vani.siitd,  when  a  step 
Stirred  in  the  silence,  and  a  maidy  form 
Strode  from  a  jtillar'.s  sliath ,  and  with  bared  head 
Paused  by  the  t'retiii-lR'aved  momid.   He  saw  me  DO^ 
For  every  faculty  of  sight  and  soul 
Seemed  swallowed  up  m  a  dull,  aching  aenaa 
Of  attar  desolation.   Sorrow's  load 
Had  dammed  its  inward  fountain,  and  his  eyva 
Wan  dewless,  even  as  his  withered  heart. 
Rewrently,  as  o'er  a  aaint  eaahrioad,  he  atoopad 
j\nd  kissrd  the  earth  above  the  treasure- vault 
That  held  hia  broken  jewcd, '  Kneehng  ther^ 
He  looked  on  high,  and  tinn  hia  hp  unhaiu 
Its  curve  of  agony,  and  frotn  lux  sou] 
Despair  loll  like  a  cloud  ;  for  holy  Hope, 
Who,  chased  tnm  earth,  poises  her  plumaa  Ar  hnvw^ 
pointed  where,  angel-robed  before  the  throne, 
His  choHen  walked,  with  ylory  on  lier  brow. 
Peace  came  to  him  that  hour,  and  he  went  ftfth 
Rdigioualy  rejoicing.   'T  was  not  lotm, 
Enjua,  too,  droppaa  litf  a  burthen,  and  lay  down 
By  har  who  ahoidd  h«va  ahand  ud  lighieiiad  it. 


m 


Few  words  Moll  tell  their  history. 

No  chain  can  bind  affection  —  letMld  ail 

One  that  hath  links  of  po\<.\.    They  met  they  lovMi  — 

But '  love  is  for  the  free and  she,  the  slave 

Of  an  unhappy  boMtaiak  maAi.  not  taad 

To  ^iher  of  its  flowers.    She  wan  not  om 

To  sloop  to  shame :  her  crown  of  purity 

Was  not  a  bauble,  which  the  first  light  nreadli 

Mifffat  rend  like  sossamer —  bnt  a  madetn. 

Before  the  splendor  of  wh<Me  beaming  front 

Sin  crouchi^  aba?h<  d  :  nixi  hia  was  love 

That  would  aa  soon  have  nlottad  'faiost  bdr  liftb 

AawooadhirtodUMaotrOhl  firMdi 

Lofw^s  watchifwd  it  'FkmnDf 

With  a  (1(1  p  shadow  resting  on  his  heart. 
But  lound  at  length  of  all  hts  wandciinga 

TlwfBilbMideEerMpttldin;  jlb. 


HORATIO  GABBNOUOH. 

'Ille  (vi(!(.s?>  piira  ji}Vt>ni<>  qui  nitttvhMlft 
PrOJuma  sorie  tenet  iucis  luca.' 

When  Horatio  Greenough  shall  have  hllcd  the  measure  of  his  pro- 
mise, after  he  shall  have  added  reaown  to  an  already  interesting  najaoe, 
hit  WgTaphy  wfll  be  written ;  and  that  biography  will  be  lead,  wlvQe 
the  lives  oi  oar  presidents  and  great  politicians  wiU  lie,  dostJadsn,  npon 
the  ahelfes  of  posterity.  They  have  sovght  a  near  fiune,  and  are  con- 
spicuous in  station,  and  sonorous  in  the  mouths  of  the  multitude.  But 
tnere  is  a  distant  fame  which  urires  him  on,  who,  satisfied  that  he  is  per- 
forming some  great  good,  the  etlecls  of  which  cannot  be  felt  in  his  own 
time,  labors  for  the  benefit  of  future  and  more  enlightened  generations; 
and  this  is  the  lame  the  sculptor  works  for.  His  contemnoraries  may 
apfdand  his  designs,  and  commend  his  etecntiop;  he  will  leeeire  near 
mme;  hot  when  ages  shall  have  passed,  and  the  nsefiilness  of  his  art 
shall  be  admowkidged,  in  the  stone  that  hands  down  to  a  people  the 
image  of  tome  great  bene&ctor  of  their  country,  or  of  the  world,  then 
will  he  receive  the  crown  of  his  deserts;  and  though  he  be  beyond  the 
reach  of  popular  favor,  the  expectation  of  such  posthumous  reputation 
may  well  dignify  his  thoughts,  and  lift  up  his  spirit  to  any  sacrifices. 

The  desire  of  near  lame  is  seilish,  subservient,  and  truckling.  It  often 
goes  to  form  the  character  of  the  public  officer.  It  admita  of  ihott-lived 
snblerihgea,  diallow  paints,  and  flimsy  varnishes;  it  ffivee  neither 
dignity  to  the  character,  nor  disinterestedness  to  the  deeds  of  the  man 
who  seeks  it  He  is  of  the  earth,  earthy;  and  when  dead,  the  people 
shed  no  tears  over  his  grave;  no  memor\'  remains  of  him.  except  as 
associated  with  acts  complicated  and  heterogeneous ;  the  reminiscence 
of  him  is  jostled  among  a  crowd  of  impressions  of  like  personages, 
though  he  may  obtain  the  dubious  honor  of  having  his  bare  name  and 
office  recordea  in  a  history  of  ten  volumes  octavo. 

Qmnd,  indeed,  mnit  be  the  construction  of  that  mind  whkh.  looks 
with  ftif hnsiasm  npon  snch  an  art  as  sealptnre — one  so  laborioa^  dow. 


Horatio  Grttntmgk, 


and  HgiCTlpm"- >fei  il»  chkf  ylwroia  TJm  poift  it  <m  wlio  knowt 
and  Mb  all  tbat  oUmt  men  know  and  feel,  and  alill  something  beyond; 
Ar  ha  caniea  om  iiiofe  laigdy,  and  penatralaa  moia  deeply,  the  eoaunon 

WQuXKm  of  happiness  and  beauty  that  are  every  where  about  the  world : 
and  it  is  this  facuhy  that  constitutes  him  a  poet.  Equally  geneml  is  the 
field  from  which  the  painter  reaps  his  suml  nance.  He  revels  amul  scenes, 
either  domestic,  simple,  or  sublime.  But  the  sculptor  loves  mountains, 
snowy  peak&i  lofty  columns,  and  ruined  temples  —  sauiclliiiig  iliat  tells 
of  time,  either  paM  or  fiitoia.  Ha  may  Uki  fiHibia  tluBfl%  Mit  if  tbera 
be  any  such  test  ae  eonaielency  of  cbafactar,  that  mind  (Eat  makea  the 
hard  marble  8p<  ak,  that  hews  out  living  kmB  firom  the  inaeMata  rock, 
will  prefer  the  durable,  the  majeelic,  the  lerfifie  oven,  to  the  eianeaeen^ 
the  delicate,  or  the  voluptuous. 

Sculpture  is  the  pyramid  of  the  nrts;  it  has  length,  breadth,  and 
thickness;  it  is  indebted  to  no  illu'^K n  ji»r  its  effects;  there  is  no  sha- 
ding, and  coloring,  and  throwing  iniu  the  buck-ground;  it  is  not  dependent 
upon  good  light,  but  all  stands  out — confessed.  It  forms  things  as  they 
aiei,  not  repreamts  them  aa  thev  appear.  It  ia  the  earlieet  and  most 
direct  effort  of  imitation  — simple  oom  ita  very  obviousness,  but  severe 
in  its  simplicity,  admitting  of  no  eompiomtsea*  exacting  the  whole  troth, 
or  it  will  none  of  it. 
I  The  imitative  arts  originated  in  man's  desire  of  immortality  for  him- 
self, or  for  some!l)ing  pertainino-  closely  to  him  ;  as  among  ancient  na- 
tions did  their  country's  honur  and  glory.  Since  the  invention  of  print- 
ing, and  the  founding  of  libraries,  this  desire  can  be  indulged  at  less  cost 
aim  labor:  henee  the  reason  why  the  uia  have  not  progresacd  with  lil^ 
tetany  ahhongh  ao  closely  blended  with  it.  Moat  men,  now,  prefer  a 
Wl^teo  picture  to  a  paint^  one.  Qood  scholars  are  not  ashamed  to 
acknowledge  that  they  do  not  even  know  the  technical  vocabulary  of 
criticism  upon  the  imitative  arts.  The  number  is  few  of  f  hose  who  aspire 
to  be  amateurs  in  such  matters.  This  state  of  public  leelmg  acts  upon 
the  artist ;  and,  beside,  the  same  causes  that  produce  this  mdiderencc  in 
the  public,  lessen  the  enthusiasm  of  the  student.  The  truth  may  be, 
that  thaie  ia  not  now  ^  strong  necessity,  the  ardent  patriotism— the 
paasioii'— for  patriotism  has  enlarged  into  philanthropy— that  once 
anmmoned  out  the  skill  of  thopaiiSer  and  sculptor.  Once  it  was  the 
fererence  of  his  gods,  or  the  achievements  of  his  friend,  that  inspired 
him  —  now  it  is,  for  the  most  part,  the  love  of  his  nrt  The  real  ground, 
the  necessity,  of  the  imitative  arts  has  vanished  in  the  literary  progres- 
sion of  the  world.  When  few  comparatively  could  read,*  pictures  were 
used  as  mcentives  to  devotion ;  fear  and  reverence  were  cultivated  by 
atatoea;  tiie  example  of  great  deeds  waa  kept  freah  and  vivid  in  the 
minda  of  the  people,  by  repreaeniations  on  eanvaas  and  in  stonei  Now, 
every  purpose  of  piety  or  politics  is  answered  by  a  printed  sermon  or 
speech  But  this  is  not  all  true  of  pointing,  miiich  nas  naased  Aom  a 
national  to  a  domestic  art ;  perpetuating  the  expression  of  tnosc  we  lovcj 
reminding  us  in  age  of  what  we  were  in  youth  :  enahlinrr  us  to  carry 
friends  next  our  very  hearts,  when  seas  or  lands,  death  or  accidents, 
separate  them  from  us. 


*  MoiT  of  the  GreciMS  in  the  timo  of  Demotihenei,  sod  the  j^oatsr  put  of  tlM 
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Then  what  m  sculpture,  and  what  is  it  that  fts^eds  tho  soul  of  ii& 
ihiikl>  He  lomitat  tputoftliahlatoryof  the  world;  itiuwtipoail 
tbft  v«Miihl«MuB|»<if  antiquity ;  it  belongs  to  the  age  of  the  graeteitoinlor 
md  poeL  *  In  coBtomplatuig  «ntiquity%  h»  miod  itself  beccMDes  antique.' 
Like  Pttnpoiuus  Lstu«»  lie  may  be  seen  *  windering  amidst  the  veetH 
ges  of  the  throne  of  the  world :  there,  in  many  a  reverie,  as  his  eye 
rests  on  the  mutilated  arch,  and  the  broken  column,  he  slops  to  muic^ 
and  drops  tears  in  the  ideal  pi  i    nre  of  Home  and  of  ihp  Kornans.' 

Once  too,  perhaps,  lu  a  century,  u  uuuimay  live  like  oui  Wu^thiugton, 
who  not  only  must  be  emhelmpd  in  the  ehoieest  garb  of  poetry,  and  the 
trqeettonchee  of  the  pendl,  hot  also  in  the  noblest  statue  of  the  sculptor. 
He  must  not  nkeiel^  life  in  the  heaiis  of  the  people^  hut  he  most  he 
made  to  stand  out,  tn  propria  ptn^mtk,  for  the  eyes  of  all  coming  ffsn^ 
rations  to  dwell  upon.  Yes,  he  must  stand  in  the  capitol,  himself  the 
very  comei'fitooe.  GUxi  will  raise  up  a  sc-ulptoi  $ox  such  a  man — and 
he  has. 

It  is  upon  such  subjects  the  sculptor  lives,  and  realizes  the  divine 
excellence  of  his  art  But  it  can  neyer  be  a  common  art :  first,  from 
ile  difficnlty,  and  neiit»  from  the  fret  that  few  eases  cen  ocenr,  wheie 
hsing  pnt  up  in  stone  would  net  he  ridiculous.  Its  field  is  circnni- 
seribet  lUK  admitting  of  common  subjects.  It  is  too  dignified  to  descend 
to  trifles.    What  wouH  be  thoogfat,  ior  instance,  of  a  siatne  of  San. 

Patch  or  Dnniel  Ijambert? 

As,  then,  u  cr^n  only  deal  in  very  great  characters,  and  as  very  er^it 
men  are  rare,  how  can  it  hope  to  be  a  common  art  ?  Wiiai  ]s  to  sup- 
port it  in  our  country  1  Painting  draws  its  support  from  private  vaiaiy, 
or  ical  afieolion,  and  immoftaliisa  ilaelf  hy  scriplnial  and  historical 
pieces;  hot  scnlptore  has  no  soch  fond  to  dimw  upon,  and  hesade.  a  few 
woilcs  are  the  employinent  of  a  life.  It  can  only  he  supported  hf 
govemment  patronage,  which  must  be  small  in  republics  like  out% 
where  so  many  men  are  [rreat,  but  not  singly  irreat,  like  Washington ; 
where  factitimi?  di«tinrtioii.^  are  unkno\m,  and  where  greatness  bestows 
itself  ar  nnii]  to  uihefs,  piuJucing  an  elevated  republican  equality,  until 
it  is  hard  lo  discover  the  original  stock  from  which  it  proceedea  Bttf 
we  hare  noticed  all  these  ohstafilea  lo  the  art,  only  to  show  the  origi- 
nal itv  and  perseveranee  of  Horatio  Qreenongh,  who,  in  a  manner 
highly  honorable  to  himself  and  useful  to  his  eotintr}',  has  worked 
against  all  these  disadvantages,  until  he  has  fought  out  a  laudable  name 
for  the  talent  of  his  native  b'nd  We  cannot  highly  enough  estimate 
that  genius,  which  had  the  daring,  the  intellectual  energy,  to  fix  upon 
so  high  a  mark,  with  so  little  sympathy  about  him,  so  little  encourage- 
ment as  any  young  man  vvoulu  receive  in  such  an  undertaking.  The 
glory  of  Columbus  consists,  not  in  the  fearlessiiess  with  which  he  encoun- 
leied  the  tempests,  in  his  search  fer  a  western  contment.  hat  in  the  inyen* 
tion  of  his  theory,  and  his  remaining  in  It  and  nobly  npfaolding  it  thmgh 
want,  disappointment,  and  neglect.  Intrepidity  in  danger  is  manly,  Mt 
such  traits  cannot  be  compared  with  the  moral  courage  that  dares  to 
stem  the  accumulated  prejudices  of  centuries.  Any  man  who  engages 
in  a  new  and  hazardous  enterprise,  and  arrives  successfully  at  his 
r^uU,  is  entitled  to  unusual  honor:  and  such  we  esteem  the  art  of 
sculpture  to  have  been  to  an  American* 

But  whaterer  the  prejudicee  of  the  time^  whatever  its  apparcnt 
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imuility,  the  sculptor  acknowledges  no  perpetuity  but  in  the  creations 
of  bis  art  He  is  carried  along  by  a  steady  enthusiasm.  He  looks  to 
the  oliia  timet,  nther  than  the  new,  fer  lus  e<mikaela»  hk  sympathies, 
and  compaoieiiahipa.  He  can  own  no  commimion  with  the  bustle  of 
modem  unproTement  His  life  is  secluded,  demCed,  and  ota  foieigB; 
for  he  can  only  breathe  freely  in  Italy.  How  many  minds  can  rise  to 
this  training  ?  Where  are  the  students  to  come  from,  who,  alone  and 
unassisted,  will  carve  out  for  themselves  such  a  path  as  Greenough 
did,  when  but  a  boy?  If  each  century  to  come  can  produce  one  great 
American  sculptor,  it  is  more  than  can  reasonably  be  hoped  for. 

Qreeaough  was  bom  a  sculptor ;  that  is,  be  was  bom  with  a  tempe- 
nuneiit  and  disposition  to  nonnsb  some  noble  design,  some  definite  par* 
pose,  for  the  benefit  of  his  riLiv  Endowed  with  a  remarkable  delicacy 
of  character,  even  in  boyhood,  he  shunned  society,  to  devote  himself  to 
his  darling  pursuits.  At  school,  at  college,  this  was  the  single  object 
before  his  mind  —  it  absorbed  his  whole  heart.  He  undoubtedly  felt 
then,  that  he  possessed  a  treasure  which  he  must  not  tarnish  with  other 
interests. 

We  hate  pot  die  name  of  Hbmtio  Gieenoug^  at  the  head  of  oar 
lemaTki  npon  his  art,  beeanse  we  like  the  name;  it  is  one  of  fine  sssch 

ciatioQS.  There  is  inspiration,  too,  in  writing  under  such  a  title, 
(albeit  we  may  Aiil,  still,  reader,  wait  until  you  see  us  uninspired,  and 
you  may  acknowledge  it.)  Wc  do  not  wish  to  draw  into  an  indelicate 
position  an  artist  whose  great  work  —  the  statue  of  Washington  —  is 
yet  on  the  stocks;  we  would  not  forestall  his  reputaiioii.  But  he  has 
already  done  enough  to  endear  him  to  every  American.  We  would 
cheer  him  on  in  bis  pilgrimage,  and  send  our  voice  across  the  wide 
Atianlie  to  tell  him,  that  his  countrymen  are  mindfiil  of  him,  and  wail- 
ing his  rich  return  —  rich,  not  in  gold  and  merchantable  stuf!s,  but  rich 
in  a  name  that  ahall  be  the  pride  of  his  descendant!,  and  a  jewel  to  his 
eowitty.  1.  N.  a 


A  WISH. 

A0ORE4SBD  TO  A  LAOT  ON  HER  UKTH-OAT. 


Lomniay'Rt  thou  live!  and  long  be 

With  evenr  joy  ihai  lUc  eiuleare ; 
May  peace  nr  aye  illume  thy  breast, 

And  Hope  make  rainbow?  of  thy  teaiB. 
Lon^  may  8t  thou  live !  but  not  to  see 

Pnends  fall  like  leaves  in  autmnn^s* 
In  the  world's  desert  leaving  tbee 

A  withered,  lonely,  joyleee  flower. 

No  I  T.ndy  —  rather  may'st  thou  die, 

When  symMthv  thy  pangs  can  soothi 
Fond  fiioiidiaip  cloee  thv  dying  eye, 

And  love  thy  dying  niflow  smooth  : 
But  oh  1  mev  mv  laat  breath  be  ppod 

Era  thou  diMtfa  bitter  cup  shrill  quafft 
I  could  not  look  upon  thee  dead, 

Nor  lx9t  to  wiite  thioe  c|uta|>hl 
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PHILOLOGY. 


■  T   mOAU    WBB8TXB,  LL.D. 


DBFIMITIOir. 

In  the  definition  of  WOidi;  the  most  important  part  of  leikogiaphy, 
defects  and  inaccuracies  of  the  English  dictionaries  axe  too  nume- 

rous  to  be  specified.  Dr.  Johnson,  indeed,  made  great  improvements 
in  this  deparlnient  of  English  lexicography;  but  he  also  made  many 
mistakes,  or  left  many  definitions  verj'  imperfect.  This  is  not  surpris- 
ing, considering  his  inhrmiiies,  and  the  defect  of  his  researches  into 
the  ori^n  and  affinities  of  the  language. 

Bat  It  if  lemartaible,  that  among  all  the  eonmilen  of  dictfcmafiaa 
who  have  borrowed  his  Tocahulary  of  words,  ana  abridged  his  dsAu- 
tions,  not  one*  whose  work  is  yet  published,  has,  to  any  eztBBt,  corrected 
his  mistakes,  OT  supplied  his  defects.  Almost  all  the  errors  of  Johnson 
are  copied  into  later  dictionaries,  both  in  Great  Britain  and  the  United 
States ;  and  in  various  abridgments,  they  find  their  way  into  our  ^miiies 
and  schools. 

Observe  the  different  definitions  of  the  following  words,  in  the  dif- 
fennt  books: 

9ncuumoii.  1.  Ezanrinatioii  by  the  eye ;  visw. 

2.  Examiner ;  spy.   This  word  i;*  f  'uml  no  where  else,  (except  in  a  passa^  of 
apeare)      probably  i>  taere  mupiiotad  for  apeculalor.  (The  puM^  is  omuted.) 
9L  Moiitri  viswi  nttBeetod  asDnMlkni ;  cuwliiiHilitWBi 

4.  A  train  of  thonxjhts  fdrnn  d  hy  niclitatioii, 
6.  Mental  scheme  not  reduced  to  practice. 
&  Poww  of  ti^t.  Not  IB 


Thcsr  are  copied  without  improvement  into  the  dictionaries  of  She- 
ridan, VV^ulker,  Jones,  and  Jameson. 
In  abridgments  for  schools  in  tlua  coontrf  ,  we  find  ihe  feUowing : 


Act  of  speculating;  view;  spy,  eTwmiimlfaBi  contempUtion i  fchwiiMii —  WotubUt, 
▼lew,  mental  scheme  not  reoDoed  to  pwcdes. — OdW. 

The  same  in  the  ahrid^ent  of  Walker,  published  in  Boston. 
The  same  in  Maunder,  with  the  addition  of  contemplation. 

raoM  WEB9Tca*s  AnaiOAir  DicriowAaT. 

SrecOLATiON.    ExarTiinaiion  hy  the  eye.  view.    {Little  ti^ed.) 

2.  Mental  view  of  uny  thing  in  its  various  aspects  and  relations ;  contemplation : 
intelleetaal  examination.  Hie  fwai  of  tho  day  aflbid  lattUr  if  Sgrioas  t^tntwHm  to 

the  friends  of  Christianity. 

3.  Train  of  thoughts  formed  hy  meditation. 

4.  Mental  scheme  |  tboory ;  views  of  subjects  not  verified  by  fact  or  practice. 

Hub  globe^  which  was  routid  only  in  tptadationt  has  beaa  cireomnvngated.  The 
application  of  steam  to  navigation  is  no  longer  a  matter  of  mere  Bfmiutanm. 

o.  Power  of  signs.    {Xot  in  use.) 

fi.  In  commerce,  the  act  or  practice  of  baying  iaiui  or  goods,  etc.,  in  expectation  of  a 
tin  of  price  and  of  scilinff  them  «tnitdviiiee<  ■•  distinguiahed  from  a  regular  trader  in 

which  thf  profit  expectcHT  is  the  difTerenrc,  hotvveen  tho  retail  and  wholcsnlc  [irices,  or 
the  difierence  of  price  in  the  place  where  the  goods  are  nurchased,  aiid  the  place  to 
wfaiehtlwy  aroemedfornsiMt.  In  England,  Fraaes  «nd  ABMrica,  puUie  stocks  are 
the  subject  of  continual  speculation.  In  the  UnMd  SfSlBI^  a t&W SMD UVn bsan eaiiohadt 
but  many  have  been  ruined,  by  epeaUation. 
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!*■  ■caoob  M 

ItetdnMri  ftlMijmgmapaotiiiMiQf  arinhiptei 


Can.  To  be  aUe  to  hav.  power. 

2.  It  expreMws  the  poteatial  mood. 

3.  It  it  aifttiiuttblMd  from  may,  as  pow*r  from  permtmlmk  t  eon  do  it,  it  is  in  mf 
(HIT]  IiiM^ao  it,  it  is  allowed  me  ;  but  in  poetry  they  UVflOnfoundcd. 

4.  Cam  m  oMd  of  tl 


thepertoB,  with  the  veib  activih  whtMCiay  w  utsdof  tbt  Aoigi 
«lthf]iAirari>iWHive;  as,  I  eand»il,  koMiyoreuibodoiifc 


FROM  WEBSTER  s  AMERICAN  DICTIONABV. 


Can.  To  be  able ;  to  have  suffiaent  streugtii  or  physical  power.  One  man  con  lift 
•  weight  i^di  tnottMr  em.  hoc 

2.  To  have  means  or  instruments,  which  supply  power  or  ibiiitjr.  A  ami  MM  build • 

house  or  fit  out  a  ship,  if  he  has  the  requisite  property, 
a.  Tu  be  posKibkk   *NioodaiiiM  mhI,  how  om  these  things  bel' 

4.  To  have  adequate  moral  power.    A  man  can  indulge  in  pU-aPure,  or  he  ran  refrain. 

5.  Tu  have  just  or  le^ai  competent  power;  to  be  frcx-  Irum  any  restraint  of  mora 
erril,  or  political  obligttKM.,  A  man  een  hold  an  office,  or  he  can  aoC  TIm  Jew 
not  eat  certain  kinds  of  animals  which  were  declared  to  be  unclean. 

6b  To  have  natural  stren^lti,  or  capacity,  to  be  susceptible  of ;  to  be  able  or  free  to 
T**^— any  change,  or  produce  any  effect^  by  the  laws  and  constitution  of  nature,  or  by 
dhriM  qi|N>mtment.  Silver  con  be  melted,  but  can  not  be  chanffod  into  gold.  Can  the 
lOlh  now  without  mire  7  Can  the  fig-tree  bear  olive  berries  1  Can  fiiith  save  him  1 

7.  To  have  competent  strength,  abdiiy,  furtitudi',  patience,  etc.^  in  a  passive  aense. 
He  eon  not  bear  repcooL  IconMtf  enthire  hisiiupertiiieaoe.  Thia  ia  a  hard  aaiiiigi 
who  eon  hear  HI 

8.  To  have  the  requisite  knowledge,  experiences  cr  doD.  jinaMNNMMr  IM  ttiott 
late  an  eclipee,  th(wgh  he  can  not  nuJie  a  coat 

9.  To  have  strength  orbcHnatioii,  orBMHhreaaafllcient  to  overeome  ehataelei,  impedi- 
ments, inconvenience,  or  other  objection.   I  can  not  rise  and  give  thee,  etc.  Ltikf. 

10.  To  have  sutBcient  ca])!H-ity ;  as  a  vessel  can  not  hold  or  contain  the  whole  quantity. 

AvaaMEirr.   Esublishment  of  any  thing  by  evidence.  —  Boeon, 

2.  Anoflerof  the  tl^siMfaiilio  joMiy  an  esoepiioa,  andthaMtaaiPiaMtiMaAr. 

Jbhn$on  from  Blount. 

The  eetablishmeot  of  any  thing  by  evidence.  Sunday  Waikmr^  Jsmsson,  Co6^ 
'JMm  AkriigmmS^  WaUnr^  HWesslsr. 

FBOM  WEBWTEk's  DICTIONARY. 

Averment.    Affirmation ;  positive  assertion :  the  act  of  averring. 

2.  Verificatioti,  eetabhshment  by  evidence.  Baetm. 

3.  In  pleadiner,  an  n(f<  r  of  either  party  to  justify  or  prove  what  he  alleges.  In  any 
Btajre  oi  pleadings,  when  either  party  advances  new  matter,  he  avers  it  to  be  true,  and 


  _        To  generate  heat  by  intestine  motkm.   Johnson,  Sheridan^  Walker, 

Jnnes,  Jameson.  Mi  under,  Cobb,  nr.<itan  AbHdsrmmt^f  WaUstr^  Pll7flrfs^libiH|  diti§t 

Orim^taic:  Worcester  addj*,  to  bubble,  to  work. 

Erraavflscfi.  To  be  in  natural  commotion,  like  liquor  when  gently  boiling;  to  bubble 
iinl  hit  M  fcrweniim  limiurn  f>r  any  flnM  when  aoMapvtaieaptatnMahadoftnii 
totvodtMMV  wna.  mktUr. 

Emigrate.  To  remove  from  one  place  to  another.  Johnwn^  Sheridan^  WaVcer, 
Jonat^  Maundtr^  Cobbt  Botton  and  i^kUadclpkia  abridgments  ^  WaUea;  GrimeiuiW' 

(Tte  iIm  lOBMwal  of  «  tally  Item  OM  part  Of  a  Mty 


 To  quit  onflPa  eountrv,  state,  or  ragion,  and  aettle  in  anothort  to  remova 

from  one  country  or  state  to  another,  for  the  purpose  of  midtOOtk  CtanHBi^  CNnM^ 
Irish,  Scot*!,  emigrate  to  .America,    Webster  :  Quarto. 

Cooirrav-oAKCB.  A  well  known  danoe.  Jomsson,  Afatmrfir,  WorutUr,  Grinuham 
OMnu»n*aak  A  dnea  in  nUdi  the  pvCMn  a>i  vranged  in  oppoatearii 


CRosB-KZAMm.  T»«saadBtwiiBHMi  by  pttiiag  to 

Mnuwier, 


1836.] 


CB096-BXAMtNATiox.  Tbc  ict  of  txtaooung,  by  mettiom  apparently  capuousu  tb* 
Aithflf  endBoeeinaooartorjotticeki  Mmiidir.  (All  iiin.) 

Cmose-F.x  a  hisb.  To  examito  a  wilBMt  by  lha  opposite  party,  «r  bii  aownd,  as  4m 

plamtifi^a  witness  by  the  defendant,  and  pie*  mtm.  Wtbtt$r, 

The  reader  will  undflirMmd,  by  the  fofegtHng  examples,  the  great 
care  which  has  beem  bestowed  on  this  important  part  of  lexicography, 

in  the  oxfcnfion  of  the  American  Dirtionr^rv  The  British  dictionnnV*?* 
abound  with  errors  Bnd  dfft^<'ts.  from  bejt^mniiiL'^  to  end  :  and  9\ich  the 
filct  with  liie  abridgments  ol  them  made  and  published  in  tim  country. 


G  R  A  .tl  M  A  R  . 

The  Rritish  grammars,  and  such  American  compilations  as  contain 
the  same  principb^s.  stand  in  need  of  many  currections,  and  great  im- 
provements. Wallis  and  Lowth  were  eminent  scholars,  and  have  done 
aunh  for  ledneing  our  language  to  oidev,  end  eipkining  its  principle 
and  idioms.  But  Uiey  overlooked  some  important  particiuftrt ;  eadnm 
tbe  date  of  their  pabucattoOi^  me  tery  valuable  discoverloe  liKve  been 
made,  which  require  •  gmmar  to  be  eoii«tnwte4  with  eonie  new  mlet 
and  principles. 

Lmdley  IVlnrmv  undfrtook  to  di^jest  the  principles  of  Lowth  into  a 
more  convcaiciil  iunn  ilian  anv  which  haJ  prece<ied  his  work.  But 
Murray,  being  a  Q,uaker,  and  of  course  not  having  the  benefit  of  a  col- 
leige  ewKatioii,  miM  4frtilnle  of  tlie  <  Iiimm  wl  ti*1iiniwTtitt  wlueli  tie 
fteeesMmr  for  the  eaocatioii  of  a  comiuete  firnunntar 
greater  defect,  he  had  no  knowledge  Of  the  Saxon»  the  parent  of  the 
English  language,  without  which  no  man  is  competent  to  plain  ic^ne 
of  the  idioms  of  the  lanjynn^r*^  He  made  no  pretensions  to  autkorfhij) : 
he  considered  his  book  as  a  compilation  of  rules  and  principles  from 
f  )rmer  writers,  which  he  has  mentioned  as  his  authorities.  But  not 
liiizarding  any  new  principles,  or  any  unnortant  de|mrture  from  his 
enthoritiee,  he  has  copied  tkeir  erron^  end  M  hie  work  nearly  aa  mh 
pedect  ea  thoee  whieh  he  hae  cited. 

In  Murray's  grammar,  therefore,  ae  in  thoeeof  his  predecessor^  we 
itemble  in  the  threshh(  l  l  Copying  from  Lowth  and  others,  the  com- 
piler ^Tites:  '  In  English  there  are  but  two  articles,  ^ and  the :  a  becomes 
an  before  a  vowel  and  before  a  silent  A'  This  is  a  mistake;  the  fact 
is  the  reverse :  is  the  original  u  or  1,  and  iost^  the  u  before  a  conao* 
nant.    He  proceeds,  copying  from  Luvvth; 

'  A  01  a» is  styled  the  inde^Uu  article;  it  is  need  iaa  va|rue  eense  to 
point  oat  one  eioffle  thii^  of  the  kind,  in  other  respects  eeerfereiinele^ 
as  give  me  a  book,  that  M,  eny  Mtf 

Now  this  role  1ms  been  rep^ledage  after  agsh  and  wiitere  seem  never 
to  have  recollected  that  all  words  eTpremng  numhers  are  constantly 
used  in  a  precisely  similar  manner.  Give  me  liro  apples,  that  h,  any 
two.  Bring  me  three  oranges  from  the  kisket,  that  is,  anj/  three.  From 
a  coaipauy  of  soldiers,  detach  Jour  men,  that  i&,aui/  fou  r.  In  thia  w  ay, 
we  show  that  every  word  expressing  number  is  as  truly  an  indefinite 
eitiele  ne  en  or  «b  Let  nsMnd  to  the  following  seBtenflee: 

'The  Jewish  revelation  was  •  prsparstion  for  the  C^iTistian  V  That 
is.  aceofdssff  to  the  ftiffWftinir  wltL  eneefsnnrnlMi&sB^kisMStHelt/ 
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*  JoMjdi  wnr|i|Md  tlM  body  of  Cfarul  in  linni*  and  laid  it  in  «  Mpnl- 

cherl'  That  is,  any  sepulchir,  inietmMmsU! 
*TlieLord  God  plantod a guden  Matwaid in £deii Tholi^My 

garden^  inJftcr'mhwte ! 

'  And  Al  ratii  said  to  his  wife,  I  know  thou  ait  A  iaur  woman  1*  Tliat 
is,  a'i>/  I'lir  woman,  iiidfti  i  niiiiatp.  ! 

*  I  he  kmg  of  Ai  weiit  out  to  battle,  at  a  time  appointed  T  That  is, 

ltfi€,  taJefemtaole  / 

*And  BfoaesaaidtlliayobeaiaatTanger  ioaatiangelandl'  Tliatii, 
cmif  stranger  in  any  straimge  land  ! 

'Behold,  if  the  witness  is  a  false  witiieas  and  hath  testified  falsoly 
against  his  brother!'  Devt  xi\-  18.  Now  according  to  Murray,  th>: 
witness  is  definiic,  but  he  immediately  becomes  a  witness,  which  is  in- 
dejinite ;  that  is  a  certain  witness  becomes  any  witness  whatever. 

Now  the  cause  of  this  error,  which  occurs  in  all  iiie  grummars  of 
languages  on  the  continent,  of  whicli  I  have  any  knowledge,  haa  been 
tiiia ;  an  ignoianea  of  the  simple  fact  that  on  \b  tne  adjective  enneaeiiig 
eiiCi  and  is  neither  more  nor  less  than  the  Saxon  apjling  of  the  Latin 
»n^,  the  fiiit  syllable  of  whieb  tm  is  the  Saxon  an.  Neither  io  Eng- 
lish or  in  any  other  langTia£^e  is  this  word,  and  that  which  corresponds 
to  it  in  other  Ian  "["U  a  ires,  any  more  an  article,  a?  n  distinct  part  of  speech, 
than  two,  three,  four,  and  every  adjective  of  number  in  the  lanenaee. 
An  or  a  is  an  udjective  used  before  any  noun,  definite  or  indeiiiute,  at 
the  pleasure  of  the  writer  or  speaker. 

Heoee  the  impropriety  of  the  use  of  a  or  hefine  dm;  aoeh  •  eat. 
In  this  use,  the  same  anginal  woid  occnra  twiee;  such  urn  (hm.  The 
true  phrase  is  ntdl  Me. 

The  British  grammaTs  and  dictionaries  tell  us,  that  if  is  a  conjunc- 
tion; /Awf  A  is  a  conjunction  :  nofuithstanding\^  a  cmijimction  ;  fro. 
vidediA  a  conjunction,  or  nn  adverb ;  that,  in  some  of  its  uses,  is  a  con- 
junction ;  during  is  a  preposition;  save  is  sometimes  an  adverb; 
saving  is  sometimes  an  adverb j  except  is  sometimes  a  preposition; 
mMBpUd  and  txetfimg  an  aometunes  prepositioiia. 

These  definitions  are  copied  into  our  grammaia  and  dietionariea,  and 
eonatantly  taught  in  our  schools  ;  although  they  contain  not  one  word 
of  truth.  Johnson  indeed  informs  us,  that  during^  proTifled,  excepted, 
errepting,  saving,  are  particiyile?;  ;  but  not  understanding  the  ron^tmr- 
ti(>ii  of  5uch  words,  when  applied  to  sentencea*  he  classes  them  wuh 
prepositions  or  ud verbs. 

Let  us  attend  to  the  consequences  of  this  wrong  classification.  From 
not  nndemaadinur  the  tnie  eonatraction  of  the  mnguage,  and  the  pto^ 
per  ohainelar  of  the  word  provided,  when  applied  to  sentences,  that 
elegant  writer,  Robert  Hall,  has  fallen  into  a  mistake  which  is  ahnoat 
ludicrous.  He  has  vied  fromding  Sot  prwided,  in  the  ibliowing  aen- 
tencea: 

'They  iniHItingto  ntain  iha  Chtistiaa raljgion,  proHUnf  it  cnnfinur>  inefficient* 

Works,  Vol.  ii.  273l 
'  CoiMtueflts  Bchisfsd  orofeoafiai  attained  arc  equally  instniclive.  providing  the  nete 
b  informod  by  what  ate|w  Tutaonsoi  vkaoaa  habitt  w«n  nymMnoed.'— p.  410. 

The  first  of  theae  aentepcea  should  run  thus:  '  Thaj^  are  willing  to 
ntain  the  Christian  rcli^^ion,  provided  it  shall  continue  inefficient ;  that 
is,  fromdod  ikal  fad^  (which  ia  expressed  in  what  ibUows,  via.)  Ma 
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tfligion,  shall  anitinup  inejjicient.  That  being  proruied,  is  ihe  c\&U9e 
indcpeadent.  And  this  resolution  of  the  sentence  shows  the  impro> 
priety  of  mmg  ii  emUifme,  9m  ithk  the  sabjimctiTe  mode ;  when  m  ftct 
the  winds  duaM  be  m  die  Artme,  fl  tkaUeanHnme, 

Obsem,  alio,  die  coaeeqiK'nce  of  claadfybkg^nnd  thomgk  wkh  cod- 
junctions.  Incmr  veraioii  of  the  Scriptures  there  is  this  penige:  *^ 
that  I  may  appr^hi^nd.'  —  Phil,  iii ,  12.  In  the  old  vorsion.  tnore  is 
the  following'  passap^e  :  *  But  though  that  we  or  an  angel  from  heaTen 
preach  to  you  any  other  fSfospel.'    Gal.  i.,  8. 

In  the  latter  passage,  that  is  now  omitted  ;  yet  both  passages  are 
ffenome  English.  Bnl  if  sod  Hee^  being  considered  conjunctions, 
ttie  word  ikai  stands  witmNit  any  governing  word,  or  it  is  goremed  bf 
aeonjmiction  ! 

Among  all  Ihe  errors  of  grammars,  none  has  had  more  nusehieTOUS 

effects  in  practice,  than  the  mistake  of  rlassinjBf  with  ronjnnrtions,  that 
in  English,  and  the  correspond inir  words  in  Greek  and  Latin,  quod  and 
instead  of  considerinsr  them  to  he  what  they  are,  pronouns  referring 
to  a  sentence.  The  mistake  is  as  old  as  the  early  translation  of  the 
Scriptures. 

lUte  the  Ibllowinff  enaqples  fi«mi  the  v«T^^  Jerome,  called  the 
Fa^giate,  which  is  ue  authorised  cujiy  of  the  Scriptursa  among  Ae 
BoiaMristSL   The  pamages  are  given  m  literal  English : 

*  For  I  say  to  you,  herause.  unless  your  ni{fattoaMMIS  sUi  MCMd  Aa  *^*TTT11T 

of  the  Scribes  nnd  Phari«efs.'    Matth.  v.  20. 

'  Ve  hmve  \us%i^Jae*xtusc  u  was  said  by  them  of  old  uinc'    v.  2L 

*  And  dm  I  wnl  pvofiefls  to  them,  because  I  never  knew  fOa.'  TU.  21. 
'  Believe  ye,  beeatue  I  am  able  to  do  this.'    ix.  29. 

'  He  that  cometh  to  God  must  believe,  6«cati««  he  i«  and  is  a  rewarder  of  them  that 
diligently  seek  him.'    Hfh.  xi.  6. 
*To  wiuuB  it  was  aaid,  bteamm  'mimacttaii  thy  aoed  be  called.'  Btb.  xv  IB. 
*Bat  that  ye  may  know,  bte&mH  Ae  Son  of  mm  hath  powet  ea  earth  to  fornve 

WIS.'    Math.  IX.  6. 

'£ut  1  aaj  to  you,  Ucauae  whoever  is  angry  with  hia  brother  without  a  cauM.' 

Montanus,  another  translator,  has  made  the  same  mistake  in  u  main- 
todeof  passages. 

There  are  two  orAree  passages,  at  least,  la  oar  ▼efsiop^wlstwuislated 

in  conseqoenae  of  the  same  mistake  of  the  character  of  the  Qreah 
Luk$  I.  45 :  *  Blessed  la  she  that  believed,  for  there  shall  be  a  per- 
formance of  tliose  thin^  which  have  been  told  her  from  the  T^rd.' 
For,  in  this  passage,  should  be  UuU,  as  it  is  rendered  by  McKnight 
and  Mosenmuller. 

In  RomaM  viii.  20,  21,  this  mistake  obscures  the  sense,  so  as  to 
render  the  passage  almost  onintelli^^ible. 

'For  the  ereatnre  waa  made  anlneot  to  nmity,  not  willingly;  hnt  hjr 
Mson  of  him  who  hath  subjected  the  same  in  hope,  lecMiis  the  crea* 
ture  itself  also  shall  be  delivered  from  the  bondage  of  corruption,  into 
the  cflorions  liberty  of  the  children  of  God.'  Because,  here,  should  be 
that,  and  no  pause  should  be  inserted  immediately  afier  kopi,  A  like 
mistake  occurs  in  Luke  u.  10,  11. 

Because,  too,  is  classed  with  the  conjunctions.  Then  seethe  conse- 
quoice.   *  The^  kmdled  a  fire  and  feeeifad  os  erery  one,  because  of 


conjunctimi  heeamu pnmm the  fcUowmy  mwm.  WlHltoitof  gnooft- 
mar  It  this?* 

In  BO  modem  Unffuaffo  are  tlie  miiliket  in  classifyiai|(  mda  mm 
numerous  than  in  the  Fxencli  gnmmaia  and  tlirtinnarita 

these  are  the  foUowini^f  : 

A  cause  de  are  called  a  preposition;  a  cause  que,  a  conjunction  :  a 
cause  de  quoi,  an  adverb ;  ce  pendant,  a  conjimction  or  an  adverb  ;  que 
answering  to  the  English  that,  referring  to  a  sentence,  is  called  a  con- 
jimctum  or  an  adTerb ;  pendmt,  m  ealfid  a  preposition,  and  peniBmt 
que,  a  cotyoDCtioii ;  var  se  que^  it  a  coojunction;  paurm  que,  a  Mgime- 
tkm;  piut  Hre,  an  aaverb  ;  soit  a  conjunction,  <tf  aa  adverb. 

In  all  this  there  is  not  a  particle  of  truth  ;  and  the  fact  that  such 
a  classification  of  words  has  existed  for  ages,  in  this  and  in  other  modern 
languages,  is  a  strikinir  proof  of  the  superficial  manner  in  which  the 
structure  of  languages  has  been  analyzed. 

For  want  of  a  more  thorough  understanding  of  the  structure  of  lan- 
guj^es,  and  the  copaeqoent  want  of  a  eorrect  grammar  to  aarve  aa  % 
gmda  to  iearpCTa,  mistakes  and  improprieliea  of  speedi  oocur  in  the 
compositions  of  most  of  our  best  authors.  Some  of  these  are  ao  wrought 
into  our  current  oral  langnafs^  that  it  may  be  impnctieablo  lo  banish 
th^m  irom  |»opular  use. 

SXAMPLC8. 

'  Nodiing  but  the  expectatkm  of  this,  could  hate  tngagti  him  to  ikoM  wirfirldNw 

nb  Toyage.'   JtffertorCt  fFoHfet,  Vol.  i.,  Letter  74. 

In  this  sentence,  could  have  engaged  expresses  the  past  time,  the 
time  oj  engaging,  and  the  words  to  have  undertaken  express  time  past, 
— isnsf  t9  engaging.    The  last  verb  should  hare  been  U  mmdtftJce. 

'The  merchants  tr«re certainly  disposed  to  hare  consented  (to  consent)  to  accommo- 
dation, as  to  the  article  of  debts.    Vol.  ii.,  Let.  16, 

'  I  expected  to  koot  $ent  (to  seiui)  also  a  coin  of  oopper.'  Vol  ii.,  Let.  45. 

Here  the  Minding  is  ezpreased  at  time  pati  of  the  time  of  eapeeUng, 

'  I  did  fully  intend  writing  a  line  on  Wsdaasday,  to  have  told  you  of  the  g 
ing  of  the  great  cause  of  alxmtioa.'   Memoirt  tif  U.  More  :  Vol  i.,  p.  309. 

Here  tk^tMngk  rapwawtod  aa  past  Ufor4  4t  wnt  intmded* 


*  I  had  intended  to  hare  sriitl  more  in  answer  to  your  letter.'    H.  More:  Vol.  ii.  136. 
'  It  WM  Bot  BY  inteatioA  to  Aom  9aid  ao  nuicbu'  Jtienrngitm,  Mm,  a/  U,  Mtn* 
Vol.  If.  ISO.  V 

'If  Tliafl  known  that  Dr.  Wooflwnrd  8till  renuiintxl  in  the  ncighborhoofl  I  ifcm/d 
kene^^nmd  him  out,  in  order  to  kuve  eet  (to  set)  bia  mind  completely  at  reau'  Vol. 

'  I  could  not  so  long  hare  forborne  to  hare  trmbUditQ  ttOOble)  jrOQ  ivith  1  letlvj 
Montague:  Mem,  qf  H.  Jlhre :  Vol.  i.  37L 

*It  fiuni^ed  us  with  a  sreat  laugh  at  the  catastrophe,  wtumkwmM  hmubom  dmnt 
to  have  been  (to  he)  a  little  sorrowful.'    Ibidem,  p.  52. 

'And  truly  if  they  had  b«en  mindful  of  that  country  from  whence  they  cnine,  they 
erfglMibaM  Woppoitnillt3rtDJlM«ff«furned;'  (to  ntum.)  xi.  15. 

Ht  wottidnot     lOMy  tkat  oar  «HiiiiaMioa«w(i0)oiilyaJM^*  PrtMmfM 

Proclamation . 

So  in  common  discourse:  'By  his  tncitumity  I  should  think  he  was 
diffident.  (I  should  think  he  is  diliident  —  or  what  is  preferable,  I 
should  think  him  to  be  diffident)    See  my  Improved  Grammar,  p.  60. 


•  la  early  life,  I  wai  iMMied  in  aO  Um errors  of  the  English  booki;  aad  they 
aneoiniMur,  taetdwy  loaietiMMweape  ae^  both  in ipealpafaad  writing. 
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*  He  would  show  what  Romanism  had  been,  and  prove  it  was  the  same 
Tkwr.'    (Prove  it  is  or  to  be.) 

*  What  day  of  the  month  is  it  V  •  The  third.'  '  I  thought  it  was 
the  fourth.'    (I  thought  it  to  be.) 

'  Is  it  as  warm  as  it  was  yesterday  ?'  •  I  should  think  it  iras.'  Bet- 
ter thus :  I  should  think  it  is,  or  I  should  think  it  to  be. 

'  He  commenced  with  asserting,  that  youth  was  probably  the  most 
favorable  period  of  life.'    (That  youth  is,  or  assening  youth  to  be.) 

'  It  is  not  so  late  as  I  thought  it  was.^    (Thought  it  to  be.) 

•  He  said  he  was  glad  it  was  Sunday  to-morrow.'    (It  will  be.) 

•  Jesus  knowing  that  he  was  come  from  God  and  went  to  God.' 
(That  he  had  come,  or  that  he  came,  from  God,  and  was  going  to 
God.)    Jok7i  XIII.,  3. 

'  I  should  be  sorry  you  sate  my  resemblance  at  present.^    H.  More:  Menu  Vol.  i.,  87.* 
'  I  should  no  longer  think  that  wearing  a  nosegay  teas  (is)  a  venial  deUght  un- 
blamed.'    Ibidem,  p.  309. 

•  Workmen  ttere  arrirtd  to  assist  them.'    Mi{ford,  v.,  III. 

•A  body  of  Athenian  horse  tros  just  arrirtd.'    Ibidem  v.  226. 

'The  time  limited  for  the  reception  of  the  Cardinal  was  expired.^    Roscot,  i.,  84. 

This  conversion  of  intransitive  verbs  into  the  passive  form  is  highly 
improper.  So  also  in  such  examples  as  these:  He  was  perished — he 
is  escaped  —  they  were  retired  from  company.  Many  examples  of  this 
improper  phraseology  occur  in  the  Bible. 

The  following  are  examples  of  the  use  of  a  wrong  tense : 

*  Homer  has  been  (was)  more  conversant  with  military  matters  than  Hesiod.'  Mil- 
ford,  I.,  140. 

•  The  conduct  of  Pelonidas  towards  Arcadia  and  its  minister,  at  the  Persian  court, 
has  scarcely  been  {vtas  scarcely)  the  result  of  mere  caprice  or  resentment'  Ibidem^ 
v.,  148. 

'  I  \eould  be  (should  be)  lost  to  every  honorable  correct  feeling,  were  I  not  profoundly 
affected  by  the  cordial  manner  in  which  I  have  been  received.'  Letter  Jrom  a  gen- 
tleman. 

*  I  desire  to  throw  out  a  few  positions  which  I,  for  one,  toill  (shall)  feel  it  my  duty  to 
assume  and  maintain.' 

'  I  hope  and  trust  that  on  this  momentous  question,  we  iri/Z  (shall)  suppress  every 
unworthy  emotion.'    Debates  in  Congress. 
'  We  icill  not  be  mistaken.'    (Shall  not.) 

Such  Scotticisms  and  Irishisms  occur  frequently  in  the  language  of 
many  gentlemen  of  distinction.  But  they  are  not  English,  and  ought 
never  to  be  printed.  Blair's  Lectures,  and  many  other  books  written  by 
Scottish  authors,  ought,  before  they  are  published,  to  be  carefully  ex- 
amined and  purified  from  the  peculiar  Scottish  forms  of  speech,  by  some 
person  with  whom  the  English  language  is  vernacular. 

And  here  it  may  be  remarked,  that  in  the  use  of  the  Scottish  forms 
of  the  English  verbs,  the  common  version  of  the  Bible  is  very  objection- 
able. Thus  in  the  use  of  shall,  the  following  phrases  are  incorrect. 
•God  shall  give  Pharaoh  an  answer  of  peace.'  Gen.  xn.  16.  'Our 
God  shall  fight  for  us.'    Nch.  iv.,  20.    '  One  of  you  shall  betray  me.* 


•  Let  the  use  of  the  verbs  in  the  examples  given,  be  compared  with  the  foUowine  : 
'  And  I  kntto  that  iXxovikearest  me  always.'  John  xii.,42.  This  is  nccordingto  the 
original,  and  correct.  The  verb  Ani^c expresses  time  past ;  but  A<rtr?.<<  expresses  time 
in  {general,  n  peminnent  f  or  one  <l\vays  existing.  So  in  the  following:  'Then 
said  Paul  I  kncip  not,  i,         he  w  (he  High  Priest.'    Acts,  xxni.,  5.  A 

modem  writer  would  have  here  used  xcas  ;  I  knew  not  that  he  was  the  High  Prieat. 


Google 


354 


Philology. 


(April 


Jfa^tA.  xxvL.Sl.  'TlielnrodiersUK  betray  the  brother  to  death.'  Mark 
XIII.,  1%   ^TeiikOlbebatedbyallmeo/  jr«ia.z.,9t. 

Shall,  in  such  phrases,  imports  a  promoe,  command,  threatening,  or 
determination,  implying  a  right  to  eommaad.   But  such  phiaaeiMOgy 

applied  to  the  Supreme  Beincf,  in  these  and  similar  phrases,  is  very  im- 
proper and  irreverent,  according-  to  e^nd  English  usage.  No  child 
would  say  to  a  parent,  '  Yoii  shall  do  this  or  that;'  nor  in  the  third 
person,  *  My  father  skaU  do  this  or  that.'  The  phrases  are  not  good 
English .  Tnis  use  of  tkaU  in  the  Bible  was  noticea  by  Dr.  Lowth  twenty 
yean  ago. 

In  lilce  manner,  tkoM  v  sometimes  used  for  would;  as  in  the  follow- 
ing passages:   *Otliat  ye  iroald  akogether  hold  your  peace,  and  it 

nhould  be  your  wisdom.'  Job  xiii ,  5.  •  Jesus  knew  who  should  betray 
him.'  Johi  VI.,  6-1  'This  man  was  taken  of  the  Jews,  and  MkoM 
have  been  killed  r//'them.'    Arts  xxui.  27. 

ShmM,  in  these  passages,  should  be  would.  Should^  in  the  English 
use,  is  here  equivalent  to  ought ;  but  this  is  a  perversion  of  the  true 
meaning.   And  in  the  last  passage,  from  Acts,  of  should  be  hp, 

"This  improper  use  of  thaU  and  thoM  occurs  in  manv  passages  of 
our  version  of  the  Scriptures;  probablTia  more  than  a  tnousani  and 
this  use  is  corrupting  the  language  of  the  pulpit,  at  this  day. 

And  here  may  be  noticed  a  few  in«tiinc4W  of  erroneous  translation  in 
the  script II  I  PS. 

The  translators,  in  the  title-page  of  the  Bible,  inform  their  readers, 
that  they  have  translated  the  scriptures  from  the  original  iongue$.  But 
in  lendering  the  word  CasA  of  the  original,  thev  haTedefiatea  from  this 
practice*  I  oelieTe,  in  every  instance  in  whicn  it  occuia.  Instead  of 
roll  owing  the  Hebrew,  they  have  followed  the  Greek  copy,  which  is 
itself  a  translation,  and  have  rendered  Cush  by  the  Greek  or  Latin  word 
Ethiopia.  In  Genesis  ii.,  13,  the  river  of  Gihon,  one  of  the  four 
rivers  which  issued  from  Eden,  is  said  to  encompass  the  whole  land  of 
Ethiopia.  (Cush.)  Now  Eden  was  in  Asia,  hut  by  this  translation  the 
Bible  is  made  to  say  that  the  river  Gihon  encompassed)  Kihiopia,  a  country 
in  Africa,  at  least  three  thonssnd  miles  from  the  sources  of  the  other 
rivers  of  Eden,  and  of  course  from  Eden  itsel£ 

If  it  should  be  said  that  there  were  several  countries  mentioned  in 
Scripture  by  the  name  Ethiopia,  the  answer  is  that  as  far  as  historical 
records  exist,  there  was  never  a  conntry  in  A^in  called  Ethiopia  by  the 
Jews  or  other  Asiatics.  It  is  a  Greek  name,  and  was  wholly  unknown 
to  the  Jews,  till  they  became  acfiuaiiUed  with  the  Greeks.  The  render- 
ing of  the  word  Cash  by  Ethiopia,  which  occurs  in  several  passages,  is 
wrong ;  it  is  a  departure  from  the  original ;  a  departnre  from  the  older 
Tersions ;  and  it  tends  to  mislead  or  perplex  the  English  reader. 

In  the  first  verse  of  Deuteronomy,  the  Israelites  are  said  to  be  oeer 
against  the  Red  Sea.  This  is  anoiner  mistake,  for  the  Israelites  were 
in  the  land  of  Moab,  far  north  of  the  Red  Sea,  nnd  n?  T'almet  remarks, 
they  could  in  no  sense  be  said  to  be  opposite  to  lha'  Sr:i.  This  is  ano- 
ther error,  proceeding  from  the  like  causej  the  translators Ibllowing  the 
Greek  copy  instead  of  the  Hebrew. 

In  Acts  XIX.,  4.,  the  translators  have  erred  in  rendering  the  original 
Chreek  Ptueka  by  the  word  BatUr,  Here  they  have  deviated  from  the 
old  verskm,  for  in  the  Bishop's  BfUe  the  word  is  correctly  rendered 
pMmter,  It  waa  the  Jewiah  paasovw,  which  was  celebrated  in  the 
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of  the  apodbt;  anft  not  £Mlcr,  wldcfa  it «  mjdifimt  tfaiqg. 
As  the  pantgv  now  stands,  it  is  not  trne: 

Tiisn  is  an  error  in  the  present  veision  of  Matth.  xxiii.,  24.,  which  may 
have  been  a  misprint,  but  the  retaining  of  it  to  this  day  exhibits  in  a 

strong  light  the  force  of  that  reverence  which  is  entertained,  not  merely 
for  the  Sicripturts^  but  for  the  opinions  and  decisions  of  J'ailtbU  men. 
The  phrase,  'to  strain  at  a  gnat  and  swallow  a  camer  gives  the  sense 
of  a  great  efori  to  swallow  a  gnat,  by  persons  who  could  ea&ily  swallow 

ft  csmsL  So  fiur  is  this  ten  teing  ths  ssnse^  thst  the  oiiginsl  plixsso 
of  the  evangelisis  dedazw  that  tns  gnsi  is  ttraiiud  mU  of  the  liquof 
dinnk,an4flf  sooESS  there  is  no  gnst  to  be  swallowed,  and  of  couise  no 
efibrt  to  swallow  one.    Now  it  is  remarkable  that  this  passage  is  correct 

in  the  old  version ;  and  still  more  remarkable  that  such  nn  ohvioua 
mistake,  which  anv  tvro  m  <^Trpek  mav  d^^tPf  i.  should  remain  m  our 
copies  of  the  Scnpiiireis,  iur  m  rr  th  in  tam  liumlred  years,  uncorrected. 

'i'hese  facts  being  known  and  uciiixiiieti  by  all  the  learned  who  have 
SDT  knowledge  of  the  originnl  knguages,  now  can  we  be  jimified  in 
piiUishiDg  copea  of  the  Bible^  and  disbribating  them  auMNig  all  ebasas 
of  people  without  correction  %  Expositors,  indeed,  have  noticed  some 
of  these  mistakes,  particularly  the  last  mentioned;  but  otheis  aie  paasad 
by  them  with  a  slight  notice,  or  with  no  notice  at  all. 

Now  by  far  the  greatest  part  of  readers  of  the  Bible  have  no  access 
to  commentaries;  and  those  who  have  not  the  means  of  correction,  mis- 
take the  meaning  of  the  passages  in  which  such  errors  occur.  This 
tradi  I  have  known  from  my  own  experience,  as  well  as  from  the 
neknowkdgmsBt  of  otheie. 

«  There  is  snothoi  dass  of  words  used  in  the  common  version,  which 
mislead  ti»  reader,  or  confound  him ;  tiusse  are  the  words  whoes  signi- 
fication, in  popular  use,  is  different  nmc  from  that  in  which  it  was  used 
by  the  translators.  Of  this  class  there  are  about  one  hundred  examples. 
Some  of  these  words  render  the  passages  in  which  they  occur  quite 
luxmteiligible  to  an  ordinary  reader.  And  what  shall  be  said  of  God 
mud,  a  mistake  and  a  phrase  in  wUoh  the  sacred  name  of  the  Supicne 
Beinff  is  nssd,  though  uie  j^iase  is  neither  giaBunar  nor  ssnse. 

Wmh  to  these  cooaidantbns  we  add  the  nnrneraas  paanges  in  whisk 
wetda  an  naed  which  aie  so  ofianstve  to  delicacy  and  to  proprietor,  thai 
they  cannot  be  uttered  in  company,  how  rrtu  the  friends  of  Christinnitv 
object  to  a  revision  of  the  language  of  this  verFinn?  It  is  said  that  if 
we  admit  anv  alteration,  by  one  person,  this  wiii  encourage  others  to 
make  alteraiiutis.  This  is  doubtless  a  iiii:<take.  So  iar  Irom  this,  the 
adoption  of  one  copy,  revised  with  care  and  judgment,  would  osrtajnly 
pcerent  the  mnkinfieatioii  of  aimed  eopiss. 

Venr  ^  poople  ate  awaie  what  inmiense  evils  religion  has  sustained 
from,  the  siers  re^erenct  of  the  moderns  fmr  amHfmiy.  U  is  this  evei^ 
weening  reverence  for  the  opinions  and  writings  of  the  ancient  fathers 
which  hns  continued  in  the  Christian  Churches,  most  of  the  corruptions 
which  now  deform  nnd  d'^basf  the  religion  of  Christ.  And  these  coi- 
ru^ions  are  not  coolined  to  Konianism. 

The  same  reverence  attaches  men  to  the  language  of  old  writers,  and 
begets  a  reliielanee  to  dismiss  from  use  not  omy  in  aceniats  tannSi  bat 
alw  kngimge  too  fiml  to  be  ottered  in  decent  socioQr. 

Innovations  abonld  not  be  made  ibr  slight  canssB>  But  nsithst  the 
Jaar  nf  innftTattiwi,  iwf  nfflffff  t  foe  ^fytih*»f  oyhu<i»SL  wyilfMi,  or  langaaips^ 
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can  justify  us  in  adhenng  to  obvious  eitois.  The  great  object  of  leftfft* 
ing  is  the  knowledge  of  truik.  When  error  it  detected,  it  should  \% 
immediately  abandoned;  and  when  truth  is  ascertained,  not  only  ^^^Ip^ 
dience,  but  morality  demnnds  that  it  should  be  revived  and  defended. 

The  preceding  remarks  and  statements  will  iilastrate  the  principle 
and  rules  by  which  I  have  attempted  to  construct  my  Dictionary  and 
Gnmmar,  and  to  amend  the  comoum  ferBion  of  the  Scriptures.  These 
priodples  and  mles,  even  when  ptueoad  withont  mtilakei  da  aol  oomal 
nil  the  anomaliea  of  the  kn^mige ;  but  they  ledace  the  aiu^or  wf 
much,  and  thus  contriboto  to  He  n^larity  and  to  the  facili^^ learning 
it.  A  ri  attempt,  at  this  period,  to  render  the Engijek kngoago iMi^iMl^P 
Tegular,  would  undoubtedly  be  fruitless 

The  English  lang-uageis  the  depository  of  vast  treasures  of  science; 
the  study  of  it  is  engaging  the  attention  of  the  literati  in  all  parts  of 
Sorope,*  and  it  is  probably  destined  to  be  spoken  and  written  bv  greater 
namMn  of  tho  human  race  than  any  other  language.  Tiiii  trjew 
of  the  tiihiect  should  repress  objections  at  the  few  altenedona  made  or 
proposed  m  my  hooka.  The  olject  is  of  vaat  extent,  end  die  small  labor 
of  Tntrndoehig  a  few  tmproTem«ntB  ia  not  of  the  eompaiadTe  vahie  of 

a  straw. 

Bui  other  considerations  of  much  interest  enter  into  these  views  of 
the  subject.  From  the  present  state  of  missionary  ef!brt^  it  appears  to 
he  certain  that  Christianity^  and,  to  a  great  degree,  civUizatioTi,  are  to 
be  ptopagated  chiefly  thioiigh  the  inatmnMnSauty  of  minionarlee  who 
apttik  the  MnglM  Umgtiagc.  Thia  langoage  ia  tanght,  to  some  extent, 
to  converts  at  every  station  of  the  miarionaries ;  andkence  it  is  probable 
that  the  English  is  to  be,  in  some  decree,  the  lanfruaj^e  of  Christians  in 
all  nntions.  The  £rrcat  variety  if  thf  ological  works  written  in  this 
lariL  uage  render  its  propai^ation  expedient,  and  nn  object  of  importance. 
But  the  irregularities  of  the  language,  especially  in  its  orthography, 
present  great  obstacles  to  its  acquisition  by  foreigners.  To  lessen  the 
diffleultiea  of  learning  the  bnguage,  ia  Teiy  deeirable,  and  an  object 
which  has  been  kept  steadily  in  view  in  all  the  improvements  proposed. 
This  object  ia  attempted  by  correctmg  a  few  of  the  more  pal)wble  mis- 
takes in  orthography,  and  bringing  under  uniform  htIcs  all  words  which 
are  of  like  origin  and  formation.  Rules,  which  all  writers  admit  to  be 
just,  but  \>.  !»irh  are  j^'enerally  disregarded,  njv,  in  my  elementary  books 
and  daiionary,  carried  into  effect,  ihroughoui  ihe  classes  of  words  which 
they  embrace.  In  other  cases,  rules  of  uniformity  hav«  been  adopted, 
when  BO  weighty  objectioii  haa  operaled  to  jnatify  eieeptiona. 

Itoe  improvementa  will  remove  n^y  of  the  difficulties  which  pMw 
plex  learners,  and  obstract  the  acquisition  and  difibsion  of  the  langtagei 

It  is  painful  to  see  with  what  pertinacity  men  cling  to  ancient  customs, 
when  trif^v  nrknowledge  them  to  bp  v^4c$s  and  inconvenient ;  with  what 
2^1  they  apologize  for  error.  \'.  hen  they  admit  it  to  be  error,  and  when 
it  would  actually  oost  less  labor  to  learn  what  is  rights  than  to  defend 
what  is  tchrong. 

That  the  bnguage  should  he  lednced  to  a  mofe  legnlaf  ibim,  and 
particnlarly  in  Sa  orthography,  is  the  dealfe  of  all  the  Wveia  of  aeience 

and  truth ;  but  experience  proves  that  this  object  cannot  be  efieetad  until 
the  mUkaritp  of  men  shall  submit  to  the  anUhoriiy  of  principles, 

Bv  researches  into  the  history  and  prinriplp?  of  the  languac^e,  I  have 
attempted  to  ascertain  what  is  genuine  English,  and  what  is  error  and 
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corruption  \  and,  by  moderate  reform,  to  rectify  what  a  clearly  _ 
•Bdredoee  to  iiinomrlimHs  tile 

gnphy  and  iimntinitiuiL  I  km  ako  litonmUMl  to  purify  eonmiim 
tWBiliilwn  of  the  SerqituTes  from  olieolete  and  ungramiiiatical  wordi^ 
ad  from  each  words  and  phrases  as  would  eseliide  from  our  dwelliogs 

any  other  book  than  the  Bible.  If  no  succesrs  shall  result  from  my 
labors,  it  is  probable  that  no  similar  efforts  will  hereafter  be  made;  and 
while  other  improvements  shall  honor  the  enterprise,  increase  the  wealth, 
and  elevate  the  character  of  our  citizens,  while  they  multiply  the  enjoy- 
menta  of  aoeie^,  the  lanovaob,  the  iostrument  of  all  other  improTe- 
iBwtfi.  will  he  w  disfigured  hy  tli  defimnitiei^  a  Btandhig  xeproiich  to 
th»  lltanury  npntodon  iBd  toMe  of  Ae  age. 


THS  8UN. 


Twm  wtrm  iprinir     I  duough  parted  doada 

It  looks  ii|Kin  thf  awakening  <  arth  : 
Spreads  on  the  Urcea  their  leafy  shrouda. 

And  brin^  tha  hosta  of  bloaaoma  forttf 
Calls  out  the  youn^;  birds'  fairy  mirth, 

Gilds  the  wann  tears  of  oarainff  showers^ 
And  bida  us  ^pk  Ae  fevenan  heara^ 

Tftlookoftiaoapaof 


The  summer  ami !  ham  aareet  it  ia, 

When  thf  last  fragile  spring-wreath  fadi^ 
To  mark  how,  'neath  hia  glowing  kiss, 

Flowers  bloom,  of  e'en  more  dowing  i 
Then  will      st^k  the  for«-Pl  gladea, 

And  be  beneath  their  leafy  dome, 
CntU  the  twfl||||kl  glMMH  parvades, 

And  ttaa  yoog  aiocMFa  bnp  Mgbta  aa  faooML 


Tlie  summer  ann!  ati 

After  a  day  of  tempest  stir, 
While  the  dark  storm  la  acatteiod  widi^ 

What  golden  amOea  doea  ha  aonftrl 
How  ndcH  ht<  like  a  conqueror, 

Amid  hiM  ltH(ion  of  bnght  clouda ; 
While,  like  a  (>caccful  mcsaenger, 

Tha  avaning  star  bnaka  throui^  their  crowdai 


It  falls  upon  fhp  dvine  tree, 
Tuiges  the  grape  with  gem-iike  Ught, 

And  wakjBS  the  sound  of  revelry ; 
Laughs  down  upon  the  reaper'a  giee^ 

And  ripens  all  the  golden  shoivea, 
As  if  one  feast  of  earth  munt  b*-, 

£ra  o'er  jiaat  daja  tha  eold  wiad 


Tlie  winter  sun  t  how  ahort  its  stay  — 

What  feeble  light  its  beamings  mngl 
Yet  know  we,  when  \x  sinks  away, 

It  rises  on  a  land  of  spring  ! 
And  thus  to  happier  climea  anall  wing 

The  tpirit  when  life's  task  ia  done, 
And  thus  a  leaaon  thou  canst  bring 

Tk»iiaaiyhBart%  thoa  wiotry  aaai  ltA.B. 
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THE  FRENCH  MIND  IN  ASLATIOXi  TO  CHAISTIAKITT« 

Wt  Wtf,  OALTM  OMAWi.  AVfBM  «r  'ffM*.  TMAU  »  MfVAW/ 

It  is  true,  that  the  French  are  generally  inhdels;  but  ii  is  not 
true,  that  their  infidelity  is  of  the  s'nme  charnrtt^r  as  it  was  bail  a 
century  ago,  and  tor  a  tew  years  sub&t-quent  to  ilie  revoiutiua  of  1780. 
When  ChristiaDity  was  OTertbrown,  in  company  with  the  Bourbon 
dyiMfhr,  k  wa»  the  result  of  a  diagu*  and  daqKooled  amnity,  inbibid  and 
Mo^^cAariahed  in  the  ation^est  minda,aiid  generally  difiuMd  anaof  tha 
people,  against  what  were  justly  esteemed  to  be  the  arrogance  aad  CMI^ 
mities  of  the  Romish  Church.  At  that  time,  infidelity  bore  the  character  of 
hatred,  and  et^xt  of  unalice  ;  there  was  feeling  ana  passion  in  it;  it  was 
bitter  niough  to  gnash  its  teeth  on  its  prostrate  victims.  *  Down  with 
the  Galilean  1'  was  the  spirit  of  the  times ;  and  so  effectual  uiid  great 
has  been  its  work  of  devastation,  that  out  of  a  priesthood,  numbering 
irof  buadfed  and  fifty  tboomd,  only  about  kntf  tbouaud  fcanain  to 
represent  the  Roman  religion  in  Fiance,  and  to  adminirtar  its  oidinaneaa 
And  this  residue,  indeed,  if  it  wete  piila.  and  in  all  fespeets  competast, 
might  be  deemed  a  Tery  toleiable  supply  ibr  a  populatioii  of  thirty- 
three  millions. 

It  is  Hiipossible  not  to  k  t  l,  that  there  was  some  apology  for  this  bitter 
and  energetic  spirit  of  miidelity ;  that  it  was  naturallv  and  justly  pro- 
voked ;  that  u4  miud  awakened,  eiipajuJed,  aad.  asbcrltd  its  right  of 

thinking,  it  should  All  ofi*  into  such  a  ieaifbl  ivfvJaion  from  the  idlib, 
wbieb  was  then  required  in  the  mfalent  and  established  forms  of 

Christianity.  Such  was  the  natural  consequences  of  a  religion  SO  oor 
rupt.  Christianity  has  paid  dearly  for  its  perversions  and  sttperatiticns, 
and  is  still  workincr  ouf  its  atoneinent  in  the  minrij?  of  men  over  the 
tace  ol  the  earth,  (  it  course  I  speak  of  a  nominal  ChriiiKimty,  and 
not  of  lis  pure  and  original  forms.  The  latter  are  in  no  wise  respoasiLlo 
for  the  abuses  commiued  by  men,  although  they  are  doomed  to  su^er 
on  these  accounta 

This  work  of  atonement  m  Frsnee  hsa  been  eifoctnal.  Christianity, 
despised,  halsd,  perseeated,  trampled  under  foot,  and  violatad  in  every 
form,  has  come  to  be  a  religion  that  is  simply  despised — more  properly, 
perhaps,  a  religion  without  respect  —  resting  nnder  n  contempt  tnnt  is 
mrrrlv  negative,  and  without  emotion.  It  mn  v  be  characterized  as  an 
infidelity  of  indijfcreme.  The  French  people,  as  a  bodv — ail  who 
think  —  care  nothing  about  Christianity.  The  time  has  gone  by  when 
they  have  any  reason  to  fear  from  it,  because  it  has  lost  all  political 
influeiioe;  and  politics  in  P^ris — and  Fins  is  France — are  every 
liuByt,  Politics  and  philosophy  are  the  reUgien  of  the  thinkin|f  mind 
of  Franoe.  *  Christiaatty  I  ehT  says  the  Frenchman,  shroggmghis 
idioulders,  if  it  happens  to  be  namccf  in  his  hearing,  and  he  passes  on. 

The  French  mind  is  eminently  philosophical ;  and  any  thing  that  can 
be  proved  to  he  philosophical,  will  secure  iis  deference.  Frenchmen, 
for  the  most  part,  have  been  accustomed  for  an  ago  to  take  it  for  granted, 
without  examination,  that  there  is  no  philosophy  in  Christianity ;  and 
hence  they  have  no  respect  for  it  It  has  net,  during  this  perkid,  chal- 
Isi^ged  their  attention  by  any  soitsble  and  commanding  fgchibitxNis  of 
its  ratWMoU,   It  has  been  alike  bantshsd  from  thsir  Uteratnre,  and 
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«f  Yolliiie  aad  Us  coa<Qatort,  together  wiA  die  filUi  of  aB^tkils  df 
mam  Talgur  and  equally  debased  spirits,  have  continiMd  to  pOMon  md 

corrupt  tHe  public  iiund.  The  dimcultv  iSi  the  want  of  a  redeeming 
spirit,  or  of  nn  adequate  amount  of  such  a  spirit.  There  i«  no  wnnt  of 
candor  in  the  French  mind,  at  this  period,  e^'^'n  toward  the  claims  of 
Christianitv  In  my  judgment,  the  French  wouid  listen  as  candidly  to 
au  able  lecture  on  the  rationale  of  Christianity,  as  to  any  topic  in  phi- 
losophy that  eould  bo  noiawL  Their  miiid  iieo  m  abeyanee  to  Itt 
ekiaio;  k  oohr  feqiuM  to  be  properly  and  adequately  ebtllenfoA 
Titom  ii  DO  ilepartroent  of  phikoopDy  that  opens,  at  this  moment,  in 
tlwoo  iwkma  of  human  intellect,  so  wide  and  hopeful  a  field  —  a  Md 
where  all  traces  of  the  foorsteps  of  man  are  almost  entirely  eflfeced  —  as 
the  philosophy  of  Christianity.  In  relig-ion,  the  French  mind  is  a 
complete  waste  —  a  desolation.  Yet  there  is  a  deep  soil  there  —  lich| 
exuberant,  and  open  to  receive  the  seeds  of  pure  Christianity. 

As  a  proof  of  this  fiivorable  dis()osition,  I  would  take  leave  to  cite  an 
ialoioning  Moaoant  of  &ct8»  which  oame  under  my  notice  wlnlo  in 
Purio,  in  1633  The  Uoitod  talai  and  Great  Britaui,  as  m  well  known, 
have  tlMur  missionary  aocitlim societies  for  the  improTcmeiit  of  the 
human  race  by  the  dissemination  of  Christianity  —  not  to  speak  of  the 
higher  object  of  the  salvation  of  snul*^-  French  infidelity,  in  its  poverty, 
cannot  of  course  act  under  the  high  and  all-c niniDanding'  motives  of 
ChriMianicy ;  but  nevertheless,  sympathizing  soinewimi  with  the  spirit 
of  the  age,  and  actuated  by  the  characteristic  chivalry  of  the  nation,  it 
haa  dented  an  imtttolion,  of  an  enlarged  scope,  tot  the  henett  of  man; 
the  neplm  mUrm  of  itsaapiiasioos,  which  might  aeem  almost  ridicukNie 
to  be  named,  when  viewed  in  the  light  of  an  attempt  at  the  highest 
possible  aim  it  could  attain  unto.  I  refer  to  La  Sociele  de  la  Civiliza' 
Hon,  Alas !  what  a  fall  was  that,  for  want  of  the  more  noble  and  the 
all-inspirin^r  motive  of  Christianity!  But  yet  it  somethings  — 
n  was  a  preiension ;  a  was  an  ostensible  aim  to  pruiuote  the  good  of 
the  human  family,  ou  an  enlarged  scale,  irrespective  of  kindred  or 
nathin  So  fcr,  wei  i,  however  inoffieiaatt  the  roaieriali  of  the  organiaadoo. 
Of  course  they  moat  do  tbmething  to  demonstrate  the  vitality  of  the 
iMliiBtinn;  and  I  am  not  inlbnned  whether  they  have  ever  yet  done 
any  more  than  to  hear  lectures  on  the  best  modes  of  promoting  civili- 
zation in  the  world,  and  pnblishing  a  journal  of  their  proceedinsfs,  and 
of  other  matters  pertinent  to  their  object,  once  or  twice  a  month.  Thus 
much  they  were  doin?r  in  1833,  and  some  copies  of  the  journal  were 
put  into  my  hand  by  one  of  their  lecturers,  which  are  now  in  my 

''"rUs'fpntlenMn  esplained  to  me  the  ehaieetor,  olqeet,  and  doinga  of 
the  aoeie^,  by  which  it  a|ipeaied,  that  its  patrons  and  members  were 
respectable that  they  were  aeenstomed  to  admit  volunteer  lectorera, 

when  approved  by  tb»^  committee  appointed  for  that  purpose  —  tbnt  the 
Iprtures  were  generaiiy  well  attended  —  this  accident,  of  course,  drpend- 
mg  on  the  popnlaritv  of  the  lecturer  —  and  that  the  ^  ulj^-tauce  oi  these 
lectures  was  reporied  iu  the  journal,  as  appears  from  liic  numbers  in 
my  possession.  It  aleo  appears  ftmn  these  copies,  that  whmi  the  leein- 
nr  tfldeloaed,theandionce  weremlibetty  toqaetiaonhimeathaipe^ 
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to  ask  explanations,  to  arraign  his  doctrine  or  patkSam,  elCn  lad  UmH 

the  quertions  and  answers  were  also  reported. 

It  was  somewhat  a  marvel  in  Paris,  «ip€cially  with  the  membfr«  of 
this  society,  when  a  lecturer  voiunteerea  to  discuss  before  them  ilic 
ratwmUe  of  Christiauityt  involving  its  merits  and  claims.  They  were 
w^iT'rAa.i  at  Jui  mmmption :  M  m  hit  icmirlihilitr  wA  udnto 
tatisfactory  to  the  comiakUw,  tnd  ociwr  tt^pict  pertiiieni  to  tlieir 
olject  had  become  well  nig^  <«hiiiwU*d,  it  was  resotrdl  to  hmr  what 
this  '  babbler'  might  have  to  say  —  at  least  to  let  him  try,  and  see  if  h« 
could  commnnd  an  audience  Curiosity  wa«  onotiorh  to  secure  him  nn 
au  lnince  lor  the  iirst  lecture,  and  an  unusually  lull  one.  I'crliiiLr  the 
importance  of  the  first  impression,  an*)  fired  with  Oiristiim  zeal,  he 
maide  an  effort,  and  it  was  successful.  At  iirst  he  ua^  ii&iened  lu  with 
att£DtioD :  B6it  he  wis  rhrnffd  and  chMfed  iMMetedlv :  and  n  the 
end  WM  nialed  with  filiiwdite  The  wen,  however,  ettnaiiled  lo  cm- 
hemii  him  with  questions.  For  these  he  was  prifieied  with  unhesi- 
tetiBg  replies,  which  greatly  chanced  the  applauee  end  credit  he  had 
earned  by  the  lecture.  The  announcement  of  the  eecond  lactOie  wet 
received  with  cheers,  and  the  audience  retired. 

•  Come,'  said  those  who  were  present  at  the  first  hearinsr,  addressing 
their  friends,  '  here  is  a  fellow  who  sa there  is  philosophy  in  Chris* 
tianity  \  and  reelly,  if  we  may  judge  by  his  fint  leetnre,  be  seeme  Id 
have  tome  tact  in  the  proo£  Cone,  go  and  heer  him.'  The  eeeond 
leetttie  wae  crowded,  and  they  were  crowded  thiongh  the  eoniee— *I 
do  not  remember  the  number.  Studied  and  vigorous  efforta  were  made 
to  embarrass  the  lecturer  by  questions  at  the  close,  but  he  was  always 
triumphant,  as  he  unrlrrstood  his  g^round,  and  his  adversaries  were  ig- 
norant. They  brought  out  the  usual  cnnt  ol  mlidelity,  though  in  that 
they  were  not  very  well  skilled  ;  but  ui  the  argument  for  Christiamiy 
they  knew  nothing,  till  they  were  surprised  by  the  brilliancy  and 
feree  of  theie  leetaiee.  Thqr  were  eoflained  throughout  with  imeqo- 
vocal  markeof  a|ipiohetiofi,  and  what  is  most  gratifying  of  all,  a  repe* 
tition  of  the  iime  course  was  called  for,  to  b«  entered  unon  witheol 
deby,  and  was  even  better  attended  than  tlie  first,  and  eqiTnlly  weUen^ 
tained.    Of  the  history  of  this  institution,  since,  I  know  nothing. 

I  think  it  fair  to  take  these  facts  —  which  I  received  from  a  crcdiVile 
witness,  who  gave  me  several  numbers  of  the  journal  wiiich  rcponed 
these  lectures  —  as  proof  in  point,  and  conclusive  proof!  cus  it  seems  to  roe, 
of  the  position  I  uel  warrsnted  to  aaaume  in  regard  to  the  genoial 
Me  of  Uie  French  mind  toward  Christianity,  viz.,  that  it  lice  in  abey- 
ance to  the  daunt  of  Christianity,  and  requires  only  a  nroper  and 
adequate  instrumentality,  to  call  forth  and  eolist  the  intellectual  and 
moral  enen^ies  of  that  mtereating  and  influential  nation,  in  the  eame 
of  evangeli/in^r  tho  world. 

How,  wheji,  and  where  that  instrumentality  shall  be  raised  up  and 
brought  into  action  in  that  iield,  I  cannot  pretend  to  bo  wise  enough  to 
determine;  I  only  speak  of  what  I  conceive  to  be  the  pment  and 
actual  stale  ,of  tbie  French  mind  on  thia  momentone  tnlgeet  Thil 
Chriftieaity  hat  been  wrecked  there,  is  certain ;  that  the  temper  of  the 
French  people  toward  Christianity  has  be^  undergoing  gradual  and 
eonatant  modificatiops,  £rom  thai  time  to  the  present,  tall  it  hat  aimed 
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w^ike  state  of  a  philosophical  indiflerenca»  md  caam^pMUdy^  nuMt 

courag^g  and  hopeful  state,  I  think  is  equally  certain. 

As  to  the  qup^tion  when  this  imstrumentafity  is  to  ho  raised  up,  I 
might  say  a  word.  It  must,  for  the  most  part,  be  found  f>n  French 
territory.  It  is,  I  believe,  ii  settled  principle  of  modern  Clu  iitian  mis- 
sians  amuiig  iieathen,  that  the  heathen  them^ves,  after  a  sutlicient 
BttBiber  <»f  Uwoi  disll  hmw  been  eoomted,  voal  h«  edncaled  £»r  Umi 
flUKuttj  of  Christiuutj^;  and  tiiat  little  progreBs  can  be  mde  in  the 
picat  woik  of  confecinif  the  worU,  till  the  more  adfanta^eoaa  and 
mdiapenaable  mfluence  of  natifea  can  be  brong^  into  actMb.  Tlw 
mmp  principle  is  nppliVnMf'  to  the  case  before  iis,  and  to  all  cases  of  the 
kind.  France  must  regenerate  herself  The  Ivind  nni\  fraternal  rela- 
tions of  France  with  Great  Britain  and  the  Liiiictl  Siaies  may  doubt- 
less be  made  available  for  the  interchange  of  sympathy,  and  for  mutual 
ooonael  amoog  Christians  of  these  three  aerenl  nationa.  The  fiu- 
alicad  poatien,  in  tUa  paitlenlart  of  onr  own  country  and  of  England, 
baring  never  been  thrown  hack  bf  aoch  a  aid  catastrophe*  aad  Mivinff 
been  all  the  while  advancing,  givea  nsand  Chriitians  of  our  father  land 
a  preemlnenre  in  thf  wisdom  of  experien*''^ :  and  while  English  litera- 
ture is  replete  and  triumphant  in  its  furniture,  adapted  to  this  end,  the 
literature  of  France  is  almost  as  sterile  as  the  desert,  W-side  being 
thoroughly  permdt^  ami  higiiiy  charged  with  a  leaven  ui  an  oppo- 
site tendency.  In  mutual  coimael  and  sym^thy,  much  may  be 
aocomplished  ■  beyond  that,  little ;  Ibr  the  pnde  of  a  people,  eap^- 
eially  of  a  eiTilized  and  highly  cahifated,  aad  nominaUy  Christian 
nation,  may  eaailT  be  touched  by  the  gratuitous  offer  of  foreign  aid  fas 
their  Tnoral  or  religious  benefit.  Adrances  of  this  kind  toward  France, 
from  among'  oursefvp",  «linnM  be  made  with  j^'^reat  reserve,  caution,  and 
modesty;  elseour  mlli; 'iice  would  soon  be  at  an  end  Imprudent  men, 
on  such  an  errand,  wouiddo  great  harm.  It  is  known  that  ;some modes 
of  moral  and  religious  reformation  among  ourselves  have  been  put 
lonfaid  with  nreteneiona  of  anperionty  over  thoae  employed  in  Great 
Britain ;  and  t  have  notteed  vnth  what  aeratiny  thev  have  been  emn- 
med,  and  with  what  jealousy  they  baTe  been  looked  upon  in  that  quar- 
ter, when  they  have  come  as  if  recommended  by  onr  aoperioir  wiadooL 
This  isnatural  •  ^nd  ^-ich  facts  are  instructive 

But  still  one  community  may  be  beneiicial  to  an-^ther  in  the  use  of 
discreet  and  well  advised  measures;  and  so  may  Ureal  Britain  and  the 
United  States  assist  France  in  recovering  her  moral  position  in  the  so- 
ciety of  Cbriatian  naiioiia.  Of  eonree  it  cannot  be  onderatood  that  I  am 
apeakiiw  of  gtvfermnent  tranaactiona;  but  of  that  intercourse  and  of 
t£oae  omoea  between  Christian  and  benevdeDt  individuals  and  assoda- 
tioas,  concerted  and  maintained  for  the  ndA-ancementof  tbebeat  inteieala 
of  society,  whiitli  so  eminentiv  characterize  the  atre. 

This  ?nbfect  rises  to  a  momentous  importance,  and  presents  itself  with 
thrilling  luierest,  when  the  moral  position  of  France,  in  relation  to  con- 
tinental Europe,  is  taken  into  view.  A  single  glance,  in  this  light,  will 
sfa«>w,  fint,that  inthehialory  of  the  past,  France,  in  Icaa  than  balfa  cen* 
tury,  baa  reiolntioniBed  Europe  in  ita  iocial  condition ;  and  next,  that,  in 
all  minian  pfobability,  she  is  destined  to  maintain  a  leading  m§oemo  in 
Ibtora.  Clwly.tte,  if  her  morality  camiot  be  xeconalnictad  aad 
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on  the  principles  of  gemyM  CSuMnkyt  mM  wmy  <;aii  be  no 
oUier  thni  dlnitnioa 

I  coaftM  I  have  a  hig^h  respect  for  the  Fraich  character,  in  mooy  of 
itt  laaturea.   I  like  the  quick  and  lively  susceptibility  of  tiioir  tempos^ 

ment;  but  could  wish  to  see  it  chastened  and  controlled  hy  sound  princi- 
ple, lam  plon^p<l  with  their  candor  and  general  Irankness :  Init  an 
increap^nl  inlnsi i  ii  of  the  ingredient  of  hearty  benevolence  woulti  be  an 
obvious  improvement.  Their  vivacity  is  certainly  charming;  but  if  it 
w  ere  attempered  widi  a  little  spwe  of  tobrietVi  k  would  be  more  whole- 
MM.  Tbfitr  DMUiiim  are  eapttvating,  but  nek  tbe  iMHvor  of  wimiing 
ontifeeoofidence,  because  they  nave  tM  appotiance  ot  waaiiii^  a  ^oriect 
sincerity.  Their  focial  feelings  j^ay  around  the  heart,  and  fntUMHio 
into&vor;  but  then,  like  the  humming"  bird,  their  sudden  departure 
and  rapid  fligbt  toward  other  objects,  leave  the  impression  of  firklerjpsf?. 
The  lovr  ;uid  pursuit  of  philosophy,  in  minds  of  a  higher  oidt  f,  t  uirlit 
to  make  liiem  the  tirstaiid  greatest  of  men  ;  but  the  many  vices  to  wlach 
they  are  tempted  and  addicted,  in  their  corrupt  btate  of  society,  too  o/len 
tiA)  them  of  respect  They  ave  eio^Mt  in  coirvenatioii,  id  the  feran, 
aftd  mthe  eenate;  hot  il  la  mofein  unaginatKNi  end  mtdlect,tfaui  in  the 
•way  of  moral  Tutne.  They  are^  ia  ihof^  a  people  of  high  ealtivation 
and  captivating  accomplishments ;  they  have  moral  courage,  and  a  quick 
and  active  d«  (rrTDinalion  ;  they  have  all  the  elements  of  the  highest  nrder 
of  character,  and  of  the  best  state  of  society,  but  ojtr  —  and  wanting  that, 
they  can  never  be  happy,  and  cnn  never  exercise  a  good  mtiuence  on  the 
world.  They  want  the  subduing,  the  chastening,  the  controlling  agency 
of  Christian  principle. 

It  18  ettiBciently  e>iident.  that  the  «kme  epirit  whkh  overthrew  Catho- 
He  Christianity  in  France,  is  undeiminmff  the  tame  reli^on  through^ 
oat  the  Catholic  countries  of  Europe.  There  is  no  eecapmgthia  doom. 
Extremes  beget  each  other.  A  cornipt  Christianity^  is  tbe  parent  and 
the  cradle  of  deism  —  of  atheism.  In  the  bosom  of  the  Church  that  has 
forsaken  God,  lies  roiled  a  serpent  that  was  born  of  her,  and  i?  nour- 
ished by  feeding  upon  her  vitals —  that  will  come  forth  to  spread  con- 
sternation round  the  world,  and  chase  its  unnatural  parent  out  of  being. 
Tide  qiedaele  h  already  beginning  to  he  developed  m  the  weetem 
penuMuIa.  JEkaa  and  Veinviin  are  not  more  prejgnant  virith  flree  that 
must  h  a  ve  an  issue,  than  is  the  moral  world  that  bee  at  their  hoee,  and 
extends  beyond  the  Alps.  But  the  work  will  be  as  much  more  rapid 
than  in  France,  as  the  movemeots  of  eociety  in  these  days  ai«  qaieker 
thnn  they  were  fifty  years  ago. 

Northern  Europe,  on  this  side  of  Russia,  is  full  of  thought,  and 
thoughts  of  freed oHL  There  is  no  quenching  the  aspirations  of  high 
and  noble  purpose  that  have  been  Idndled  there ;  which  are  nonr- 
iihed  by  its  literataroi  and  chanted  in  its  halladt;  which  the  infimt 
hnUbes  from  its  mothei'a  hreaflt,  and  the  youth  catchee  from  the  whis- 
pers of  his  father's  secret  lessons,  it  is  now  three  centuries  since 
Christianity  broke  its  fetters  there. 

The  religion  f^f  Uussin  more  heathenish  than  that  of  Rome,  and 
for  that  nnisuH,  perhaps,  mure  easily  purf]^ed.  But  Russia,  notwith- 
standing all  she  has  developed,  is  still,  to  a  great  extent,  a  terra  incog- 
niliL  §Im  has  long  prosorted  the  ai^eet  St  an  enomoiis  polar  bear, 
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tenanting' an  iceberg  of  the  northern  retjions,  growling  on  the  nations  of 
Europe,  and  threatening  a  (h'sct-nt  She  is  a  colossal  power,  with 
such  a  strange  miztiire  of  civilization  and  barbarism,  that  one  can 
iMiidly  tell  wiuek  tie  tlit  pradomiBaiit  elcmflnti^  or  wbit  her  boite 
miffht  do^if  kt  imii  19011  die  vorR 

Our  hope  ht  EuiDpe  ii  m  tlMl  liigli  Profidnee,  who  *  makes  the 
wrath  of  man  to  piaiae  khn,  md  ewMth  the  lemainder  theieof  to  he 
leftnined.' 


THB  HILL8. 


The  hills  !  —  thf  '  fwrlasf ing  faOtf 

How  peerlessly  tlu  y  nae, 
Like  Eaith|a  gisrantic  senlnab 

Discoursinji  in  llir  skies. 
Hail !  Nature's  storm-proof  (brtnMB% 

By  Freedom's  children  trodf 
Hail!  ye  invulnerable  walls— 

The  masonry  of  Goo  1 

When  iho  dismantled  pynunida 
ShaU  blend  with  detert  dwL 
When  mtry  temple  *  made  with  handu^ 

Ts  faithless  to  its  trust, 
Te  shall  not  etoop  your  Ulan  eresta  — 

Magmlloent  aa  nofw ! 
Till  your  altnt^ty  architect 

In  thunder  bida  you  bow  1 

I  love  ye  in  your  qpiitada^ 

When  o'er  a  silent  world, 
Mom's  ailvery  misis  entwine  your  peaks, 

Like  bannav  lightly  furled : 
Nor  Ief«9,  whrn  throned  on  blackaatdoads 

That  round  ye  roll  and  veer,  % 
The  storm-god  pours  his  thunder-trnBip^ 

jkad  fauria  bia  l^ghtniig  apearl 

I  love  the  torrents  strong  and  llerea 

That  to  the  plain  ye  flingr. 
Which  gentle  flow'rs  drink  at  thair  fod. 

And  eagias  at  their  ^prin^. 
Anrl.  when  arr^*5<tf<l  in  tht  ir  spaad 

By  wintor'a  waod  of  ftuat, 
Tlif  ^rtM?Tfft*  *ifif  fir*TlTifftw  foniw 

laiifcieh  thv  wain  am  Ip^mL 

I  love,  upon  the  breezeleas  lak(^ 

To  see  your  shadowa  slea|i. 
While  slowly  fails  thf  crested  SWaS 

Above  each  inirror'd  steep  : 
I  love  your  shapes  prectpitou% 

Bare,  dewlaie,  and  prand, 
That  stand  far  out  in  ocean, 

Liw  idgiMa  ftoB  tiia  land  I 
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Glorious  ye  are,  when  Noon's  fierce  beams 

Yov  naked  summits  smite. 
As  o*er  ye  Day's  great  laoap  AlllgS  poiild 

In  cloudless  chrysolite: 
Glorious,  when  o'er  ye  suneet  doodi^ 

Like  broid»;red  curtains  lie — 
Sublime,  when  through  dim  mooolii^t  looms 

Yoaripeoind  miiiwty. 

I  love  your  iron-sinewed  race  — 

Have  shar^  their  rugged  fare  — 
The  thresholds  of  whose  eyrie  lioaMI 

Look  out  on  boundless  air : 
Bold  hunters,  who  from  highest  clefts 

The  wild  goat's  trophies  !)riHg, 
And  crest  itor  bonnets  with  ibe  jihllM* 

Of  your  iBiU  king  I 

Tvc  st.'cn,  amid  Helvetian  tSlpBt 
The  Switaor's  daring  leqi  — > 
PdMd  on  his  pole— oV  MdgeleH  fiiii^ 

A  thousand  toises  dct  p  ; 
While  in  his  keen,  unquaiUng  idaaoi^ 

That  ehallenffed  whan  it  AD, 
I  saw  the  same  nigh  purpose  bcail^ 

That  nerved  the  patruu  Tau. 

I  love  the  mountain  maidens  — 

Their  step's  elastic  spring 
la  light,  as  if  some  viewless  bird 

Upbooyed  them  with  its  wingt 
Theirs  is  tlie  wild,  unfcttcnfl  graea 

That  art  hath  nevtr  sooile*!, 
And  theirs  the  healthfm  purity 

That  fMhion  hth  not  soflsdl 

Mountuns !  I  dwell  not  with  ye  now, 

To  climb  ye,  and  rejoice  — 
And  round  mabopmeth,  aal  wztts^ 

A  Qowdcd  oity*s  voice  t 

But  oft  in  watches  of  the  nit:ht. 
When  aloep  the  tuinioil  atillsi 

Amoogjt,  mjgh^hittil 

Then,  my  pulse  boundeth,  aa  of  yore^ 

Bsneaui  your  bradng  air  t 
I  hear  die  swooping  enisle  scream— 

Tbo  wolf  howl  from  lus  lair. 
I  ass  the  chamois  pinnaalsd 

As  if  amid  the  skies  — 
To  the  last  crag  I  follow  him, 

Ify  oirins  spsdw— hsdiMi 

There  is  a  feeling  in  my  soul 

That  claims  ye  as  its  kin  — 
A  majesty  that  challenge 

Your  gjwadear  as  its  twin : 
My  qiint  hath  a  portion  in 

Your  brightness  and  your  gloom, 
And  on  your  heights  I'd  make  my  home^ 

And  in  your  glens  my  tomb  1  j.  b. 
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raoM  TUB  roKT  roLfo  or  a  e zhvy -A'Ummu, 


Oss  of  tlie  results  of  the  newspKpef^paiiffnpli  and  magrazine-wii- 

tiniT  mania,  which  chiiractcrizcs  the  TiniversaT-difrusion-of-useful-know- 
ledsfe-ae^e  in  which  we  !iv»\  i--  that  a  modest  man  can  no  lonsrer  remain 
in  private  iiie.  It  is  a  nu  ianchoh'  fact,  that  we  the  people  of  these 
United  States  are  all  becoming  public  characters  —  not  alone,  he  it 
understood,  in  our  sovereign  capacity,  as  th«  rulers  of  the  land,  but  in 
oorseferat  HiidmdlndiBl  ecmditm  Ev«ry  other 

Bum  wt  meet  is  a  pamphleteer,  or  a  manof  Wttm;  flnd  ftr  die  want  of 
a  bettOT  eabjeet  ibr  the  exercise  of  his  pen,  his  letinng  and  quiet  neigh- 
bor is  dished  up  for  the  public  palate.  ThingT^  have,  indeed,  come  to 
such  a  pass,  that  it  is  danirerous  for  an  individual  to  step  ♦^nt  of  the 
beati^n  track  of  life,  or  lift  his  head  above  the  common  Jevei  of  hu- 
manuy.  Om^  cannot  even  eat  potatoes  with  a  knife,  without  attaining 
a  painful  and  unenviable  notoriety.  We  cannot  act  from  impulse,  or 
efen  nerform  a  good  aetiob,  if  the  thing  is  imiiraa],  without  tlw  aame 
pTOToldng  exposure. 

A  friend  of  mine,  the  other  day,  rescued  a  boy  from  drowning;  and 
what  was  his  reward?  Why,  they  eulogized  him  in  the  penny  papers, 
and  wrote  and  published  a  doggrel  poem  to  bis  praise  !  Unfortunate 
and  injured  man!  Little  did  he  think  when  he  phm^H  in,  and 
snatched  the  miniature  edition  of  Imiuanity  from  the  water,  and 
haiid^  him  to  his  mother,  that  he  was  doin^  an  act  which  would  place 
hisname  in  the  *  Tnmserijpt,'  hetween  a  police  repoit  and  a  'shocking 
occurrence;'  that  he  wouMbe immoitaliied  hy  the  •Herald,*  waraMt 
in  the*  Sun,'  reflected  in  the  *  Mirror,'  and  that*  The  Star,' widlito 
pale  and  silver  rays,  would  shed  a  glorioas  liMtre  aromd  his  aweedj* 
aonndin^r cocrnompn  of — Jonah  Bangs! 

I  can  remember  the  time  when  I  was  in  a  state  of  irentle  acrftation 
all  day,  from  having-  seen  my  name  in  print  amon?  those  of  my  fellow- 
citizens  who  had  neglected  to  call  at  the  post-olHce  for  their  letters;  but 

this  mofning,  with  ue  raoit  perfect  nfincktlamee,  I  read  in  one  of  the 
Uttle  dtniBBls,  while  I  sipped  my  ooflee,  an  invitation  from  my  shoe* 
maker,  addressed  to  me,  with  my  name  and  additions  at  full  length,  lo 
the  purport  that  he  would  be  pleased  to  have  me  call  and  pay  him  seven 

sbilfing^  for  soleinfr  my  bo  T!iiv  I  considered  rather  personal.  In- 
d<'vd,  it  seemed  to  me  like  an  miputaiion  upon  my  character,  inasmuch 
as  my  neiiT^iibors  mig^ht  be  induced,  from  a  perusal  of  the  missive,  to 
believe  that  I  did  not  pay  my  just  debts.  But  public  commendation 
has  heen  qnke  as  annoying  to  me  as  puhHc  censitreL  A  poor  wmnan 
awnetime  ainee  uf  eatnled  me  a  begging  petition,  wlm  I  waa  paitienkirly 
engaged.  Not  having  time  to  ran  it,  and  widung  to  get  rid  of  her,  I 
hnded  her  a  qoarler  of  a  dollar,  and  told  her  to  ho  gone.  What  was 
my  surprise,  a  few  d?ivs  aftttward,  on  picking  np  a  penny  paper,  to 
find  the  following  article  ; 

'  LiBKB AL.  —  We  understand  that  the  unfortunate  Mrs.  C  ,  of  Orange  county, 
who  ha?       redMtdto  •  fiaii Of  «Ktrame  peeaniary  liimssi^ in  eooisqpaiieaaf  the 
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4aalb  «f  bar  dmnSag-io§,  fiora  •  flveturod  limb,  haa  been  enabled,  by  the  kind  Ub»- 
ralitv  of  ottr  ni'tren^.  to  purchase  another  dog,  and  refurne  lur  busiivf  This  happy 
reMiIt  has  boen  mainly  brought  about  by  the  active  charity  and  humane  esc^iuma 
<f  »,B8q.|Oiiaoraar]iMMCfib«nludM]igliaenid  dtinn*' 


Tt  was  on  the  morning  of  one  of  the  coldest  days  of  the  late  cold 
winter,  that  1  '  fixed'  myself  in  the  ninth  and  last  seat  of  the  sleigh 
bound  tu  the  capital  of  the  '  Empire  ^late.'  As  the  vehicle  moved 
«w»j  froml]ie  etage^ffice,  I  proceeded,  aa  la  my  coatoai  m  entering  a 
new  eoeiety,  to  aeratinue  my  feUow-poaeiiifem,  aad  to  Ibim  aeme  eeti- 
mate  of  thai  chatadera  and  quality. 

The  first  per^n  who  attraOed  my  atleatioB  waa  an  auctioneer,  who 
I  soon  learned  wns  going  up  to  see  the  governor,  and  get  his  commis- 
sion renewed.  His  was  a  familiar  face,  and  a  well-known  voice. 
HunHn^ds  and  hundreds  of  times,  during  my  hurried  walkb  down 
Broadway,  have  1  heard  the  latter,  at  first  faintly  in  the  distance,  and 
thim  mereasin^  in  aoond,  and  voltune,  and  strength,  as  I  approached  hia 
lillle  akop^  until  at  length,  aa  I  reached  tt,  the  loud  and  dtanoriant  peal 
would  almoBt  split  my  ears ;  and  then  again  aa  I  hastened  an,  it  would 
die  away,  gradually  fifrowing  aofter  and  fainter,  until  it  became  lost  in 
the  other  street  sotmds.  He  was  somewhat  of  a  character,  and  in  his 
way  hnd  made  much  noise  in  the  world :  hnt  like  a  church-boll  rnllinfr 
tho  ungodly  to  prayers,  his  was  often  'sound  and  fury,  signifying uolh in, ii,' 
and  producinfi"  nothing.  Ufien  when  I  have  beard  his  voice  in  the  dis> 
tance,  hnte  I  nam  aurprised  at  the  energy  with  which  he  appeared  to 

*eiy,'  and  thouglit  to  myaeIC  *  muat  he  doing  a  great  huaineaa  to^y.' 

As  I  appniached  ao  as  to  distinguish  words,  I  oottld  hear  him  rattle  cm: 
« Going  —  going — thirty-nine  doUaia  bid;  jaat  a^ing^^r  thirty -nini^ 
forty — forty  —  forty  dollars  bid  —  just  a  going  for  forty  dollars; 
iasL  call,  <Tentlemerj  —  last  caiil  Once  —  twice — irojic  P  Whack,  ^ 
whack  !  wouiil  t  his  hammer,  and  as  I  reaclu'd  h\>  loitr,  expecting  to 
see  it  crowded  wuh  eager  pu  i  i  haters,  I  would  hud  him  ail  alone,  en- 
gaged in  what  he  called;  *  cry  ing  together  an  audience.' 

it  waa  father  danraoua  opening  one^a  mouth  in  hia  shop,  for  at  the 
laaat  movement  of  m  lipa,  he  would  he  aura  m  Mtriki  something; 
and  no  malter  what  aum  waa  bid,  the  poor  hnyef  would  mntriahly  git 
*a  hard  bargain.' 

I  remember  having  once  paused  at  his  store,  just  as  he  liad  produced 
to  the  eyes  of  his  admiring  auditory  a  mahogany  work-box,  about  six 
inches  square  '  Here,  gentlemen,'  he  exclaimed,  '  is  a  lot  of  goods, 
consisting  of  the  personal  ornaments  of  a  gentleman  and  lady  who, 
Aaving  hoen  latdy  reduced  from  the  greateat  opulence  to  eitrcme  powlj, 
have  been  obligm  to  pledge  them  Sut  the  trifling  sum  of  one  hundred 
and  aiaty  doUiSa.  Here,'  holding  up  a  paper,  *  is  the  invoice.'  Afler 
this  pnroration,  he  proceeded  to  open  the  box.  The  first  article  he  dis- 
played, was  what  appeared  to  be  a  splendid  gold  watch  and  chain  ;  next 
followed  an  elegant  opera-gla*«  then  two  pair  of  ear-rings,  three  breast- 
pins, seven  finger-rings,  of  v.u  iou.*?  descriptions,  a  gold  pencil-case,  two 
ailk  purees,  a  silver  cigar-tube  and  tooth-pick,  and  other  smaller  matters, 
aa  the  auctioneer  himaelfezpresaed  it,  *  too  nnmaroua  to  mention.'  *  Now, 
gentlemen,'  said  he,  *  the  one  that  apealra  firat,  ahall  have  the  aet  for 
a  hundred  and  aeTeniy-fiTe  doUara.^  Ail  were  silent  *Who  '11  give  a  hnn* 
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d  red  and  seventy  ?  What!  none?  A  hundred  and  sixty-five,  then;  will 
none  give  a  hundrad  and  rijcty-five  ?  Take  them,  then*  fer  wiMt  they 
were  pledged.'  Mo  one  seemed  disposed  to  avail  himself  of  this  privil^fe. 
Will  none  give  a  huodred  and  sixty?'  asked  the  auctioneer,  with  a  lode 
of  extreme  astonishment.  '  Well,  then,  a  hundred  and  fifty-five — a  hun« 
dredand  fifty — a  hundred  and  forty — a  hundred  and  thirty  —  a  hundred 
and  twenty — a  hundred  and  ten  —  a  hundred — ninety'  In  this  manner 
he  went  down,  diminishing-  the  sum  by  ten  dollars,  at  every  call,  unn'!  it 
was  reduced  as  low  as  thirty  dollars.  At  this  moment,  I  opened  my 
mouth  to  say  to  a  g^entleman  who  stood  near  me  that  I  thought  the  things 
could  not  be  worth  less  than  that  sum.    No  sooner  did  I  stir  my  lips, 

than  the  functionary  exclaimed,  'Gone!  Mr.  ^  thirty  dollars  P  I 

obfferved  to  him  that  I  did  not  i^end  to  bid  upon  the  property,  but  that 
if  he  WIS  disposed  to  relinquish  me  the  articles  ibr  tlie  sum  named,  I 
should  not  object.  •  Oh,'  was  his  reply, '  we  always  go  upon  honor,  and 
according  to  the  strict  rules  of  business,  here.  The  things  were  to  be 
sold  without  reserve,  and  althoufrh  we  have  disposed  of  them  for  a  sum 
immensely  below  their  value,  yet  as  they  were  struck  off  to  you,  you 
caii  lake  them.'  I  paid  the  thirty  dollars,  and  placing  the  box,  whh  its 
contents,  under  my  arm«  took  it  home.  How  shall  I  describe  my  pur- 
chase t  The  watch  which,  in  the  masterly  and  quick-moving  hum  of 
the  auctioneer,  absolutely  dazzled  the  spectator  with  its  brilliancy,  when 
I  leisurely  examined  it,  I  found  to  be  a  newly-furbished  pineh4>eek 
with  *  a  chain  to  correspond.'  The  tortoise-shell  sides  of  the  opera  glass, 
on  closer  scrutiny,  changed  to  horn,  tlip  n-nldpn  ornaments  on  it  to  brass, 
and  the  glasses  in  it  had  once  lormed  part  ot  ilic  stock  in  trade  of  a  glazier. 
Of  the  breast-piQ  and  nnas  I  need  not  spe^ik ;  but,  after  remarking  that 
they  did  not  shame  the  couipany  they  were  in,  will  leave  them,  with  the 
other  articles,  for  the  imagination  of  my  readers  to  *body  forth.' 


But  enough  of  the  anetioniser.  There  were  seveial  other  genilenieii 
in  the  sleigh,  going  up  to  attend  to  the  renewal  of  their  offices,  who,  as 
becomes  office  holders,  were  sleek,  fat,  comfortable,  common-place  men. 

Two  others,  lean,  hungry-looking,  close-mouthed,  and  cautious,  who 
occupied  the  front  spnt,  I  took  to  be  office-seekers.  Then  there  was 
another  man  with  little  twinkling,  fiery  eyes,  and  a  Roman  nose,  who 
talked  a  great  deal  about  the  'resources  of  the  country,'  —  abused  the 
canal  commissioners  —  was  opposed  to  the  widening  of  the  Erie  canal, 
and  in  &vor  of  something  else — but  what,  exactly,  I  could  not  make 
out  from  his  conversation — who  I  concluded  was  what  they  call  in 
Albany  a  *  lobhp  member  J 

One  poor  iellow  in  the  sleigh  very  soon  arrested  my  attentioa,  and 
excited  my  commisseration,  by  being  without  any  over-coat.  He  was 
dressed  in  nn  old  qreeil  surtout,  thin  vest,  and  thr^d-bare  pantaloons. 
His  hands  were  without  glove?,  nnd  n  little  bundle,  which  he  had  with 
him,  tied  up  in  a  faded  cotton  handkerchief,  evidently  contained  the 
whole  of  his  travelling  wardrobe.  The  man  had  what  is  called  a 
*  hard  look,'  and  m^  first  impression  was,  that  he  was  a  person  of  dis- 
sipated habits.  This  opinion,  however,  t  soon  changed,  on  learning 
that  he  had  been  riding  in  the  cold  on  the  two  jyreeeding  days.  He 
was  quiet  and  modeM  in  his  depoitment»  rarely  joming  in  the  eonvisrsa* 
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lioii  Act  WW  conlmadi  m  ^tleigh,  except  whm  pwawUy dHwani  d, 
nnd  tlm  ipetking  in  « tone  and  manner  of  grmi  faomility.  Wlien  m 

iatdomi  to  oar  warm  and  comfortable  breakSist,  I  observed  that  he  vnm 
not  presecA,  and  when  I  remarked  that  I  thought  it  aiiiffiikT  he  had  not 

joined  us,  my  friend  the  auctioneer  ob^ervrd,  in  a  careless  tone,  that  he 
supposed  he  could  not  afford  to  pay  for  the  meal.  As  I  returned  to  the 
bar-roora  of  the  tavern,  to  put  on  my  over-coat  nnd  cloak.  I  saw  the 
abseutee  hastily  thrust  the  last  of  a  crust  of  bread  mto  lu^  mouth,  and 
tun  hii  bock  to  me  while  he  twallowed  it,  sod  tied  up  the  bnndle  from 
which  it  had  been  takea  Mj  sympathy^  wea  deeplf  eidted  hr  him ; 
and  very  aooo  after  wehad  lesumed  our  journey,  I  took  occasion  to  com- 
plain  of  too  great  warmth,  and  throwing  off  my  cloak,  offered  it  to  hiOL 
But  he  suspected  my  liule  artifice,  and,  with  thanks,  declined  it,  remnrk- 
ing-  that  he  wa^  very  comfortable.  At  dinner  1  was  pained  to  oliscrve 
that  he  was  aq:ain  absent  from  the  table,  and  mentally  determin.  ii  if  I 
could  accomplish  it,  to  give  him  a  meal.  As  soon  as  1  had  sati^^hed  my 
appetite,  I  stepped  to  tM  bar,  and  heading  the  landlofd  a  doUar.  told 
him  that  half  of  it  waa  to  pay  for  my  dinner^  and  the  other  Ibr  that  of 
m^  friend.  I  then  walked  to  wbvre  the  poor  fellow  was  wmming 
himaelC  and  told  him.  in  a  careless  undeMene^  that  I  had  been  oUtged 
to  pay  the  landlord  double  his  charge  for  my  dinner,  in  consequence  of 
his  beine  unable  to  make  change,  and  that^  if  he  wished  to  do  rae  a 
service,  he  would  go  and  try  to  eat  out  the  extra  half  dollar,  for.  1  laugh- 
ingly added,  it  went  very  much  against  my  feedings  to  pay  publicans 
even  more  than  their  f»xorbitant  charges.  With  a  look  of  eagernesa 
that  bdied  the  indiflforent  amile  he  tried  to  aaanme,  he  replied,  that 
alUMugh  he  had  not  much  appetite,  and  did  not  intend  to  eat,  he  would, 
if  I  really  wished  it,  try  to  take  cave  of  the  remaining  inlariat  I  had  on 
the  table.  A  few  moments  afterward,  on  gaining  a  glimpse  of  the 
dinnt^r  table,  1  saw  him  regaling  himself  on  the  ample  cheer  that  still 
remained,  with  an  eagerness,  and  goili  that  amply  repaid  me  for  any 
qualms  of  conscience  I  might  have  felt  on  account  of  my  Seiise  repre- 
sent{^tion& 

It  ia  onnona  la  remark  the  change  whidi  takea  {dace  in  a  atoge 
eoaekai  night  61L         who  have  Men  anataiaingncharacler,  talking 

with  caution,  and  setting  boit  upright  in  their  aeala  during  the  day,  will, 
aa  the  shades  of  evening  gather  arotind  them,  and  fatigue  and  arowsi- 
ne8€  relax  their  frames,  slip  down  into  their  real  and  nttbuzai  chaiadaiib 
and  become  talkative  and  amnstng. 

For  ray  own  part,  1  have  a  species  of  aflecticMa  for  the  man  against 
whose  shoulder  my  own  has  been  rubbed  A^r  twelve  hours,  and  into 
whoae  aide  my  elbo  wa  have  been  jammed  timea  wttfaont  nomber,  wkhoat 
calling  IwiIl  an^r  axpreaaioua  of  impetieQee,  bat  who^  with  eaemplary 
ihrhaaraBee^  feoeiveemy  lepaaied  a|)oiogies  with  theaame '  Oh,  it's  of  no 
consequence.'  If  the  man  has  any  thing  forbidding  or  repulsive  in  his 
eonatenance,  the  darkness  hides  it :  and  when  T  can  only  near  his  gruff 
but  ?ood-natured  voice,  and  laugh  at  his  boivirly  jests,  I  feel  toward 
him  like  a  brother:  my  own  heart  openss.  mv  own  character  is  developed, 
and  we  pass  around  the  joke,  the  laugh,  and  the  song,  &u  if  we  had 
known  oia  nnother  Ibr  ynam 

This  ehange  of  ieaUng  was  pactienlarly  maniftat  in  our  aleu|li*load. 
Tha  oflioa  mtkm  btKgui  iipaaly  to  bawd  apintm  an  tfaa  fltmmtieo  af 
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pnrtips,  and  the  welfare  of  the  ?taU' :  the  officc-li '  I  jcrs  even  expressed 
doubts  about  the  soundne^  of  a  p^irucuiur  clause  in  the  ^Ternor's  mes- 
sage, while  I,  at  length,  oblivious  as  to  the  mahogany  work-box,  actually 
•hook  tho  aactioneer  by  the  hand,  at  the  coneraiBioii  of  one  of  his  hap- 
pitA  flights  of  wit,  and  soon  afterward  found  myself  joining  in  the 
chorus  to  one  of  his  so  n gs.    My  DOor  friend  withom  an  over-coat  fi nailT 
seemed  roused  from  the  contemplation  of  his  poverty,  by  the  good  feel- 
ing which  prevailed,  and  entered  into  conversation,  in  the  coutjc  of 
which  he  infornicd  me  that  he  was  on  his  way  from  Philadelphia  to 
one  of  the  cotton  factories  above  the  Highlands.    He  was  a  Scotchman 
by  birth,  and  had  recently  emi^ated  to  this  country,  in  conseuuence  of 
toe  difficulty  he  experienced  in  obtaining  a  snbeistenee  in  nis  own. 
He  was  a  calico-printer  bv  trade,  end  having  learned  that  there  was  a 
prospect  of  obtaining  employment  up  the  river,  he  had  left  Philadelphia 
for  the  purpose  of  seeking  it.    He  had  expended  his  last  shilling  in 
New- York,  to  make  out  his  stng^e  fare,  nnd  his  only  rhanc^  of  f>«rape 
from  actual  want  was  in  immediate  employment.    1  was  still  engaged 
in  conversation  with  my  new  friend,  w  hen  the  auctioneer,  having  just 
finished  a  story,  called  upon  him  for  a  song.    As  is  usual  on  such 
occasioas,  the  remaindef  of  the  party  joined  in  the  call.   At  first,  he 
sndeafoared  to  eicnse  himself  alleging  his  inability,  from  various  canass, 
to  comply  with  oar  reqvest;  hot  at  length,  after  having  been  driven 
firom  one  excuse  to  another,  by  our  importunities,  until  they  were  all 
exhan«?tt^d,  he  he<?!tntin!Tly  ana  doubtin^ly  signified  his  intention  to 
attempt  to  gratify  our  wishes.    In  his  desire,  however,  to  oblige  us,  he 
bad  overrated  his  power  ;  for  he  had  hardly  proceeded  beyond  the  first 
line  of  the  son^  he  selected,  before  his  voice,  at  first  low  and  ii  emulous 
tnm  the  combmed  adfect  of  embaianment  and  cold«  died  entirely  away. 
But  I  had  heard  enon^fa  to  satisfy  me  that  he  could  sing,  and  sing  wefi, 
had  he  not  been  SO  chilled.    Again  I  ofifered  him  my  cloak,  and  after  ' 
much  difficulty,  succeeded  in  inducing  him  to  accept  it.    After  he  had 
been  covered  with  it  a  sufficient  length  of  time  to  feel  its  comfortable 
warmth,  i  ag-ain  called  upon  him  for  his  song.    He  answered  that  he 
would  attempt  to  sing  one  that  he  had  learned  from  his  mother,  many 
years  ago  —  oue  that  was  now  often  in  his  thoughts,  but,  from  the  associa- 
tions connected  with  it,  rarely  on  his  tips.   The  air  and  words  of  it,  he 
added,  oiine  to  him  in  his  dreams  of  home,  and  in  the  visions  of  the  pas^ 
which  were  often  his  only  solace. 

As  his  voice  rose,  soft  and  tremulous,  with  the  opening  line  of  one 
of  those  beautiful  old  Scotch  ballads  which  have  as  yet  escaped  the 
sacrilegious  researches  of  *  old  song'-hunters,  and  modem  musical  in- 
novations, I  was  fearful  that  he  would  agnin  fail,  and  that  we  should  be 
doomed  to  another  disappuxaUueiit :  but  as  he  proceeded,  lie  gained  power. 
His  tones  were  still  trcmukMii^  hot  tremu  Ions  with  fteUnff — Ming 
that  accorded  well  with  the  air  and  story.  I  liardly  breathed  asfae  went 
on.  Never  did  I  hear  words,  tune,  nn]  voice,  so  admirably  ad^ed  to 
each  other.  The  mournful  tenor  of  the  first,  the  simple  sweetness  of  the 
s«;ond,  the  melting-  softness  of  the  last,  whh  the  Scotch  accent  and  deep 
emotion  of  the  singer,  were  nil  in  imison.  As  he  continned,  memories 
of  his  early  and  distant  hoiiie  apinared  to  crowd  upoii  his  mind;  the 
voice  of  his  mother  rang  in  his  ear ,  liie  face  of  his  lather  was  present  to 
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him ;  bis  youDg  sisters  threw  their  anns  around  him,  as  in  childhuod; 
and  the  handofhis  brother  was  clasped  in  his.    He  remembered 

*  The  qxx  where  be  wae  boriL 

The  little  wimlow  when  the  eon 
Oune  pecfiiiig  in  tt  mom  i' 

and  the  KcoUection  add«d  a  thrilling^  tendemeta  and  pathos  to  tonoa 
already  remarkable  for  theJr  plaintive  sweetnets.   His  emotions  at 

length  grew  almost  suffocating;  but  he  exerted  himself  to  proceed,  until, 
with  the  closirii,^  words  of  the  song,  he  yielded  to  them»  and  gave  vent 
to  hia  warmed  and  excited  feelings  in  audible  sobs. 


Home! — home!  O  how  truly  the  old  song  says,  'There's  no 
place  like  home !'  I  had  been  absent  from  mine  but  two  weeks,  and 
yet  on  my  return,  as  I  drew  near  to  it,  I  feh  as  impatient  of  our  slow  pro- 
gress over  the  few  miles  that  intervened,  as  if  a  young  wife  with  the 
glad  welcome,  the  warm  embrace,  and  the  sweet  kiss  of  love^  awaited 
me.  It  is  true,  my  heart  did  not  beat  with  such  a  prospect  as  this— fi>r 
my  home  contains  no  such  bright  spirit  —  but  yet  there  was 

 •  '  an  vyf  to  mark 

My  coming,  end  look  brighter  when  1  cenie.' 

It  ^va8  the  one  remaining  eye,  situate  in  about  the  middle  of  the  broad, 

dark  countenance  of  Mrs.  Georgiana  Russell,  my  black  cook,  and  maid- 
of-all-work.  And  thr  n  there  was  John  Russell,  her  respectable  husband, 
tired  with  having  nothing  to  do,  and  nobody  to  lake  care  of  for  two  long 
weeks,  standing  with  his  shuiing  face  and  glistening  whitc-nnimed  eyes, 
ready  to  take  my  cloak  and  umbrella,  and  marshal  me  into  the  warm 
room  that  he  had,  with  praiseworthy  foresight,  prepared  for  my  recep- 
tton.  And  there,  also,  were  the  fur'lined  slippers,  the  padded  dressing 
gown,  the  ample  easy-chair,  and  anon  the  smoking,  comfortable,  quiet 
supper.  Was  not  such  a  vision  as  this  enough  to  make  a  man,  drawing 
near  the  close  of  a  long  and  weary  ride  of  some  hundred  and  sixty  miles, 
impatient  to  reach  the  end  1    Verily  it  was. 


'Thbbb 's  a  poor  woman,  Sir,  below,  in  a  sbockdn*  conditioii,'  said 
John  Russell  to  me,  a  moment  since,  as  he  thrust  his  curly  head  through 

the  half-open  door.  *She  says  she  ha' n't  got  no  husband,  and  that 
her  children  are  in  a  most  sufi*'rin'  state.'  John  received  the  half  dol' 
lar,  and  shut  the  door ;  and  I,  as  1  stooped  down  to  examine  a  little 
fracture  in  my  boot,  thought  to  myself,  '  I  am  a  very  charitable  man.' 
But  I  was  mistaken.  I  am  not  naturally  either  charitable  or  benevo- 
lent I  rarely  give  to  the  poor,  except  to  get  them  out  of  my  way.  I 
hare  a  kind  of  mental  rigmarole  about  *the '  Aims-House,*  'John  Tar* 
gee,*  *  Public  Charities,'  'Orphan  Asylum,'  'House  of  Reliige,*  and 
so  on,  which  I  apply  as  a  panacea  to  relieve  the  twinges  of  my  con- 
science, when  I  turn  away  from  a  tale  of  distress.  Poor  people  now-a* 
days  do  not  know  how  to  beg.  They  have  no  genius  for  the  husiness. 
They  will  stop  a  man  in  Broadway,  m  the  midst  of  a  crowd,  and  ilien, 
eren  if  oae  wishes  to  relieve  them,  imless  he  happen  to  iiave  his  hand 
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,  in  his  pocket,  and  a  quarter  of  a  dollar  between  hia  fingers,  he  will  not  \ 
§Oft  befera  JitcMi  tak^offhit  glotai,  «ad  htmt  im  ft  shilling,  ho  will  Imve  a 
riag  aiomd  him,  and  his  ehkrily  will  look  lifee  ofltattatim   And  thai 

whai  they  come  to  jour  homo  for  alms,  they  almost  inwurUly  eon- 

mence  with  that  trite  old  story  about  the  *  late  fire  in  street,*  or 

the  'd<^nrl  bii'fbnnd  and  six  orphan  children.'  Mnny  a  time,  'vhfn  I 
hn\  ('  irl I  chaniabiy  disposed,  have  my  melting  sympathies  been  chilled, 
an  i  mv  hnnd  closed,  by  that  particular  number,  six.  If  the  woman 
had  iiad  three  children,  or  even  Jioe^  my  bounty  would  have  flowed  ; 
hm  thai  aMiaal  ita — the  rouil  half  daaai— -lita  oaa  for  overy  day  in 
tho week  (Sandafa  aaeepted)  — the  eiact  thiae^oaileia  of  the  foouljr 
of  John  Rog«n»  thfowmg  out  the  '  one  at  the  braal^  ^  it  looks  too 
much  like  humbug.  There  is,  also,  the  story  about  the  *  shilling  to  bay 
a  loaf  of  bread,'  — '  stale,  flat,'  and,  with  me  at  least,  '  unprofitable.' 
The  men-begg-ars,  especially,  fnre  but  poorly  with  me.  When  I  was 
some  years  younger,  I  used  to  give  alms  to  'revolutionary  soldiers,'  on 
patriotic  principles.  But  hading  that  their  numbers,  with  me,  aa  well 
ae  at  the  Pensioii-Offiee,  increwd  ingtead  of  diaunkhing  with  every 
7«ar,  I  waa  foiced,  aftar  haviag  benowed  my  eharitiee  oo  a  hody  of  • 
them  nearly  eqaal  in  amonat  to  the  entire  continealal  army,  to  check 
even  that  st  ream  of  beaofoieiiee.  One  of  the  fow  ads  of  charity  I  have 
b^en  guilty  of,  of  late,  occurred  in  this  wise.  A  professional  brother, 
with  a  most  shabby  r  rior.  called  on  me  one  day  when  I  happentxl  to 
be  entirely  unoccupied,  and  after  having  recounted  to  me  the  unkind 
and  unmerited  treatment  he  had  received  at  the  hands  of  his  fellow- 
m^  and  the  imavoidable  misfortimes  by  which  he  had  been  reduced  to 
liietifeeent  ante  of  eitreme  diatrem^  stated  that  he  had  eonclnded  to 
af^fy  to  the  brethren  of  our  joint  profession  for  a  donation  of  fii^y  cents 
each,  in  the  hope  that  he  should  thus  be  enabled  to  stait  agaia  m  life. 
Entering  into  conversation  vnxh.  him,  and  finding  him  something  of  a 
humorist,  the  idea  occurred  to  me  to  out-brag  him  in  poverty.  T  ac- 
cordingly made  a  statement  of  my  affairs  that  would  have  caused  ihe 
suicide  of  the  author  of  the  late  work  on  '  Public  and  Private  Econo- 
my,' could  he  have  heard  it.  Comparin^^  the  means  of  supply  with 
the  disanand,  I  made  oat  a  case  so  infinite^  moie  dtHressing  mn  that 
of  my  professional  brother,  that  the  rogue,  clothing  his  countoumee 
with  an  expression  of  the  most  heait>fok  sympathy*  and  pretending  to  be 
deeply  touched  with  my  deplorable  condition,  put  his  hand  into  his 
pocKot,  and  drawing  it  from  thence  filled  with  coppers,  sparsely  inter- 
spersed with  silver,  offered  to  share  his  means  with  me!  This  was 
too  much  for  my  gravity  ;  so,  confessing  that  he  had  fairly  over-reach- 
ed me,  I  gave  him  the  half  dollar  he  had  solicited,  and  told  him  to  be 
gone,  jlknd  he  went 


I  AM  le^-j  di«^po<;p,^  to  be  charitable  to  grown  persons  than  to  chil- 
dren, and  p  '.rtK  lil.iriy  black  children.  Whether  it  is  that  I  have 
always  wcighmt;  upon  my  mind  a  sense  of  the  wretched  and  outcast 
conditiuii  of  their  race,  I  know  not  —  but  u  very  little  nigger  rarely 
asks  alms  of  me  in  vain. 

I  do  not  like  to  see  a  child  cry.  There  is  something  so  ax- 
tiamel J  |otilbl  m  the  laduynosa  fooe  Uiey  make  np^  on  such  an  oeesr 
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sion,  that  I  '  cannot  stnnd  it '  I  would  rather  around  an  eijiirr  Mock, 
than  meet  one  in  tlir  .  r.  Their  faces  haum  me  tor  days  alu  iw  ard. 
1  recoiled  encountering  a  little  fellow,  at  the  close  of  a  rainy  day,  on  the 
corner  of  FuUon  street  and  Broadway,  crying  most  bitterly.  He  was 
•bout  fiMir  vear*  oM,  hatleM,  shoeLeas — i  Md  almoM  tad  elotheslen  — • 
hmh^dU  nave  on  eomethlag  iJut  looked  as  if  tJbey  bad  been  intendad 
fiur  pantaloons ;  and  tlien  there  was  an  old  ng  under  the  atriog  that 
crossed  his  shoulder,  and  held  up  the  trowsers,  that  had  evidently  been 
dfsiirned  ns  a  substitute  for  a  "^hirt  The  poor  lad  had  lost  his  way;  and 
as  hf  ^lood  at  the  corru  i  of  ihe  street  looking  vacantly  and  dpspairingly 
around,  his  immense  upper  lip  turned  over  on  his  nose,  anil  the  lower 
one  fiiilen  to  give  vent  to  bis  sobs,  the  tears  like  drops  of  ink  runoing 
inatreama  down  tbeehanneb  which  thinr  ba^  marked  thiovgh  the  dirt 
on  each  cheek,  I  was  touched  with  his  deaolate  and  ferbm  apneaiance. 
I  stopped,  tried  for  a  moment  toconfoft  him,  put  a  shilling  in  nis  hand, 
and  hastened  on.  The  money  was  unheeded  by  him;  and  as  I  turned 
around, a  moment  nfterwnrd,  Tsriwn  white  boy  snatrh  it  from  him,  and 
runoff  I  reached  iny  home,  but  tiie  nnage  of  the  liule  negro  boy  made 
me  uncomfortable.  After  havine-  in  vain  aitnujrted  to  shake  offlhc  re- 
coUectioii  of  him,  I  put  uii  my  iiat,  took  up  my  uiubrella,  and  wcui  uut  lo 

look  fcrhim.  Bat  no  was  not  to  beibond;  and  I  (tendtt^hoaited  ere** 
tnw  that  I  ami)  felt  miaeiabk*^ nntil  after  ten.  M* 


THE  MYSTERI 

I  Biso  n  mijrhty  potcntnte,  1 
Yet  tratal}lu  wliile  i  suWt  I 

Latt  ck>wn  od  mv  davotoaiMad  I 
His  fiery  wrath  I  brin^; 

F%  bj  Saint  (Seorge,  I  aay  and  swear 
Ha'sgnaiwtliui  aldnci 

His  sceptre  is  a  mighty  one, 
Hia  realm  the  worf  f  s  \v  idc  spail| 

AaA  wkk  a  deaiwt'a  arrogance 
He  ndea  dui  faee  of  miL 

Match  me  this  kin^,  in  all  diaesrth» 
So  please  ye,  if  ye  can. 

A  Proteus  of  a  thooHuiid  »ha|w% 

Somedmes,  hke  Aristotle, 
He  learnedly  sophlHticates, 

Or  rhym^  like  '  Amo?  rnttlei 
And  aomedmea.  like  Asiuudcus, 

la  amlted  «p  ai  a  botde. 

Sonictuaes  he  rules  by  '  right  divine,'  i 
While  nadons  bend  before  hinii 

Till  some  enthuaiaat  takes  fire,  | 

And  undertakes  to  '  floor*  him ;  i 

And  thi  [1      takes  some  other  fofai|  j 

And  lA  'dl  the  ftK>U  adore  hiio.  I 

I 

SometiriK  s  7te  boasts  the  god-likapowar 

OT  ia  daiij^uroua  to  modt.  it,) 
Of  making  Ide'a  pale  fliiiw  T»4hoot, 

AVhen  quivering  in  the  socket; 
And  thua  ne  woikeih  on  man'a  fgm, 

Airf  ^fnif^i^  dMBih  to  Uapookat* 


DUS  DESPOT. 

Oftimrs  flir  rostrum  he  HHfuJ^ 

A  patriot  m  his  gloij, 
And  vows  *  no  party  feelmgpa  wmift 

And  tr!!"  the  good  old  story; 
Unui  he  tiuds  which  profita  most, 

Tto  pajr  af  iriiiB  ir  tocf. 

Anon  he  takes  a  hero'a  guise, 
And  fi^ihts  n  nation's  quarrel, 

He  dona  kia  iielin^  and  ^^s  his  uma^ 
And  momits  Ida  aohfe  8<m«l } 

He  »e<^'ks  fai  l     wreath,  in  hopetaiad 
Some  gilding  on  the  IwueL 

He  was  the  fi-iend  of  Mahomet, 

Who  ne'er  without  his  biaa 
H«l  nia^e  the  Eastern  world  Maw 

He  was  the  true  Measias ; 
He  also  —  as 't  is  now  believed — 

AttlltihaliMdlfatthMa. 

Now^  reader,  should  you  H'i&li  to  learn, 
This  wonaer's  name  and  nation, 

About  the  last  *t  is  difficult 
To  give  a  tr\!e  relation; 

But  for  th«  fir.-i  Kin^  Humbugm 
Thamonarcha  deajgnatifm. 

Fyc  no  credentials  of  his  birlh, 
Fd  print  them  if  1  had  'em ; 

But  it  doth  rather  seem  to  me 
His  ma  was  Eden's  m«dam  ; 

Fot  Satan  he  did  harobug  her» 
And  dia  didbninbivAnaBk 
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*1Vb  gnve  t  ^  fet  us  bsaik  its  awM  ipeU»  its  di««d  donunioii.'  — Dmrar. 

It  should  be  a  theme  of  general  rcg^ret,  that  so  much  apparent  indif- 
ference and  neglect  are  shown  to  tho  repositories  of  the  dead,  in  our 
country.  It  was  not  thus  among  the  Greeks  and  other  nations  of  anti- 
quity, nor  is  it  thus  among  some  of  the  modern  natioiis  of  Europe. 
The  Greeks,  the  creatures  of  genius  and  senbibiiily,  uruamcuted  the  last 
zesting  places  of  their  departed  relatives  and  friends  with  tombs,  trees, 
shrubs,  and  flowers,  and  visited  them  frequently  with  leelings  of  the 
deepest  veneration  and  respect  Though  placed  on  the  highways,  sad 
unenclosed,  they  were  held  sacred,  and  no  one  presumed  or  dared  to 
violate  the  sanctuaries  of  the  dead.  To  bury  within  the  walls  of  cities, 
was  strictly  prohibited  hy  the  laws  both  of  the  Greeks  and  Romans ;  and 
the  Emperor  Constantine  was  the  first  who  introduced  the  custom  of 
interrmg  m  temples,  churches,  etc.  Nor  would  those  nations  allow  too 
many  bodies  to  be  deposited  in  one  grave,  or  tomb,  from  a  respect  for  the 
dead,  as  well  as  a  regard  for  the  health  of  the  living.  The  Greeks  ho- 
nored their  dead  by  public  festivals,  called  Nemesutt  during  which  they 
were  wont  to  repair  in  crowds  to  the  burial  place  of  their  deceased  rela* 
tives  and  friends,  to  lament  their  loss,  and  dwell  in  sad  remembrance  on 
their  former  virtues.  The  ieroales  tore  out  their  long  hair,  an  oma*  ^ 
ment  to  which  they  were  strongly  attached,  and  cast  it  upon  the  graves 
of  their  parents  and  kindred,!  strewed  nvor  them  garlands  of  the  lily, 
jasmine,  rose,  nnd  myrtle,  and  perfumed  the  tombs  and  grave  Stones 
With  sweet  omiments.    *  Why,'  says  AnacreoQ, 

'Why  do  we  preclcMis  ointments  dwwa^ 
Noble  wines  why  do  we  p«>ur7 
Beauteous  flowan  why  do  we  spread 
Upon  the  mottomeiiur  of  the  dead  V 

The  ancient  Greeks  ornamented  their  burial  grounds  with  the  cypress 
and  elm«  and  the  modern  Greeks  and  Armenians,  according  to  ML  Guy, 

do  the  sail  It  .  and  these  elms,  after  a  Jong  succession  of  ages,  have 
formed  in  tbeir  cemeteries  the  most  delightlul  groreSi  thcough  which  ii 

is  a  melancholy  pleasure  to  stroll. 
Andromache  says  to  her  lather  .£tion: 

'The  mountain  nymphs  the  rural  tomb  adoni'<^ 
Jore'R  faylvnn  daughters  bade  tlu  ir  dnu  beaUrm 
A  barren  shad^  and  in  his  honor  grow.' 

In  Europe,  from  the  most  remote  antiquity,  and  among  the  orieoial 


*  Latc  movements  in  some  of  our  principal  cities,  in  relation  to  ornamental  oemcte* 
nes,  impart  an  added  interest  to  the  subject  of  thejpreseut  paper.  The  views  of  the 
writer  :ire  sliared  by  niiiniTous  enlightened  Uld  innflfflllisl  niiids  —  singular  as  it  may 
appear  to  the  mere  utilitarian.  Eos.  KincuuuocBBB. 

t  AmiiPorR  elles  coupoient  leur  longties  tresses  Kiir  la  tnmbe  de  tewrs  parens,  oti  de 
leurs  amis,  ct  leur  sacrifioient  ainsi  I'omement  dont  elles  ctoient  le  plus  jnlouses.  O 
vue  d^icieuse  des  tomboaux  de  la  Gr^ce !  —  combien  de  momene  j  m  pass^  a  voni 
contempler.  Mcs  peiie6es  erroieat  ear  ees  monumens  oommc  tcs  oiscnux  funebrcs  qui 
voltigent  autour.  Lit.  m  ua  Grecb  :  M.  Gov. 
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nations  of  the  present  age,  the  elni  has  heen  selected  to  ornament  the 
repositories  of  the  dead,  as  the  most  appropriate  symbol  of  sorrow  It 
is  preferred,  because  it  bears  no  fruit,  HTid  nHnrdsa  fiiu*  shade;  and  should, 
with  the  cypress,  be  introduced  into  oui  burial  grounds.  Tlie  cypres 
especifdly,  that 

'  FidUa  anu  dai  mortay  pcotaetonr  d«  Iflor  aeiidN^' 

•hovli  be  planted,  wfaerem  it  will  thrive,  in  tbe  Vniial  grcraadi  ef 
Amer^.  It  has,  in  every  age,  and  alinoat  la  every  eoimtry,  beencnld* 
vsted  m  tke  symbol  of  mourning  Every  ekaeical  reader  will  remean- 
ber  that  Cyparissus,  the  fiivorite  of  ApUo,  was  transformed  into  this  tree, 
from  the  sorrow  he  indulg-cd,  in  coaaeqnence  of  Iwving  aecidaBtilly 
kiiieda  cberiahed  stag  of  that  god : 

'  Apollo  sad.  looked  on,  nnd  sighing  cried, 
Toeo  be  forever  wlui(  thy  prayer  implied  | 
BenMMn'dby  OMkiaodierB  grief  excite, 
iUid  ttiU  iMds  tt  My  fincnl  Bit.* 


Among  tbe  Athenians,  it  was  tbe  custom  to  eollect  tbe  bodies  of  those 
of  tbeir  couotrymeQ  ^bo  fell  in  battle,  coosume  tbem  on  the  ftaoeral  pile, 
deDOsite  their  bones  or  ashes  in  cypress  coffins,  and  convey  tbem  to 
Atnens,  where  they  were  exposed  for  three  days,  to  give  their  relations 

an  opportunity  to  perform  the  libations  wliich  affection  and  relicfion 
required.  Tbr«f*  coHins  were  th»'ii  placed  on  cars,  and,  accompanied  by 
a  longproces&iun,  Home  through  the  city  to  the  Ceramicus,  where  funeral 
games  were  exhibited,  and  au  eulogium  ou  the  dead  pronounced  by  an 
orator  appointed  for  tbe  purp(»e.  The  Ceramicus  was  a  public  cemetery, 
beyond  the  walls  of  Athens,  on  the  roed  which  led  to  Thria.  It  wns 
embellished  with  ornamental  trees,  and  formed  a  beautiful  promenade. 
It  also  contained  the  academy  of  Plato,  with  which  was  connected  a 
gymnasium  and  a  p^rden,  throttgh  which  flowed  the  waters  of  the 
Cephisus.  Amniifj  the  Turks,  it  is  considered  as  a  reliirious  duly  to 
plant  trees  aroun  l  tlic  g-raves  of  their  deceased  relatives  and  friends; 
and  they  are  particularly  attached  to  the  cypress,  as  a  grave-yard  oma- 
ment,  believing  that  the  nature  of  its  ffrowtn  indicates  the  condition  of 
the  souls  of  th^depaited  friends.  The  bnrial  ground  of  Scutari,  called 
the  *  City  of  the  DMid,'  is  an  object  of  necniiar  attnicdon,as  well  from  its 
lovely  locality,  as  the  forest  of  beautiiul  snd  majestic  trees  with  which 
it  is  garnished.  The  mounful  cypress  is,  however,  as  ornamental  to 
lMvvn«  as  to  burial  grounds,  and  it  sets  ofl*  white  stone  or  stuccoed  build- 
ings I  )  L'^rent  advantage.  The  arbor  vitm  is  another  funeral  tree  which, 
by  its  sombre  appearance,  ^ivcs  a  line  effect  to  the  scene.  It  is  used 
extensively  in  tbe  beautiful  burial  grounds  of  Pere  la  Chaise,  near  Paris. 
*  In  a  few  years  more,'  says  Philhpa,  *  this  burial  ground  will  become  a 
mountain  filled  with  dttd  Mies,  and  a  forest  composed  of  trens  of  lift} 
I  cone  now  to  tbe  sacred  yew,  so  celebnted  by  poets  as  the  ^ootny 
omament  of  eemeleries : 

*  Beneath  those  tusgcti  elms,  thai  yew  uee's  sliad^ 
Where  b«Kvei  me  turf  iu  many  a  moaliieriiig  heip, 

£ach  in  his  narrow  cell  forever  laii!, 

The  rude  forefathers  of  the  hunilci  sloei'.' 

This  tiee  was  originaliy  planted  in  chuich-yards,  because  it  is  an 
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green,  and  the  «?yiTibol  of  immortality.  The  dork  foliairf,  ^rtn^r  duration, 
ajid  OWL  spreading  branches  of  the  yew,  rentier  it  a  fit  compaaioa  ibr  the 
mouideriag  dead,  and  give  solemnity  to  grave-yard  scenery : 

•Cheerless  and  unsocial  plant,  thai  love?  to  dweO.  • 
Midst  skulls  and  coffins,  epitaphs  and  worms, 
Whcfe  U|rht>beel'd  s^osts  and  visionary  shades, 
Bcvieath  thr  w  in  •      moon,  as  fame  reports, 
Smbodied  thick,  performed  their  mystic  rounds : 
No  otker  mariment,  dull  tree,  is  ihine.' 

V  These  trt  cs  attain  to  great  size  in  England.    In  the  church-yard  at 

AberysLvviili,  liiere  are  eleven  yew  trees,  the  largest  of  which  is  twenty- 
four  feet  round,  and  in  Fontingal  churcb*yard,  in  Scotland,  there  was 
one  which  measured  fifty-six  feet  in  circumference.  The  people  of  that 
country  held  it  sacred,  and  were  accustomed  to  carry  its  branches  in 
aolemn  procession  to  the  graves  of  their  friends  and  kindred,  and  deposit 
them  under  their  bodies  The  'funeral  yew,'  where  it  will  grow, 
should  be  employed  to  decorate  American  burial  grotmds  ;  it  would  add 
to  the  beauty  of  the  scenery,  by  throwing  its  dark  shadows  over  the  last 
resting  places  of  mortality.  But  the  finest  grave-yard  ornament,  and  at 
the  same  time  the  most  beautiful  eniljlem  of  affection  and  tenderness,  is 
the  rose.  This  shrub  was  early  used  for  this  purpose  by  the  Greeks 
and  RomAUS,  who  freauently  made  it  their  dying  request  that  loses  should 
be  yearly  planted  ana  strewed  upon  their  graves : 

'  Et  tenera  poneret  ossa  rosa.* 

They  conceived  that  this  custom  had  a  power  over  the  dead.  Ana- 
creon  aedares  that  it 

*  Preserves  the  cold  inhumed  clay, 
And  mtrki  the.vetiige  of  deotjr  * 

and  Propertius  speaks  of  the  custom  of  burying  amonff  roses.  The 
Turks  sculpture  a  rose  on  the  tombs  of  all  unmarried  ladies,  and  in 

Poland,  the  coffins  of  children  are  covered  with  these  beautiful  flowers. 
In  the  burial  ground  of  P^ie  la  Chaise,  near  Paris,  they  have  re- 
newed this  fine  old  custom,  which,  as  it  tends  to  strip  death  and  the 
grave  of  some  of  their  gloom  and  terror,  should  be  itnitated  by  every 
nation.  How  deliirhtful  to  behold  filial  afFeclion  thus  employed  in 
decorating  and  beautifying  the  spot  where  the  ashes  of  a  tender  parent 
repose  1  llow  pleasing  to  think,  that  even  here  we  shall  not  be  wholly 
IbrgottOT — that  our  memory  will  be  cherished  by  those  who  once  loved 
us,  and  that  the  spot  where  we  rest  will  be  sometimes  bedewed  by  the 
tear  of  sorrowing  love,  and  decorated  by  the  hand  of  tenderness  —  that 
flowers  will  fringe  the  pathways  leading  to  our  lowly  resting  place,  and 
their  fra^rnnre,  mingled  with  the  holiest  aspirations,  ascend  toward  the 
throne  of  the  EternMl.  '  I  would.'  says  an  eloquent  writer,  speaking  of 
burial-LTounds.  'render  such  scenes  more  nlluring,  mor«"  fnmilinr,  and 
imposing,  by  the  aid  of  rural  embellislunents.  The  skill  and  taste  of 
the  architect  should  be  exerted  in  the  construction  of  the  requisite  de- 
partments and  avenues  ;  and  appropriate  trees  and  plants  should  deco- 
rate its  borders:  the  weeping  wulow,  waving  its  graceful  drapery  over 
the  monumental  marble,  and  the  sombre  foliage  of  the  Cjrpress,  should 
shade  it,  and  the  undying  daisy  should  mingle  its  bright  and 'glowing 
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tints  with  the  native  laurels  of  our  forests.  It  is  there  I  should  desire 
to  Bee  the  taste  of  the  llorist  inauifestcd  in  the  collection  and  arrange- 
ment of  beaatilol  Md  fragrant  flowera,  that  in  tbeir  budding,  and  blooiii, 
■od  deetr,  thejr  should  be  the  silent  but  exprmm  teaehers  of  no- 

nlity,  and  remind  us  that  although,  like  the  flowers  of  autumn,  the 
race  of  man  is  Ming  from  off  the  earth,  yet  like  them  his  root  will  nol 

perish  in  the  ground,  but  will  rise  again  in  a  renewed  existence,  to 
shed  the  sweet  influence  of  a  useful  life,  in  gardens  of  unfadini:  beauty.'* 
In  the  general  charge  of  indifll-rence  and  neglect  shown  to  the  reposi- 
tories of  our  dead,  the  writer  would  not  include  the  people  of  Boston. 
The  beautiful  cemetery  of  Mount  Aubarn  reflects  nonor  upon  their 
semnhiiity  and  taste.  This  burial  ground  Is  judiciously  and  beautifully 
leetted.  Nature  has  done  much  for  it,  and  ait  has,  so  fiir,  not  hetm 
backward  in  contributing  to  its  embellishment.  It  gives  every  promise 
to  rival,  in  a  few  years,  even  Pere  la  Chaise.  As  this  celebrated  burial 
ground  furnishes  a  fine  model  for  similar  establishments,  it  may  not  be 
amiss  to  conclude  this  lirief  and  imp«^rfect  paper  with  a  succinct  ac- 
count of  it,  from  the  gra})hic  pen  of  Phillips.  *  It  is  impossible,'  says  he, 
*  to  vbit  this  vast  sanctuai-y  of  the  dead,  where  the  rose  and  the  cypress 
encircle  eaeh  tomb,  and  the  arbor  Tits  and  eglantine  shade  the  marble 
obeKsk,  without  feeling  a  solemn  yet  sweet  and  sootbmg  emotioa  steal 
over  the  senses,  as  we  wander  over  this  variegated  scene  of  hill  and 
,  dale,  columns  and  temples  interspersed  with  luxuriant  flowering  shrubs, 
and  firagrant  herl)s,  that  seem  to  defy  the  most  profane  hand  to  pluck 
them.  We  ascended  a  height,  where  our  attention  was  attracted  by  a 
grave  covered  with  fresh  moss,  and  thickly  strown  with  the  most  odo- 
rous white  flowers,  such  as  the  orange  blossoms,  jasmine,  myrtle, 
and  white  rose.  At  each  comer  stood  white  porcelain  vases,  filled 
with  similar  flowers,  all  of  pure  whke ;  the  whole  was  comed  with  a 
flmce  of  wire-work,  and  the  monument  was  without  a  name^  and  had 
mly  this  simple  and  pathetic  inscription : 

*Pille  chine!  —  avec  toi  lucs  bcnu.x  jours  sont  paaaia.' 

We  were  told  that  the  afflicted  parent  still  continued  to  indulge  in  the 
sad  duty  of  replenishing  the  grave  with  fresh  flowers,  at  the  earliest 
opening  of  the  gates  of  this  melancholy  garden  of  graves.'        Q.  w, 
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Ske  where  she  stoops  from  yonder  mowy  cloud, 
Rich  sunlight  streamine  from  her  waving  wings  j 
Hark  to  the  paeans  of  the  leaping  crowd 
Who  throng  to  grasp  the  phceleas  gifts  she  brings  I 
Where'er  she  sets  herlbot,  fresh  veranre  springs ; 
Scares  wms  the  reapi   iHrouirh  tho  bending  grai^ 
Thkk  to  tha  vine  the  ciustered  fruitage  dii^ 
Glad  wua  the  peuant  to  the  groaning  wan, 
And  10  tba  q»  of  lore  ths  brjgiit  amila  oomao  agna. 


*  AUnm  brfws  ths  Msmckswtn  HsrricaJmni  «oaisty ;  b/ aS.  Caas. 
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TU£  B&EATH  OF  SPRING. 


How  blet)««dly  it  steals  raj^  lattice  through  ! 
9nm  the '  sweet  South*  itcooMi^  where  SuaMMtwmwi 

XteroaJ  {jarlnnJs.    Laufzh,  ve  watfrs  blue  — 
Reioicuig  burnt,  yt-  buii-ia^jrisoncd  lt>a\  t  9  ! 
Ye  bloMOmi —  Nature's  censers  —  one  and  fling 
ToiiriiieeMiKt^aathiafintiMMihof  Spdngl 

a. 

Swor^t  wooer  of  tlie  flovsxrs  I  —  thv'  kiss  of  balm 
Shall  waku  iheiu,  blui^lun^,  to  tne  shower  aad  beam ; 

Through  wood  and  vale  thou  weodett  Bie ft ckttBl^ 
M;inilinu  » :u h  slope,  and  fringing  rvcn'  stream; 

O'er  quickcucti  pa^iures  bound  the  fruhck  herd, 

iLod  aU  tha^  liviiv  «em  with  nptora  ttiii^ 

m. 

Ifature's  t  lixir!  —  the  exulting  earth, 
Drinking  thy  freshness,  is  no  lonfer  W% 

Aad,  in  the  glory  of  its  vernal  birth, 

Seems  but  c<>(  val  with  thf  opt  ninij  >'*'*'"  • 

Who  could  believe  six  thousaoa  years  bad  Bowik» 

flinoe  Spring's  first  gariand  in  niw  lap  was  thmiml 

r 

IV. 

Welcome— most  welcome  1  Nowbo  k»ger  creei^s 
The  half'chilled  blood  reluctant  through  each  ^nUf 

But  with  wild  glt«  my  wakened  heart  uple8{>% 
As  springs  tno  utnstlet  to  the  rammer  niii  t 

And  forth  m  v  ^[m'lX  sends  its  groetin^  lay. 

As  Meamon  a  harp  us  tones  at  bUu£  of  day. 

V. 

A  world  of  wings  is  bursting  from  the  brak& 
And  twinkKng^  darting,  soaring  through  tike  air  : 

Love's  dirnpli  a  cirr!tnt'  in  th«'  8iiv»  r  lake, 
Ttll  thiit  th^  pifuon  light  m  dsilying  there: 

'W  hile  a  ^oii  him  of  warm  and  dreamy  luw— 

Hatf  beaiHb  lialf  laial*- o'er  {Ml  and  moMiiiiilaya. 

vt 

Sw<''f't  courier  of  3T-iv  *     =fnt  forth  to  dross 
Willi  It-nvt:;  the  bowcTH  ^hu  moa  shaU  beaatifyi 

E*en  09  man's  sfnrito'er  life's  wfldameai 
Sends  Hope  to  vivify  futurity  : 

I  would  that  like  thoe  /  the  world  might  rov^ 

BdDodliDg  att  tfaiap  nuHife  and  loval 

vn. 

Our  least  sensations  are  a  myatery, 

Feetiin^  that  miirh Iter  mystery — thf  niadl 
In  func\\  now,  a  far -of!  shore  1  i?ee  :^ 
Tht-rt:  seema  a  fra^runce  on  thv  wingi^  sweet  wadf 

Lik<^  the  young  violei'.H,  win  11  its  ic  ares  expand 
in  the  green  valleys  ol  iny  native  land  1 

Vtll. 

And  \o  I  upnB&  of  thul  sweet  odor  born. 

Mv  ooCtaga-nooM,  and  its  far-shadoang  ttaai«- 
The  leapinc:  rivulnt,  tlie  daisied  lawn. 

And  cuwslip'd  meadow  —  beautiful  are  th^! 
And  though  they  be  but  phantoms  of  the  adM^ 
X  ^K— fcf  wM  tat  ibeir  pntMM%faBila  wiad* 
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HAUNA  RADZIVILs  QB,  THE  BATTLE  OF  WARSAW. 

A  TA&fl  OFrOtA»». 

4 

BY  raorsMoft  bausk:  a^uthok  or  '  pulfit  clowkkcb,'  '  dowtc rAi.L  or  lunoMs,'  etc 

On  the  ereDiDg  whicb  preceded  the  memonble  revolution  of  Wanaw 

in  1830,  two  Poles  in  military  apparel  proceeded,  in  deep  coDTonntian, 
aloDg  the  winding  banks  of  the  Vutula. 

The  costume  of  the  elder,  consisting-  of  the  caftan,  girdle,  sabre,  and 
yellow  boots,  betokened  him  to  be  of  noble  linen n-e  His  attendant,  a 
youth  about  f  iirhtceii  years  of  age,  wore  the  iasigaia  of  the  military 
academy  in  Warsaw. 

'  Sire,'  exclaimed  the  younger,  a:}  he  gracefully  threw  back  the  dark 
flowing  ringlets  which  ihaded  hie  manly  forehead,  and  fixed  his  beaming 
eyes  on  the  &ce  of  hiscompanioci, '  we  are  now  without  the  walls  of  the 
Kraga:  gold  has  purchased  ibr  me  this  interview  with  my  DoUe 
lather ;  perhaps,'  aculed  he,  as  a  dark  expression  of  melancholy  over- 
spread his  youthful  countenance,  *  perhaps  the  last.' 

•Does  the  duke,  then,'  said  the  elder,  'seek  the  destruction  of  the 
ancient  house  of  Plater  ?    He  shall  yet  know   

*  Speak  softlyl'  said  tlie  young  man ;  the  very  winds  of  Poland  are  traitors 
to  liberty.  The  tyrant  seeks  the  ruin  of  more  houses  than  ours.  Twelve 
noble  scions  are  doomed,  unnorrow,  to  the  dungeons  of  Warsaw.  But,' 
continued  be»  as  his  flashing  eyeexpressedthedaring  energies  of  his  mind, 

*  the  CUD  is  full — the  consummation  has  come.  Ere  yon  orb  re4Uumes 
the  hauKsof  our  ancient  river,  the  Russian  t^Tant  must  flee,  or  perish! 
Two  hundred  youths  of  Poland,  like  mv^''^r  have  sworn  on  the  altar  of 
their  country's  wrongs  to  assert  her  freedum,  or  swell  the  hecatombs 
which  the  monster's  vengeance  has  already  lighted. 

*  Noble  but  ill-fated  project !'  exclaimed  the  elder  Plater :  '  what  chance  ■ 
for  freedom  has  Poland,  before  the  |iower  of  the  Russian  autocrat  9 
Abandon  the  enterprise,  my      —  it  is  useless.   The  iron  bonds  will 

be  more  strongly  riveted.  Failure  will  erase  the  name  of  Poland  fiom 
the  page  of  future  history,  and  fill  the  mines  of  Siberia  with  the  best  and 
bravest  of  her  sons.' 

'Father,'  replied  Casimir  Plater,  ' //  vavf  viicvx,  movrricr  arcc  hon- 
ne%r  que  dt  se  rendre. forty  thousand  Poles  will  assemble  round  our 
standard:  *  Deo  adjuvanle  nun  timettdu-m  !  shall  be  our  niollo.  The 
free  in  Europe  will  awake  fi'om  their  lethargy,  and  fly  to  our  succor. 
The  die  is  cast — we  have  passed  the  Rubicon— retreat  is  impossible^ 
and  triumph — glory  I* 

*  But,  Sire,'  continued  young  Plater,  'I  tremble  for  the  house  of  Radii* 

vil,  when  the  torcli  of  liberty  is  lic^hted.    Halina  Hadzivil  must  not  ♦ 

&11  into  the  monster's  power     Speed  to  the  Prince;  warn  him  to  place 

her  beyond  the  Polish  frontiers  ;  T  will  see  her  to-morrr>w     I  see  my 

guards  are  approaching.    Adieu,  best  of  fathers !    Arm  yuiirself  for  the 

events  of  the  morrow :  the  name  of  Plater  shall  not  be  dishonored  by 

your  son.* 

Two  gens  d*annes,  clad  in  the  Russian  police  dress,  now  anptoached. 

*  Your  time  haseipired,  young  man,'  saio  they.   *  I  am  ready,'  replied 
Casimir,  as  he  pressed  the  hand  df  his  parent,  and  departed  for  the  • 
stale  dimgeon  of  the  capitoL 
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The  feelings  which  agitated  the  bosoms  of  the  oatriotic  Poles  were 
not  milaiown  at  the  paluo  of  Belvedsr.  8pMS  haa  been  pbced  m  tbe 
nuMKNi  of  ofvrf  noUe  iunly,  and  ilw  tojal  agent  of  ih»  amoeiaft 
wataivaio  tbataooie  great  movement  waa  abont  to  take  place ;  but  fear 
ipaa  not  an  element  in  OnulantiBe's  character,  and  he  trusted  that  by 
strilfin^'  a  decisive  blow  at  some  of  the  most  exalted  in  Warsaw,  the 
spark  of  freedom  wonld  be  extinguished  before  it  could  burst  into  a 
flame.  In  the  mornincr  succeeding  the  interview  between  Count  Plater 
and  his  son,  Warsaw  wore  the  appearance  of  a  military  can»p.  The 
drams  beat  to  arms.  A  military  commWoa  wasopened,  at  the  head  of 
wfaieh  Conaianiine  had  placed — himBelt 

At  ten  o'clock,  a  militery  eacort  proceeded  to  the  alBla>pT]aon,  and 
demanded,  in  the  name  of  the  Grand  Duke,  the  military  students,  con- 
fined on  a  charge  of  treason.  They  were  immediately  surrendered. 
A  few  moments  broiis"ht  them  before  the  tribunal  of  the  t^Tant. 

Plater,  with  a  firm  step  and  dignified  air,  first  ascended  the  platform, 
before  his  judges  With  a  contemptuous  expression  of  countenance, 
he  ^azed  around  on  this  mockery  of  justice,  as  the  chief  commissioner 
eichinied,  *  I  denounce  Oasmnr  Plater  a  tiaitor  to  hia  enq|»eror  md 
hia  eonntTT  I' 

*Fy)Uaia  has  no  traitor  among  her  firee-boro  nobles,'  replied  the  mi. 
damited  youth.  •  Behold  thy  companions,'  continued  the  commissioner, 
poin^ino'  toward  the  military  students  who  had  aasembled  in  the  hall  of 

the  tribimal.  'they  shall  testiTy  against  thee' 

The  bosom  of  tbe  vounij  soldier  heaved  with  indignation  :  he  ex- 
changed a  gflance  wuh  his  comrades;  it  was  enough.  Then,  casting 
a  hN»kof  disdain  on  his  oppressors,  he  replied :  *  No  P6le  ever  commit- 
ted diahonor.' 

'  Thou  haat  been  awom  againat,  as  a  leM  and  a  tiailor/  nmHewd 

the  Dukei 

*  Show  me  my  accuser,'  retorted  tbe  youth. 

'The  min<^e  of  Siberia  are  not  yet  fined.'  rontin'j^d  rVr!ct-,ntine  ;  a 
descendant  ot  the  noble  house  of  Plater  would  grace  the  eafth-wiought 
dungeoDs  of  Tobolsk.' 

'  Prince*'  replied  Casimir,  '  there  is  a  point  at  which  resistance  be- 
comea  a  yirtoe,  and  ailenee  a  crime.  Poeleritr  will  demand  at  your 
handa  a  letribotion  Jbr  the  wronffa  of  Pokaid,  Hialoij  will  record 
thia  military  tribonal,  where  power  usnrpa  the  seat  of  judgment,  and 
vengeance  the  throne  of  mercy  —  from  which  the  accuser  is  banished, 
and  the  arev^fd  condemned.  The  future  assertors  of  the  rirrhts  of  na- 
tions and  nf  men  will  re-echo  from  .Warsaw  to  St.  Petersburtrh  this 
unholy  mockery  of  the  great  attributes  of  justice  in  the  court  of  kin^s. 
They  will  record  their  verdict  against  the  faiih  of  princes,  on  the  ruins 
of  I\>land'a  freedom,  in  characters  of  blood.' 

*  Gould  I  alone,'  contmaed  Oaaimir,  *be  oflbred  aa  a  propitialoiy 
aacrifiee  between  Poland  and  her  wrongs — could  the  yiiwning  goUe 
of  your  northern  capital  receive  m€  aathe  last  of  their  Pblieh  victnaak 
I  would,  like  another  Curtius,  plunge  into  the  lake,  and  save  my 
country.  But  the  descendant  of  tnc  hotise  of  Plater  \9  n  frrirtion  in  the 
va.^tt  unit  of  destruction.  Where  is  the  an«"i**ni  house  m  Warsaw,  that 
riiuurns  not  some  inmate  whose  jjroans  reverberate  through  vour  Sibe- 
rian dungeons,  until  the  genius  of  misery  shrieks  alfrighted  at  the  sound? 


Digitized  by  Google 


960  ^Mi«fJP«M  {Afdl, 

the  youth,  in  the  full  vi^ror  of  manhood  who  anten  to^y,  and  he 

whose  head  has  groAVu  hoary  in  your  subtcrrDn<«an  pttaona,  aa  the 
eternal  snows  which  cover  their  unhallowed  summits  !* 

*  Let  the  youthful  hero  be  shorn  of  liis  hair,  scourged,  and  sent  off 
for  Siberia,'  said  Constantiuc,  as  lUater  concluded  his  address  \  "  away 
with  him,  my  guardsl* 

At  this  moment  a  Poliah  lady,  elegantly  attired  in  a  garb  of  deep 
monming,  ntthed  through  the  crowds  and  threw  herself  at  the  fiset  of 
the  Duke,  in  the  hall  of  the  tribunal.  It  was  Lodoiska,  the  moti  n  r  of 
Casimir  Plater.  The  council  stood  in  mute  astonishment,  until  Con- 
stantine  exclaimed  :  *  Who  thus  presumes  to  obtrude  herself  in  the 
courts  of  Warsaw  V 

*I,  the  mother  of  the  youth  thou  hast  but  now  doomed  lu  slavrry,* 
replied  Lodoiska.  'Great  Duke,  the  noblest  element  of  greuincss  is 
mercY  ;  the  grtaiett  exercise  of  power  ^forgiveness.  Let  a  d»ifl^- 
ter  of  unhappy  Poknd  plead  before  you  in  behalf  of  an  nnfortonaleoiit 
noble  aon !' 

*  My  guards,  remove  this  maniac  from  the  hall,'  exclaimed  the  tyrant; 
a  woman's  tears  ran  not  wash  out  the  blackness  of  guilt,  or  obstruct  the 
inHiction  of  its  penalties. ' 

*  Thou  hast  truly  spoken,  tj'rant,'  replied  Lodoiska  :  *  a  wom  ui  s  tears 
cannot  wash  out  the  staius  of  ^uill;  an  angeVs  could  uut  cit-ause  the 
foul  pollution  of  thina  Humanity  instinctitdy  shrinks  at  thy  presence ; 
the  flowers  wither  at  thy  approach ;  nature  recoib  in  horror,  aa  thy 
sanguinarv  hand  pQllntee  her  altars,  or  thy  blood^trackedlbotstepa  dseo- 
late  her  plains.' 

•Lodoiska  becomes  eloquent,'  replied  Constnntinc,  scornfnlly. 

'  Hear  me,  thon  descendant  of  the  Czars,'  resumed  t!ir  wretched 
mother:  'the  blood  thou  hast  wantonly  sh«d  has  ascended  lo  iieaven; 
it  waits  thy  coming,  at  the  treat  tribunal.  On  earih,  too,  tiiou  shalt 
have  thy  trials.  Yon  sun,  which  now  careers  through  a  cloudless  sky, 
ahall  not  decline  while  ikp  (est  tread  the  halla  of  iMlveder;  the  ram- 
parts aronnd  thy  castellated  mansion  ahall  be  torn  from  their  ibitiidation» 
and  the  lofty  tarrelB  of  thy  pabce  graced  with  the  flag  of  renovated 
Poland,  before  another  morning  dawns  on  tho  city  tium  luMt  sacked  and 
desolated.' 

'  Ha !  sayest  thou  so,  proud  vvomnn  thundered  Constantine,  as  his 
lips  quivered  under  the  mingled  einjtiuns  of  shame  and  rage.  'Thy 
evening  vespers  shall  be  chanted  in  the  recesses  of  the  citadel.  Slaves, 
manacle  this  prophetess  of  evil,  and  eonvay  her  to  the  nnrtham  wing 
of  the  citadel^ 

*  Lodoiska  and  Poland !'  shouted  a  thousand  voices,  as  the  mother  of 
CVnmif  approached  the  doors  of  the  military  hall,  guarded  and  chained. 
*A  rescue! — strike  down  the  canard? — a  rescue  for  the  mother  of 
Poland!'  The  guards  in  vain  attempted  to  execute  their  commission. 
They  were  instantly  overpowered,  and  juodoiska  conducted  to  the  head 
quarters  of  her  son. 

The  shout  which  preceded  the  liberation  of  Lodoiska,  struck  like  a 
tknnderbolt  on  the  ear  of  Constantine.  The  tyrant  trembled.  'Bum* 
mon  the  Russian  regiment  I'  ssid  he :  *  To  the  mansion  of  Badavil  t 
Convey  its  inmates  to  the  palace.' 

Obedieni  to  the  orders  <k  ther  Dnkob  the  Enssian  cavalryt  headed  by 
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Col.  Kreutz,  proceeded  to  the  abode  of  Prioce  Radzivil.  lu  a  moment 
the  massive  door»>  were  burst  open,  and  the  lovely  Halina,  supported 
hf  two  of  tlie  antoemtfs  goara,  was  harrifid  ODwaid  ia  the  dmetm 
or  Bdvedor  pakce. 

Ere  the  escort  liad  leaclied  tke  bfidgB  of  Sofaieald,  I%rter  aodf  hk 
determined  band  were  there. 

'  Liberate  your  captive shouted  Casiiiiir,  i&  a  Toice  diat  echoed 
along  ihf  «bores  of  the  Vistula. 

•Who  liius  opposes  the  orders  of  the  Grand  Duke?'  said  Kreutz, 
advancing  lo  the  head  of  his  guards. 

*1,  Casimir  Plater/  re-echoed  his  opponent;  *tl»  sacrifice  is  too 
great,  the  Tietims  too  aoble,  for  Russian  ootcherjr.' 

*  Rash  youth  I  thy  blood  be  upon  thy  head  !'  cried  Kreutz,  waving  * 
his  sword  over  the  head  of  Plater,    With  the  velocity  of  lightning, 
Casimir  unsheathed  his  weapon.    A  tremendous  blow  leveled  at  the 
young'  Polandcr  was  as  dexterous] v  parried.    He  advanced,  mnde  a 
llirust,  and  buried  his  sword  in  the  1"— ^om  of  the  Russian  commander. 

*  For  thy  blood,  soldier  of  the  auiocnil,  I  shall  not  be  answerable  at 
the  ^nal  appeal,'  said  Casimir,  as  he  gazed  for  a  moment  on  ihe  bloody 
corpsei  Tlie  Poles,  animaled  by  the  ebivahy  of  their  leader,  pieicea 
<he  ranks  of  the  Rnssiaiia,  and  drove  them  fiom  their  positioii.  But 
Halina  Badsifil  had,  during  the  comtost,  been  amreyvd  to  the  palace 
of  Constantine,  and  was  now  in  the  presence  of  the  tyrant 

*  Djughicr  of  Radzivil.'  said  he,  M*t  i??  in  thy  power  10  quell  the 
rebellion  in  which  thy  countrymen  are  enj^aged.' 

*  Dost  thou,  brother  of  the  autocrat,  claim  protection  at  the  liands  of 
a  captive  thou  hast  ensnared  1'  replied  Halina  —  *  a  weak,  unproiected 
woman,  whom  thy  rude  soldiery  hare  forced  from  the  ancient  abode  of 
her  fathers  to  a  royal  prison  f 

'Woman,'  retorted  tne  Dukeb  'thou  art  in  my  power;  thy  father  and 
brother,  in  chains,  arc  in  the  western  wing  of  tne  palace :  before  day 
declines,  their  heads  shall  grace  yon  ramparts,  should  the  son  of  Plater, 
thy  lovpf,  continue  the  contest  He  is  now  before  the  moat  which  sur- 
rounds the  outer  gate.  Tkou  hast  but  to  command,  and  he  withdraws 
his  force.  Reflect — and  refuse,  if  thy  courap^e  permits.  The  forfeit 
is  the  extinction  of  the  race  and  name  of  the  house  of  Radzivil.' 

■  An  AnhttUBfi,  an  awfol,  bm  a  wiUmg  sacrifice,*  cried  the  heroic  girl, 
*to  thee,  my  belored  Poland  t'  as  she  gazed,  unappalled,  on  the  faatnies 
of  her  royal  jailer. 

*  Thou  refuses!,  then,  maid  of  Warsaw  ?'  said  Constantine. 

'  1  p-nrn  the  bribe,  prrtmt  as  it  is,  for  which  T  am  required  to  crush 
the  rismg  liberties  of  my  co'in^r^-,*  she  replied,  *  Halina  Radzivil 
stands  before  the  tribunal  of  nations.  On  her  decision  may  rest  the 
fate  of  unborn  millions.  The  separation  of  the  soul  troia  the  clay 
which  it  animates,  is  a  trifle  when  weighed  in  the  balance  against  the 
destinies  of  the  homaii  raee.  I  Imow  thy  power inflict  what  tortims 
thoo  canst ;  the  frail  tenement  mav  sink  beneath  their  execution,  but 
the  immortal  inhabitant  is  beyond  diy  oppression.  It  shsll  meet  tbee 
at  the  bar  of  omnipotence  I' 

*  I  have  then  commanded  in  %*ain,'  said  Constantine,  as  the  ashy 
paleness  of  death  ibr  a  moment  oveispr^d  his  countenaaceb   *  Proud 
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*  Be  it  80,  if  Poland  requires  the  wcrififie^'  aaii  the  imbaidtiig  dus- 
ter of  Radzivil  —-lie  it  so ;  but  I  &11  not  nnrevenged.* 

A  loud  shout,  proceeding  from  the  direction  of  the  draw  hridfjfe,  nn- 
noiinced  to  the  tyrant  that  the  outer  gates  of  the  palace  had  yielHed  tr> 
the  force  of  Casimir's  assault.  He  procetsded  to  the  eastern  ^^  lng  ol 
the  palace  :  a  youth,  bearing  the  ancient  flag  of  Poland,  preceded  by 
a  herald,  demanded  a  {Mirley. 

*  Do  the  rebels  sahinil  f  aaked  Conrrtaatine,  as  the  youth  approached. 

*  Libeity,  not  anhmiauon,  is  the  watehwoid  of  renofaled  Poland,*  re- 
plied the  young  warrior :  '  we  come  to  require  the  mconditional  sor- 
render  of  the  house  of  Radzivil,'  continued  he,  or  to  warn  thee,  in  case 
of  refusal,  that  ere  the  dial's  shadow  points  to  fw^h^r  hoftr,  thooshah 
heboid  the  palace  of  Belveder  in  ruins. ' 

•  Rather  demand  the  headless  irunks  of  that  noble  house,'  seomfully 
replied  Constanune.  *  Sentinel,  conduct  the  soldier  of  Poland  to  the 
eastern  wing  of  Belveder.  Let  him  learn  from  the  lips  of  Halma 
ths  recklessness  of  his  attempt — the  ceTtaint]|r  of  its  conssquenocs.' 

The  youth  followed  his  guide  through  n  winding  staircase  and darle- 
sned  passages,  to  the  chamber  of  Haiina :  the  door  was  opened,  tad 
there,  imploring  the  protection  of  Heaven  on  her  hero  and  her  coun- 
try, knelt  the  graceful  form  of  her  whose  life  trembled  in  the  bnlnnce 
of  her  country's  fate.  The  beautiful  giri  calmly  rose  iidin  her  beutlm^ir 
posture,  as  the  sentinel  annoimced  the  entrance  of  a  stranger.  The 
guide  retired,  and  the  young  Pole,  muffled  in  a  military  surtout,  entered 
9i0  apartment 

Hidina  stretched  forth  her  hand:  'My  countryman,*  said  she, 
'  whether  friend  or  stranger,  thou  art  welcome  to  the  foiced  abode  of 

Badzivil's  daughter.' 

The  young  soldier  tlirew  bnrl^-  his  cloak:  it  vv?is  Cnsimir  Plater! 

*  How  hast  thou  passed  the  guard?'  said  the  aiixighted  girl,  trembling 
for  the  fate  of  her  lover. 

♦  By  the  command  of  the  tyrant,'  replied  Plater.  •  1  bore  to  him  a 
flag  of  truce,  and,  unknown,  have  gained  sdmiiMaiiRe>  Moved  of  my 
heart  t*  continaed  he,  *  what  says  the  nonptflr)' 

•  He  demands  the  withdrawid  of  the  t^ps,  or  a  forfoitare  which  he 
deems  equivalent,'  replied  Halina. 

'What  is  the  forfeiture?'  said  Casiniir, as  he peiceiTed  the  blood 
forsake  the  countenance  of  Halina. 

•  Seek  not  to  know,  noble  Plater,'  replied  his  companion  :  •  compared 
with  the  accomplishment  of  thy  great  design,  the  forfeituire  is  as  a 
dropof  water  to  the  ocean.* 

*  Halina,'  said  the  young  hero,  *thou  wilt  not  deny  my  request:  w<e 
maymeet  no  more.    What  is  the  forfeiture  this  royal  wretch  aemands  ?' 

*The  destruction  of  the  house  of  RadsiYil,'  replied  the  higfa-sooled 
daiiirhtfr. 

'  Inhuman  monster !  —  tliou  hast  not  yet  sufficiently  glutted  thyself  in 
human  blood,  hut  that  tlie  most  noble  house  in  Warsaw  must  fill  the 
measure  of  thy  crimes  I  Halina,  I  cannot  sacrifice  ihu,  Poland 
must  foil  1 

•  Not  while  Casimir  Plater  clainis  the  hand  of  Halina  ^-^—^ ' 
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she  replied;  '  Treafttred  as  thoa  art  in  my  heait,'  eoiili&ued  die, '  I 
would  scorn  the  pjoffere^  hand  of  a  tvaitor  to  Poland,  and  r^eet  aa 
alliance  with  thy  noble  family,  should  the  sun  of  my  country's  liberties 
set  m  the  liberation  of  her  captive  daughter.   Proceed  in  the  glorious 

cause.  The  stake  for  which  thou  contendest  is  priceless  and  incompa- 
rable, i  will  not  say  to  thee,  in  this  hour  of  trial,  Poland  has  other 
daughters.    I  know  thy  faith.    Yon  orb,' said  she,  pointing  to  the  sun, 

*  is  not  more  pure,  nor  his  returns  more  constant.  Commit  thy  Halina 
to  Heaven — thy  courage  and  perseverance  to  thy  country.  Depart, 
beloved  Plater/  continued  Haunai  as  she  placed  her  miniature  in  his 
hand :  *  on  tbeday  of  trial,  look  on  I4i#.  Yet  stay  a  moment ;  lend  me 
thy  dagger.  I  shudder  at  the  thought  of  selfdestruetion ;  yet  are  there 
cases  in  which  even  that  act  may  be  a  virtue.' 

*  What  is  the  issue  of  thy  interview  with  the  daughter  of  Radzivil  V 
said  Constantine,  as  Casimir  descended  toward  the  lower  corridor  of 
the  palace. 

*  The  secrets  of  Poland's  daughters  are  secure  with  her  sons,*  replied 
Casimir.  Thou  wilt  know,  ere  evening  shades  thy  palace.  Am  I  at 
libertv  to  depart^' 

'  Tnott  art,'  returned  Constantino 

Young  Plater,  preceded  bv  his  herald,  soon  reached  his  assembled 
companions.   A  shout,  which  shook  the  walls  of  the  tyram's  palacOt 

announced  his  arrival 

'  What  is  the  answer  of  the  Duke  ?'  demanded  a  hundred  voices.  ^ 

*  He  refuses  to  release  the  captives,'  replied  Casimir, 

•Storm  the  palace  !  — raze  the  monster's  mnnsion  to  the  dust  !'  — 
cried  the  iiiiliiary  companions  of  Casimir  —  'I^oland  and  Liberty!' 

*  My  comrades,'  said  Casimir,  '  caution  must  be  our  watch-word. 
We  must  be  wary  in  our  approach  to  the  den  of  the  monster.  He 
must  have  chance  to  escape.  The  fiito  of  the  house  of  Radiivil  de- 
pends on  this  circumstance :  and  who  among  you  would  require  the 

>  possession  of  the  tyrant,  at  the  sacrifice  of  this  noble  family  ?' 

'  Not  a  son  of  Poland,'  rejoined  his  companions.  '  Let  the  Duke 
escape.' 

*  'Three  cheers    said  Plater,  *  and  then  for  the  palace  !' 

•The  ncclamuiiua  reached  the  ears  of  ConstaiUnie.    The  words, 

•  storm  the  palace  I'  had  scarcely  fallen  from  the  lips  of  the  enthusiastic 
Poles,  ere  he  entered  the  chamber  6f  Halina. 

*  Imprudent  maid,*  exclaimed  he,  *  why  dost  thou  court  death  f 

•I  court  the  freedom  of  Poland,'  she  replied,  'even  at  the  price 
which  thou  hast  decreed.  Know,  Duke,  the  blood  of  Kosciusko  still 
runs  in  the  veins  of  Poland's  daughters.' 

*  My  guard,'  said  Cooatantine,  •  conduct  hither  Prince  Radzivil  and 
his  son.' 

The  soldier  retired  at  the  command,  and  returned  with  the  noble 
captives. 

*  Behold  the  oflering,'  said  Halina,  as  she  gazed  on  her  father  and 
brother :  *  behold  the  victims  for  the  sacrifice.  But  Hum!  tunung  to 
Constantino,  *  art  not  the  officiating  priest  at  the  altar.' 

*  Say' St  thou  so,  maiden  V  rephed  Constantine.   *  Executioners,  ap> 

proach  I' 

^ Stand  back!  ye  murdering  ministers ye  accursed  agents  of 
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'  MKitber's  crime!'  eidauned  Halina,  uher  e^^e  tamed  fiam  the  aaw- 
lins  to  their  employer:  *  the  blood  yoa  eeek  u  too  pvie  finr  yoor  eow- 

ardly  dagj^ers 

'  1  command  you  to  do  vour  duty  !'  thundered  the  Dokou  The  ruP 
fiaDS  a^'^iiin  ap})roached  to  uilfil  the  awful  rommission. 

'Take  thou  the  reward  of  guilt!'  said  the  daughter  of  Radzivil,  as 
she  plunged  the  poniard  of  Plater  into  the  bosom  of  the  foremost  a*- 
aiwiii :  '  I  pity,  yet  have  deaCroyed  tliee  V 

Canatantine,  petrified  with  aatoniahimmt,  gaied  widi  eooaciova  hor- 
ror on  the  body  of  the  executioner,  as  it  writhed  in  the  agonies  of  death. 

*  The  blooa  of  that  man  shall  be  demanded  at  thy  hand,  Russinn 
Duke,'  said  Halina,  'when  we  meet  before  the  bar  of  Heaven.  Mine 
was  an  act  of  justice,  not  revenge.  The  life  of  a  parent  demanded  the 
poniard  of  a  daui(hter.  Thou  seesl  how  strong,  when  virtue  nerves 
them,  are  the  anii£  of  Sariuaiia's  maidens.' 

A  eraah  in  the  eourt-yaid  now  announced  that  the  inner  ^ates  of  the 
nalace  had  been  forced.  '  To  the  reaeiie  of  the  Badsivilal'  wee  h«aid 
Boro  every  quarter.  '  If  ikijf  he  aalsi  give  quarter  to  the  tyrant — if 
not,  be  his  fiite  as  theirs  1' 

Plater  rushed  to  the  eastern  chamber:  in  a  moment, the  door  was 
opened.  '  My  Halina  is  safe  !  Spirit  of  the  Univene,  i- thank  thee  1' 
aaid  he,  a.s  he  clasped  the  lovely  girl  to  his  bosom. 

*  Where  is  the  tyrant  !'  exclaimed  the  inflamed  soldiery.  *  He  has 
escaped,'  said  Halina,  *  by  a  secret  passage.' 

*  Mother,  I  have  iulfilled  thy  prophesy,'  aaid  Pkter :  •  the 

mm  haa  not  found  the  tyrant  in  the  pabce  of  Belveder.  And  now,  my 
Halina,  I  demand  thy  bridal  hand  at  the  altar,  before  the  foee  of 
HenfeOk  and  on  the  dawn  of  Poland'a  regenention.' 


m  POnTEAITt  AW  EXTRACT. 

BY  J.  C.  PERCIVAU 

M  THOSE  blue  eyes  upon  the  canvass  throw 
Their  watery  glances  to  me,  where  the  tear 
Swm.s  puthcrinf:  to  a  starry  drop,  tn  tlow 
Dumn  UM  toft  daaiaak  of  ber  cheek,  1  hear 
FVom  her  moTed  lips,  a  voice  salute  my  ear, 
That  was  so  kind  and     i  oiifuiiii;: ;  [mhi, 
Which  once  did  throb  within  me,  now  doth  veer 
Tbaoliaitiniwesi  the  ddiiioai  biiiB 
BsMae  by  oool  drops  leaemd  lo  litfs  yaaag  bliss  igae. 

Ah !  I  would  then  that  pictured  form  could  talk 
Of  houris  that  once  were  happy  in  the  round 
Of  thought  still  growing,  as  at  each  new  walk, 
With  deeper  hue  the  early  bud  is  found. 
Till  it  unfold  its  leaves,  and  scatter  round 
Its  pureet  inoenso :  so  our  lives  steal  by, 
Catching  new  loves  and  hopes,  which,  closely  wound 
With  L  vrry  bit  ndtd  thought  and  w  sh,  will  try 

The  been  to  ite  laet  throb^  when  loved  once  leeyt  or  die. 
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Indian  Eloquence. 


INDIAN  BLOaiTBNCB. 

A  TEW  suns  more,  and  the  Indian  will  live  only  in  liistory.  A  few 
centuries,  end  that  hiMory  will  be  colored  wUi  the  neUow,  romantie 
light  ia  which  Time  rohes  the  past,  and  contiasted  with  the  then  present 
weakh  and  sjdeador  of  America,  may  seem  so  improbablOt  as  U>  elicit 
from  the  historian  a  philosophic  douM  of  its  authenticity.  The  period 
may  even  arrive,  wnen  the  same  uncertainty  which  hangs  over  the 
heroic  days  of  every  people  may  alicnd  its  records,  and  the  stirring 
deeds  of  the  battle-field  and  conncil-fire  may  be  regarded  as  attractive 
iictioQS,  or  at  the  heni  as  beduufui  exaggerations. 

This  is  but  Hi  die  nature  of  things.  ActKms  always  lose  their  reslity 
and  dutinctaess  in  the  perspective  of  ages ;  time  is  their  chameKhotMe. 
And  no  memorials  are  so  likely  to  be  lost  or  forgotten,  as  those  of  a 
conqnered  nation.  Of  the  Angles  and  Saxons  little  more  than  a  name  hsa 
siir\'ived,  and  the  Indian  may  meet  no  better  fnte.  Even  though  our  • 
own  history  is  so  enveloped  in  theirs,  i?  t*?  sonieu  hat  to  be  lenrrri  'hnt, 
from  neg]t*ct,  the  valuable  cover  will  bt-  suffered  to  dt-cay,  and  care  be 
bestowed  only  on  the  more  precious  contents.  •  Be  it  so,'  exclaim  some ; 
'  what  pleasure  or  profit  is  to  be  derived  from  the  remembrance  1  Let 
the  wild  legvnd  be  forgotten.  They  are  hot  eshibitiooa  of  ssfage  IHh 
teeming  inth  dts^osting  excessi  and  hraiai  pessmt  They  portray 
man  in  no  interestinff  light,  lor  with  every  redeeming  trait,  there  rises 
up  some  revolting  characteristic  in  horrid  contrast.  Was  he  grateful  ? 
so  was  liis  revenge  bloody  and  oternal.  Was  he  brave?  —  So  was  ho 
treacherous.    Was  he  genernus  '  —  so  was  he  crafty  and  cruel  * 

But  a  more  philosophic  mind  would  say,  '  No!  he  presents  a  part  of  the 
panorama  ui  humanity,  imd  his  extermination  is  an  embodiment  of  a  gr^t 
principle  ^ — the  same  retreat  of  the  children  of  the  wilderness  Wore 
thewaveofdviliastmi;  hence  arises  a  deep  imsiestm  his  fortune,  which 
should  induce  xm  to  pnserve,  carefully  and  fiutbiully,  the  most  trij&ing 
record  of  his  gri  ntness  or  his  degradation.'  At  a  time  when  barbarous 
nations  elsewhere  bad  lost  their  primitive  purit}',  we  find  him  the  only 
true  child  nf  nnture  —  the  best  specimen  of  man  in  his  native  simplicity. 
We  shoti  1  1  remember  him  as  a  '  study  of  human  nature'  —  as  an  instance 
of  a  bUaiige  mixture  of  good  and  evil  passions.  We  perceive  in  him 
fine  emotions  of  feeling  and  delicacy,  and  unrestrained,  systematic  cruelty, 
grandeor  of  spirit  and  hypocritcal  cunning,  genuine  coura^  and  fiendish 
tisachery.  He  was  lilw  some  heautiiul  spar,  pait  of  which  is  regular, 
clear,  aad  sparkling,  while  a  poicion.  impregnaled  widi  clay,  is  dm  and 
forbidding. 

But  above  all,  as  b^^'nc  an  engrosfsing  subject  to  an  American,  as 
coming  to  us  the  only  n  li'  nf  the  literature  of  the  aborigines,  and  the 
most  perfect  emblem  of  tiieir  character,  their  glory  and  their  intellect, 
we  should  dearly  cherish  the  remains  of  their  oratory.  In  these  we 
see  developed  the  motives  which  animated  their  actions,  and  the  light 
and  shadows  of  their  very  souL  The  iron  encasemoBl  of  apparent 
apathy  in  which  the  savage  had  foftiiied  himeelf,  impenetrable  at  ordi- 
nary moments,  is  laid  aside  in  the  coancil-room.  The  genhis  of  eloquence 
bursts  the  swathing  bands  of  custom,  and  the  Indian  stands  forth  acces- 
sible, natural,  and  legible    We  commune  with  him,  listen  to  his  com* 

CYCD  kei  his  iiyuries. 
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As  Indian  oIoqiMiica  it  a  key  to  the  chancier,  eo  k  ita  noble  roonu* 
ment  of  their  literature.  Oratory  seldom  finds  a  more  auspicious  field. 
A  wild  people,  and  recfion  of  flio'iL-^lit,  forbade  feebleness;  uncultivated, 
but  intelligent  and  sensitive,  a  purity  of  idea,  chastely  combined  with 
energy  of  expictei>iun,  ready  fluency,  and  imagery  n<>v.  exquisitely  deli- 
cate, now  soaring  to  the  sublime,  ail  uuiied  to  rival  ilie  eliuiisi  ui  any 
Mcient  or  modern  oator.* 

What  can  be  imagined  more  impreerive^  than  a  mrrior  naing  in  the 
eoundl*ioointo  stress  thoae  who  bore  the  samoaeanedinarka  S  their 
title  to  fame  and  to  chieftainship?  The  diginified  stature —the  eMj 
repose  of  limbs  —  the  graceful  gesture,  the  dark  speaking^  eye,  excite 
equal  admiration  and  expectation.  We  would  anticipate  eloquence  froia 
an  Indian.  He  has  .'Hiimating  reuii mlnances  —  a  poverty  of  ianp-nnce, 
which  exacts  rich  and  .tppusite  metapl.uncal  allusions,  even  for  ordinary 
conversation  —  a  mind  whicli  like  his  body  has  never  been  trammelled 
and  mechanieed  by  the  Ibrmalitiea  of  society,  and  pa«iona  whieii,  fron 
the  Tory  outward  reetiaint  imposed  upon  them,  bam  more  fiercely  within. 
There  is  a  mina  of  truth  in  the  reply  of  Bed  Jacket,  when  called  a 
warrior:  *  A  mrriorP  eeid  he ;    am  an  ^ralor— *I  was  bom  an  orator.' 

There  are  not  many  speeches  remain inc^  on  record,  but  even  in  this 
small  number  there  is  such  a  rich  yet  varied  vein  of  all  ilu  l  harac* 
teristics  of  true  eloquence,  that  we  even  rise  from  their  ju msil  with 
regret  that  so  few  have  been  preserved.  No  where  can  be  found  a  poetic 
thought  clothed  in  more  captivating  simplicity  of  expression,  than  in 
the  amnrer  of  Teenmaeh  to  Qovemor  Harrison,  in  tne  confereaee  at 
Vmcennes.  It  contains  a  high  moral  rebuke, and  a  sarcasm  heightened 
in  effect  by  an  evident  consciousness  of  loftiness  above  the  reach  of  insult. 
At  the  close  of  his  address,  he  found  that  no  chair  had  been  placed  for 
him,  a  ncjilect  which  Hovemor  Harrison  ordered  to  be  remedie<1  as 
soon  as  discovrrt'd.  Suspecting,  perhaps,  that  it  was  more  an  atiront 
than  a  mistake,  with  an  air  of  dignity  elevated  almost  to  haughtiuesa, 
he  declined  the  seat  protlered,  with  the  words,  '  Your  father  requests 
you  to  take  a  chair,'  and  answered,  as  he  calmly  disposed  himself  on 
the  mund:  *  My  fioher?  The  sun  is  my  ftth«r«  ana  the  earth  is  my 
mother.    I  will  repose  vjwn  her  bosom.* 

As  they  excelled  in  the  beautiful,  so  also  thev  posasssed  a  nice  sense 
of  the  ridiculous.  There  is  a  clever  strain  of  irony,  united  with  the 
sharpest  taunt,  in  the  speech  of  Gamn^nla  to  De  la  Barre,  the  Governor 
of  Canada,  when  thnt  crafty  Frenchman  met  with  his  tribe  in  .  ouncii, 
for  the  purpose  of  obiaining  peace,  and  reparation  for  past  injuries.  The 
Kuropcan,  a  faithful  believer  in  the  maxim  that '  Jun  guerre  o^u  lapeau  du 
ne  feui  tuf^t  il  v  faui  cmidtt  u%  hpm  it  ctiU  dm  rtgmrd} 
atten^ted  to  overawe  tne  ssvage  by  thresls,  which  he  weU  knew  he 
had  no  power  to  execute.  Qarangiua,  who  also  was  well  aware  of  his 
weakness,  replied,  '  Yonondio,  you  must  have  believed  when  you  left 
QpUebec,  that  the  sun  had  burnt  \\\\  nil  the  forests  which  render  our  coun- 
try inaccessible  to  the  French,  or  that  the  lakes  liad  so  overfloweii  l  iieir 
banks,  that  they  had  surrounded  our  castles,  and  that  it  was  impossible 
for  us  to  gel  out  of  them.  Yes,  surely  you  must  have  dreamt^  so,  and 
the  ewrifisity  of  seeing  so  great  a  wonder  has  brought  you  so  far. 


*  An  nnqtialifiedoiHiuoii  to  this  effect  has  been  expressed  by  JcnvasoM  and  Cmrroii. 
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Hear,  Yonondio :  our  women  had  taken  their  clubs,  our  childre/i  and  old 
men  had  carried  their  bows  and  arrows  into  the  heart  of  your  camp,  if 
OUT  warriori  had  not  difiafiMd  them,  and  kept  them  back  when  your 
meeaeoffer  came  to  our  caatle.*  We  caODol  give  a  better  idea  of  the 
effect  ofthetr  harrang^ea  upon  their  own  people,  nnd  at  the  same  time  a 
finer  instance  of  their  gratefiilness  when  akilfully  touched,  than  in  the 
address  to  the  WalUh-Wallahs  by  their  yoiin^  cfiiefl  the  Morning  Star. 
In  conseqnencp  of  the  death  of  several  of  their  tribe,  killed  in  one  of 
their  predate rv  excursions  against  the  whites,  they  had  collected  in  a 
large  bodv  for  the  purpose  of  assailinc**  them,  "^rhe  stern,  iinrompro- 
mising  hostility  with  which  they  were  animated,  may  be  inia<^niied  from 
the  words  they  chaunted  on  approaching  to  the  attack :  *  Rest,  brothers, 
rest  t  Ton  will  be  avenged.  The  tears  of  your  widows  will  ceaae  to 
flow,  when  they  behold  the  blood  of  your  murderers,  and  on  seeing  their 
scalps,  your  young  children  shall  smg  and  leap  with  joy.  Rest,  bro- 
thers, in  peace!  Rest,  we  shall  hare  blood!'  The  last  strains  of  the 
death-song  had  died  away.  The  gleaminc  eye,  burning  with  the  desire 
of  revenge — the  emintenance,  fierce  even  throiin'h  nnlndian's  cloak  — 
the  levelled  gun,  and  poised  arrow,  forbade  profnij^e  of  peace,  and  their 
superior  force  as  little  hope  of  successful  resistance.  At  this  moment 
of  awful  excitemeiu,  a  mounted  troop  burst  in  between  them,  and  its 
lea<fer  addrsflsed  his  kindred :  *  Friends  and  relations!  Three  snows 
have  only  passed  over  onr  heads,  since  we  were  a  poor,  miserable  peo- 
ple. Our  enemies  were  numerous  and  powerful ;  we  were  few  and 
weak.  Our  hearts  were  as  the  hearts  of  little  eh  i  1 1  r <  n  We  could  not 
fight  like  warriors,  and  were  driven  like  deer  about  the  plains.  When 
the  thunders  rolled,  and  the  rain;?  poured,  we  had  no  place  save  the  rocks, 
whereon  we  could  lay  our  heads.  Is  such  the  case  now?  No!  We 
have  regained  possession  of  the  land  of  our  fathers,  in  which  they  and 
their  fathers'  fathers  lie  buried;  our  hearts  arc  great  within  us,  and  we 
are  now  a  nation.  Who  has  produced  this  change  ?  The  white  man ! 
And  are  we  to  treat  him  with  ingratitude  ?  No  1  T%e  vfarrwr  of  ike 
Hfcng  arm  a/nd  the  great  heart  vfiil  never  rob  a  friend,'  The  result 
was  wonderluL  There  was  a  complete  revulsion  of  feeling.  The  an- 
gry waves  were  quieted,  and  the  savage,  forgetting  his  enmity,  smoked 
the  calumet  wnth  those  whom  the  eloquence  of  the  Morning  Star  alone 
had  saved  from  his  scalping  knife. 

Fearlessness  and  success  in  battle  were  the  highest  titles  to  honor, 
and  an  accusation  of  cowardice  whs  a  deadly  insult.  A  reproach  of  this 
kind  to  a  celebrated  chief  received  a  chivalric  reply.  Kognethagecton, 
or  as  he  was  more  generally  called,  White-Eyes,  at  the  time  his  nation 
was  solicited  to  join  in  the  war  against  the  Americans,  in  our  struggle 
for  liberty,  exerted  his  influence  against  hostile  measures.  His  answer  to 
the  Senecas,  who  were  in  the  British  interest,  and  who,  irritated  by  his 
obstinate  adherence  to  peace,  attempted  to  humble  him,  by  reference  to 
an  old  story  of  the  Didawares  being  a  conqucrerl  people,  is  a  manly  and 
dignified  assertion  of  independence.  It  reminds  one  of  the  noble  motto 
of  the  Frenchman:  '  Jc  nestimc  vn  autre  piux  fi-rand  f/ue  moi  lors  que 
fax  mon  eper.^  '  I  know  well,'  said  he,  'that  you  consider  us  a  con- 
quered nation —  as  women  —  as  your  inferiors.  You  have,  say  you, 
shortened  our  legs,  and  put  petticoats  on  us.  Yoo  say  you  have  given 
us  a  hoe  and  a  com-pounder,  and  told  us  to  plant  and  pound  for  fan — 
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fou  mm^jfmt  wmiriors.  But  look  at  ma— am  I  not  fbli  gmm^ 
And  have  I  not  a  waixior's  drc^s  ?  Ay  1  /  m  •  man  —  and  these 
are  the  arms  of  a  man  —  and  all  that  country  is  mine  1'  What  a  daunt- 
less vnidication  of  manhood,  and  what  a  nice  perception  of  ludian  cha- 
ractpf,  is  this  appeal  to  their  love  of  courage,  and  their  admiration  for  a 
fine  lo I  lii,  vigorous  limbs,  complete  arms,  and  a  proud  demeanor  I  How 
efiective  and  empliatic  the  conclusion^  'all  that  country  is  mine  I'  ex- 

claimed  in  a  tone  of  miiiffleddfiifiaiiee  and  pride,  and  aecompaided  wish 
a  wave  of  cha  hand  over  the  rich  country  boxd«rui^  on  the  AlWhany  I 
Thia  hold  speech  quelled  for  a  tune  all  opposition,  hut  the  £Miie  to 
eDgace  againat  the  Americanai  iiicnaaed  by  tiie  false  reports  of  some 

wanaering-  torip?.  finally  became  so  vehement,  that,  as  a  last  report,  he 
proposed  to  the  tribe  to  ^va it  ten  days  before  comnH'Tirinf?  ho--! i :ii les. 
Even  this  was  about  to  be  denied  him,  an*]  the  term  traitor  beginnrng-  to 
be  whispered  around,  when  he  rose  iu  cuuncil,  and  began  an  animated 
expostulation  against  their  conduct.  He  depiaured  its  inevitable  con* 
aaqoencea — the  anre  advance  of  the  white  man,  and  the  rain  of  hia 
nation;  and  then,  in  a  generous  manner,  diadaimed  any  inteieatorleelo 
inga  separate  ftom  thoae  of  hia  friends;  and  added :  '  But  if  you  will 
go  out  m  this  war,  you  shall  not  go  without  me.  I  have  taken  peace 
measures,  it  is  true,  with  the  view  of  saving  my  tribe  from  destruction. 
But  if  von  think  me  in  the  wrong  —  if  pou  give  more  credit  to  rvnairay 
vagabonds  than  to  your  men  Jricndn — to  a  man  —  lo  a  icarrior — to  a 
Delaware  —  if  yuu  insist  upon  lighting  the  Americans  —  go  I  And  L 
will  go  with  yoo.  Andlvnll  not  go  aU  ike  bear^kumUrif  who  hU  ki$ 
dogt  upon  ike  ammaif  io  be  beaiom  ohonU  wUk  his  pawM,  wkiU  ke  keept 
kiwutH^  at  a  safe  dtekmcc  No !  I  will  lead  yoa  on.  I  will  place 
myself  in  the  front.  I  will  fall  with  the  first  of  yon.  You  can  do  as 
you  rhoose.  But  as  for  me,  I  will  not  survive  my  nation.  I  will  not 
live  to  bewail  the  miserable  destruction  of  a  brave  people,  who  deserved, 
as  you  do,  a  better  fate  !* 

The  allusion  to  their  greater  cou^dence  in  foreigners  than  m  liietr 
own  kindred,  is  a  fine  specimen  of  censure,  wonderfully  strengthened 
hy  a  httutiful  dimaeteric  amngement  CommeDcing  with  a  mend  ^ 
and  who  so  grateful  as  an  Indian  ?  —  it  passes  to  a  man— and  who  ao 
Tain  of  his  birth-right  aa  an  Indian?— -then  to  a  warrior;  and  who 
more  glorious  to  the  savage  than  the  man  of  battles  ?  —  and  lastly  to  a 
Delaware  —  a  word  wh irb  rings  through  the  hearts  of  his  hearers, 
starts  into  life  a  host  of  proud  associations,  and  while  it  deepens  thrir  con- 
tomp»  for  the  stranger  and  his  falsehoods,  imports  a  trrandriir  to  the 
oruiur,  lu  whom  tike  friend,  tiie  man,  lIlc  waiiiur,  liie  Delaware  arc  per- 
sonified. 

.  The  spirit  of  the  conclusion  added  to  its  force.  It  was  the  oat« 
hunting  of  that  firm  determination  never  to  forsake  their  customs  and 
laws  —  that  brotherhood  of  feeling  which  have  ever  inspired  the  action 

of  the  aborigines  —  a  spirit  which  time  has  sirengthened.  insult  har- 
dened to  obstinacy,  and  oppression  rendered  almost  hereditary.  It 
bespeaks  a  bold  soul,  resolved  to  die  with  the  loss  of  its  coiintry's 
liberties. 

We  pass  hy  the  efkct  of  this  speech,  by  merely  stating  that  it  was 
aucc^sfiil,  to  notice  a  letter  much  of  the  same  chaiacter  aa  the  eloae  of 
the  last,  sent  to  Qenerel  Clinch,  hy  the  chief  who  is  now  aettiiig  our 
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troops  at  defianee  ID  Fbrida.  *  You  bave  annt,'  says  he,  *  and  so  have 
we ;  y  oa  have  powder  and  lead,  and  bo  liave  we ;  yoa  Ittire  men,  and  so 
have  we :  your  men  will  fight,  and  ao  will  ours,  till  the  latt  drop  of  the 
SewUnol^i  Mood  has  moistened  the  dust  of  his  humiing  ground*  This 
needs  no  comment.    Intrepidity  is  its  character. 

View  these  evidences  of  attachment  to  the  customs  of  their  fathers?,  and 
of  heroic  resolution  to  leave  their  bones  in  the  forests  where  they  were 
horn,  and  which  were  their  inheritance,  and  then  revert  to  their  una- 
vailing, hopeless  resistance  agamst  the  march  of  civilization  ;  and 
though  we  know  it  is  the  rightful,  natural  course  of  things,  yet  it  is  a  hard 
heart  which  does  not  feel  for  their  &te.  Turn  to  Red  Jacket's  graphic 
dracription  of  the  fraud  which  has  purloined  their  territory,  and  shame 
mingles  somewhat  with  our  pity.  '  Brothers,  at  the  treaties  held  for 
the  purchase  of  our  lands,  the  white  men,  with  sweet  voices  and  smiling 
facex,  toW  lis  they  lon^rJ  n«,  find  that  they  would  not  cheat  us,  but  that  the 
Kincr's  children  on  the  other  side  of  the  lake  would  cheat  us.  When 
we  go  on  the  other  side  of  the  lake,  the  king's  children  tell  us  your  peo- 
ple will  cheat  us.  These  things  puzzle  our  heads,  and  we  believe  that 
the  Indians  must  take  care  of  themselves,  and  not  trust  either  in  your 
people  or  in  the  king's  children.  Brothers,  eur  teats  ieere  (met  large, 
and  fours  very  smeUL  Yoa  have  now  become  a  great  people^  and  we 
have  soateeljf  a  place  Ufi  to  spread  oar  Uankets?  True,  and  soon  their 
graves  will  he  all  they  shall  retain  of  their  once  ample  hunting- 
grounds.  Their  strength  is  wasted,  their  countless  warriors  dead, 
their  forests  laid  low,  and  their  burial-places  upturntni  by  the  plough- 
share. There  was  a  time  when  the  war-cry  of  a  Powhattan,  a  Dela- 
ware, or  an  Abenaquis,  struck  terror  to  the  heart  of  a  pale-iace  :  but 
now  the  Seminole  is  singing  his  last  batllc-song.  . 

Some  of  the  speeches  of  Shenandoah^  a  celehraled  Oneida  chieC  con- 
tain  the  truest  touches  of  natural  eloquence.  He  lived  to  a  great  age ; 
and  in  his  last  oration  in  council,  he  opened  with  the  following  subiune 
and  beautiful  sentence:  ' Brothers am  an  aged  hemlock,  ne 
winds  of  an  hundred  winters  have  whistled  through  my  branches,  and 
I  am  dead  (if  the  tf?p.^  Every  rearlor,  who  has  seen  a  tali  hemlock, 
with  a  dry  and  leafless  top  surmountmg  its  dark  green  foliag-e,  wnll  feel 
the  force  of  the  simile.  '  I  -dm  dead  at  the  top.'  His  memory,  and  all 
the  vigorous  powers  of  youth,  had  departed  forever. 

Not  less  felicitous  was  the  close  of  a  speech  made  by  Pushmataha,  a 
yenerable  chief  of  a  western  tribe,  at  &  council  held,  we  heHere^  in 
Washington,  many  years  since.  In  alluding  to  his  extreme  age,  and 
to  the  probability  that  he  might  not  even  survive  the  journey  back  to  his 
tribe,  ne  said :  *  My  children  will  walk  through  the  forests,  and  the 
Great  Spirit  will  whisper  in  the  tree-tops,  and  the  flowers  will  spring 
up  in  the  trails  —  but  PushiiKitalia  will  hear  not — he  will  seethe 
flowers  no  more.  He  will  be  gone.  His  people  will  know  that  he  is 
dead.  The  news  will  come  to  their  ears,  as  the  sound  of  the  fail  of  a 
mighty  oak  in  the  stillness  of  the  woods,^ 

The  most  poweHul  tribes  have  been  destroyed ;  and  as  Sidelcanatie 
expressed  it,  *  Strike  at  the  root,  and  when  the  trunk  shall  he  cut  down, 
the  branchm  shall  £di  of  course.'  The  trunk  has  fallen,  the  branches 
are  slowly  withering,  and  shortly  the  question  *  Who  is  there  to  mourn 

VOL.  VIS.  ^ 
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To  ike  Dust  of  Caxton, 


(April, 


for  Lognnl  may  be  macU  of  Uie  whole  race,  and  find  not  a  sympathi- 
zing rrply. 

Their  actions  may  outlive,  but  their  oratory  we  tiuuk  inu&i  survive 
iheir  fiite.  It  eontains  many  attribatet  of  true  eloquence.  With  a  Ian- 
guaj^e  too  barren,  and  minda  too  free  for  the  rules  of  riietoric,  they-  «dll 
attained  a  power  of  touchhuf  the  Mings,  and  a  mblimitr  of  itjrla 
which  rtTal  the  highest  proauctions  of  their  more  cuhivatea  eaenueiL 
Expression  apt  and  pointed  —  lan^n^^gc  strong"  and  fiq^urative  —  com- 
parisons rich  and  bold —descriptions  correct  and  picturesque  —  and 
gesture  energetic  and  f^rarefiil,  wrro  the  most  striking  peculiarities  of 
their  oratory.  The  latter  orations,  accurate  mirrors  of  tneir  character, 
their  bravery,  immoveable  stoicism,  and  native  grandeur,  heightened  as 
they  are  m  impreniveneis  br  the  melancholy  accompaniment  of  ap- 
proaching extermination,  will  be  as  enduring  as  the  swan-like  xsixmt 
of  Attic  and  Roman  eloquence,  whkh  was  the  funeral  song  of  the 
liberties  of  those  republics. 


TO  Tlt£  DUST  OF  CAX.TON. 

Drf.ap  pioBter  of  thought !  source  ef  the  flood 
Of  rnTT<»»r  t^me?!  throuffh  whirh  we  wadOOT  1 

Dual  ot  the  mighty  fouaoer  of  aU  tyj)ei^ 
Now  Imt  the  diattmd  ty|M  of  thevgiett  ftvndtr— 

Revisit  thou  the  *  glimpeee  of  the  moon  I' 
That  is,  ovolve,  mstanter,  from  thy  narrow  hox 

Bige,  mouldering  mummy,  ]^rick  thy  clay*8toppe4  e«n» 
WtiHe  I  esasy  to  prove  thme  ert  a  psnidku;. 

Now  I'll  «uppaee  thee  preaeat,  and  UeMtn 
To  arjHie  pro.  and  con.,  the  g«x>d  and  otB— 

How  nitirh  It  hrtB  rrprcfsod  or  aided  pin. 
And  stniie  a  balance  for  or  'gainst  the  deviL 

For  though  I  will  confeea  st  hatli  nchirvrd 
Ili^h  deeds  a^ainit  the  Prince  of  pandcmomuoi, 

Who  can  daajr  tU  liav^!;  aalved  bia  wounda, 
With  iDiiar  ■  VBom  of Oasteriag  enoooiinm  1 

Caxton,  hy  tliy  great  enjfine  Error's  trilw 
H«vft  been  U>  counileas  mviiad«  muliiphed ; 

Bat  h  keth  tlso  forged  Tntlb't  tw^^^iged  aword. 
By  wUek  aU  MpfciM  mkmMlfld  and  etidltt^ 

Voltaira,  Pajne^  dibbon.  iMimbeau,  have  found 
Means  through  ita  aid  the  hving  €Sod  to  !il>rl, 

WhUe  through  the  gladdened  earm  the  aeli  same  source 
Bath  Mt  UMir  mSte  ooBam 


Upon  thti  preaa  hangs  poised  the  moral  world, 

Of  which  it  forms  the  intellectual  lever— 
fiwaying  it  to  and  fro,  with  i&arfid  Bweef^ 

And  oTtimes  putting  nations  m  a  ftirer.  f 

It  ihskflth  down  a  monarch  from  \\x&  Uironc,         .  f 
B?en  as  an  earthquake  topples  down  o  oteiBpIs^ 

And  on  Th.-  '^•Tf^  '--A     -liMrisni  builds 
A  firmer  i;i ik      'io>*  piJJaxa  are  —  the  people. 

And  deeds  like  t)u-8c  silone,  in^mortal  one  I 

Out-balance  all  the  zuani£uld  abuses 
Of  thy  great  art,  and  make  mankind  forget 

liie  traah  that  iasBSS  from  ha  nnnar  araiosa. 
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YHT^ay,  goilfo  loader,  thit    tlio  epitlMt  poenUarlyr  ap- 
-  ^   lamiilewJIyaaomiiifekm^ftdoer  of  all  thinCT 
<varf  of  luimo  tasks,  mental  and  manual  Until 
*o  form  a  practical  familiarity  with  the  soil  of  New- 
^        >^  'e  ax  and  the  sickle  upon  its  quiet  hills,  and  like 

^  nailar  land,  maLma  eemponerf  parris,  solacing 

_  ^iJ^"^^^^  'lylls  as  boyhood  may  fushion  to  the  idols  of  its 

^      >^        ^ '  i  oeriod,  1  began  to  feel  the  centrifugal  mania 

'"^^^^^^^s  ^  aooi  of  tho  pilgrims,  and  iDMidin^ly. 

farrow,  I  enOMurked  on  board  a  pri- 


^   '  "Csl       «^  -a*^  ~  aoilor-boy  is  a  ftctoUim^^all  thipgi  to 

^  ■'  _  ■'- V  >      *^  *  .e,  sent  there,  and  damned  every  whave.  At 

K  4^^^  lilt  I  bore  it  martyrly,  nrverthelpss  —  rqoicing 

\k   ■  opportunity  to  see  tlie  world  and  the  world  «  won- 

aity  kept  my  spirits  always  on  the  win<?  and  enaliicd  me, 
crful  alacrity  of  obedience,  to  wm  ni)  w  ay  at  length  into  the 

^  .  giacaa  of  all  the  crew.    I>irin|f  our  Yoyage,  we  £9tched  a  girdle 

.utmd  tlie  globo,  not  id  the  'ibrtymiDiitoi^  of  merry  Poek,  but  tho  iwtj 
inoQtfas  of  tlio  *Farmen^  Almaaac,'  id  the  kpoe  of  which  I  saw  tho 
BMunrek  of  many  bnda  and  many  aeaa,  and  |[Died  on  atrngia  finmo  and 
faces,  and  witnessed  «trnn<Tc  cn?toms,  and  mms:lf'd  in  the  commotion  of 

!  warring  elements,  and  liie  fiercer  commotion  of  warring^men.  Satis- 

fied with  the  perils  and  hardships  of  the  sea,  1  doffed  the  tarpaulin,  and 
donnofl  the  student's  cassock,  and  after  thridding  the  recular  cycle  of 
lectures,  dissections,  and  hospital  attendance,  I  took  rooms  in  ISew-Or- 
toniii,  niBprailiiiiiit  physieian.  The  horroit  of  the  yellow  hwm  mm 
enconnyamedme,  a^  thoogh  the  fint  too  oelfiah  fears  prom|ited  a  recoil 
from.  unModing  danger,  thanka  to  the  mastery  of  our  better  natni^  I 
remainea  true  to  the  awful  responsibility  of  my  profession.  With  an 
enrrs'v  and  even  rccklessnf*?^  for  which  I  never  conld  account,  I  threw 
myself  into  the  fearful  arena,  and  gfrappled  unfaiterin£rly  with  tho 
apP'TllinLr  pestilence.  I>av  after  day,  and  nig^ht  after  ni^^ht,  found  me 
miiLLStenug,  often  unaided,  at  the  dainty  couch  of  the  dying  planter,  or 

the  aqnalidpallcl  of  hitatrickfB  akfe^  till  the  doomed  of  the  ifaHwHwr 
were  nnmbered,  and  his  march  of  dceolation  stayed.  £t«  now,  aisc 
the  lapae  of  years,  that  scene  of  horror  is  befikre  me  in  all  the  distind- 

ness  of  present  perception.  Once  more  I  breathe  the  snkiy  atmosphere 
which  shrouded  the  devoted  city  bv  day,  and  feel  the  chill  mist  which 
crept  gloomily  alonc''  1*^=^  deserted  '*reets  bv  nijj^ht.  whose  silence  ivns 
ever  broken,  not  bv  tiie  iium  of  suciai  voices,  but  the  roar  of  fjl)i_rn'.iirs 
and  other  unquiet  reptiles  from  the  neighboring  bayous.  Agam  I  Ltjar 
the  rumbling  of  the  lonely  hearse,  as  it  wound  its  iwknelled  way  to  the 
frightful  GolffDtha,  where  the  deed  of  all  agea  and  eondiiioni — rich 
andpoor,  bona  and  free-— were  gatheied  to  promiscuous  burial  Again 
I  boDold  the  rose  and  the  dimple  imb  fisom  the  cheek  of  bemity,  and 
give  place  to  that  sudden  emaciation,  and  that  ghastly  aspect  as  of  in* 
curnatf'  mahoganv.  «»o  peculiar  to  this  terrific  disease  Again  I  wit- 
ofiM  the  mniciilar  fulness  of  vigorous  manhood  8hiuik»  in  one  brief 
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hoar,  to  tiie  QMaithlj  gauntiifiss  of  a  ikeleton,  while  the  mini  yet 

remained  sane  and  nn«rat>ied,  amid  the  ruins  of  its  shattered  tenement. 
Again  I  listen  toihe  merry  catch  of  the  dying  Creole,  or  the  monniful 

*  Madrt  purissima  f  of  the  expiring  Spaniard,  as  it  breaks  the  siariling 
stillneso  of  the  deserted  death-chamber.  Again  I  bend  my  ear  to  the 
last  behest  of  the  calm  New-Englander,  who  had  wandereid  from  the 
Jiorae  of  hk  childhood,  la  find  A  imioeleBS  gmi«  by  the' fiuher  of  riv^ 
The  sceBo  through  which  I  had  jiiat  paMed  waa  too  mueh  Ibr  me;  I 
ihuddered  at  the  thought  of  its  recurrence,  and  opeeddy  uienguig  my 
affairs,  I  left  the  practice  of  my  profession  to  mat  of  firawr  nenrea,  and 
departed  for  New- York  by  way  of  the  Ohio 

Dipembarking  at  Cincinnati,  I  set  off  on  foot  to  explore  the  caverns 
oi  KtHitiicky  and  Virginia.  Travellinsf  later  than  usual  one  evening,  I 
lost  my  way  in  the  midst  of  one  of  those  extensive  forests  which  still 
akirt  many  of  the  weatem  cHiea.  After  wanderm  about  feraonietiiiieb 
an  tatnuig  a  precipitoua  ridge  iRrhfeh  ebatructed  my  cmifae,  I  came 
eaddeoly  tipoi^  coe  of  those  singular  gatheringa  of  the  church  milituit 
called  camp-meetincB.  Before  me  stretched  a  grove  of  tall  {Hiie8,be> 
nealh  whose  dnrk  foliage,  and  in  striking  contrast  with  the  «'nrne,  were 
pitched  numerous  while  tents,  in  a  regular  circle,  emlna' itiir  a  level 
area  of  several  acres  in  extent,  entirely  devoid  of  under-brush,  and  car- 
peted with  liie  lailen  tresses  ofihe  overhanging  boughs.  On  one  side 
of  thia  endoaure,  aeTcral  feet  from  the  ground,  appeiured  a  plam  lodge, 
c|uadraBga]arl^  ftnned  of  tough  boaida  muled  to  the  ataodiDf  tien^ 
with  a  pulpit  m  front,  and  benchea  anNmd  the  aides  for  the  eUeie  and 
ministers  who  were  to  add  ress  the  audience.  From  this  to  variotta 
points  of  the  enclosnre,  f^tretched,  in  diverging  lines,  the  straight  boles 
of  lofty  pines  felled  ioi  the  occasion,  across  whose  prostrate  length,  with 
tlie  interspace  of  here  and  there  a  *  long-drawn  aisle,'  were  laid  the 
mde  seats  of  those  hardy  worshippers.  Innumerable  lamps  were  sus- 
pended  on  all  sides  of  the  encampment,  blending  their  flickering  light 
with  the  glare  of  June  toichea  from  the  eeveral  tenia  where  the  eve- 
ning's repeat  waa  m  preparation;  while  milliona  of  fife-fliea  dkot  like 
tiny  meteors  along  the  dark  openinga  of  the  surrounding  forests,  and 
the  eyes  of  the  sleepless  atom  looked  in  aa  if  to  wimeaa  the  devotioiif 
of  that  primeval  temple. 

As  I  paused  to  survey  the  wonderful  scene,  the  wild  howl  of  a 
wolf  rnntr  through  the  shuddering  air,  and  a  monieat  after,  a  fawn 
t^hui  pa:st  me,  and  bounding  into  the  enclosure,  dropped  down  pant- 
ing and  exhausted  in  one  of  the  open  aisles.  Tius  singular  inei* 
dent  waa  aoeceeded  by  a  dead  silence^  which  waa  preaemly  inter- 
ruj^  by  the  foiee  m  the  retercfid  speaker,  who  had  juat  finished  the 
iait  diaeourse  of  the  evening,  and  waa  about  reading  the  concluding 
hymn.    *  Welcome,'  said  the  aged  man,  with  compassiotiate  emotion, 

*  welcome,  poor  weary  and  persecuted  wanderer,  to  the  refuge  and  the 
rest  ye  ser  k  not  here  in  vain !  Ye  did  well  to  flee  hither  from  thy 
laveuous  pursuer,  fur  thereby  have  thy  days  been  lengthened,  and  ye 
shall  yet  range  through  the  green  places  of  the  wilderness,  where  toe 
hand  of  CM  bringeth  forth  the  tender  herb  and  the  ideaamnt  wale^ 
count,  even  for  creatures  such  as  ye.  Pilgrims  of  the  world,*  conti- 
nued he,  turning  to  his  hushed  auditory,  *  shall  the  beasts  that  peridi 
be  wiser  in  their  dnv  and  generation  than  ye,  who  were  fashioned  after 
the  image  of  the  AU-wiaea   Flee  to  the  fold  of  God  1   The  wild 
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pig<  oti  >iinnks  to  her  covert  at  the  scream  of  the  wood-hawk,  andtlie 
roe-buck  bounds  fleetly  from  the  yell  of  the  panther ;  while  ye,  who 
aie  encompassed  with  many  foes,  having  eyes*  see  not,  and  ears,  hear 
HOC  or  Md  not  the  voiee  of  tlio  iirowler.  Wot  ye  nol  that  ye,  Hke 
tlutk  poor  nuitmgJuDd,  tre  huntea  op  and  dpwn  intfaif  «hrk  wudernM 
of  the  worn?  Flee  to  the  fold  of  God  1  Doth  not  tempHtkm  haoot 
yonr  footsteps,  from  the  rising  of  the  sun  to  the  going  down  thereofi 
Doth  not  remorse,  dart  his  fiery  arrows  into  your  bleeding  hearts  at 
every  turn  ?  Doth  nol  conscience  smite  ye  with  its  avetigingf  sword, 
whenever  ye  turn  a  deaf  ear  to  the  warnings  of  the  still  small  voice  ? 
Flee  to  the  fold  of  God  I  Do  not  the  cares  of  the  world,  iis  vanity  and 
rexatkm  of  spirit,  suntMind  ye,  whm  yo  riae  and  when  ye  lie 
donra,  3rea,  ana  when  jredieaooidreaiiiat  Fleetouielbhl  of  Ooo!  b 
notdeath  the  eter-present  shadow  of  yonr  earthliness,  and  doth  not  the 
prince  of  the  power  of  the  air  —  the  mighty  Nimrod  of  your  pricelesa 
sottls  —  track  your  5111  hy  steps  along- this  pils'nmagc  of  sin  ?  O  fle*=>, 
then,  fellow-sinners,  flee  to  tli^  &>id  of  Qod,  whejrein  ye  shall  surely 
hnd  a  refuge  and  a  rest  I' 

Vain  were  the  attempt  to  depict  the  scene  which  followed  this  thrill- 
ing peroration.    The  si^hs,  the  sobs,  the  groans,  the  hysteric  shrieks  of 
.  temfied  taalc^  and  indsed  theeouT^ 

Uy,  I  leare  to  the  reader's  imagination  —  or  memory,  if  he  has  ever 
witnessed  a  spectacle  ao  thrilHng.  After  the  first  burst  of  feeling  had  a 
little  subsided,  the  tremulous  yet  not  unTntisical  voice  of  the  late  apeaker 
was  heaid,  chanting  that  atnking  hymn ; 

*  Stmt,  poor  amit  r!  stop  and  duni^ 

Before  you  farther  go ; 
Will  you  RMMt  upon  toe  bnok 
Of  e««£tlbg«or 

One  Urtener  after  another  ioinod  in  the  naing  stiain,  till  preaendj  tea 
tbonaand  voicea  were  hlended  ui  awelling  symphony.  I  mive  liatened 
to  the  midnight  peal  of  the  ronaed  ocean,  and  trembled  amid  the  thnndesa 

of  Niagara ;  bnt  never  waa  my  heart  so  hushed  to  breathlesanm  as  by 

the  livincr  ''horus  of  that  solemn  anthem.  The  place,  the  scf^ne,  nnd  the 
music  of  that  vast  choir,  filling  the  midnight  depths  of  the  mute  forest 
with  echoes  of  terrible  wanung,  were  ail  calculated  to  make  a  vivid  im- 
pression, even  on  a  mind  the  most  obdurate.  I  sunk  down  upon  my 
bended  knees,  awe^tmck  and  overpowered.  It  seemed  to  me  that  every 
eye  and  every  voice  were  directed  to  m^jradC  in  eager  impetration  to  fly 
Iram  the  brmk  of  the  dread  ahyas  to  which  *  hope  never  comes,  that 
comes  to  all'  The  services  closed  with  the  hymn,  the  worahippera 
slowly  retired  to  their  respective  tents,  nnd  silence  and  sleep  resumed 
thf'h  (]nirt  rmpire;  but  there  i  remained,  riveted  to  the  earth,  fnint,  mn- 
tionletis,  and  aioiie.  Yet  not  alone,  for  the  voic^  of  a  mysterious  presence 
kept  whispering  in  my  ear,  'Flee  to  the  fold  oi  Gf>d!'  and  ever  the 
monitory  '  Stop !'  of  that  thiUling  hymn  rung  like  a  trump  from  heaven 
through  the  ciiamhefB  of  my  andtten  heart  I  bowed  myielf  to  the 
aatrth,andtheiro  all  nightlong,  amid  the  gloom  of  that  lonely  Ibreat,  and 
the  moan  of  ita  aolemn  pbea,  gased  on  thephantomaof  mia'apent  hmtia, 
imploring  light  to  my  darkened  spirit,  encr^  to  subdue  its  fiery 
passions,  strength  to  unmask  the  specious  vRnit!f»s  of  the  world,  and 
wiadom  to  loxego  its  momentary  pkaaurea  fioi  the  umiaagiiuible  cycle  of 
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an  eternal  baathiide,  tili  morninsf  dtwned  upon  my  aoUnm  Tigii,  nd 
found  me  Ueit  with  thit  inwaia  pwce  wbidi  ieeitti  the  mtapaM  qI* 

heaven 

Attheclosc  of  the  ensuing  year»  T  ent'  r,  li  up  in  ilir  >-uljiime  duties  of 
the  ministry;  but  a  keen  sense  of  its  awlui  respoiisibiliues,  heightened 
by  a  suU>e4^ueul  conviction  of  my  uawofihiuess  for  the  ofTice,  operating 

on  •  morbid  deopondeiicy  of  miad  mheiiied  from  my  inotber,  compelM 
me  ft  length  to  ahoodon  the  nered  oallhig  hr  aome  other  more  apino* 
D  riatc  I  n  I  y  imperfect  nature.  lo  the  courte  of  my  theological  studiei, 
1  had  been  led  collaterally  into  those  of  civil  jurisprudence,  and  chane* 

ing"  to  read  thr  life  of  Sir  William  Jones  about  this  ptTiod,  the  moral 
grandeur  nf  his  almost  fe,ul?les>j  character  intlueiiced  me  to  ndnpt  the 
profession  he  had  so  highly  adorned,  and  I  entered  on  the  r  ^jiusue  course 
of  study  without  delay.  Some  few  months  subsequent  to  my  admission 
to  the  oar,  I  was  engaged  as  assistant  advocate  in  the  cause  of  a  good 
old  man,  whoao  only  £uighter,  young;  mnocent,  and  nnsuspecting,  the 
idol  of  his  widowed  heart,  and  the  living  image  of  her  Ibr  whom  that 
heart  still  bled,  had  been  lured  from  his  fond  endearments,  and  ate^ 
ward  discarded,  and  abandoned  to  infamy  by  her  fiendish  betrayer. 
The  uTctch  was  but  little  older  than  herself ;  yet  from  earlv  precocity 
in  vice,  he  had  a  I  ready  gathered  to  his  aouithe  daik  ezpenence  of  gray- 
h;tii.  d  licentiousness. 

jjike  all  '  men  of  the  world,'  he  had  studied  the  gentler  sex  with 
lonfi^  and  patient  assiduity— their  keen  sensibilities,  their  deUeatatsates, 
andtheir  paasionole  devotednem  of  affiwtion— till,  by  a  fiendish  perspi- 
eaeity  of  evil,  ha  bad  scrutinized  all  their  weaknemes,  and  explored 
those  sunny  avenues  through  which  the  blandishments  of  madced  sen* 
fiuality  seeK  entrance  to  the  pnr:idisf  of  woman's  love.  If  there  is  one 
crime  for  which  Justice  herself  can  lind  no  adecjuate  retribution,  it  is  that 
of  seduction  —  cold,  calculating,  crafty,  and  deliberate  seduction.  The 
knife  of  the  assassiji  but  anticipates  the  lingering  stroke  of  the  inevitable 
destroyer,  hastening  the  chili  of  the  gniTe  upon  this  '  sensible  warm 
being,  and  speeding  thennshriTed  spirit  to  its  last  aceount;  bottba 
eoi|tamination  of  the  oetrayer  ialls  like  a  hopeless  leprosy  upon  sonl  and 
body,  consigQing  the  one  to  loathsomeness,  and  tlie  other  to  a  earkftig 
and  protracted  torture,  for  which  earth  has  no  solace  but  the  numbness 
of  dissipation,  and  which  the  hope  of  eternal  forgiveness,  bought  by  the 
bitter  tears  of  contrition,  can  scarcely  alleviate.  The  betrayer  of  friend- 
ship is  haunted  by  the  fintjer  of  scorn  ;  the  needy  defaulter  is  visited  by 
the  dungeon,  and  the  inappealable  verdict  of  public  reproach  -  but  what 
shonld  bis  the  tetribution  of  him  who,  by  the  gilded  pretences  of  honor* 
aUe  love,  wins  the  priceless  treasore  oi  a  confiding  heart,  to  gratify  a 
fieadish  vanity,  or  pamper  a  reckless  and  accursed  sensuality  I  £da- 
eated  in  New-England,  where  this  dark  crime  is  almost  unknown 
amonn"  the  stern  descendant.^  of  the  sterner  pil^-rims,  I  entered  into  the 
bitter  feelin;T^s  of  thf  distracted  parent,  with  a  yearninc  svmpithy,  and  a 
resoluteness  of  purpose,  which  such  a  cause  utighl  well  inspire.  Alas  I 
for  my  precipitate  ardor,  we  were  destined  to  be  nonsuited ;  for  when 
the  trial  came  on,  the  defendant's  coimsel  seized  upon  a  Baw  in  the  in- 
dictment, and  his  vemoiaeless  client  was  sa&ted  to  escape^  notwithstsnd* 
in^  the  most  damning  proois  of  his  guilt,  corroborated  by  the  collateral 
eifidspce  of  a  lila  of  notoriowa  UcsatioiiBnqss.  Tofninf  fiomtfaecnmdBd 
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ewntWMP,  I  redred  to  my  Imwly  ctonbtf  wiAm  Iwiyy  heit  *And 
ii  ths  th€  iund  majesty  of  law  r  manaavBd  I,  bitterly,  *to  be  moeked 

and  set  at  nought  by  the  pahry  qvflkbles  of  pettifogging  cunning 9  Ii 
this  the  triumph  of  human  eqni^,  to  dkmiss  unrebuked  the  destroyer 

of  confiding  innocence,  and  parental  hope,  while  the  wrong^ed  and 
broken-hearted  are  sent  back  to  mourn  amid  the  ruins  of  their  house- 
hold iTods,  without  even  the  miserable  consolation  of  having  awakened 
the  sympathies  of  the  good,  or  given  to  the  bad  an  example  of  arrested 
depravi^t   Ii  this  tt^  tenor  of  inexoraUe  justice,  the  earthly  vice* 
fsareat  of  th^  DMuty,  when  her  arm  is  palMl,  or  the  nnlified  sword 
turned  aade  fitmn  the  head  of  her  gniHy  yictim,  by  the  snaneUss  cir- 
cumvention of  human  chicanery?    Out  on  the  vacillating  equity  of 
law!    Out  on  its  well-named  chancery!  —  where  the  chances  of  right, 
amid  the  studied  trickeries  of  wrong,  have  all  the  glorious  nncertninties 
of  a  die.'    Alasi  for  the  sordid  spirits  who  convert  the  sacred  temple  of 
justice  into  the  shambles  of  error  and  venal  craftiness!    I  can  readily 
pardon  the  man  who,  appointed  to  the  defence  of  the  friendless  and  pen- 
niless cnmiaal,  uses  all  lumest  and  honorable  efforts  for  the  acqniltal  of 
his  clientf  or  the  extennation  of  his  offence ;  but  the  grasping  wrdch 
who,  for  the  paltry  eonsideralion  of  money,  voluntarily  comes  fiNrwaxd 
to  adrocate  the  cause  of  purse-proud  depravity,  and  by  legal  perversion 
to  errcen  the  g-uihy  from  the  righteous  retribution  of  offended  justice, 
disgraces  his  exalted  profession,  qnthers  upon  his  ermine  the  cnntami* 
nations  of  reflected  infamy,  and  lorfeits  the  esteem  of  all  liigh-minded 
and  right-hearted  men.    It  is  to  such  ready  advocates  of  injustice,  often 
astnte^  sdbtle,  and  persevering,  selftiained  to  make  the  wrong  appear 
the  better  reason,  tint  the  legal  profession  owes  the  sarcastic  oppnmiam 
to  which  it  IS  not  unllreqaeiSly  snlgected.   The  history  of  their  inffn> 
ence  n^n  society  has  never  been  written,  thongh  it  presents  a  theme 
on  which  the  profound  est  philosopher  might  profitably  moralize. 
They  batten  on  the  evils  which  sprmcr  from  the  licentiousness  of  the 
bad     Thev  nr»>,  in  fact,  the  abettors  of  lawlessness ;  for  in  their  legal 
astuteness,  mid  mercenary  readiness  to  exercise  it,  the  vicious  have  ever 
a  trusty  and  emboldening  advocate,  to  throw  himself  between  crime  and 
its  impending  penalty. 

Dissatisfied  with  myself  and  my  profession*  or  rather  with  this  mor* 
tifying  instance  of  its  mability  to  smite  the  wronger  through  the  inter* 
posed  shield  of  technical  ctmning,  I  next  turned  my  sttention  to  the 
nig*h  vocation  of  a  teacher  of  youth.  'Here.'  thought  I,  *is  a  field 
broad  and  white  for  the  sickle  of  l)enevolent  enterprise.'  The  errors 
and  imperfections  of  my  own  desultory  and  nniruided  education  rose 
palpably  before  me,  and  I  resolved  that  others  should  have  the  oppor- 
tmuty  at  least  to  profit  by  my  sad  experience.  Accordioc^ly  I  poichMed 
a  ddightftil  and  appropriate  silaation  for  a  private  school,  on  the  eastern 
bank  of  the  Hudson,  and  in  the  immediate  vicinity  of  die  Highlands. 
I  had  been  biassed  to  this  selection  by  miy  predilection  for  momitain 
scenery,  but  more  especially  by  a  persuasion,  which  experience  only 
serves  to  stP'nTthen,  that  th^  errand  and  the  beautiful  in  nature  exert  a 
powerful  intiueiice  in  expaiidinsTf  and  ennobling  the  mind,  particularly 
'  at  that  plastic  age  when  curiosity  is  alive  to  all  the  presentations  of  the 
external  world.  The  house  stood  in  the  midst  of  an  ample  lawn  which 
sloped  gradually  down  to  the  pebbly  margin  of  the  mdjesde  rival,  while 
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in  the  back-ground  towered  up  the  lofty  pinnacles  of  the  Highhmii^  f 
if  to  confront  the  kindred  peaJn  which  Downed  from  tiie  oppoMtt  «4i 

of  the  Hudson.  The  eastern  extremity  of  the  hiwn  was  boimded 
by  a  tumuhuous  stream,  whoso  })rig-ht  waters  had  their  source  in  the 
neighboring  mountains,  and  came  laugh  in  along  their  sylvan  way.  like 
merry  travelers  on  a  pleasant  journey,  till  they  lost  themselves,  at  a  little 
distance  from  the  house,  in  a  cbarminc  bay  of  the  maternal  river.  The  re- 
moter landscape  was  doited  hoM  anddMro  by  neat  tearhonaea^ and  tha 
summer  mansions  of  opolept  citiaens,  peering  out  from  groyesof  locnst 
and  tulipiferas ;  while  nearer  by,  two  pretty  li&a^ei^  inth their  hordering 
dwellings  and  sardens,  overlooked  by  two  tapenng  spires,  gave  a  mova 
busy  and  social  aspect  to  the  scene.  The  situation  was  in  all  respects 
delightful,  and  the  pmspect  of  usefulness  and  quiet  felicity  opened  bright 
and  cheerily  before  me.  '  Here  then,'  said  I  to  myself,  'after  years  of 
idle  wanderings  and  misguided  eiiorts,  1  shall  settle  down  in  a  peaceful 
home,  and  in  the  exercise  of  an  eulted  benerolenee.  Here  will  I 
gather  aroond  me  the  young  and  the  ingennoua^  and  hy  a  fiuthfiil  and 
aflhetionate  culture,  fit  them  for  an  ezaltdl  destiinr.  I  will  teach  them 
that  ambition  ia  Jandahle^  wlmita  aim  isnot  selT—  that  hnmility  is  not 
meanness^  nor  pride  magnanimity.  I  will  teach  them  to  regard  none 
as  their  inferiors,  but  the  sordid  and  the  vicious ;  none  as  their  superiors, 
but  their  elders  in  virtue  and  active  philanthropy.  I  will  teach  them 
tliat  gentleness  may  triumph  where  arrogance  would  fail,  and  that  one 
thouff  bt  of  forgiveness  is  sweeter  tbap  a  thousand  memories  of  revenue. 
I  win  teach  tmn  tiiat  it  ia  honorahU  to  fly  from  diAonor,  thonck  cai- 
Tslry herself  shonldhrand  them imth  pnsillanimity.  I  willteach  them 
to  curb  the  impetuous  cravings  of  the  senses,  to  hold  the  passions  in 
abeyance,  and  to  carry  forward  the  tenderness,  simplicity,  and  purity  of 
youth,  through  all  the  temptations  and  harsh  besettings  of  manhood,  into 
the  calm  and  sober  retrospection  of  declining  years.  I  will  teach  them 
that  the  plaudits  of  a  world  are  but  a  discordant  babblement,  unless  the 
still  small  voice  of  an  approving  conscience  gives  harmony  to  the  psan, 
and  that  the  fiune  of  unhalbwed  ambition  is  only  the  precursive  echo 
of  the  oihloquy  of  poelerity.  I  will  teach  them  that  thia  snUnnaxy 
labyrinth  wherein  we  are  doomed  to  grope,  amid  the  darkness  of  error, 
ana  the  perils  of  mortality,  is  but  the  fitting  vestibule  to  the  temide  of 
eternal  blessedness,  and  that  to  guide  us  thither  through  the  gloom  and 
jeopardy  of  our  fallen  nature,  the  All-benignant  has  put  into  our  hand 
the  clue  and  the  lamp  of  an  unerring  revelation.  Here  will  I  unfold  to 
their  young  imagination  the  sublimity  and  beauty  of  classic  lore.  In 
&ncy,  we  will  listen  to  the  grandeur  of  Homer,  and  the  thunders  of 
Dsesosthsnes.  Ihfijicv,  wewiU  re^tring  thebiolcealuurpof  diepM- 
aionale  8a|ypho,  and  awake  the  tragic  echoes  of  Sophocles  aniEnripAeik 
Beneath  yon  broad  catalpas,  we  will  repeat  the  fhastenpd  numbers  of 
the  Mantuan  bard,  or  yield  ourselves  up  to  the  &scinations  of 
Horace  and  Catullus,  and  the  splendid  philosophies  of  the  immortal 
Tacitus  and  Lucretius.  Nor  shall  the  equal  glories  of  our  own  '  land's 
language'  be  neglected  or  forgotten.  The  inapproachable  Shakspeare, 
Milton  the  seraph-winged,  Spenser,  and  Taylor,  and  Addison,  and  Gold- 
smith, and  Scott,  and  Byron,  and  Shelley  the  imaginative,  and  Locke, 
and  Newton,  heaven's  golden  compassfearer,  and  DUfT,  and  Fnkon» 
and  Bryant,  and  conntless  others  of  dieir  immortal  kin,  aUl  he  to  na  a 
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fltndT  and  a  deligbt  Fraoi  tfcM  cdm  retreats,  I  wHl  lend  forth 
irhaim  wboM  a&NvpnMioB  shall  ikt  glory  of  tlie  woili  bi 
tWr  owB  aad  my  comby'a  gratitude,  ahall  I  nalise  a  vecompeoae  ht 
wcf  kbora,  aboie  thia  guerdon  of  affluence,  or  the  &Tiif  of  lungs,  raft 
leave  hehind  me  a  nams  which  shall  not  be  fi>xfottai  among  the  bene- 
Actor?  of  my  kind  ' 

Such  were  the  plea^ini:  ilnnnis  which  preceded  the  commencempnt 
of  mv  scliulastic  enterpr ib<; ,  but  the  st»quel  may  prove  that  the  visions 
oi  the  purest  benevolence  are  not  always  destined  to  be  realized.  My 

eehool  was  Ibdked  lo  twelfe  pupils,  and  to  their  uayrofement'  in  all 
Ae  easncials  of  a  g^ieioas  eattcation,  moral  and  mtellectnal,  I  de* 
Wed  all  mytane  and  all  the  abilitiea  I  eonU  bring  to  the  engrossing 
Isak.  They  were  the  sons  of  affluent  and  respectable  femilies  of  the 
metropolis,  and  I  resolved  thnt  their  hope^  phnrild  not  hp  bin  sled,  nor 
their  tru-i  misplaced.  Dwelling  with  my  pupils  uihIci  the  same  roofj 
gathering  them  round  the  same  hearth,  the  same  board,  the  sam^*  fami- 
ly altar;  supervising  their  manners  and  their  morals;  and  lfadiii|^ 
tnem  with  a  fond  enthusiasm  along  the  pleasant  walks  of  science  and 
Klsnilaie  j  lessonnff  the  obstacles  which  thwaxted  their  ineipeiienee, 
and  pointing  ont'to  tneir  y^oong  hnaginatioii  Uie  glorious  prospecta  and 
perspectives  of  beauty  which  were  ever  (^lening  upon  their  progress,  I 
came,  ere  long,  to  regard  them  with  the  tenderest  solicitude  —  to  look 
xtpaa  them  as  sons,  indef^d,  for  whose  wolfare  and  honorable  distinction 
I  was  ready  to  make  a  father's  sacnhce.  iSor  was  my  afffction  unre- 
quited, except  in  two  or  three  instances  where  the  ttk  :al  education 
had  been  so  neglected,  or  the  feelings  so  warp^by  pureuial  indulgence, 
that  all  Vindness  seemed  worse  tbnn  thmm  away  upon  the  imhappy 
indindaahL  To  then,  the  mildest  soasion,  the  maldalt  restruols,  ap- 
peared tyrannical,  fog  they  eontmvened  the  staftom  ssIPwill  whick 
nitbeilD  had  met  with  no  proper  check  amid  the  endearments  of  horoei 
Believing,  however,  that  the  most  depraved  can  be  softened  nnd  swayed 
by  a  ronr?e  of  coniiMued  kindness,  1  never  suffered  thrir  ]:i»'r\-«Tsi[]p«  to 
disquiet  me  for  a  nionient.  but  treated  them  ever  with  ilie  gejuiest  soli- 
citude, giving  to  reproof  the  lones  of  afiectiun,  and  to  chastisement  the 
sympathy  of  friendship,  till  at  length  I  won  upon  their  better  natures, 
■odftk  that  I  shoold  yet  opw  in  dieir  hearts  the  sealed  Ibimnunsof 
Ifntitodeand  lem  Ah,  how  littia  knows  the  seholaaticmani  that  there 
m  n  sceptre  more  potmt  than  the  ferak  or  the  rod  I  These  may  over- 
awe, but  they  do  not  subdue ;  these  may  compel,  but  they  do  not  am- 
quer.  But  m  the  accents  of  a  gentle  voice,  nnd  in  the  irlnnre  of  an 
approving  eye,  and  in  the  chidings  of  a  benevolent  heart,  feelingly  alive 
to  the  well-being  of  those  committed  to  its  charge,  there  is  a  ma^ic  and 
a  jpower,  to  which,  sooner  or  later,  the  moi^t  unfeeling  and  refractory 
wnst  bend  with  eheerftd  sabmissicm  and  reverence.  Regardi^  the 
acquisition  of  even  the  most  trivial  science  as  not  devoid  of  utiuty,  I 
sammooed  to  my  aid  skUliil  aesittants  in  all  the  various  depaMmcnts  of 
a  SBngnanimoai  edoertion.  Over  all  these  I  exercised  a  csieliil  and 
continued  snperrif^ion.  Each  study  had  its  allotted  time,  each  recreation 
its  appointed  period,  and  ail  moved  on  with  the  order  f!nd  reinjlarity  of 
a  well-adjusted  mechanism.  As  [  watched  the  progress  of  rnv  pupils, 
from  day  to  day,  and  marked  their  young  delight  as  the  beaut irs  of  the 
classics  and  the  wonders  of  the  mathematics  were  unfolded  belure  them,  I 
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ItU  pfond  m  mum  of  dM  happy  rauk  of  wf  labor,  and  Mgokad  tlMt  I 
ImuI  iDtored  upon  ao  noble  a  career  of  uaambaiK  Tba  dkiaa  of  tha 
fim  teim  dfaur  near,  and  aa  I  wkbed  my  pmona  to  faaTe  an  oppoitit- 

nity  of  witnessing^  what  advancement  had  been  madethas  fiir,  I  directed 
*  my  pupils,  in  their  next  letters  home,  to  request  the  favor  of  a  visit  from 
tlieir  parents,  previous  to  the  commencement  of  the  approaching  terra. 
The  resuh  of  my  courtesy  will  be  ascertained  from  the  following  com- 
iiiuuicaiioQs,  which  came  lo  hand  during  the  uext  fortnight  1  must 
premiaOi  bowefer,  tbat  it  bad  bew  a  regulation  tbs  acEool,  from  an 
early  date,  that  encfa  pupil  aboold  write  to  his  pareula  aflanHODoniUv.  al 
beat,  aipieadng  bimaalf  freely  respectiBg  bk  stadies,  his  views,  and  the 
domeitie  affinia  of  oar  little  republic  I  bad  intaoded  to  preface  the 
several  epistles  with  a  sketch  of  their  respective  authors,  but  as  I  have 
already  trespassed  loo  far.  I  will  j^ivelhe  series  at  once^  and  leave  to  isor 
aginatioa  the  task  of  iutroducttoo.    They  ran  thiu : 


•  Sir  :  I  should  look  pretty,  I  gasM,  to  be  ki  tched  up  to  your  place,  after  you  *?e 
treated  my  dear  little  Potooi  eo  bailNaous.  He 's  wnt  to  me  several  times  tbat  I  must 
eoow  and  ftldifakn  hmn,  and  I  aboald  done  m  Vma  aso,  'fe  had  n't  threetend  he 'd  kiH 

myrnnarics,  and  slick  up  uinsin  my  rorking-rhair,  fi  did  n't.  Now  I  likes  such  a  qiirif, 
but  1  wont  let  him  think  that  he  can  scare  mc,  if  he  is  a  ir»'nu8  —  it 's  mor  'n  his  poor 
40ar  father  ever  did  —  but  that 's  neiliMr  here  nor  there.  Whnt  I  look  to,  is,  the  trett- 
ment  of  the  sweet  little  fellow.  He  states  that  he  has  n't  had  his  bed  warmed  onr^  — 
not  once  1  —  all  this  blessed  spring  ;  that  he 's  ohleciicHl  to  git  up  by  sunrise,  and  dress 
kioMilf  in  a  txwmwbflntheraisvt  no  fire,  nnd,  s.r.  ninstlaayU^lo  wMhin  cold  water 
and  wipe  his  dear  sweet  fnre  on  n  cold  towel  I  —  I  (i.ire  »ny  n  rnmmon  huckahuck, 
iliDujih  he  don't  mention  iliui.  Now  that's  what!  call  barbarous  treatment  —  and,  Sir, 
towards  whom  ?  Why,  Sir,  towards  my  dear  little  Dorado,  scarcclv  turned  of  fifteei^ 
who  has  always  had  his  bed  warmed  till  June,  and  a  hot  blanket  to  his  feet  in  the  bar^ 

f ain  —  never  got  up  till  eight  o'clock  —  nor  washed  in  cold  water^  nor  wiped  on  a  nice 
aina.Hk  napkin,  that  had  n'tliecn  aired  over  night.  My  heart  fairly  pit-a-paia  to  think 
howdreacuui  the  poor  little  dear  must  have  underwent  sence  be  s  been  up  there.  1 
wrate  to  hhn  to  nm  away  the  first  opportunity,  if  you  would  n't  let  him  come  withoat. 
Pray  send  him  hum  by  the  first  boat,  and  thus  show  that  you  can  lb  aoeaetofblh 
manoeea  to  one  you 've  uaed  to  abockiia^  YouiawithooBiemp^ 

']bM>  Saooaa.* 

'P.  a.  1  ■han't yaymdaoafcriBchfailiwnanediettMo.' 
I  aent  bhn  by  tba  fint  boat,  witb  a  rece^  in  folL 


jivMBta  two. 

*8ni$  IlMn«i«Mii«daamil«iiMeaftmnniTaonsa 

tablishtiieiit,  of  nn  infamous  and  disreputable  enarartcr.  The  spt^ling  was  nil  corect, 
but  that  I  regard  as  mere  moonshine,  compared  with  the  hand-writing  ;  and  that  of  my 
■ona,  Sir,  would  have  diagraaed  an  orranff-owtttg;  Indeed  there  was  not  an  i  dotted, 

nor  a  /  crossed  throughout,  and  though  the  commas  were  [>rt>pper!y  plnrctl,  they  were 
altogether  to  straii^ht  to  preserve  the  line  of  beauty.  As  lur  the  lapitle  lettcra,  they 
were  toto  selo  out  of  proptMTtion  with  the  smaller  characters,  and,  what  I  hold  to  be  OB* 
pardonable,  all  the  (fy  were  turned  up  for  all  the  world  Idee  a  little  dog's  tail  curh^l  over 
nia  poatahours.  IVow  it  cantioi  be  that  the  noble  «>cience  of  caligrapby  is  philosophiciy 
taught  IB  ymnr  estabhrimient.  I  eatpacL  Awn  the  general  run  of  my  aon's  chirography, 
that  your  a.'siftant  in  that  department  belongs  to  the  angtdar  fraternity,  who  are  doing 
such  ireparable  injury  to  the  nsuig  generatum.  Such  being  my  apprehi  nsion,  and 
having  toe  wel&rc  of  my  truly  promising  children  much  at  heart,  (it  ^s  astonishing  how 
they  have  rctrofn^nded  in  writing  sinse  they  left  me,)  I  f»  el  myself  under  the  necessity  of 
recalling  them  at  tlie  end  of  the  quarter.  To  be  sure,  they  are  hiehlv  pleased  Mrith  the 
school,  and  express  a  desire  to  remain  with  you ;  but  I  cannot  think  of  it :  they  must 
not  diaflrase  me  by  acquiring  a  habit  of  cacographv  which  would  efiectuaUy  preclude 
uiem  from  cutting  a  flouiiah  in  the  world,  lo  which  an  acoompliahed  pen  is  the  sureal 

*  A.  OmAfBic' 
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'Sbs  I  have  been  excegsivclv  chairrinad  b?  the  last  few  letters  received  from  my 
•ea.  The  band-wnting  waa  boM  aod  fair,  I  annowiadg^  and  indeed  the  compoaiiioa 
WW  ¥W7  well  for  B  Amk  I  may  ray  excellent  —  and  deroonHiathre  ei great  in- 

pnyvement  in  that  particular ;  but  the  s{>elling  was  absolutely  ouira^»ou5.  There  were 
wnaiiily  haif-a-doaen  orthojmphical  atna  of  omiaaibn  and  commlsaioa  in  ae  many 
Knea  Hmioar  waa  ^It  wiuunm  Ae  pnbHdc  wHIioiit  the  k,  and  traveBer  with  wk 
one  /  Now  one  might  as  well  suppose  a  tr;i\ell»  r  could  plod  on  his  journey  aa 
well  with  one  leg  as  with  otie  /.  I  see  you  iiave  adopted  Webster  as  your  stand- 
ard— a  most  erring  and  dangeroua  authority.  Sir,  he  has  much  to  answer  for  in 
behalf  of  the  injury  he  is  doiim  to  the  risincr  generation.  Hi  is  u  litt  rary  hcretick, 
and  will  deatroy  the  noble  rcpublick  of  It- iters,  if  lie  continues  to  luulhpiy  [iroselytes  to 
Ui  apaMDOB  doctrines.  He  might  as  well  clip  off  the  tongue  or  the  palate  of  his  diac^ 
plea,  aa  to  curtail  ihe  k'»,  knock  out  the  is,  et  cetera,  of  the  king's  English.  He 's  a 
perfect  linguicide—  a  vernaculaL^uurderer,  and  would  no  doubt  dc  appointed  execu- 
lioiier  to  a  iiterary  Nero.  But  to  aaj  son;  hia  letter,  «■  I  intimated,  was  wdl  con- 
ceived and  expressed,  and  all  scriptoria)  minuti?p  were  present;  but  what  avail  all 
these,  if  marred  by  bad  spelling  1  It 's  all  nonsense  the  ado  that's  made  about  calli- 
graphy, either  literally  or  metaphorically  speaking  :  the  tme  beauty  of  all  writing  ia  im 
the  ^idling — every  thing  else  is  meretricioua ;  and  as  I  imderatond  you  have  but  two 
exerdsea daily  in  tlua  paramountly-important  art,  yon  will  do  me  the  favor  to  send  honi^ 
nytnily-clefmMnmtfoarettlieateoiifenientt.  Tonntraly, 

'Tooo  JoHxeoB.* 


MDMBKE  rOCE. 

'  Sib  :  Tliere  are  limits  to  patience,  as  to  all  else  human  ;  and  the  laat  letter  from 
my  poor  Uttle  aaifering  Eugene  has  placed  nie  entirely  beyond  them.  He  elatea  that 
hia  fare,  e?er  aioce  he  has  Men  with  you,  haabeen  of  the  crudest  nd  moat  mpalatable 
kind,  and  not  only  that,  but  eked  out  with  mi>(rable  parninK)ny.  Chocolate  with 
bread-and-butter  at  breakfast,  cold  cotlee  tu  dinner,  and  milk  wiih  toast,  etc.,  at  auppar. 
•PleMrvea  only  three  times  a  week  —  piea  the  aame — cakes  the  aame  —  hot  ViUe  ihs 
■une^and  muffins  the  same  !  All  ine  rest  of  the  week,  baked  beans,  hastv  pudding, 
ngpie  HUfle^  and  cold  meats  of  a  Sunday !  I  am  ^itrc  he  must  be  a  perfect  skeleton  by 
IhiBtima.  I  havoalwajni  auspected  that  eehool-ma-r.  r>  were  no  better  than  they  ahodi 
he,  and  now  I  am  certain  of  lU  How  could  vou  liavc  heart  to  reduce  the  son  of  u 
alderman  to  such  wretched  sustenance!   Why,  Sir.  at  tub  father'a generous  table,  sucli 

B'tiid  viands  were  never  heard  of.  The  dear  chikl  hea  been  accuatomod  to  wine  from 
s  cradle  ;  it  has  been  as  free  to  him  as  water  ;  and  as  for  cakes,  comfits,  and  such  de- 
licacies, he  never  knew  the  bitter  want  of  them.  The  maid  always  laid  a  nice  piece  of 
fruit-cake  under  his  pillow  when  she  made  hia  Ijetl,  and  a  botil*  of  niu.scat  always 
•tood  within  reach,  if  be  were  thiraty  during  the  oighu  Ko  wonder  be  yeacni  to  fly  to 
Ui  fund  mother,  wnen  he  thmka  of  all  these  little  neeeaaaiy  comforte,  affii  comperae 
them  with  the  stale  brcad-nnd-huticr,  and  the  cold  cofile,  (served  up  in  v  lnw  bowls,  I 
dare  aay,)  to  which  your  suw-dusi-pudding  liruflaUty  would  accustom  him  !  1  ahail 
nam  forgive  myaelf  Hf  ao  lone  neglecting  to  eend  inr  him  home.  Ho  win  be  ftfleen  to- 
morrow week,  ere  which  time  I  trust  you  will  have  returned  him  to  those  who  regaid 
the  welfare  of  a  &vorite  of  genius  too  tenderly  to  aacrifice  it  on  the  altar  of  mammon. 

'  I  remain,  dec. 

'Ancta  Oranu' 


noHaaa  fitb. 

'Sn  t  My  nerrea  hate  been  Terr  modi  disturbed  hf  tfio  laat  two  or  three  iMen 

from  my  sons,  whom,  in  r\\\  hour,  I  committed  to  your  charee.  Verily  the  last  one 
came  near  throwing  me  into  couvulsion%  auch  was  the  exacerbation  of  my  feeltnga  by 
ita  pemaaL  jbnMigwiltifiHnoaB  odiar  Matter,  it  stated  that  you  are  in  the  practiee  of 
having  meat  at  least  once  a  day  at  your  table,  and  that  roast  pig  is  often  the  abomina- 
tion sdected.  Sir,  in  the  Zoological  Institute  of  this  mctrupoUs,  where  are  congr^atcd 
die  moat  voracious  creaturea  of  earth  and  air,  it  ia  not  a  matter  of  wonder  that  aidi  a 
practice  should  prevail;  they  are  naturally  camiverous  —  blood-thirsty  by  inadnct  — and 
furni!*litd  with  claws  and  incisores  accordingly.  Hut  for  human  bemga,  endowed  with 
reason,  and  possessed  of  no  such  cannibal  applianct  s  or  propenaiiies,  to  be  aping  the 
ferocious  habitudes  of  the  beasts  that  perish,  gorging  their  epigastric  regions  with  the 
mangled  nerves  and  muscles  of  murdered  beevc^  lambs,  pigs,  ei  id  genva  omne,  is  an 
outriiire  against  nature,  and  the  divinity  of  health.  For  two  score  veara  and  upward 
have  1  followed  the  god-like  practice  of  mediciiie^  and  never  yet  have  1  encountiiad  dla- 

• 
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eaie  but  in  those  unhappy  persons  who  had  been  guilty  nt  some  time  or  other  of  catinff 
meat.  Fiesh,  Sir,  is  the  universal  pabulum  uf  disease ;  banish  it  from  the  world,  and 
the  latter  wotud  perish  from  atrophy.  Intemperanoe  bi  beverage  is  justly  censured  by 
die  philanthropists  of  the  day  ;  nut,  Sir,  it  is  only  one  of  the  s»  ijualx'  of  sarcophagism. 
He  that  devours  much  meat.  like  Milo  of  old,  will  covet  large  potuiions  thereafter,  to  al- 
lay the  morbid  thirst  of  a  repletive  indigestion.  I  am  BOW  engaged  in  writing  a  liwk  Mi 
dietetics,  which  I  flatter  myself  will  exercise  a  salutary  prophylactic  influence  on  the 
welfare  of  the  rising  (feneration.  The  principles  of  uiy  aystem  are  all  drawn  from  na- 
tmmt  and  accord  with  tier  prognosis  throughout  I  ampotate  the  wkolaeodeof  ooolHry^ 
bone  and  sinew,  and  utterly  discard  it,  Dr.  Kiiehen«  r  and  all,  as  an  imposihume,  a 
gangrene  upon  the  body  politic.  Perhaps  I  may  tolerate  the  uae  of  bread  to  laboring 
persons  of  craving  appetite,  hardv  constitutions,  and  the  digcallwe  pawMi  of  an  ostrich  i 
out  this  I  shall  not  decide  positively,  till  I  shall  huvo  had  further  conversation  with  Dr. 
Graham,  and  more  elaborately  analyzed  the  composition  of  Morrison's  pills.  Pure 
water,  pure  milk,  emaacolated  fruits,  barley  inftieions,  parched  com,  emulsions  of  arrow 
root,  potatoes,  nee,  etc.,  undepraved  with  qiicea  and  unnatural  amalgamatioo,  are  the 
aubstratum  on  which  I  mtend  to  rear  the  superstructure  of  H^rgeia ;  and  whosoever  shall 
enter  therein,  with  a  becoming  walk,  shall  thrillingty  experience  that  perfection  of  the 
fatioaal  aad  phyaical  entity,  via :  mms  Mma  in  oorport  tano.  But  to  retura  from  av 
aberrancy  to  the  vubject  fai  naad.  I  eaafly  discover,  ftom  the  idioayncraay  of  my  aonr 
letters,  that  you  have  no  cordon  taniiairc  around  your  table  ;  that  meal,  pies,  and 
oven  hot  cakea  and  coflfue  are  daily  allowed  lo  your  pupii^  with  other  abominations  too 
mmeroua  to  nendMi ;  and  yoit  wfll  tberefeva  do  me  too  mvor  to  put  my  aona  on  board 
the  return  boat  to  the  city,  with  strirt  injunctions  on  the  rnptaiu  not  to  lit  AtOltilbl 
any  other  wfreahmenu  dunng  the  paaaage  than  cold  water  and  pea-nuta. 

'Respectfully,  etc 

*€Uuni  Kanr,  IL 


VOMBia  SIS. 

'  Sm :  My  eon's  of  10th  inoL  came  duly  to  hand.  Sorry  to  hear  he  'a  been  atud'g 
Latin^  &<r.   What  'a  oae  1  I  never  studied  any  each  gibberish  —  nothing  bnt  Webeter*  a 

Spelhng-Book,  and  Dalioll's  Arith'k,  and  Poor  Rich'ds  Alm'k  —  yet  got  along  well 
enougli,  made  money,  got  rich,  am  Bank  Dir  r,  Menib.  Chanib.  Com.,  &c.  d&c  Latin  1 
urn  » fiddlo-i^  I  Bttler  look  mto  McCuHVh  —  some  use  in  that  —  learn  aU  about  Cr. 
and  Dr.,  et.  jier  ct.,  cnr'ry,  exch.,  hnnk  facil.,  m'dz.,  &c.  —  Utat*»lhe  rommodity  of 
trtie  knowleiige  —  the  best  m'dz.  for  count'g  room  —  always  in  dem'd —  always  availa« 
Ua  in  maiket,  when  y'r  Ltlfal  nad  Ofeek,  •MjMrfay  aow^  and  *i  «r>or'«,  and  gine  mia 
nen's  would  n't  fetch  a  »otu  markee,  as  one  of^ my  captains  says.  Rut  to  point.  My 
aon  is  now  fourteen  y'rs  old — am  in  want  of  anotner  clerk  —  must  have  finish'd  his 
odueation  bv  this  time  —  w^d  have  let  him  staid  another  half  y'r  but  for  that  confounded 
Latin,  and  nigh  price  of  tuition  at  Boardinij-sehool.  Plea!«<^  ship  him  on  board  Swift- 
aore,  with  invoice  and  bill  of  lod'g  of  books,        consigned  tu  Merx  dc  Co.,  N.  Y'k. 

*JaOh  SMrra.' 

*P.  S.  Send  hill,  and  will  remit  by  return  mail.  Cotton  on  decline  —  sugars  look'g 
Opti   Stocks  raiiicr  heavy.   Sh'd  be  glad  tu  sell  you  a  lot  of  daiuaird  Java  a  7  eta.  pr. 


'  Sia :  If  there  is  one  thing  in  orbem.  terrarum,  dhat  I  pihe  above  others,  it  is  Latin. 
It  has  been  my  daily  riatirum  from  boyhood.  I  may  say  of  the  Roman  elassica  what 
Tully  says  of  poetical  pursuits :  ^  Httc  tiudia  adole/trenliam  alunl,  scntctutcm  oMedant^ 
etc.  etc.  I  am  apt  to  r^ard  a  taste  for  Latin  as  a  sixth  sense,  much  to  be  envied  by  the 
uninitiated,  as  anbrding  its  posee«M>r  more  substantial  gratificntion  than  the  five  othera 
combined.  Greek  is  all  very  well  in  its  way ;  but  it  is  too  slipperv  for  the  memory— 
too  glabroat — and  whoever  searches  among  its  treasures,  will  find  tne  ro  nakwy  it  is  true, 
but  not  ihentmmtim  6<m«m,  which  a  only  to  be  met  with  in  the  £^orious  tongue  of  the 
OMMKi  If  I  were  an  autocrat,  no  other  language  should  be  tolerated  in  my  domi- 


if  any  onr  disoln  v  <  <1.  lineuaci  prandttnr.  I  nevrr  lioubted  its  being  tne  ian- 
gnage  of  our  first  parenta ia.  Paradise— ao  auhlime,  ao  appropriate  to  that  period  of  moral 
grandeur,  when  man  eommnaed  with  hie  Maker  in  the  boweraof  Eden.  For  all  the 
capabilities  of  human  thouchl,  it  stands  unrivallc*!  and  \mappronehnble.  and  we  listen  to 
ita  swelling  cadences  with  breathless  reverence,  as  to  thepeal  of  the  ibunder-atorm.  I 
would  hMo  mi  thooo&ra of  Cnaaim  to  hafolia«d  CiMo  pronounce^  ann 
thaipBiiHIioftniBlMcoiaMMwaM  fa  wteiion  to  CfciMviiMiM  t&it  ' 
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ulai  toiinii'mii  r«gWM  re*  gttm  CWM  Mi^  imt  inlwlfaimin  mafTii/ucttiM,  Me 


Tif/r/irro  prarliorum,  ner  rarietate  rei^tonum,  n^r  rtleritatt  conficiendi^  nec  disnmiHtUi' 
duu  beUorum  posse  con/eri,  etc.  etc.  How  smooth  and  sonorous,  yet  ppirit-stirring !  — 
howflalm,  yet  how  magnificent !  How  inimitable  in  vocal  power! — in  all  the  sound- 
in?  nttributes  of  s-tihlmiity.  how  hke  IViugara  in  its  palmiest  hour,  when  the  q>ring 
fluods  have  added  aoothttr  sthng  to  ita  tremendous  lyre  !  How  tame  does  it  appear  ia 
Mr«biMttMdb«taf0M  Boj^I  'All the  ezploita  of  our M9flRit% of  fml^ im* 
tions,  of  the  mo?t  powerful  people,  the  moat  celebrated  kings,  cannot  compare  with 
thine^  either  m  magnitude  of  controversy,  or  number  of  battles,  or  variety  of  chmea,  or 
oalanty  of  eaecmion,  or  the  dissimilitude  of  warfare.'  Tacttua  haa  one  passage  of  almost 
equal  grnndmr — Vii^l  and  Lucretius  several  —  but  for  nobleness  of  effect,  Tully  must 
bear  the  pahn.  By  the  by,  have  you  ever  been  able  to  master  all  the  allusions  in  hia 
ekgant  Amacitia  and  Senectute  t  I  have  not  yet  micceeded,  but  I  hope  to  find  the  cluo 
«f  dMseamlMffB*.  Tbtn m  >too«  twe of  lleMiod  which  perptem  a—  magnnpore  i 


Imn^iJklkamH.  Nor  caa  I  tahe  llw  ineanirB  of  EuripideiP  ladanlMiiliBir,  when  1m 

speaks  of  the  'projecting  foot  of  the  hottlo.'  Cntild  he  have  meant  one  n  finf  lorii:,  or 
djd  bottles  have  feet  m  his  day,  or  is  it  a  metaphor,  for  the  pes  insttMli*  ol  one  who  haa 
and  the  bottle  too  freely  7  1  rather  incline  to  the  Iwt  ewi^fre,  pwlienlariy  allw  • 
lounge  at  Palmo'a.  Vidt  snc,  from  the  above,  that  my  counting-room  does  not  engross 
all  my  time  7  '  Otium  cum  dignitaie,'  is  my  motto.  I  find  leisure  for  a  confab  with 
•one  one  of  the  claasica  every  day,  especially  in  tiliiuner.   Aloof  from  the  vuHg(m 

Si/f,  there  is  a  fiiie  old  (re*-  at  Hoboken,  hign  on  an  emincnrr  like  Milton's  hero, and 
Le  him  surrounded  by  a  multitude  of  lesser  mates,  to  which  I  have  worn  a  amooth 
path  as  it  were  to  the  haunta  of  my  Egeria.  A  projecting  root,  cushioned  wMl  mom, 
and  luxuriantly  curved  by  nature  as  if  for  the  easy-chnir  of  a  Dryad,  nffords  me  a  most 
delightful  seat,  from  whence  a  leafy  vista  opens  a  view  of  the  veUvolum  and  inagnifi- 
ceni  Hudson,  with  the  spires  of  the  Ar-off  city  towering  in  the  cerulean  (fistance,  while 
the  hum  of  bees  and  the  aong  of  birda  around  and  above,  and  the  murmuring  of  a  little 
rOl  in  the  near  coppice,  haunts  me  with  a  Uvi  rusurro  worthy  of  Hybla.  ana  harmoni- 
zing sweetly  with  the  sylvan  meUxliea  pf  clasaic  lore.  It  is  there,  in  tnat  sweet  root, 
that  I  ('/erlnna/e  tuux^'  am  1  not  7)  peruse  my  fiivorite  authors  m  my  £ivorite  lan- 
guage ab  mo  usTtte  aduma.  I  begin  with  Cstulhis  in  early  May,  when  the  boatling  world 
melts  into  love  and  sotig,  like  the  heart  of  the  ardent  poet  in  the  sunshine  of  his  Les- 
bia'a  charms.  Tbeie  ia  a  oonsooance  in  the  hesdrt'Stirhng  kanot  of  the  Roman  vatdor 
gnl,  Mid siMniB fcriBiMicy of  thst  gay  ntaoB  wiMiall  mtnnbite  fMa 
Hii^bliMdS^itagl^matnodMrofbiighthonil 


Alnadj  have  thy  winged  heralds  proclaimed  thine  advent  —  already  doet  die  mosie  of 
OMllBined  streams,  and  the  charm  of  opening  buds,  and  the  breath  of  first-bom  flowers 
■id  a  new  Lsipsic  edition  of  CatuUu%  mvoke  me  to  my  siivaa  haunt  beneath  the  favo- 
tilotna  IlwifaolhsraatiioralbrotWioaiiwst^---BBtlhai»  waaiied  vou,Ifear,  and 
would  close  instanter,  but  for  fear  of  boring  you  with  n  Ion(paalsrript.  Well,  then,  tan- 

«er«  rem  ocu  ;  my  son  informs  me  that  you  have  but  three  exenases  per  dienx  in  liatiiL  * 
JowUdiiB  toobad— ;s{xafoaeboareadi  waold  bo  little  enough,  roeherds^  fer  ao  gk>- 
noaaaatady.  What  If  he  t«  tobe  n  merchant?  I  would  rnthir  he  should  understand 
Laiiii.  than  have  McCuiloch  and  Adam  Smith  nunwriater.  Mere  nugte  are  all  your 
*Clerka'  Manoali^*  *  Book-keepera*  AariMants^'  *Foliiieal  Economiea,*'^  etc.,  to  a  com- 
mercial gentleman,  compared  with  a  smattering,  even,  of  •  Uri  ftoma,^  or  '  Mare's  In- 
troduction.' With  these  views.  1  have  eomloyed  a  graduate  from  Oxford  as  a  private 
tator  for  my  son  m  linguam  dwiwaau  aBaaeooidiBpy  yon  will  much  oblige  me  by  es- 
padiiiag  hia  wtara  i»  the  city,  aa  atny  as  you  can  maka  it  masahla  Jassfaolsl 

'Mabcvs  Toluvs  Latiiiii.' 


■  OMaaa  si  cht. 

'  Sia :   How  was  it  possible  you  should  sufTer  one  of  your  teachers  to  threaten  per- 
aonal  chastisement  to  my  Uttle  son  for  refusing  to  go  to  church  ?   Do  you  forget  who 
,  his  father  is  — one  oi  the  magnates  of  the  metropolis,  and  who  you  yourself  are  —  one 

of  a  toilful  and  servile  caate,  whom  we  never  permit  at  our  tables  or  soirees  7   I  regard 
I  it,  Sir,  as  an  instance  of  impertinent  presumption  approximating  nearly  the  summary 

I  penalty  of  the  eo\v-'*kin.      ou  ought  to  be  grateful  to  fortune  that  the  threat  was  not 

aiecuiad.  And  wfaaw  do  yoo  Had  aatlmity  Ik  aang  hhirtgiianaIikathatiBdiciifaho» 
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tore  of  uativihzed  liomc  7  In  the  tnic  jjrecepls  of  a  fabulous  despot  called  Solomon,  I 
dare  say.  Think  you  tht  re  was  ever  such  a  sa^o  tyrant  in  exisiciu  o  as  the  Jewish  wise 
mani  No,  Sir,  no  more  than  there  have  been  such  beings  as  Mahomet's  flleq>erai  or 
the  Gton^ns  and  other  demi-deviis  of  ancient  mythologv.  If  you  had  ever  attendad 
some  ofour  lectures  at  Tammany  Hall,  vou  would  have  nad  aomeof  your  puerile  credo* 
litv  lauffhfld  out  of  yutt  before  this.  bet  a  oooi  thonaand  you  never  read  Paine'a 
A^<  (jf  ReaMm  in  your  life,  and  yet  yoa  mwAi  waSu  m  hoj  to  be  iihaariied  fbr  daring  to 
be  m  reasonable  ai»  to  contravene  your  nilly  notions  of  S-indays,  and  sermons,  and 
other  like  bujfbean  of  priestly  invention.  Thia  church-gumg  and  conveaticUng  is  all 
d— d  MiiaaoM.  and  ril  reward  the  boy  haadHiniely  iv  nia  spirit  and  want  of  prejudice 
in  thinkiaX  as  his  father  has  taught  him  respecting  you  Christians  —  your  fasts,  and 
vour  traeti^  and  your  temperance  aocicues,  and  ottitf  auch  sanctimomoua  trumpery. 
Lifil*!  MadaliUl  Aiat  enough  *  without  ahakinj^  the  glaaa,'  as  Paine  saya,  or  aofibring  every 
iawoth  day  to  pa?s  in  prayers  and 'psalni-singing.*  *  Ihtm  ririmua  riramus^  is  ray 
ereed.  and  shall  be  that  of  my  children  ;  so  send  my  son  to  town  before  you  have  liight- 
enednim  out  of  hiaaenaea  by  your  Calvanistic  hombng^  and  think  yvmiMiffiMtnMIt 
a  I  avar  pay  yoo  a  ihiUiDg  Su  hia  tnitioa  thus  far. 

'  1  remain,  d&c., 

'Own  TouuuaB.* 


NUMBER  KIMS. 

'  Sir  :  With  surprise  and  regret  I  Icam  from  n\y  son's  last  letter,  that  your  pupils  do 
not  attend  church  but  twice  a-day.  Thisb  not  wcil.  Vou  should  renmiibur  ilial  they 
have  immortal  souls  —  that  the  Sabbath  was  made  for  youth  as  well  as  men,  and  alumiia 
then  fore  takp  thnui  to  the  Sunday  evening  lecture,  also.  The  intervals  between  wor- 
ship, moreover,  should  be  entirely  occupied  in  exhorting  and  catechising  them  on  the 
monentoua  aubject  of  their  future  and  i-ternal  welfare.  1  hear  you  ^utiietimea  take 
them  to  the  episcopal,  at  others  to  the  baptist,  and  occasionally  to  the  old-faahionad 
presbyterian  worship.  These  are  all  in  error — unorthodox,  and  fanatical  —  particu« 
larly  the  first-mrntioned,  r<  sporting  whose  jjhari.-aical  forms  and  ceremonies,  you 
woiUd  find  it  profitable  to  read  Milton's  work  ou  episoopacy.  Tbcae  are  they  that  aam- 
say  abolition,  and  aeC  ibm  Iheea  like  flmt  agafaM  the  aoetmM  of  amalffamatioii.  sneli 
exclusive  and  narrow-minde»1  bigots  are  to  be  e«rhewcd  by  men  of  enlarged  and  unpre- 
judioed  views.  Uow  illiberal  their  unhallowed  exciusiveness,  compared  with  theuniver- 
ael  <^arity<^duiwwhom  they  contemptuoualy  designate  as '  new  lights  V  Their  000- 
turnely,  howeveri  passes  us  as  the  idle  wind  ;  for,  satisfic*!  that  we  are  indeed  the  lii.'ht 
of  the  world}  we  marvel  not  that  those  who  love  darkness  should  hoot  and  howl  at  the 
oontnat  which  reveals  their  deeda  of  «it3.  Secondly  :  I  understand  that  yon  diar^[ard 
the  meet  counsel  of  the  wise  man,  and  never  u«e  the  rod,  even  in  cases  of  cxtraonlinnry 
frowardticss.  Now,  assuredly,  no  good  can  ever  eume  of  such  lukewarinness  of  seve- 
rity toward  the  diort-comings  of  aning  creaturen,  to  whom  chaatiaeaMat  ia  as  dM 
breath  of  their  nostrils.  And,  lastly  ;  as  my  Utile  Epaphrodifus  senns,  from  some  pas- 
sages of  his  leiier,  to  be  under  conviction,  which  may  prove  like  tlie  barren  tig-tro&  un- 
leaa  watand  bv  the  droppinga  of  the  aanctuary  ottener  than  /trtee  a  Sabbath,  I  am 
mcwd  to  recall  bini  without  delay.  You  wi!I  l>e  pleas-d,  therefore,  to  let  hiin  de- 
part forth  with,  thai  he  may  be  present  without  Itul  ui  our  four  teen-days' -meeuug,  wluch 

^^r*****—  to-monow. 

'  Youra  in  the  bonds  of  lora^ 

'  Calvik  Sucut.' 

*  P.  8.  I  aae  by  your  advertiaament  in  that  nntanctilled  print,  the  Courier  and  Kn- 
mdrtr,  that  music  and  even  dnncing  arc  taucht  in  your  institution  !  Sir,  T  am  shoeked 
oayoiid  meaaure  at  the  tidmga.  Send  my  son  from  under  your  roof  llus  night,  and  let 
iuikSkaotbtldiidUB^lN^^ 


*  SiH  :  I  thank  you  for  the  courteous  invitation  to  visit  your  channing  Academus, 
and  be  assured  that  nothing  coiUd  afford  me  more  pleasure  than  to  spend  a  day  or  two 
with  you,  were  it  consistent  with  my  present  engagements.  I  nmst  forego  the  gratift* 
cation,  however,  for  a  few  weeks,  which  I  can  well  do,  as  I  am  satisfied  that  my  son  ia 
not  only  happy  with  you,  but  making  very  creditable  improvement  in  all  his  studies. 
Hia  lettere  respecting  your  domestic  arrangements,  method  of  tAAf-hing^  courae  of  atu- 
diee,  have  long  ago  satnfied  me  that  your  school  is  one  in  whk^h  thebuameaa  of  edoeation, 
in  its  enlaracil  sense,  is  conducted  on  liberal  principles,  and  with  con.Hcientious  fidelity. 
I  am  pleaaed  with  yoor  general  ayatem  and  ita  result,  ao  far  aa  I  can  judge  from  die 
Iteuviavt yoa hav» axpiwMd  fo xat^  and fiom  tha liiipioTnMBt evinoad  by  my  sun. 
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TV>BM^  Ae  latt)  r  IS  «.aaclMiwe  evidence  that  you  do  not  regard  education  aa  a  mere  par- 
rotry—  a  tasking  the  memory  with  iHle  verbiage,  while  ihf  nnderstandinj;  is  fotnlly  for- 
ffOttea  and  neglected.  The  phiioeophy  of  education  is  not  yet  thoroughly  understood 
9f  Mr  eooitrymen  at  largo^  notwithstanding  the  multitude  of  achoola  and  colleges 
among  us.  It  is  too  much  crnmp«l  —  too  confined  by  old  barriers,  and  restricted  to  the 
waine  unvarymg  round  of  grammar,  anthmciic,  geography,  and  a  icvt  similar  studies, 
while  others^  intittMically  of  mora  importance,  are  unwritten  in  oar  flcboiastic  code. 
For  instance,  what  can  be  more  practically  interesting  to  any  and  every  individual,  than 
•  knowledge  of  anatomy  7  Yet  how  few  educated  men  arc  there  among  us,  w  ho  can 
explain  the  difTerence  between  a  tendon  and  a  nerve  7  My  dear  Sir,  you  must  publish, 
like  Milton,  a  '  Tracute  on  Educadoa,'  or  if  jrou  lack  leisure,  solicit  yuur  aocompUsbed 
IHend,  the  amiable  author  of  *  Allen  Preseotr  lo  undertake  a  task  for  wfaidb  she  nas,  in 
tht  jxrl'irmance  of  her  maternal  dutii  ~,  proved  herself  so  admirably  qtialififd.  With  the 
bop&  tiiat  in  tiw  eiercaee  of  your  arduous  vocation,  you  may  meei  with  fewer  veutioas 
and  now  ymfcl  md  wnooihle  patroM  than  WMuly  fiJl  loifaa  lot  of  your  jiirfiMBii^ 

'Imniii^yaaDr  Mgedtntni, 


And  with  an  aqoBlly  boDtfoknl  Jiopa  in  thy  behalf,  gentle  reader, 

that  fortune  may  never  realize,  in  thy  own  personal  feelings,  the  thank- 
less toils  and  unrecompensed  trials  of  '  the  schoolmaster  abroad'  in  the 
barren  helds  of  education,  I  take  my  leave  &>t  the  presetiL    Farewell  1 
Stocklnidgt^  (il/oM.,)  1636.  P. 


THOUGHTS  OF  AN  EXILE. 

I. 

On  a  wild  shore  where  Nature,  as  in  wrath. 

Hath  wrought  creation  with  a  reckless  hand, 
And  piled,  like  watch  towers,  in  her  giant  path 

Mountains  \%  hos(  peaks  no  human  "y^  HftV  friHI*"^, 
1  woke  to  being.   Oh!  my  father-land, 

Bright  are  thy  atrBtm^  that  onoe  my  shallop  bdn; 
Soft  are  thy  brw^s,  as  the  airs  that  fnnm^ 

My  glowing  cheek  m  thy  green  voie^j  of  yore ; 

ftttabl  jyowaadiMiottay  wllaBttbwoihoaoaMwl 

There  the  sun-kindled  fruits  from  lilnoariiiH  liie^ 

As  if  the  breath  of  the  OmnifK»tent 
Warme<l  them  to  instant  ripeness,  beneath  akjes 

Flashing,  as  if  their  hues  nmunifioeDt 
Forth  from  iheverv  Heaven  of  Heavens  were  sent. 

There  gem-like  flowers  are  stured  by  radiant  wm^£i^ 
nil  all  the  nir  of  sweets  is  redolent. 

There  o'er  the  moiUdering  arch  the  ivy  springs, 

And  ioags  of  other  days  the  dark-hrowed  maiden  siogai 

m. 

I  never  knew  a  parent's  fond  caraM  — 

I  grew  uncared  for  aa  tbodaiart  tree; 
Amid  my  sorrow,  there  was  none  to  bless  — 

No  lip  to  smile  upon  my  childish  glee  : 
And  yet,  my  country,  memory  turns  to  thee, 

Aa  lo  a  notlwr's  breast  an  unweaned  chiki : 
WooUtoliiyooiHwIeal  now  could  flee, 

With  thoughts  as  pure  and  spirit  undefiled 

Aa  when,  a  wayward  boy,  among  ihy  flowen  I  aniled: 
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*Tct  mty  tnHB^timj  hmt  ihafl  be  the  fifiiliigi  cf  my  hind' 

SiuJurtiJMw 

TBS  FIfttT  or  AFEtL. 

April,  sweet  month,  *  ye  dapityeste  of  nil!'  rnounted  on  ihv  lusty 
Taurus,  '  wanton  as  a  kid  whose  horn  new  buds,'  brink's  in  Uie  young 
Uid  teeming  beauty  ol  the  year.  W  hut  ib  the  oft-sung  aud  he-praised 
Bfala  more  than  Mtt  aiiler  to  the  yooog  Aperiof  » the  staid  soDencei 
of  womanhood  anoeeeding  the  IotpIj  freahneaa  ef  jaTonility?  An 
April  mom*  the  eternal  simile  for  love's  estate,  flottta  o?er  the  earth  with 
immbow-colored  wings,  difikting  life  and  light ^tnaomg  the  prodoe- 
tion  of  the  riches  of  the  earth  in  their  respective  seasons,  nnd  driving 
the  tears  of  winter,  shed  at  a  coostiained  depanure^  before  the  sua4it 
beauty  of  her  smiles 

A  rostic  poet  has  »aid  timt 

'Thasniiest  flawa  aw  aye  lha  ifn^^^^i^* 

•nd  April,  to  the  low  of  nnlnie,  is  nndonbladly  the  most  deliffhtfbl  pe- 
riod or  tl^  year.  The  toices  of  the  streams  ate  spring-subdued,  and 
they  run  their  destined  course  with  wonted  harmony  —  their  bubbling 
ripples  gleaming  in  the  bright  blue  glory  of  an  April  sky.  The  swaUow 
tribes  return  from  their  long,  long  flight,  and  skim  across  the  lea  and 
over  the  winding  rivulet,  with  short  and  sudden  jerks,  in  keen  pursuit 
of  the  innumerable  insects  which  already  have  been  warmed  into  life. 
The  Boug  birds,  up  before  the  sun,  arc  'cheerily  hymning  the 
awakened  moTn the  bees  ate  on  the  wing,  with  lend  and  cbeerfol  hum, 
eagerly  sippin?  the  spring  dew  (mthe  buds.  Natm  is  aromed;  and, 
domng  the  coU  rigioity  of  sleep»  lovelily  lodies  in  her  retaining  hap- 
piness. 

On  the  fir^t  of  April,  nrcordinp:  to  Tnythological  chrnnnlncr,  Tenus 
arose  from  ihv  sea  —  Venus,  the  izodtless  of  beauty,  the  mother  of  love, 
the  niKsiress  of  the  graces.  On  ibis  day,  the  Roman  matrons  performed 
<  ablmions  under  the  myrtle  tree,  sacred  to  Venus,  and,  crowning  them- 
selves With  its  leayes,  ofiered  sacrifices  to  the  goddess  whose  birth-day 
they  had  met  to  celebrate.  The  marriageaUe  maids  repaired  to  the 
temples  of  Foitnna  Virilas,  imd  exposmg  any  personal  deb>rmities  they 
might  happen  to  possess,  ])rayed  tho  deirf  to  eooeeal  them  from  the 
knowledge  of  those  who  wished  to  espouse  them.  This  practice,  I 
verily  believe,  is  the  origin  of  the  custom  of  fool-makinc:  upon  the  firj?t 
of  April ;  the  husbands,  who  believed  the  chosen  of  their  hearts  to  be 
perfection,  and  afterward  discovered  their  blemishes,  might,  while  de- 
precating the  imagined  iuilueuce  ul  the  goddess,  declare  themselves  the 
fools  of  the  first  of  April 

Brand,  who  observes  that  nodiing  is  known  ahoot  the  origu  of  this 
enrioosenstom  of  fool-making  but  that  it  is  very  ancient  and  very  geno- 
ral,  supposes  it  likely  to  be  a  remnant  of  the  Festival  of  Fools  ;  bat 
that  feast  was  held  about  Christmas-time,  and  not  upon  All  Fool's  Day. 
A  correapoodem,  in  the  Gentleman'a  Magazine,  April,  1786^  supposes 
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tha»  'the  Strang  custom  prevalent  throughout  this  kingdom,  of  people 
making  iools  of  one  another  upon  the  first  of  April,  arose  from  the  year 
hnnenj  begiaoiag,  as  to  some  purpose,  and  m  some  respects,  on  the  SGth 
«f  Itecli.  which  wit  ianaaif  foppoied  to  he  fhe  iacaniitiott  of  ovr 
Lnd:  ithnaf  eoMooMuywilhtlM  Roimiii^  «■  wdlaswilh  W|lo  liold 
s  fciUTal,  attended  hf  aa  oetcfie^  at  the  conunencement  of  the  sew 
]fwr<— wliieh  festival  lasted  for  eight  days,  whereof  the  first  and  hm 
Wirethe  princip-!! ;  tberefrtrr  the  first  of  April  is  the  octave  of  the  twen- 
ty-fifth of  Ma  i  n,  and,  consefjuenlly.  the  rlnwp  or  ertdin?-  of  thr  ft  n?t. 
which  was  both  the  festiyal  of  the  Annuuciatioii  and  tiie  beguuimg  oi 
the  new  year.' 

In  corroboration  of  his  surmise,  the  writer  migfat  hare  quoted  Bloom- 
Md,  who,  in  hii  history  of  the  antiqnitiee  of  Norfblk,  in  Enriand, 
mentions  a  pageaal  oihiWted  in  Norwieli,  on  Shrove  Tiwtds^,  m  tho 
aonth  of  March,  when  one  rode  ihrouffh  the  town  having  hm  hone 

'  trapped  with  tyn  foyle  and  other  nyse  disgrsynges,*  ciowned  ae  King 
of  Christmas,  in  token  that  the  vear  should  there  end. 

Mr  M?iTirirc,  the  author  of  *  Indijin  AnM' juities.'  rnn?iders  the  rns- 
tom  of  fool-mfikin»T  as  one  of  the  sport*  originally  liitroduced  to  ct  ie- 
brate  the  festival  of  the  vernal  equinox ;  but  the  learned  antiquarian  has 
not  not  hm  tnon  feitnnnto  in  hie  suppoeilioii  than  the  toil  of  hie 
eonipeeWb  The  oheegrvanoe  of  All  Fool'e  Diy  ii  nol  confined  lo  one 
clime.  Upon  the  fint  of  April,  Ibolnnalring  it,  or  wae»  anivOTaL  At 
Lisbon,  it  is  thought  vMy  funny  to  pour  water  upon  the  paeecie  h|,  or 
to  jerk  whi»p  pnwder  in  their  faces ;  hut  tn  do  hnth.  is  the  pcrf»'rt?on  of 
wit.  The  poor  in  >nks  of  the  Chartreux,  m  Provence,  were  much  t^n- 
noyed  by  novices  hem^  sent  for  peas  (pois  rhichf"^)  which  they  were 
told  the  monks  were  obliged  to  give  to  every  body  wiio  would  come  for 
them  on  this  da^.  Toreen,  the  Swedish  traveler,  says :  *  We  set  sail  on 
thofintof  Apnl;  hmthewhidniadeiieA|iriiftiolayfi»r  ire  were  fi>feoA 
•o  fotnxn.'  m  Seotland,  'gowh^nakini^  is  a  ■oniee  of  nmch  aaMie> 
went:  *gOwic*  means  a  cuckoo,  or  sillyhird,  and  is  a  term  in  frequent 
nee  Hi  the  north  of  England  for  a  stupid  fellow.  The  Frenchman's 
ji^ifion  d'  Avril  is  exnrtlv  similar  to  the  English  April-fooL  In  the  se- 
( i  volume  of  the  A  m.iIu:  Researches,  Colonel  Pearce  gives  an  account 
oi  the  same  cudtoia  aia  jn?  the  Hindoos.  Upon  the  last  day  in  March, 
at  the  termination  of  the  Huli  feslivui,  ingii  and  low  join  in  making 
fcob  of  OM  mother.  They  eany  the  joke  then  eo  ftr  aa  to  eend  le^ 
tei%  making  appointnenti  in  the  nnme  of  peraone  who,  it  ie  haown. 
must  be  abtoet  ma  their  honeee  et  thetine  fixed  upon  ;  and  the  lau^ 
is  alleys  in  propoition  to  the  trouble  giv^.  TheialB  Sorajah  Dowiah, 
although  a  iiaeMdnui  of  the  higiieit  zank^  wan  wy  lioBd  of  aatkhig 

Theiolijrsof  the  iir^^t  ^  i  Apn!  wTiv^  never  floun&hed  m  America.  A 
practice  may  occasioaaliy  be  observed  among  the  recent  importations, 
or  in  the  family  pircles  of  some  fun-lovinff  mSkz  from  the  old  country ; 
hntthe  clear  headeandhapneei  halrili  of  ue  Amerisani  an  mnnaloaB 
to  the  olMehioned  obeervanee  of  the  d«r.  The  eoetina  ii  declining 
aven  in  nwvry  England,  wherethe  first  of  April  has  fang  hecn  the  sea- 
son for  *mo8t  exquisite  foolery.'  They  have  dethroned  the  King's 
}(*^j'T,  and  the  omce  nf  the  Lord  Mavor'*5  Fool  i^  nholi'^hM  :  no  one 
car- '  h  for  the  obeervanee  of  Aii  Fool's  Day,  fas.  pexaooai  interest  m  Us 
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my&teries  hath  waxed  weak-  Oh,  for  the  dvparicd  glory  of  the  sevem 
wise  men  I  Now^-days,  all  are  learned  I  The  strides  of  the  school- 
vaitar  have  been  acceleiaied  by  iteem,  and  Uiiwwanda  of  tm  ihimmndm 
receive  their  weekly  quantum  of  iatelligeiiee  with  mechanical  xegolai^ 

ty.  Children  no  longer  cry  after  cakes,  candy  is  tincared  SUf  gngaK)* 
bread  is  becoming  obsolete,  and  a  play-thing  is  a  renuniacence.  PtsuMf 

Mag^azines  and  Cyclopspdias  eng-ross  the  pocket-monev  of  the  rising 
iT<^neratioa;  half-fl'^fi'ied  philosophers  contradict  their  grandams,  and 
talk  ethics  in  the  iiuii^'iy,  and  apprentices  instruct  their  masters  in  the 
usages  of  the  divine  science.  There  are  uuvv-u-clays,no  'sealed'  hooks: 
the  treasures  of  biHiography  are  attainable  for  a  tri^e,  ainl  the  keardea 
wiadom  of  the  aage  may  be  had  for  a  handlbl  of  ceoti^' 

To  return  to  tba  first  of  April  Gharks  H— — ,  n  yono|[  artist*  da- 
paaded  upon  his  prolessioiiai  exertions  for  the  support  of  himself  ni 
nis  widowed  mother.  He  Avas  of  a  good  fiimily,  well  educated,  and  pos- 
Sf-ssed  of  that  high  spirit  of  independence  liirh  ijivea  a  keener  pang 
to  the  stub  of  poverty.  For  the  sake  of  a  genieei  direction,  he  occupied 
a  third  floor  in  a  bye-street  turninj;,''  out  of  the  principal  avenue  in  one  of 
our  Atlantic  ciiiea  j  and  while  peeping  over  the  little  yellow  mu:ilm 
window-eortain,  jfre(|uently  gazed  u^  the  eharroin^  fiiee  ckT  a  young 
lady  who  resided  wnh  her  mamma,  in  the  house  immeduitely  oppoaileL 
Admiration  speedily  ripened  into  love.  Miss  Emily  W~  had  notieed 
his  passionate  but  respectful  glances,  and  felt  something  like  a  wish  t* 
know  more  of  so  handsome  a  young  fellow,  with  such  fine  pyes,  and 

fiale,  romantic  face.  Charles,  taking  advantage  of  his  exaltation,  eager* 
y  watched  for  her  appearance  at  the  breakfast  table  in  the  front  parlor. 

•  Love  has  eyes.'    H          soon  observed  that  Miss  Emily  frequeaiiy 

walked  to  the  window,  before  she  set  down  to  break&st,  and  under  pre- 
tence of  polling  up  or  letting  down  the  blind,  raised  her  heantifiil 
sparklets  to  see  if  her  third-floor  watcher  was  at  his  post.  This  sooo 
became  a  ic^gukur  practice,  and  CSiarlea  once  or  twice  fek  snre  that  a 
sweet  smile  graced  his  Emily's  countenance,  and  be  could  not  but  ob- 
serve that  she  paid  a  greater  attention  to  the  becoming  appearance  of 

her  morning  dress.    This  was  enough.    Charles  H  was  not  more 

vain  than  a  gentlemanly,  handsome  yoim^^  fellow  ought  to  be  :  but  he 
did  think,  although  the  lady  was  an  heiress,  and  moved  lu  the  lirst  cir- 

cles.  that  if  ho  Imd  n  chance  of  forming  an  acquainlanee  with  Mim 
W— ^  he  ahonld  soon  be  bebved.  He  devonred  fower  muffins  and 
less  besf  than  usual ;  became  more  pale  and  sentimental,  and  paimed 
myriads  of  angels,  sylphs,  and  lovely  Emilys^   If  he  was  employed 

upon  the  likeness  of  any  lady,  the  portraiture  was  sure  to  be  —  Emily. 
TT'id  he  to  depict  a  snub  nose,  he  converted  the  nasal  nann-htiness  into 
the  luvtlv  <  !  recian  proboi>cib  of  his  ladye-love.  How  could  iie  paint  mis- 
shapen lips,  or  teeth  jagged  as  old  j^ing,  wiiile  Emily's  parted  coral 
and  rows  of  pearl  were  so  constantly  before  him?  Her  intellectual 
smile  ga?e  beanty  to  the  fleshy  insipioities  he  was  expected  to  poitmy. 
The  Toluptuoos  and  Psyche^ike  softness  of  her  large  bhie  eye.  the 
eorlinff  nchness  of  her  chestnut  hair,  b  u i^inf  in  iajtnrions  tendrik 
arouna  a  neck  and  shoulders  whose  touch  they  seemed  to  covet ;  her 
small  and  delicately-formed  ears:  her  forehead,  not  sufficiently  high 
nor  bumpy  to  please  a  phi  rnologist,  yet  eiLquisitely  shaped,  and  smooth 
and  polished  as  the  ivory  on  which  he  painted — each  and  all  were 
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delineatod  in  the  portraits  of  his  employers.  This  but  increased  his 
reputation.  Ladies  csre  not  about  their  likene^es  being  like^  if  they  are 
but  made  to  look  ^xc\*y.    Emily  was  excessively  handsome;  and  so — 

all  parties  wero  5^fiti.sfii'd. 

A  lover  is  nothing  without  a  conridant.  Cliarles  could  not  '  babble  ot 
green  fields'  to  his  ajjed  parent ;  so,  making  a  friend  of  a  school  ac- 
^uaii4taiice»  he  revealed  his  hopes  and  fears.  He  was  in  time  supremely 
miseTabla  A  dashing,  wbiskered-&ced  foreigner  had  frequently  driven 
out  Emily  for  a  monung's  ride;  and  once,  as  the  handsome  equipage 
whirled  past  him  at  the  comer  of  the  street,  the  high-spirited  horse  splash* 
ed  poor  H  — —  from  head  to  foot  He  wiped  on  the  mud  from  his  best 
suit  of  black,  and  saw  at  once  the  utter  nothingness  of  his  pretensions. 

At  this  momont,  a  little  three-cornered  note,  containing"  some  few 
lines  written  in  a  small  crow-quill  hand,  on  paper  of  exquisite  texture, 
delicately  tinted  and  perfumed,  and  looking  altogether  more  like  an  em- 
bodied sigh  from.  Paphos  than  a  letter  upon  business,  was  put  into 
his  hands. 

*  Mrs.  W— •  respectfully  requests  Mr.  H  —  to  ikvor  her  with  a 
caH  to-morrow  morning  at  any  hour  most  conTenienttohimselC  to  make 
arrangements  respecting  Miss  Emiljr  W  's  portrait.* 

Charles  absolutely  jumped  over  his  easel !    Here  was  the  long-wish- 

ed-for  introduction  <  He  was  to  paint  the  likeness  of  his  love  —  to 
sit  close  to  her.  nnd  have  authority  to  gaze  upon  her  beauty  —  to  peep 
into  the  soft  corners  of  her  dear  blue  eyes  —  to  catch  the  balmy  sweet- 
ness of  her  breath  !    Gods !  what  a  picture  it  should  be ! 

Afier  a  sleepless  night,  he  dressed  himself  to  the  best  advaiitage,  and 
tied  his  white  cravat  some  half  dozen  times,  (it  was  before  the  universal- 
ity of  black  stocks,)  till  he  had  formed  a  bow,  which,  like  his  charmer, 
he  thought  was  perfectly  faultless.  He  placed  himself  at  the  window 
to  waich  the  usual  matina)  advent  of  his  love  She  came— 'their  eyes 
met  —  and  she  — blushed  1 

Poor  H  — — !  //  was  the  first  of  A'pril !  His  coki  honrted  friend 
had  taken  advantasfe  of  His  q-enerous  confidence,  and  most  rascally 
had  hoaxed  him.    To  ntakc  tlie  confusion  more  complete,  the  scoundrel 

had  addressed  a  note  to  Mrs.  W  ,  and  in  the  name  of  the  uufortu- 

aate  artist  had  requested  an  interview,  on  affiurs  of  the  greatest  delicacy 
T€n0cti»g  her  dmtgkief*$  ka/ppintu  ! 

Mrs.  W  '  received  Cnarles  with  all  civility.    The  weather  and 

•other  usual  nothings  were  soon  despatched ;  an  alarming  pause  ensued^ 

when  the  old  lady  i«quested  a  knowledge  of  bis  communication.  H  

was  in  agonies,  and  stammered  out  something  about  the  portrait. 

Mrs.  W  stared —  the  notes  wen'  produced,  and  the  hoax  discovered. 

The  old  lady  pitied  the  artist's  di^u  *  and  as  the  burning  flashes  of 
mortification  and  shame  sutfused  iiis  handsome  countenance,  and  his 
-eye  lighted  up  at  the  thought  of  the  degrading  situation  in  which  he 
was  pwced,  sne  kindly  endeavored  to  soothe  his  agitatron ;  said  she 
was  proud  of  this  opportunity  of  making  his  acquaintance :  compliment- 
ed him  upon  his  filial  attention,  and  insisted  on  an  immediate  introduc- 
tion to  his  worthy  and  respectable  mamma.  What  need  of  words? 
Charles  -did  paint  the  portrait  of  his  Emily  ;  the  smothered  flame  of  her 
love  did  not  evaporate  in  smoke,  but  burnt  clear  and  full,  fanned  by  his 
vows,  and  cherished  by  the  warmth  of  his  affection.   The  traveler  soon 
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received  his  cong^^e.       Mrs  W  .who  studied  her  daughter's  bap^ 

pioeiis  alone,  srnsibly  considered  her  mUtkM  acovilnpoiM  lo  lui 
poverty,  and  consented  to  their  union. 

On  the  wedding  day,  Charles  gave  his  bride  a  &k(  trh  he  had  inmle 
of  her  charms,  from  hia  third-floor  glances;  it  was  pronounced  an 
•dinirable  likeoen.   !■  Ifti  tea  a  year,  Um  lovely  Emily  returned  the 
eompliment,  and  prmntad  bar  yomig  wtiit  with  a  nnuiliiie  reatm 
hUuieeof  himielE 


I  HAVEsuhjomed  an  extract  irom  '  The  Podoer  I^apers,'  a  mass  of 
inedited  scribblings,  consisting  of  Familiar  £^ys  on  Domestic  Subjects 
and  Things  in  Qcnml,  Serapa  £mn  a  Diaeontunied  Dmry,  lonmala  of 
Cockney  Y  oyageib  and  other  trine,  which  were  piacod  in  my  hands 

during  a  recent  Bojourn  in  England,  and  supposed  lo  hate  l'<  « ii  writtaB 
by  tbe  facetious  and  celebrated  Peter  Podger,  Citizen  and  Giooer  of 
Mtnring-Ltine,  London.  Duhe  est  d^j^ip^rp  In  loco.  P.  P.  rencratpd 
the  fulfilment  of  ancient  observances,  and  m  the  centre  of  the  kingdom 
of  Cocaigne.  the  land  where  motley-minded  gentlemen  most  do  con- 
gregate, resolved  to  celebrate  the  first  of  April  with  becoming  and  appro- 
priato  ritea  Zealous  in  *  fooling  himself  to  the  top  of  his  l^nt,'  he  was 
not  to  bo  driven  firom  his  nurpose,  and  wo  must  applaud  tha  penovai^ 
anoo,  if  noi  the  praetiesb  of  *  ibo  jolly  dog.' 

April  1st.  Opened  my  eyes  at  day-break;  rememberpd  it  was  the 
lirsl  of  April;  detorminea  to  be  brisk,  and,  as  far  ns  I  was  concerned, 
timt  ii  should  indeed  be  All  Fool's  Day.    ^^  uku  wife,  after  lots  of  jog- 
^mg;  told  her  the  nursery  luuid  was  knocking  at  the  door,  with  the 
in&nt,  very  poorly.    Choeklod,  when  I  saw  her  jump  out  of  bed  and 
nnbok  tbs  door.   *  Why,  Peter,  tbeio  is  nobody  heroV  Called  her  an 
April  ftol,  and  laughed  like  fun.   Wi£»  irery  mdignant,  and  my  elo- 
qnoot  —  pat  mo  in  mind  of  locomotiFe  l^ing  off  sp&ie  steam.   In  tba 
torrent  of  her  passion,  she  poured  contents  of  water  bottle  over  me,  and 
thus  emptied  the  phials  of  her  wrath.    Cold        a  dead  borf :  a  wti 
before  breakfast  very  different  to  a  ^che(  before  dinner.    Went  dowTi 
stairs.    Sent  Sam  the  porter  over  to  Messrs.  Gripe.  Pinch,  and  Twist, 
the  chyiuists,  for  two  pounds  of  subclavian  syncopes,  and  an  ounce  of  di- 
dactics  Gfmnod  egregiously  when  I  saw  him  booted  ftom  the  shop. 

Sneakod  into  kitcben,  filledTthe  popper  caator  with  gunpowder,  and 
plaoed  a  cartridge  in  the  coal  scntt  !(  Ordered  cook  tokeep  up  a  good 
fire,  and  devil  mo  a  beef  bone  for  breakfast.  Determined  wife  slKKild 
see  that  other  ppople  could  blmcvp  as  well  as  herself  Went  up  stairs, 
ami  wailed  for  row.  Cook  pepprrpd  the  bone  when  it  was  on  the  grid- 
iron, and  frightened  at  H/'jii,^.  (Irnj)ped  castor  into  fire.  Both  went  off 
together  —  castor  into  alums,  cook  into  hysterics.  Sam  the  porter,  who 
was  toasting  his  bread  and  butter,  thai  he  might  have  a  deuune  d  la 
fmrchetH,  said  aba  was  *aarnsb»*  and  popped  on  a  ftw  coals  to  make 
up  the  fin.  Qmnd  expkskm;  last  seeoe  of  BlUler  and  his  Men. 
Boiler  blown  «^  scakUng  eat  and  throe  kittsns,  who  jumped  nboii^ 
giving  fine  specimens  of  animal  magnetism.  Sam  porter,  with  a  Uvo 
coal  in  iiis  eye,  dancing  about,  hiind  with  rage,  cleared  the  shelves  of 
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the  crockery  wjik  hm  taHiHg  ibrk;  ittd  Muag  to  anchor  m  a  lar^e 
block-tin       cmr*  Ml  down  to  sweac   New  Ingiwd  «>  mndi  m 

all  my  life. 

Brmkfast.  Wift'  Inokintif  the  dagger  aceue  in  Macbeth.  Knew  she 
would  spoil  sport,  su  w  ;int>^d  to  get  ner  out  for  the  day.  Kegrt-tled  that 
business  would  pieveiiL  my  goiiig  to  Bluckiieaiii  to  see  aham  iight  be- 
tmeo  tbe  n^dve  corps  of  Esieqnibo  Indianfl,  which  had  just  airifa^ 
■ad  the  Eatt  India  Feocftde  ReguaMiit  of  Hone  Marinee.  All  the 
world  and  his  wife  would  be  tlim  Bir&  Podfer  anddefUy  MMOt* 
be  red  she  had  promised  mother  to  visit  her  on  this  very  day.  fMeoL 
Mrs.  EX)\Tajyer  Podg^er  lives  on  the  heath.)  Told  wife  I  could  not 
spare  her ;  did  this  to  make  sure  of  her  going.  Heard  her  send  to 
hook  two  places  in  Greenwich  stage.  In  h^lf  an  hour  she  was  off. 
lakiiig  Sally  with  her  to  carry  clogs  and  umbrella,  because  ii  lonkt  d 
like  rain.  Applauded  wy  dejiterity  \  determined  to  be  very  jolly  and 
eicraeiatingly  happy. 

Shop,  Bam  porter  with  eye  tied  op  looking  as  savage  aa  a  Cyclopa* 
Ofleied  to  bet  Dick  the  ahopman  a  crown  to  a  shiUing  that  I  haa  aoaao 
butter  in  the  house  worth  twenty  shillings  a  pound.  He  took  the  bet : 
im perceived  by  him,  I  shoved  a  snvereiirn  into  top  lump,  and  chuckled 
at  contemplated  cheat.  Told  him  I  must  go  into  counting-house  to 
consult  invoice.  Came  back  in  five  n)inutes;  looking  prodigiously 
knowing.  Made  Dick  stake  money  for  bet,  told  him  what  i  iiad  done, 
and  iteefed  tremendously.  Went  to  counter  to  pcdnt  out  the  gokl^ 
lamp — eoold  not  find  it  Dick  told  me,  withfrwitiqpieceaa  long  aa  a 
taa4imy;  that  he  had  just  sold  top  lump  to  a  stranger,  a  shabby  man  in 
a  loBf  coat»  and  lather  in  a  hurry.  He  had  doubtleaa,  through  window, 
observed  me  pop  yellow  boy  in  butter.  Elongated  my  chops.  Heard 
Sam  porter  giggle.  ^\v\  Dick,  pocketing  xny  ciowii,  taid  iiffaflthmg 
about  the  day  of  the  month. 

Meant  to  be  more  sharp  —  went  over  to  toy  shop,  and  bought  a  painted 
marble  peach.  Called  that  red-headed  ruffian,  young  Cox,  into  shop  \ 
teed  hun  ever  aince  he  made  me  a  Ibol  leal  April;  told  bim  he  waa  a 
good  bej,  and  there  was  a  foreign  peech  for  him,  from  the  garden  o£ 
the  Hesperides,  near  the  North  Pole.  Watched  liim  home,  qnila 
delighted.  Heard  bliiul  man  ask  his  way  to  Fore-street  —  directed 
him  up  blind  alley  of^^o  -to.  fCncw  ho  could  not  read  '  No  thoroughfare,* 
stuck  up  at  end.  Saw  him  polling  ut  all  thedooi  ways  with  hie  Sticky 
shouted  out  'April  Fool  V  and  ran  home. 

Dreadful  smash  up  &>iairs.  Old  Cux  iiad  pitched  the  peach  through 
drawing  room  window,  breaking  large  mirror,  and  ruMhiUimg  on  la 
table,  amaslied  fcncy  porceUun  inkaland  and  pflobe  to  atnnmbm  lampi 
Pmgmeots  of  mirror  played  the  devil  with  chimney  ornaments ;  Danae 
amothert  d  in  ahower  q€  quicksiifor— Fighting  Gladiator  knocked 
bead  off  Venus  coucbant,and  floored  some  half  dozen  hyacinth  glasses, 
which,  falling  on  cheffonier  splashed  s  poiled  daughter  Lizzy's  new 
album  ornee  (cost  three  guineas)  lying  open  that  the  writing  might 
dry  of  Mr.  Ale&sandro  Julius  Jinks's  autograph  elegy  on  a  dead 
canary  bird.  Picked  up  peacii ;  label  tied  to  it  with  these  words  —  *  The 
JFhitlr  of  foolerr,  with  Mr.  Coife  complimenia.'  D— —  d  bia  impu- 
dence^ and  ran  oown  stairs,  determhaed  upon  instant  Teoffeance.  8aw 
Cox  up  street  with  great  stick :  looked  at  his  broad  and 
backed  out   Wont  I  give  it  him  next  April  t 
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Determined  to  be  mort*  cautious.  Took  another  look  nt  my  peach 
blossom^ :  found  some  crill  whist  counters  or  markers  amazmgly  like 
soverv^igiis.  Called  in  little  Levi,  from  clolhes-shop  nt  corner;  showed 
ium  a  whist  marker,  wrapped  it  up  iu  paper,  told  hiiu  it  was  a  new 
iomeign  — that  he  might  boy  little  Rachel  a  doll,  a  drum  ibr  his  dear 
1^  brother  Manaweh,  (aqnintiog  beett.)  and  keep  change  Ibr  a  hook 
bi  himaelC  Be  dncked  and  grinned,  like  an  epileptic  monkey,  and 
went  on  his  way  rqoktng.  Thought  I  should  have  died !  Said  nothing 
to  shopmen,  because  I  wanted  to  catch  Dick  in  revenfre  for  the  butter 
business.  Wrapped  up  another  whist  marker  in  paper,  and  sent  Dick 
to  bankers*  to  get  it  changed  for  a  country  note,  whi^'h  I  wanted  to 
send  away.  Saw  him  set  off  on  his  fool's  errand,  and  felt  really 
happy. 

Had  some  wine  moiled,  drank  half  a  glassy  and,  nnperoeiiFed,  filled 
up  tumbler  with  brandy :  gave  it  to  cook  to  make  peace.  Told  her  to 
drink  it  up  at  once ;  it  was  only  elder  wine^  and  would  do  her  good 
Curtsied,  and  did  as  bid.    She  could  not  breathe  for  mimitei^  and 

tears  came  in  her  eyes.    Laujofhed  till  they  came  in  mine. 

Went  out  to  try  my  luck.  Bar^i^ained  with  five  hackney  coachmen 
to  lake  ihe  parish  officers  and  gentlemen  of  the  vestry  to  a  dinner  at 
Norwood  aud  back  —  agreed  for  leu  shillings  each,  and  refreshment, 
and  told  them  to  be  at  vestrv'  room  door  at  two  o'clock.  Shall  see 
them  waiting  out  of  my  winaow.  What  a  lanffh  we  shall  have ! 

Asked  an  orange  woman  for  a  ripe  cosmopolitan :  said  i^e  had  not 
any  ^called  her  an  April  fool,  and  walked  on.  Chuckled heard 
thunder  growls  in  Irish  behind  me;  flash  of  lightning"  came  soon  after 
thunder,  as  Irish  lightning  should  do.  Nice  pancake  of  mud  skp  on 
left  cheek,  covering  cravat  and  waistcoat  with  the  Intiei  s ;  jit  t  pt  ii 
round  with  the  eye  that  was  not  bunged  up;  saw  second  edition  m  a 
forward  state.  Bolted.  Thought  the  joke  was  not  so  good  as  it  might 
have  been* 

Went  into  coflee-honse  to  refresh ;  wiped  clean,  tamed  cravat,  and 
buttoned  up  coat.  Singiog  sensation  in  left  ear.  Asked  waiter  for  n 
glass  of  pimento;  he  went  to  bar  and  inquired  for  it  Master's  com- 
pliments, and  he  did  not  know  the  wine.  Afraid  to  say  what  1  thought. 
Observed  hnrk  door  mto  bye-street;  went  out  front  way — hailed 
omnibus,  urnl  isked  driver  to  wait  five  minutes  for  three  gentlemen 
going  to  Paddmgton.  He  pulled  up,  1  popped  m  colfee-house,  and 
popped  out  back  door. 

Saw  seven  fire  engines  about  my  house,  with  twenty  police-men,  and 
many  other  dangeioas  characters.  Strange  constable  would  not  allow 
me  to  enter  my  own  house,  and  said  I  looked  like  a  thief  Called  Sam 
porter  as  a  witness  to  my  identity.  Sam  pointed  to  his  burnt  eye  and 
swore  he  did  not  know  me.  Gave  a  crown  to  get  by.  l-'ound  the 
brandy  had  made  cook  drunk,  and  she  had  set  the  place  on  fire. 
All  out  and  over.  Wanted  to  turn  the  joke  on  firemen;  said  it  was 
the  first  of  April :  tried  to  get  up  a  laugh,  but  fitiled.  Foremen  of 
firemen  showed  the  marks  of  fiame,  and  got  warm ;  demanded  nine 
ponnds,  fifteen  shillings,  as  expenses.*  Obliged  to  pay.  Got  rid  of 
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them.  nn(1  opened  shop  again.  Found  mob,  ever  willinq:  to  assist,  had 
stolen  a  bag  of  Carolina  rice,  three  loaves  of  fourteen -penny  lump,  and 
a  tub  of  mustard.  Dick  was  gone  on  a  iooVa  errand,  and  of  course 
could  not  watch  the  property. 

Rather  sick  of  mjr  fun.  Looked  into  till  to  M  if  it  was  all  riffht : 
mw  one  of  the  whiit  markoia  in  die  cold  dmwer ;  ioand  litdo  Lefi 
kad  come  in  while  I  was  out,  and  asked  change  toi  the  sovereign  thil 
Mt,  Podger  had  so  kindly  given  him  in  the  morning.  Youngest 
apprentice  counted  out  the  silver  directly,  thinking  it  all  right.  Did  not 
laugh  much  this  time.  Looked  out  at  shop  door,  trying  to  hum 
*  Begone  dull  care a  friend  asked  me  if  indigo  had  fallen,  I  looked  so 
blue.  Saw  the  three  interesting  Levi's  with  my  presents  in  their  hands: 
thought  of  that  worthy  fellow,  Herod,  and  longed  for  another  mubsa- 
erem  the  fnnoflWits. 

Tiooe^  clock  Bow  at  fOBif  v-room  door;  all  the  hackDey-coacluMii 
in  /nil  feather.  Pipps;  the  festry  clerk,  and  Snomp,  the  beadle,  in  great 
agitation.  I  began  to  laugh  again,  when,  just  as  the  hubbub  reached 
an  interesting  climax,  saw  Cox  point  me  out  to  coachmen.  Remo^^l 
of  row  to  my  own  door ;  completely  identified,  and  forced  to  pay  them 
five  shillings  each  as  a  compromise. 

Wondered  on  which  side  of  my  mouth  I  should  laugh  next  Sat 
downtothink  seriously  of  something  fomiT.  Saw  Dick  come  m  widi 
hsnker's  elerk  and  police  officer :  he  had  ofieied  whist  maiken  at 
the  banker's,  and  they  had  given  him  in  coslody  on  a  chaifo  of  ssuyA^ 
ing  (passiiig  bad  money.)  Cost  me  two  moio  sovoieigiis  to  get  ril 
of  this. 

No  dinner  to  be  had  —  cook  drunk  abed,  and  kitchen  full  of  soot 
and  water.  Cold  beef  from  eating  house  —  melancholy  meal  —  every 
body  looking  knives  and  forks  at  me.  Put  shop  to  rights.  Wife  came 
home,  draggle-tailed  and  disappointed.  Gave  me  a  congreve  rocket 
aoit  of  glance^  and  ftraoeed  up  staiisi  Dared  not  fi»e  her;  went  to 
tavern,  and  got  tipaey.  Slept  all  night  upon  steps  of  door — naitlMr 
wife,  porter.^prentices,  nor  cook  would  get  up  to  let  ms  in.  Bheama- 
tism  for  weeks  in  hipe,  hands,  and  head. 

Mewk   Do  not  thmk  much  of  my  day's  amiiiwmmt  this  year. 


aonnxT  to  f&bxdom. 

Ahiamaobess  of  <3od  I  methmks,  from  heavw^ 

I  tee  thee  stooping  as  on  plumes  of  light : 
Justice  her  f&lchion  to  thy  hand  hath  civen, 

And  slmdtlering  despots  tremble  at  tlif  .^i^^ht. 

Oh  i^tbe  chain  from  every  limb  be  nv«n  I 
If stKNM  we  mmng  *~  nei^e  tfieei  *wtifla  ttsfr  malst 

They  shall  be  victors  —  if  i\  million  falls, 
A  seoood  milboD  ^all  the  ffauntlet  fling, 

And  ndke  dMm  bannen  of  the  mutyrs'  palle. 
Tliy  glorious  anthem,  Freedom!  yet  shall  ring 

Where  now  Oppression  soads  his  fettered  thralls ; 
Jad c^c^AjeMcJuD throoes of  many  a  king, ^ 
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TB£  T&££  OF  L1F£. 


'Tas  |(*e  tf  Ul* stood  io  the  midM  of  Um  fanlMu' 


And  is  tlint  (n  c  now  Pinndina;  ?  Doth  it 
Its  miiihiy  Ijranchfs  of  ccmurial  yiara, 
And  lilt  in  hit;h  Huprcmacy  its  head, 
As  when  in  axes  back  it  proudly  rose 
Amid  the  hush  of  Eden  7  Doth  it  bear 
Within  till  oiirfspn-nd  branches  of  it.s  leaves, 
That  Bcruph-biead.  th«t  whosoe'er  diid  eau 
Might  live,  when  <ren  oMt  ftuiowwl  Time,  nimnlf 

!ShuiiIi|  wear  on  his  full  lirow  n  frosty  i  rown  ? 

It  Uveal  —  how  could  lidie?  —  the  tree  of  Ufe '/ 

Tet  what  it  H  to-  ua,  poor  feeble  men, 

If  at  its  base,  clad  in  the  armor  vs  roufjht 

And  tempered  by  the  spirit,  there  nn-  s<  tn 

(I^ike  eleeplcee  watchers  o'er  a  pncc<!i-««ii  shrine,) 

The  heavt-n-horn  cherubim^,  w.ih  flaniinp:  RWord% 

Pointing,  like  God's  own  ecoptre,  every  wayl 

Siiy,  what  is  it  to  us  7  To  stand  as  stood 

The  desert  tnb€'9  of  old.  nnd  view.afitft 

With  thirst  insatiate  and  wild  desire, 

The  rt>nuvatinglhi^  tlldtlinopt  catch 

Thr  blessed  breezes  as  they  trciitly  ptir 

lis  yielding  leaves,  yet  conscious  that  to  us, 

The  fever'a  ones  —  the  altuffether-sick 

Of  earth's  impoverish'd  food  —  it  may  not  yield 

Its  goldoi  feast  and  still,  refireehing  nade. 

Bnloh!  it  is  not  thus  :  from  Eden'p  bound 
ThaX  ttie  hath  beoi  traoeplanted;  God's  own  hand 
Hath  broken  down  the  strong  partition-wall. 

And  sht  atlic*}  tlu'  Imrnin^  sword  ;  nnd  now  it  StSlldi 
The  monarch  of  a  work!  a  Iree-chartered  soiL 


Do'^t  thou  yearn 
To  ahare  the  tempting  bancniet  1  Then  gud  truthj 
^The  stfeogdieiiei,  around  tnee  {  and  put  on 
The  brca^»t-plate  of  yam-  rightpoiisncss,  and  take 
The  shield  of  faith  withm  thine  eager  grasps 
And  preee  throui^h  eardi'a  wide  gvden  tin  at  ktf^ 
Tempted  by  no  loul  ein,  liuf  iirji<^d  alone 
Bv  hope  immortal,  thou  shall  sursly  win 
Tm  meed  of  fife  ecenud. 

Dost  thnn  nsk 
The  fittmg  patli  unto  the  hving  prize  ? 
ChsiatUmat  tree  qf  life  t  Hie  gospel  mailu 

No  narr»)w-«ioctod  road,  for  rvrry  whprr. 

Its  ripe  secdn  have  bwn  waftcti,  and  iits  shade 

Shelters  alike  the  evil  and  the  good. 

Then  linger  not  I  but  cleanse  thy  drooping  soul 

From  the  fotil  siUlymg  duf  i  of  this  mean  earth, 

And  shake  oft  passion  s  fetters,  and  with  noi|j^ 

Within  thy  breast  save  the  pure  signet-iii^ 

Of  nwek  nnmtlity,  press  boldly  on. 

And  thou  shalt  find  that  'm  ntii  tti  ii  sa\ing  tna^ 

Mercy  and  Justice  have  met  hand  in  hand  1 
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OlfLAPODIANA. 

I  CONCEIVE  it  a  great  pU<^uc  to  be  one^s  owu  hero,  and  to  be  the 
desciiber  in  the  fint  pemon  lUDgolar  of  iadifidnal  w/tmOmm.  ThpM 
two  fpntx  penoQagoi^  Says  He  and  Saya  I,  axe  no  pazdciikr  fctoritoa 
of  mine.  TlwT  afe  great  draw-backs  in  tbaaa  my  akoteliBi — for, 
reader,  I  am,  at  Mttom.  a  modoai  and  retirmg  man.  Therefore  should 
I  desire  in  papers  like  thes^.  were  it  right  practicable,  to  sink  the  per- 
sonal, and  expand  into  the  g-eneral.  Reflection  conrinrc?  mn.  howbeit, 
that  this  would  not  do.  What  1  have  to  say,  or  to  sketch,  ^\  <)ijld  then 
be  without  form  and  void.  No,  —  give  me  my  \vay ;  let  me  dusport  as 
I  will,  and  I  warrant  me  there  shall  be  something  in  idmt  I  write, 
wlueh  will  waxmthe  lieaxt,  or  lighl  tho  eye  of  him  that  reada  me* 


Talkinh  of  a  maa*s  making  a  hero  of  hhlTtfflf  reminds  me  of  an 
old  friend  of  mine,  who  is  fond  of  telling  long  stories  about  fights  and 
quarrels  that  he  hn«  had  in  his  day,  and  who  always  makes  his  hearer 
his  oppoiH'Tit  for  tlir  lime,  so  as  to  give  offf-ct  to  what  he  issavinfr  Not 
long  ago  I  liiin  on  'Change,  at  a  business  iiour,  when  ail  tht?  com- 
mercing multitudes  of  the  city  were  together,  and  you  could  scarcely 
torn,  for  the  peoj>le.  The  old  fellow  fixed  his  ejre  on  me  \  there  was  a 
fittal  fiMcination  m  it  Geltiiig  off  witlio!itrecognitiQii,woiiU  have  been 
mpardonable  disrespect  In  a  moment,  lua  finger  was  in  my  but* 
lOMole,  and  hia  rheumy  opdcs  glittering  wim  the  satis&ction  of 
your  true  horc,  when  he  has  met  with  an  imresisting  subject.  I  listened 
to  hi?  common-places  with  the  inmost  apparent  sati^fnction.  Directly, 
he  began  to  speak  of  an  altercation  whicn  he  once  had  with  nn  officer 
in  the  navy.  He  was  relating  the  particulars.  'Some  wurd^,  said 
he,  '  occurred  between  Aim  and  me.  Now  you  know  that  he  is  a  much 
younger  nan  tian  I  am — in  fret,  about  foiar  a^c.  Well,  he  *mait 
tmtf  am  tvpttrntd  whieh  I  did  not  exactly  1ik&  Sayi  I  to  hin, 
says  I,  *What  do  you  mmn  by  thatf  'Why,*  says  h  to  me,  says  hi^  *I 
mean  just  what  1  say.'  Thaii  I  began  to  bum.  There  was  an  im* 
promptu  elevation  of  mv  porsonal  dandruff^  "which  wn^  unaccountable. 
I  did  n't  waste  words  on  him:  1  just  took  him  in  tins  way'  —  (here 
the  old  spotnuy  suited  the  action  to  the  word,  by  seizing  the  collar  of 
my  coat,  before  the  assemblage,)  — '  and  says  I  to  him,  says  1,  You 
inlemal  scoundrel,  I  will  punish  you  for  your  insolence  on  the  spot !'  — — 
and  the  manner  in  whieh  I  afaow  him,  (jMt  in  Iftis  way,)  waa  iially  a 
warning  toa  peiaon  amilarly  titnated.* 

I  &h  myaeu  atthis  moment  in  ahaanlifiil  predicamaat:  in thenidit 
of  a  large  congregation  of  business  people  —  an  old  gray-headed  nan 
hanging,  with  an  indignnnt  look,  at  my  coat-rolkr  —  and  a  host  of  per- 
sons looking  on.  The  old  h  How's  face  grew  redder  every  minute  :  but 
I^rcei\nng  that  he  was  observed,  he  lowered  his  voice  in  the  detati, 
while  he  lifted  it  in  the  worst  places  of  his  colloquy.  •  You  infer- 
nal scoundrel,  and  caitifif,  and  villain,'  says  I,  *  what  do  you  mean,  to 
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insult  an  elderly  person  like  myselij  in  a  public  place  like  this  V  —  and 
dnn,'  said  he,  lowering  his  makprraoe  yoioe,  'thenl  ahook  him,  ml* 
Here  he  pushed  me  to  nod  fto,  wiu  his  septuagenarian  gripe  on  my 
eolbr,  10  if  inMul  of  a  patient,  much^boied  friend^  I  was  hw  de^ily 

enemy.  When  he  let  go,  I  found  myself  in  a  ring  of  spectators. 
*Shame  —  shame'  to  insuh  an  old  man  like  himl'  was  the  general 
cry.  *  Young  puppy!'  said  an  elderly  merchant,  whose  good  opinion 
was  my  heart's  desire,  'what  excuse  nave  you  for  your  conduct?' 

Thus  was  I  made  a  martyr  to  my  ^ood  feelings.  I  have  never 
foooreied  firom  the  stigma  of  that  iiiterTM#.  I  have  been  poiiited  at 
in  the  atreet  by  ^eraoiis  who  hare  said  as  I  pasaed them,  'Thai's  the 
joang  chap  that  msaked  old  Oeneial         ,  at  the  Exchange  I' 


This  same  veneraHc  gentleman  once  troubled  me  with  hi?  frvsrvr-ies^ 
in  the  following;  manner.  He  acrostpd  me,  up  town,  a  mile,  i  suppose, 
from  the  Exchtuii,n:».  •  Mv  e^O  'd  inend,'  he  said,  'I  wish  you  to  go 
with  me  to  the  Ciiy  Reading  Koom,  and  look  at  a  contribution  that  I 
haye  published  in  one  of  the  newspapers.  I  daxe  say  it  is  open  to 
cflliciain.  Mind  yon,  I  am  not  a  man  of  lettaiBr  I  am  doing  a  snng, 
winding-up  business  in  my  latter  days  ^  and  I  cannot  serve  two  mas* 
ters.'  I  aceomponied  him :  he  sought  out  the  paper  file,  and  aAsr 
mnch  research,  tnmed  to  the  following  : 

'  Shad.  —  Now  Inndiag^  SSfWal  barrels  of  Shad.   Th$  botdskaair,  nd  the  ihad 

«re  fresh.   For  sale  by  ,  No.  85  street' 

'  Now,'  said  he,  '  will  you  tell  me  whether  '  barrels  U  is  rifhtf  Don't 
you  think  I  ou'^^ht  to  have  used  the  subjunctive  mood  in  the  future  tense, 
and  said  thcbaiTtjs  are,' and  cetera?  I  do  n't  feel  sure,  my  sell  —  I 
just  want  your  opiaion.    I  kntnc,  you  know;  but  I  wiun  \n  be  jfo^ltivc* 

I  elucidated  the  matter  to  him  as  plainly  as  I  could,  and  lell  him  — 
inly  resolving,  that  if  ever  I  saw  him  approaching  me  in  the  street  a^ain,  * 
I  would  lake  to  my  heels  snd  nm  uke  an  express,  to  get  out  of  his 
way. 


T  Huovi.T)  like  to  write  a  chapter  on  bores.  There  are  distinct  classes 
of  then),  aiiti  it  re(]uires  a  philn^^ophical  mind  to  furnish  proper  analyses 
of  the  varyjiiLr  genus.  Tiie  man,  lur  instance,  who  meets  you  going  to 
bank,  or  lo  dinner,  and  begins  to  talk  to  you  of  matters  and  things  in 
general,  whereunto  yoa  are,  for  politeness'  sake,  compelled  to  listen 
whsft  a  plague  he  ia,  to  be  aure  I  He  haano  heart  He  listens  to  the 
loquacity  j>f  yonr  diaphra^  with  perftet  eompcsure,  though  it  ipeak 
of  wants  onsatisfied,  and  viands  in  ezpeelaiicy.  He  holdetn  convsna 
with  nonentity ;  he  keepeth  you  in  suspense,  by  leaving  his  sentences 
unfinished ;  and  he  taxeth  your  imagination  with  wonders  as  to  what  the 
devil  he  will  have  to  say  next.  You  go  home  to  a  late  and  cold  dinner, 
with  your  whole  body  in  a  state  of  grumbling  dissatisfaction.  You  let-l 
as  if  you  could  knock  down  your  grandfiither.  In  short,  you  feel  as 
every  mui  doeSi  when  he  haa  been  bored.    It  is  an  awAil  sensation. 
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Sea-sickness  is  pleasure  lu  it  Should  1  heraafter  describe  this  claaa, 
Ilear  Iihall  gif«  then  a  Bambiuidt  coloring — htlmmtmSdm/L^ttom 
tho  wfOBgo  tlMv  how  dono  me,  tte  I  ooold  ttot 


Bt-ths-bt,  that  word  imparttality  reminds  me  of  a  legal  biped,  who 
possessed  this  quality  *  to  a  degree.*  Reader,  you  don't  know  the  Hon. 
Abednego  Babcock,  do  yoa?  Taking  it  for  granted  that  you  do  not,  I 
will  describe  him  to  you.  Lik^  Wouler  Van  Twiller,  he  is  about  five 
feet  six  inches  hiirh,  and  six  id  i  live  inches  in  circumference.  He  p4h 
taies  considerably ,  and  in  that  way  has  nursed  for  himself  a  nasal  orfirui  of 
most  scarlet  nibieiiiMlily:  Hit  a  si^p,  as  I  call  il^  of  'grog  maiuiest  in 
the  flesh.'  lie  is  a  man  of  roanT  frietids  amooff  poC-lnnise  bwyers  and 
small  polilirians.  Ho  hasnerer  been  known,  I  believe,  to  gifo  a  dvcided 
opinion  <m  any  sabject  I  oneo  heaid  him  ehaigo  a  joiy  something 
tdtet  *hi«  ftduon:  * 

*€hnUmen:  This  is  an  action  bnmgk  by  the  j^aintiff  against  ths 
defendant   Ton  havo  hosfd  tho  ovidsneo  on  hodi  sidss^  and  tho  oomt 

know  of  no  points  of  law  that  yon  may  mot  be  sofposad  to  understand  al- 
ready.   TJuscaseisavery  plainone;  andif,  uponaoatefolieTiewoftlM 

testimony,  you  should  think  the  plaintiff  cntitltxl  to  a  verdict,  the  deci>ion 
must  be  m  his  favor;  but  i^  on  tne  contrary',  it  should  appear  that  ihe  de- 
fendant ought  to  be  the  plaintitl  m  this  suit,  you  will  please  brmg  in  a 
bill  to  that  effect  I  believe  that  is  about  all  to  be  said  in  the  matter.  If 
you  can  think  of  any  iluug  else  that  1  ought  to  say,  I  have  no  objection 
to  menthm  it   It  is  now  my  dmner  hoor.   Swear  a  eonslablo.' 

This  was  the  usual  impartiality  of  Abeduego  Babcock,  Esq.  He 
would  sit  for  hours  on  the  bench,  feeling"  the  customary  blossoms  on 
his  nose  with  his  affectionate  fingers  — an  employment  which  evident- 
ly gave  him  great  satisfaction.  They  do  say  iliai  whenever  a  ilaluleiit 
attotney  speaks  hefMre  htm,  ho  diops  right  to  sieepi  He  says  a  hm- 
died  yards  dgab^  as  ho  claesicalljr  calls  it»  coold  not4:hange  his  mind, 
when  he  has  it  made  up.  He  despisss  OYery  thing  high-flown,  or,  as  ho 
sometimes  taims  it,  kypherfiutenated ;  and  toinks  that,  in  niaacafesoat 
often,  a  cause  ean  ho  best  decided  by  hsaring  only  ooeside. 


Aprofus  of  the  bar.  What  a  deal  of  bad  oratory  there  is  aliout, 
ill  I  have  one  or  two  good  n leads  among  the  lawyers  in  Gotham 
who  oonid  depiet  these  grandiloquent  attorneys  to  the  life.  How  much 
vertoso  pomposity  of  Imiguage,  too,  do  yon  find  in  the  pulpit,  where,  of 
all  other  places,  it  is  most  oat  of  place.  A  few  days  ago^  I  kssfd  an 
unhewn  *  Ambassador  from  the  court  of  Heaven,'  as  he  credealMiesad 
himself  —  who  had  taken  the  fiir  west  in  his  route  to  the  church  where 
I  heard  him  —  use  the  following  burst  He  was  spenkinjr  of  Judas, 
and  Benedict  Arnold^ — worthies  hom  he  compared  toeethrr. 
*  Arnold,'  «ud  he,  *  was  a  traitor,  of  whom  you  may  have  heard,  who 
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uMiirtAtinbk  Mulflft  IttmtlMSiiiBttiaAof  liiiii,aiidfbT  what 
keilM<,h«wiU)MnMmrded  with  mftuij;  fcr  Ini  dsm  wHl  nrtingly 
go  down  to  the  most  remotest  potlanly,  kivand  all  vnn  wiUi  HtU'i  an^ 

Bic !'  Here  he  looked  roana  upon  his  audience  willl  ail  air  of  JpridSb 
as  if  ha  would  lay— 2W<  '#a  toudi  ibr  you  1*  » 


Speaking  of  clerical  oratory,  bids  me  thmk  of  on  event  I  witnessed 
latoly  in  an  Epiaeopal  conTandcla  The  morning  seiTice  had  been 
aaid  ^tha  rich  toiiei  of  the  organ  were  mallowuig  away  into  ailence — 
wlMn  the  apaaker  arose,  and  named  hia  lait,in  these  simple  words : 
*  AiKf  mfU  He  spoke  in  a  strain  of  touching  aimplicitv;  he  painted 
the  sorrows  of  the  Saviour  at  the  death  of  Lazarus  —  and  he  described 
in  beautiful  language  the  propriety  of  his  grief,  by  enlarging  upon 
that  inevitable  condition  of  mortality  which  causes  all  to  grieve  Hv 
and  i)y  1  heard  a  faint  moan.  A  young  and  tender-hearted  rnoiiiei, 
who  had  but  a  few  weeks  beibre  buried  a  blooming  daughter,  the  dar- 
ling of  her  love,  oreieome  hy  her  feelings,  had  ftinted  away.  But  it 
was  no  boistanms  or  harrowing  language,  that  thus  stined  within  her 
the  holy  lountain  of  a  mocher'a  afiect  ion  It  was  the  words  of  nmplidty 
that  feu  upon  her  ear,  and  trembled  in  her  bosom  The  eizoamstanca 
reviver!  in  my  mind  the  tncmory  of  a  sermon  —  the  offspring  of  unto- 
tored  genius  —  which  i  heard  in  early  youth.  The  preacher  was  an 
unlettered  u o  uUinan,  but  he  spoke  with  correctness  —  with  eln- 
Quence.  Tiic  occasion  was  the  funeral  of  a  child.  The  boy,  a  lad  oi 
mar  oc  five  years  old,  lay  on  the  bier  hdore  him ;  his  fait  cheeks  had  not 
Isat  thflurroay  red,  and  his  Utile  fbiin,  80  deosntly  composed  in  tl^  whim 
garmetita4»f  the  gtave,  looked  far  too  daiDty  for  the  eiurth  to  cover.  The 
speaker  took  his  text  from  the  touching  story  of  Gehazi  and  the  Shuma- 
mite,  I  forget  the  place  where  it  is  to  be  found.  'And  he  said  to  the 
mother.  Is  it  well  with  thee  ?  Is  it  well  with  thy  husband  ?  Is  it  well 
with  thy  child?  And  she  answered,  Jt  is  irell.^  Hp  v-ent  on  to  show 
his  hearers,  that  in  the  case  before  them,  it  was  'ireU  \vi(h  the  child:' 
and  beautifully  did  be  prove  it  My  heart  swells  yet,  at  the  mere 
fsmembranee  of  that  sermon.  *  Mother,'  he  said,  *  do  yon  mourn  finr 
the  child  tibat  has  &llen  like  a  blossom  from  your  annal  Weep  not, 
for  ii  is  tpeU,  He  has  escaped  the  darkness  of  earthly  sorrow  —  the 
donds  that  day  by  day  would  have  rolled  gradually  over  his  spirit  — 
the  crosses  of  existence  —  the  gloom  that  follows  after  that  golden 
age.  ere  the  life  of  life  begins  to  fail  and  fade  —  he  has  missed  all  these, 
and  in  that  *l>-tter  country,'  where  /lis  F'ather  and  out  Father  smiles  upon 
him,  his  inn  ui' rut  spirit  is  at  rest.  Fond  mother!  distrust  not  thy  God. 
Laft  thy  hcurtw  arm  prayer  to  him  in  the  night-watches ;  and  as  thon 
implorsst  eonsolstion,  thoa  mayest  ask  thy  Gk>d«»*  Is  it  well  wkh  mr 
chudf*  and  soft  as  heavenly  nmnbers,  sweet  as  the  mnsic  of  an  angel's 
lyrs^  ho  willanswer,  *  ii  i$  wdl.' 


I  HAVK  remembexcd  iliis  sermon,  fimdly  and  long.  The  preacher 
was  sneh  a  man  aa  William  Wiit  once  oeseribed— >only  he  was  not 


Digitized  by  Google 


1836.] 


Otlafor]ia?m. 


4X7 


himd.  He  was  tall,  and  of  poodly  presence,  with  a  v('nrr;ilile  snowy 
head,  and  an  eye  that  beamed  with  benignity  aud  good  wui  to  men. 

Upon  lemniiiiff  homd,  wilh  my  hmti  full  of  the  diwonwe  I  liad 
mud,  I  wroteUmi: 

TBS  SAELT  DEAD. 

'  Wmr  noani  tar  tkc  Tonaf  t  BMW  ttai  th«  light  dmi  tfeMld  fad*  l«  Ibt  Mnlig'li 
ItMiK^kMMvtl  AMagliil»w«Hj  4hf,  to  father  mdvkaMi^aaiMd  is  ilnm^  BBcaraa. 


Ir  It  be  sad  to  mark  the  bow*d  with  age 
gink  in  the  halto  of  riie  rwnoraeteaB  tomt>, 

Closin^r  the  chan;:r  -  nf  f  f.     -  ll-riiiiayL- 

In  the  sull  darkness  ol  us  iiiouldt  nng  gloom; 
Oh  !  what  a  shadow  o'er  the  btari 'm  flung, 
Whaa  pmU  the  impuen  of  the  kvrfld  and  jomigt 

They  to  whose  bosoms,  like  the  dawn  of  spring 
To  tho  unfoklintj  hud  and  sctntotl  rose, 

CoBwa  the  pure  freahneaa  age  can  never  bxiog^ 
And  fills  the  spirit  with  a  rich  repose. 

How  shall  Wf  lay  theiii  in  llifir  final  ri  sl  — 
Uow  pile  the  dods  upon  thai  wasting  breast  1 

Life  openetb  beghdy  to  their  tadMt  faae— 
A  glorious  pomp  nta  on  the  gorirpmis  nky ; 

O'er  the  broad  world  Hope's  smilu  uicessant  playe^ 
And  scenes  of  beauty  win  the  enchanted  tfat 

How  aad  to  break  the  viaon,  and  to  fold 

Eaeii  KlUeas  form  in  earth's  embracing  mould  I 

Tet  rh'=  is  Life  !    To  nifirk  from  day  to  day, 
Youth,  lu  the  freshness  of  its  mornrng  pnme, 

Pass,  like  the  andheaa  of  a  breeze  away  — 
Sinking  in  waves  of  Death,  ere  chilled  by  Time  I 

Ere  yet  dark  years  on  the  warm  cheek  had  shed 

AniBBiiial  Mldaw  o^v  tea  MM4lkB  nd  S 

And  yet  what  motmiei^  though  the  pensive  eye 
Be  dimlv-thoughtfid  in  its  mmring  tears, 

But  shoula  with  rapture  s^nze  upon  the  sky, 
Through  whuiie  lar  depthti  the  epint's  wing  careers  1 

nurt  s^ams  eternal  o'er  their  waj^  an  flun(^ 

Who  liM  Ikom  fltrdk  winia  j«l  thtv  yaan  an  y«Mv  I 


Children  are  queer  subjects  to  write  about.  I  know  oorml  little 
friends  of  mine,  that  I  fnn  nercr  believe  will  be  gfiown  up.  wrinlcled 
men  and  women.  Will  that  little  beauty  become  an  old  woman I'll 
not  believe  it.  Will  that  lx)y,  now  shooting  his  marble,  or  drawing  his 
sled  in  winter,  will  he  become  a  portly-looking  man,  with  a  stem  tem- 
per, a  iat  abdomen,  and  a  big  bunch  of  wHeh  keys  hanging  just  beneath 
All  waialeoetl  Will  he  w«ar  spectacles,  and  a  cane  t  It  aeenw  impot* 
nble — but  it  moat  be.  There  must  be  an  end  to  every  thing—- to 
youth,  to  its  tastes,  and  its  associationa.  And  bleaa  mel  rente,  now  I 
think  of  it,  it  is  time  that  there  should  be  an  end  to  the  pneent  number 
of  the  IncnbratioDa  of  your  honeat  inend,  Ouam. 


Digitized  by  Google 


S^^ngt  of  ike  Crusades.  [Aprils 


S0N08  OF  THB  CR08ADR8. 

THV  KSCEKAlfT  BAKL. 

STKrHKv,  Eurl  of  Chartre*  and  Bloii,  deserted  iLc  ChriBtian  priocea  befor**  Anti<wh,  in  the  first 
CnuwU,  and  returnad  to  Vrman.   llu  eouulcM,  Adela,  dauybler  of  WilUam  the  Cita^usror, 

MMMMawMUlMr  ntnmtkmi  Ammtihf  hmtuaMa,  U 


Tib  the  pleasant  time  of  the  viiita||B|| 
In  the  suDQV  vtlm  of  France, 

And  the  i^  ftiU  bulks  of  the  purole  ftiat 
Like  gt-nis  in  the  green  leaves  gtanco  : 

But  why  IB  ihe  song  of  the  pttuaat  mute^ 
And  wbcm  » th«  mttifB  dn«t1 


From  the  bending  olive's  loaded  boughs 

There  fnlU  th  an  amber  shower. 
And  the  bunting  cone  of  the  goloeo  pine  i 

Enriehis  its  spiral  boww ; 

And  till  balmy  air,  like  an  anodyne, 
Hath  bushed  ev'ry  leaf  and  ^wer. 


Lo  1  the  ripened  harvest  stoops  to  earth, 

But  the  reaper,  where  is  he  7 
No  peafant  heapeth  the  wine-press  O^STi 

*TiU  the  ivddy  flood  nois  free ; 
If     hind  it  ■tained 'lb  with  pagaa  bloody 

In  •  lud  beyioad  lim  an. 


For  the  princely  Hugh  of  Vermandob 

His  way  to  the  East  hath  ta'en, 
With  a  thousand  knicrhts,  whose  spurs  were  won 

On  the  blood-dyed  fields  of  Spain  — 
And  the  vassal  hath  donned  bis  gambwoq, 

Tb  lidB  in     bvoofa  tttiiL 


The  peasant  maiden  wond»  forth  alone 

To  muse  in  the  twilight  dim ; 
Her  bodice  heaves  to  her  heart's  qidok^gfai 

And  tears  in  her  dark  eyes  swim  — > 
For  in  fancy  she  fx^'cth  her  lover  lie 

*Iie«di  toe  steel  of  a  Paynim 


Within  proud  Earl  Chartrcs'  fortalioe 
Slaiida  the  wassail  cup  unfdled; 

Unheard  is  the  shout  of  the  busv  thnlli 
And  the  minstrel's  harp  is  stilled, 

No  faggot  blaze  in  the  banquet  hall, 
AiMtlie  bata  ill  tha  clmnnnr  MkL 


The  untrodden  aoil  of  the  dlting-grouid 

Is  oVrw'Oven  with  twining  weeds; 
The  red  deer  hearctb  no  liunier's  whoop, 

The  hare  unmolested  breeds ; 
And  the  heron  fears  not  the  falcon's  ^toof^ 

As  she  soars  irom  the  waving  reeds. 
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OVr  the  wuderiesB  walla  no  I 

The  badge  of  a  noble  line. 
For  the  hnughty  count,  in  Christ'a  holy  oame^ 

Hnlh  assunirrtl  the  cnnison  sign, 

And  his  btaoer  toUows  the  nriflarnm^ 


Hie  countem  pMM  the  rampart  will 

With  a  qmoc  step  to  and  fro  ; 
Her  proud  evea  flash  with  unwoQt^  light, 

And  h«r  blushes  emne  asd  so : 
'T  was  the  palmer,  who  sought  her  bmiw  llBt  l^gk^ 

With  hie  tidings  moved  her  so. 

What  strand  was  that?  'T  was  the  tramp  of  steeds — 

The  d»i8t  bv  tlicir  hoofs  up-plouffhod, 
Wuh  a  a<puuiioa  wrapped  m  its  choluBg  fi)U» 

OoMM  OB  Mksa  Hyinff  cloud ; 
And  bright  in  the  «unlignt.  like  ;kI<^'^"^s  gjoli^ 

Spmn  flash  o'er  its  curling  shroud. 


Ouward  It  sweeps!  —  't  ia  disftolving — gone! 

For  each  knipit  katfa  slacked  his  rein ; 
By  the  fortrw?  moat,  till  t!ie  drf.w-hnd^fe  M]| 

Wmtii  a  mailed  and  baonert)d  uaia; 
T  is  the  laurelled  earl,  to  1^  boils  ma 

SalMiMd  ifofla  tks  wmigiiD* 


The  draw-bridge  drojp^  and  a  knight  swesps  o'er. 
As  Ui  palfrey's  Immoi  w&n  wings ; 

He  threads  the  arch,  wlule  the  huglM  pea]| 
And  his  ran  to  a  vassal  flings  j 

But  a  mooMit  man,  and  hit  armtfd  htd 

On  tb0  Mp  oTiIm  mt  tatt>> 


L^tly  he  leaps  tip  the  winding  .«tair*-* 
He  hath  sprung  to  his  lady's  iikle; 
'NowibAnkitoCbd,  andthe  Virxtof  ■  gnes^ 

I  behold  thee  ajrain,  m  v  bride  I 
But  the  lady  turns  from  \m  wanu  eoibraee 


Her  red  lip  curls  with  innpenal  scorn, 
^UkI  ha  glance  is  dark  and  grandt 
'Tliootningest,'  riiecrws,  *lafBB0w%  Ittow, 

From  the  wars  of  the  Holy  Land  : 
'X^'eath  the  £9etof  a  cn?en  the  grass  ne'er  grew 

mtQlMMftonnfiMkandr 


*  Nay,  Adela,  blame  not  —  the 

*T  is  no  human  ftn^  I  dread, 
But  Pcfiulence  wavcth  his  flag  of  gloom 

O'er  Famine's  unboried  dsn  x 
With  fleah,  uptom  from  the  noisoia* 

Are  the  Christian  wamora  bad. 


*TVi  beleacuring  lines  rotmd  Antiodi 
Are  by  human  spectres  tro<l  — 
No  longer  the  dogs  of  Mahound  flae 
Af     ftiRM  cranAH'fl  nodi 

F,,r  f 'hr>T'-ndom's  wanton  clufaliy 
Are  forsaken  of  their  God!' 
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■  Ba  still,  blasphemer !  —  e*en  such  as  tboa 

Have  kindled  Jehovah's  wrath ; 
In  a  recreant's  hand  8t.  Peter's  blade 

la  weak  as  a  sword  of  lath : 
Didst  thou  boast  in  peace,  but  to  fly  dinnayed 

When  a  Uoa  crossed  thy  pathT 


*  Thoulouse,  and  the  gallant  Bohemond, 

And  Bouillon's  peerless  lord— 
Did  Acy,  'mid  the  star\-ing  legions,  finU 

At  the  groaning  banquut-boord? 
Back!  back  I  false  knight,  to  the  ble«i6d  Etatt 
And  radeem  thy  plighted  word  I 


*  Naj,  touch  mc  not !  The  untempond  blood 

0(  ihu  iron  Gothic  race, 
At  the  very  thought  of  a  cowaid'a  lUM, 

Rushelb  boiling  to  my  face ; 
I  had  rather  have  mourned  thee  dead,  than  this 

Dubonor  and  liral  dpgnoe ! 


•Recover  thy  fame  in  the  Holy  Land; 

For  I  swear  by  St.  Denys'  shrine, 
Through  the  bo^ms  of  cloven  infidels 

Liea  the  only  way  to  mine ; 
Thou  mriy*  fMiipty  n  hundred  moslem  aelleS) 

Ere  a  husbouii'a  rights  are  thine  t* 


Now  shame  in  the  breast  of  the  baron  stirs, 

And  be  tnaketh  brief  reply  t 
*  If  my  path  to  thee  must  be  payed  with  dead, 

I  will  cleave  the  way —  or  die ! 
Let  mass.  I  pray,  for  my  soul  be  said, 

ShouM  my  booea  in  the  daaert  lia.^ 


'Tis  morn  I  The  beams  of  the  risen  sun 
In  bawfldaring  flaabaa  play 

On  emblazoned  buckler,  and  gleaming  lanci^ 
Plumed  helmet,  and  pcanon  gay, 

As  forth  from  the  dark  portculUs  pmaa 
The  hnightaia  thair  nch  array. 


Aloft  on  the  crowning  beacon  tower,  . 

Stands  Earl  Charires'  haiightv  dame  { 
Not  e'en  the  tbotight  of  her  hatband'a  death  ^ 

Can  her  lion  spuit  tame  r  *  ^ 

'  If  he  £b11  't  is  in  heaven's  cause,'  she  sailh, 

*  And 'til  baiter  death  tbas  ahama.' 


A  corae,  'neaih  the  walls  of  Bamtda, 

Lieth  featerinf  in  Aa  am  t 
Afar,  in  a  Norman  convrnt  rrll, 

T^ere  kneeleth  a  matron  nun. 
Bui  CSMuma  ikepe  where  in  strift  ha  fti^ 

And  dia  Cbneh  hath  a  dngbter  won. 
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TURKISH  SKETCHES. 


EFFECTS  OF  OPIUM. 

The  number  of  devotees  to  this  drug^  of  delicious  delirium  has  of  late 
very  much  diminished  ;  not  that  there  is  l^ss  misfortune  or  wretchedness 
to  be  soothed  or  forgotten,  but  that  wine,  which  ever  maketh  the  heart 
cf  man  elad,  hut  1n«i  clundeiiipeljr  robgritnted  in  its  plftsa  Whether 
the  mteileet,  monlity  or  health  of  the  oommnnitjr  hat  poliled  hy  the 
change,  I  leave  to  the  decision  of  those  who  have  had  wider  opportimt- 
ties  ^  witnessing  the  effects  of  both.    My  own  eoniriction  ia»  tnat  if  a 
man  will  take  to  stimulants,  the  juice  of  the  poppy  is  as  harmless  as  any 
other  source  of  cxritement :  and  then  it  has  ihisstron^'  recommendation, 
it  never  makes  a  man  foolish,  it  never  casts  a  man  into  a  ditch,  or  under 
the  table;  it  never  deprives  him  of  his  wits  or  his  legs.    It  allows  a  %* 
man  to  be  a  gentleman ;  it  makes  him  Tisionary,  but  his  visions  crekw  no ,  . 
noiae,  no  riots ;  they  deal  no  blowa,  blacken  no  one's  eyes,  and  frigHten' 
no  one^s  peace.    It  is  the  most  quiet  and  unofiending  relief  to  which  ihh 
desponding  and  distressed,  who  naTe  no  higher  resource,  can  app^]:^ 

I  should  want  no  stronc^er  evidence  of  this,  than  the  immediate  efT^  ^ 
on  those  whom  I  once  saw  using  it  at  Constantinople.  The  change  whi  h 
diffused  itself  through. the  countenance,  limbs,  and  gait,  was  like  the  re- 
suscitation of  the  dying  to  the  energies  and  happiness  of  a  fresh  life. 
You  could  hardly  persuade  yourself  that  the  man  who  now  moved  before 
yon  widi  a  light  eiastic^treMl,  and  an  eye  kindling  with  secret  rapture,  * 
was  the  same  who  a  shorttime  since  approached  with  a  Mering,  feebly  ^ 
8te|K  acarcely  able  to  sustain  himself  npon  his  cane,  and  the  arm  of  a  less:^^^ 
withered  friend,  while  every  feature  seemed  settled  in  that  imrelievedi  * 
despair  which  might  make  a  word  of  hope  ?!nund  like  a  mockery. "v 
Such  was  the  change,  such  the  total  renovation  produced,  that  one  ig- 
norant of  the  depression  and  despondency  into  which  this  dreaming, 
delicious  excitement,  if  unrenewed,  must  ultimately  siuk,  mig^ht  have 
supposed  that  the  trse  of  life  had  been  diseoTered,  and  the  mmiortal 
ambrosia  cf  its  frnila  enjoyed.   Bat  as  weariness  will  the  sooner  om- 
lake  the  forced  wing  of  the  eagle,  so  depression  will  only  the  deepsr 
weigh  down  the  heart  that  haa  thus  been  too  elated.    The  even  stream 
pursues  its  way  in  cheerfulness  and  light,  through  smiling  valleys  to  the 
deeper  wave  of  the  ocean  and  the  lake,  while  the  motmtain  torrent  that 
foams  from  tlie  eliif,  though  there  it  may  have  worn  all  the  hues  of 
heaven,  only  plunges,  perhaps,  into  some  wild  and  sunless  glen,  whose 
solitude  is  never  cheered  by  the  tints  of  breaking  day,  or  the  song  of 
eariy  btrda 

I^w  men,  howeter,  pass  through  life  without  testing  some  source  of 
promised  heakh  and  happiness  beyond  the  quiet  motion  of  the  heart 
My  imagination  was  once  so  kindled,  by  the  perusal  of  a  little  book 
called  the  'Opium-Eater,'  that  I  resolved  to  put  its  pleasing  assurances 
to  a  practical  test,*  So,  scndinc;^  to  an  apothecary's  shop,  I  procured  two 
enormous  doses  of  the  precious  drug.  One  was  taken  by  my  young 
companion,  who  had  become  equally  interested  in  making  the  experi- 
meat,  the  other  by  mysel£ 

TOL  Til.  M 
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My  cmnnde  began  immediately  to  M  extremely  particular  about 
the  Momach,  and  soon  in  a  retching  agony  ptrted  with  all  his  anodyni- 

cal  cxpec'.ations.  My  portion  stuck  fT^t  n*'  on'gfinal  sin ;  and  I  shortly 
lapsed  into  a  disturbed  slumber,  in  which  it  appeared  to  rrsf  that  1  retain- 
ed uiy  consciousness  entin*,  while  visions  passed  before  me  which  no 
language  can  convey,  ana  uo  symbols  ui  happiness  or  terror  represent 
At  one  time  I  was  soaring  on  the  pinions  of  an  angel  among  tho  splen- 
doit  of  the  hjgbeit  betveo,  beholding  at  a  glance  the  beauty  of  their 
iiiiTeiled  myateriei,  and  listening  to  harpe  end  chorel  eymphonlee  over 
which,  time,  sorrow,  and  death  have  no  power ;  and  then  my  presump- 
tion was  checked,  my  cleaving  wings,  like  the  waxen  plumes  of  Icarui^ 
were  melted  away,  and  1  fell  down,  down,  till  caught  m  the  bosom  of  a 
thunder  cloud,  from  which  I  was  again  hurled,  linked  to  its  fiercest  bolt 
upon  the  plunging  verge  of  a  cataract,  that  carried  me  down,  irantic 
with  horror,  into  the  lowest  depth  of  its  howling  gulf. 

Thence  again  I  emerged,  with  the  pladdky  end  power  <j£  Neptune 
ow  hit  tionued  mhn,  and  driving  my  watery  team  over  the  excited 
bosom  of  the  oeean,  harmonized  its  elemeiiit  into  the  deep  hata  it  sustained 
in  the  bursting  anthem  of  the  infant  world.  And  then  with  the  fle^ 
ness  of  a  disembodied  spirit,  I  seemed  to  float  around  just  between  the 
incumbent  circle  of  the  blue  heaven  and  the  sr  n,  discerning  within  upon 
the  surging  plain  the  motion  of  innumerable  aliips  skimming  the  wave 
'  with  the  lightness  of  the  swallow,  while  without  the  circle  I  beheld  far 
cbwn  in  the  twilight  and  lurid  gloom  of  an  immeasurable  gulf,  the 
wrecka  of  movHUiA  worlda 

,    Still  I  floated  on  upon  the  firigbtful  verge  of  the  circle,  till  cominff 
•  aronnd  near  the  north  pole  I  taw  itt  oleadfast  star  fixed  in  the  darkened 
diange  of  death ;  other  planets  were  bending  over  it ;  and  when  they 

had  sung  its  funeral  hymn,  they  lowered  it  into  a  grave  so  dark,  so  fa- 
thomless and  still,  that  the  agonies  aud  convulsions  of  expiring  nature 
could  not  disturb  its  sepulchral  sleep.  While  thinking  of  the  t|]<aiayed 
mariner,  rolling  his  eyes  in  vain  to  iind  his  undeviating  stui,  mi  iceberg 
wilk  iia  moamnin  maai  of  fnsm  torrems  came  roDing  on,  iskd  catching 
na  in  ana  of  itt  dripping  thelvea,  bore  me  through  aeaa  laahed  by  the 
hnniaane,  eonvnltea  with  the  war  of  the  whale  and  awnrd  fith,  and 
whatn  terpeaft,  ttmck  by  lightning,  lay  troughed  between  two  wmvet 
like  a  huge  pmc  prostrate  among  the  hills. 

Boini^  hpnumbed  and  paralv7<'f^  hv  the  sliffminiT  icp.  T  Cc]]  from  mv 
tumbling  iodL^ment,  and  descending  through  the  sea,  was  carried  by  the 
wave  of  a  submarine  current  quite  within  u  liule  ^rotio,  reared  of  coral 
and  lined  with  pearls,  where  a  mermaid  was  gently  kindling  a  fire,  be- . 
Math  whoae  reviving  ray  I  aoon  felt  each  froien  vein  and  Innb  alowly 
^ingUng  back  to  life — when,  at  if  to  reclaim  my  bewildered  thonghtib 
and  so(Hhe  their  delirious  exchement,  this  daughter  of  the  deep,  raising 
her  harp,  struck  one  of  those  soft  atraioa  whose  li(^uid  flow  meut  into  the 
heert  like  fragrant  dew  into  the  bosom  of  the  foldmg  rose. 

But  scarce  had  the  last  note  of  this  sweet  mmstrel  died  nwny  into  the 
listening  stillness  of  peace,  when  a  call,  loud  as  the  suminuuing  trump 
of  the  archaiigel,  seat  its  rending  thunder  through  the  hollow  caverns 
of  the  aitonnded  ocean,  and  the  rent  tomfat  of  the  thaking  earth,  atartinj^ 
even  death  itaelf  from  hit  tleepw  The  ihaeled  dead  went  np  inm  that 
watery  gwvea  to  ttand  on  the  aea,  while  the  earth,  ftotnpfocipfce  to  jkutii 
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from  shore  to  mountain's  brow,  was  covered  with  the  shrouded  myriads 
tbit  had  left  their  eooehet  of  day . 
The  son  with  a  changed,  despairing  aspect  disappeared,  Utnrmg  ft 

huge  darkened  chasm  in  the  heavens ;  the  moon  spun  round  and  round, 
and  slowly  receded  from  view,  leaving  another  iearfiil  blank  in  the  blue 
vauh ;  the  planets  fell  from  their  places,  and  were  quenched  as  they  sunk 
into  the  lifeless  void  beneath ;  and  darkness  in  a  thick  palpable  mass 
filled  all  space,  save  where  the  forked  lightning,  arrested  in  its  course, 
still  preserved  its  terrific  form  and  brightness,  and  save  the  lingering 
light  of  some  loftier  star  that  contended  with  its  doom.  The  courses 
and  powen  of  natoie  were  suspended  still  and  motioiileas;  the  marine! 
heard  his  relaiedaaib  fidl  against  the  idle  niast,  the  bfealrar  cease  to  1^ 
its  warning  foice  ofer  the  frtal  reef;  while  the  sea-bird,  unable  again  to 
reach  the  wvn,  rested  upon  his  immovable  pinions ;  the  curling  ware 
lay  half  broken  on  the  shore ;  the  torrent  ceased  to  plunge  from  its  wave- 
-  worn  stet'p  ;  the  war-horse  kneeled  down  and  died  ;  the  monarch  in  his 
/iamXalj  discrowned,  stood  pale  and  speechless;  the  peasant  in  his  field 
called  aloud  on  his  forgotten  God :  while  the  imploring  shriek  of  na- 
tipns  wem  up  like  the  last  wail  or  a  rained  wotlat 

Hie  Bgany  is  o'er ;  nature  her  debt 

Has  paid  I  die  earth  is  covered  witb  a  day 
That  once  was  animate,  and  even  yet 
Is  warm  with  an  existence  reft  away 
By  Him  who'eave ;  it  were  but  fmutitf 
This  cl|^  peopled  a  happy  universe 

With  beings  buoyant,  beautiful  and  gay ; 
But  now  alas !  —  of  all  things  tlit-  reverse, 
BarUk  ie  their  winding  sheet,  and  darkness  palls  the  hearse  f 

These  lines  were  engraven  on  my  heart  at  the  time  by  the  departing" 
spirit  of  my  dream;  and  I  awoke,  after  having  been  lost  to  all  the  reali- 
ties of  this  world  for  two  days  and  niirhts.  But  O!  thefainmess.  the 
thirst,  and  delirious  weakness  of  that  waking  moment!  I  look  back  to 
it  as  a  man  who  has  been  skating  OTer  the  frozen  bosom  of  a  lake  turns 
to  tile  yawning  chasm  which  he  has  miracolonsly  escaped  I  I  could 
not  stand  or  sit ;  and  even  in  a  most  inclined  posture,  respiration  itself 
assmed  an  effi>it  heyond  the  gasping  exhaustion  of  my  frame.  I  shoitld 
have  turned  on  my  pillow  and  died,  but  for  the  kindly  efforts  of  one 
whom  I  can  never  love  too  much,  or  remember  too  long.  Let  no  one 
test  like  me,  the  dreamintr  ecstacies  and  terror  of  opium;  it  is  only  sca- 
ling the  battlements  of  heaven,  to  sink  into  the  burning  tombs  of  hell  1 


PIES  AT  COiraTAHTIllOPLft 

Vanoen  VAR I  the  terrific  cry  of  fire,  rolled  from  the  tower  of  Anastssins, 
and  gathering  voltime  and  fince  as  it  went  oo,  drowned  all  ethor  voicw 
and  soands  in  the  tumultuous  streets.  It  was  some  time,  in  the  univer* 
mU  hniry  and  dismay,  before  wo  could  ascertain  the  direction  of  the 
flames.  They  proTed  to  be  among  the  dwellings  of  St  Demetrius,  a 
Greek  towa,  crowning  one  of  the  hills  which  lie  to  the  north  of  the  navy 
yard.  We  hastened  that  way,  and  ascendinsr  an  elevation  which  swells 
from  the  suburbs  of  Galaia,  had  full  in  view  the  terrible  spectacle.  The 
fire  had  broken  out  in  the  northern  verge  of  the  town,  and  a  strong  wind 
sweeping  at  the  time,  from  that  quarter,  the  flames  had  already  hew 
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cast  over  a  trjg^httul  extent  of  dweilinir*:.  Still  the  devouring  clement, 
at  every  (ttah  rush  ol  the  wind,  leaped  farther  on,  while  iu  each  pause 
the  falling  roof  and  tiunbling  wall  mingled  their  crackling  and  crush- 
ing aawm  with  the  eiies  of  hundred,  making  their  liruitic  eecape. 
The  whole  town  wae  soon  in  conflagietion,  and  the  ftnnee,  n  i£vr 
wound  up  over  the  sominit  of  the  hill,  presented  at  one  time^  duongh 
the  twilight  of  the  hour,  a  towering  pyramid  of  fire,  and  then  again  as 
the  eddyinjCf  currents  broke  nwriv  in  violent  cnsts,  the  less  ponderous 
materials  were  carried  oil"  in  burnnig  and  tlirealeningf  confusion,  resem- 
bling  mor»'  the  flarinc:  mis&iles  Ncnl  from  the  mouth  of  the  volcnno. 

The  iniiabilants  (led  to  the  open  grounds  which  surrounded  the  devoted 
town ;  tome  o(  them,  whose  flight  had  been  less  pfecipitate,  bringing 
with  them  a  few  axticlee  of  their  iumiture  j  whOe  others  had  not  saved 
a  blanket  to  protect  them  from  the  heeyy  night  that  was  now  setting  in. 
In  this  forlorn  muhitude,  we  saw  at  every  few  peces  the  wretched 
mother,  gathering  her  little  group  ahoitt  her.  and  calling  each  l)ynamp, 
to  assure  herself  again  thnt  no  one  had  been  left  behind;  and  then  seat* 
ing'  herself  on  the  cold  i^round,  clasp  her  infant  in  hi-r  breast,  trying  to 
protect  it  from  me  chilling  dew,  beneath  the  narrow  covering  of  her 
neck,  while  upon  its  unconscious  cheek  dropped  her  silent  tear&  Some 
of  the  children*  too  young  to  understand  the  anxious  nature  of  her  die- 
tress,  or  to  know  that  they  had  no  home  to  return  to,  were  still  playing 
with  the  toys  they  had  brought  from  the  nursery,  or  pointing  with  glee 
to  the  flame  as  it  fringed  the  evening  cloud  While  the  sister,  a  few 
years  ohl^r,  would  try  to  check  th»'ir  pl  ayfulness,  and  constrain  them 
mto  an  ;ij)[)arent  sympathy  with  their  poor  distressed  mother. 

At  ihe  shelterini,'-  side  of  n  small  mound,  a  little  retired  from  the 
crowd,  we  met  with  an  old  man,  leanin^^  tremulously  on  his  cane,  and 

Ibtening  to  the  rgiUes  of  one  who  stood  close  to  him,  in  all  the-touch- 
Jng  sweetness  of  feminine  heauty  and  youth.  The  old  man  was  hlind» 
and  his  young  daughter,  (in  a  soft,  agitated  voice,)  was  telling  him  the 

story  of  their  escape,  its  aifliculty,  and  b;|r  what  means  they  oad  been 
able  to  effect  it.  '  I  must  have  perished  m  my  chair,'  said  the  fnthor, 
•  had  you  not  come  home  just  at  the  moment  you  did.'  '  I  was  away,' 
explained  the  girl,  'wth  some  of  my  companions  in  the  burial  ground, 
where  you  know  we  go  every  Saturday  to  curry  fresh  flowers.  When 
I  heard  the  cry  of  fire,  I  instantly  ran  home,  and  thought  at  first  that  I 
should  be  aUe  to  get  some  of  the  men  ta  take  away  a  Kw  of  our  goods, 
hut  they  were  all  carrying  their  own,  and  the  fire  was  so  near  I  had 
only  time  to  catch  up  this  little  casket,  which  has  your  purse  and  my 
gold  ornaments  in  it,  and  to  take  you  by  the  hancf  to  lead  you  ofl*  at 
once,  for  you  did  not  seem  to  know,  father,  how  dangerous  our  situation 
was.'  '  No,'  said  the  old  man,  *  I  knew  it  not  ray  child ;  I  heard  the 
rry,  hut  did  not  ?!uppo!»e  the  fire  was  so  near.  I  am  glad  you  thought 
of  the  casket  j  but  I  fear,  Therissa,  there  are  but  very  few  seouins  in 
h,  for  you  hnow  the  other  day  it  was  nearly  empty,  and  the  cnest  has 
not  been  unlocked  since.'  *  There  is  enough,*  interrunted  the  daughter, 
in  if  tone  of  the  gentlest  encouragement,  'to  get  us  the  means  of  stdh 
sistence  for  a  few  weeks,  and  then  there  is  my  necklace,  my  bracelets, 
and  ear-rings:  ♦hp*«c  can  be  sold,  nnd  they  ■will  help  us  on  some  time, 
at  lea^t  till  1  c:in  (iad  n  «i*nntinii  w  liere  I  may  prnrurp  somethincr  for 
us  both  to  live  upon.'    Here  she  dropped  her  small  hand  into  the  casket 
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to  feel  lor  tntles  that  were  to  relieve  them  in  the  present  emergency, 
and  then  anxiously  withdrawing  it  again,  took  out  each  lillle  article, 
one  by  one,  to  the  last  —  but  neither  purse  uor  jewels  were  there!  a 
shadow  fell  on  her  vveet  face ;  and  the  tears  trembling  £br  a  moment 
CQ  tbe  long  eye-laah,  feU.  vnpeiceivad  hj  tba  blind  paicnt,  npoo  her 
nerveless  hano. 

In  the  hurry  of  the  moment  the  bad  biooght  away  the  wrong  casket ; 

yet  she  would  not  reveal  the  mistake  to  her  poor  father,  for  fear  of  utterly 
overwhelming  a  heart  alrea'lv  prostrate'l  hy  rr.isfortiinfv  Silently  press- 
ing upon  her  the  few  piastres  which  the  lAjgencies  of  tiie  day  had  left, 
we  turned  to  depart,  fully  resolved —at  least  it  was  so  with  myself — 
never  a^aia  to  entertain  a  murmuring  or  desponding  sentiment  while 
the  eiafing  hanger  of  this  poor  frame  could  6nd  the  conxeest  crumb  in 
its  relief  1 

I  have  seen  sufoinff  and  sorrow  in  almost  ererr  degree  and  ibrro, 

but  never  encounterea  a  spectacle  of  such  extended  and  unrelieved 
wretchedness  as  here  presented  itself.  Not  only  had  th"  hundreds 
around  me  been  deprived  nf  their  dwellings  and  •'•"nnty  furniture,  but 
they  weresufferinp-  from  th-'  real  and  apprehended  hurrijrs  of  the  plague. 
There  was  no  commuuxiy  tiiat  would  increase  theirpresent  exposures 
by  aflbcding  them  an  asylum;  fcr  one  of  iini  efleda  i^tfais  lerr%le 
scourge  is  an  unnatursl  inditfeieiice  to  the  fitfe  of  others,  and  a  aslfish, 
ennpsstng  anxiety  for  personal  saie^.  It  is  a  pestilence  which  most 
truly  'walks  in  darkness and  its  approaches  are  so  mysterious  and 
inexplicable,  and  its  visitation  so  fatal,  tnat  the  n*mpathics  of  the  hnmnn 
henrt  apprar  to  be  bewilder^  in  the  general  drear^,  to  paralyzed  in 
the  siuiHHiig  consternation.  Men  becf>m<'  like  a  deNperalc  crew  esca- 
ping from  a  sinking  wreck,  where  eacli,  \s  iih  frantic  force,  appropriates 
to  himself  the  plank  or  oar  that  comes  within  his  grasp.  It  was  this 
exeess  of  calamity,  this  overpowCTing  dismay,  that,  in  the  fctal  retreat  of 
the  Ffsneh  from  Rnssia«  induced  the  soldier,  naturally  a  generous  beinf  , 
to  leave  his  exhausted  companion  to  perish  In  the  snow,  and  to  doee  hia 
ears  to  those  atfecting  cries  for  succor  which  only  the  dying  can  utter. 

Every  hill  and  valley  ^vithout  the  walls  of  Constantinople  and  its 
swelling  suburbs  was  sha  i  >  a  -  d  by  tents,  in  which  the  victims  of  tho 
plague  had  been  forced  to  take  refuge.  Every  breeze,  as  it  passed  over 
the  great  city,  came  loaded  with  the  wail  and  lamentations  of  the  sur* 
▼ifois  Of er  their  dead  companions :  yet  the  multitude  mored  on,  pur> 
suing  their  individual  enda,  with  an  eagerness  and  directness  which,  so 
fcr  from  being  disconcerted,  seemed  to  be  increased  by  the  general  dis- 
may. They  appested  to  exonerate  themselves  from  all  claims  of 
sympathy,  affection,  and  kindness,  on  the  score  of  their  own  liabilities. 
They  scarcelv  noticed  the  henr*-*'  rfs  it  went  past,  simply  berause  each 
one  apprehended  that  he  might  possibly  be  tlse  next  over  wli  in  its  pall 
should  be  spread.  I  have  ever  observed  thai  a  common  danger,  so 
peculiarly  calculated,  as  we  should  suppose,  to  make  the  heart  mter 
directly  mto  the  feelings,  awTifties,  ana  desnair  of  those  around,  only 
readers  it  the  more  callous,  selfish,  and  croM.  A  man  who  is  walking 
himself  upon  thin  ice,  will  seldom  do  more  than  turn  a  glance  to  thooa 
who  have  iallcn  through. 


Digitized  by  Google 


LITBRARY  NOTICB8 


PsyciLLnros  bt  thk  Way.  By  N.  P.  Willk,  Esom  tatlior  of  *  Mdianie,'  the  '  Slings- 
bv'  Papers,  etc.  In  tmro  vols.  12iiiow  PliUaddi^:  CASVr,  La4  avd  BiAmeaAM». 
New- York  :  Wiunr  and  Long. 

CoMMUViCATED  but  rix^eiilly,  n«  ihrep  '  PeiKullings'  were,  lo  n  widely-circulated 
AiiH  iicun  journrtl,  they  require  ui  thii.  ;  .  riixl  but  brief  noUiot  at  our  hands.  Their 
merits  have  been  dTectually  cauva^i&cii  by  ttie  writer's  countrymen,  and  both  before 
•nd  MDce  tlMtf  re>pubUcation  in  England  have  been  e^en  more  ireely  scanned  by 
twniMitlmiHfi  crilio.  Tbe  alitor  of  the  Lm4m  QiMffefly  led  the  van  in  aa  att^ 
upon  the  eeriei,  wherein  he  very  juetly  npwbended  the  violetiime  of  g^tlcnianlf 
cooiteiy,  and  teeMy  eaeied  eonfideiioe  which  the  letters  contained;  hut  atthe  eame 
time^  aa  we  conceive,  did  injnetioe  to  them  as  a  whole,  and  evinced  a  xeal  in  ceuntre 
evidently  not  altogether  disinterested.  The  Edi-nburgh  Review  waa  acareety  less  se> 
vere,  and  in  swecpino;  terms  denounced  the  '  Pencillin«:.s'  as  flippant  and  superfirlal. 
The  London  MetropaliLin  MuL^azinc  foUuwetl,  and  with  a  bitter  scourge  lasihcd  the 
writer  without  stint.  And  truth  lo  say,  this  latter  flaying  was  not  administered  with- 
out soiue  show  of  reason.  Although  not  peimed,  as  it  »ltoulU  »t^ui,  by  ihu  cxliior, 
Captain  MiaaTiT,  the  critifne  waa  douhtleee  in  a  great  measure  primarily  induced 
Igr  •  tidiculoae  attaek,  in  one  of  Mr.  Willii^a  early  letters,  upoi  the  literary  rcpoin- 
lion  of  that  4ir*fnpiiffhtd  writer.  The  atefrtion^  tJiat  the  pcodnctiiHU  of  the  anthov 
flf  *VMer  8in|il^  eodUnot  badapofiad  with  the  naneof  lileiatiire^  and  that  thoy 
only  met  with  fevor  among  the  ignoUe  vulgar,  ahodd  never  ^aa  the  nntveiaaldiih 
aent  which  the  opinion  elicited  proved  —  have  been  permitted  to  stilly  the  rqfuatable 
journal  for  whose  columns  the  letters  were  *  pencilled.'  Ever  true  to  nature — mrcly 
below  refin^cnt,  and  always  above  j^rossness  —  skilful  in  arranffemenf  and  rich  in 
ease  and  simplicity  of  style  —  Captain  AInrryat  has,  in  our  humble  juiigiaent,  few 
living  equals,  and  no  superior.  No  author  (even  Bulwer  not  excepted,  if  we  are 
rightly  informed  by  thoee  who  ^Aould  neede  loiow,)  ia  more  popular  in  the  United 
Btalea  than  the  author  of 'Jaeoh  FaitMuL'  The  jndgflaeai,  therefaoi  paaaed  vpea 
UalnbHabyonewhoeeoUof  taieatnoloqiiala  hie  moiaty — paaaed  too,  H  appean^ 
when  natev»  tn  pagea  of  hie  wofka  had  bean  peroaid-- wa%  to  aay  the  leaat,  {■«- 
MBptiious  injustice.  I\f§gt9** Magazine,  came  downnazt,  withn  ipnwUng  pounce, 
upon  our  iU-fated  author.  The  critic,  howVx  it,  has  overleaped  all  bounds,  and  is  sim- 
ply abusive,  without  argument,  wit,  or  decency,  to  back  his  cause  withal.  There  is 
fitrono;  internal  evidence,  that  in  this  case  the  cenaor  IB  some  maligoant  obecure,  of 
whom  it  might  well  be  said  : 

♦DMIweot^p— kiilttf  o<hw% 
Nmm  woeU       ipssk  ef  kfao*' 

We  think  we  cannot  be  mistaken  in  th^  •^rnv;.  Jml^in?  alone  from  the  frequent 
bloated  and  com|»ound  cpitliet,  and  tJie  inriated  but  feeble  severity,  we  would  be  wil- 
ling lu  H  ager  '  something  handsome'  that  the  critic  is  a  blatant  pauper  from  the  Env- 
enddlrie^Mif  email  lilaratyjdba  to  order,  to  gain  hia  |jread<and-batt«  in  the  Bri- 
tiahmatoepoila.  To  jadlacritis,  noanthor,  witha  doe  napaet  for  himadi;  woold 
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later ary  Notices. 


llr.Wi]llf  weirflthmgB  iaUttmvetoirilktbecgne  of  a  poet;  lM«vcr*Micir 
lUgBaaiMMi*  Chpti^ny, M» riwiebet w >gWMMy bwhen, to  miiMrtopictdeB- 

his  prodigality  of  ■ntiUwiwi  ftiigiiies;  an  overweening:  vanity  tad  apiali  Mtentatiott 

often  peep  out  from  beneath  a  thin  screen  of  affected  indifference,  eaae,  and  dainty 

diction  ;  and  not  unfirequenily  he  riolates  both  nature  and  probability,  \rithout  any 
poetieal  necessity  to  plrad  in  i  xtennntjon  of  tiie  oflTenec.  In  fino,  we  believe  that  un- 
pri  pill:,  ed  readers  will  rise  from  a  pirusal  of  the  original  '  Pencillin^s'  with  the  fixed 
iuiprcsaiun,  that  although  the  writer  may  possess  a  pleasing  command  of  language,  a 

uuttUBiata. 

jatldageBiMknatoaeotf  fill*  tiOHipMii,  nor  fciaiijutiB^ 


ThbOutcast,  AHO  OTHWpoutt.  By  8»  Q.  Gtoocjuca.  looiievoh  p|i.200.  Bostooi 

l\  so  far  as  mere  fame  is  concerned,  Mr.  (joodrich  might  very  well  afford  to  leare 
the  poetical  field  untrodden.  Were  his  merits  as  a  successful  W(X)er  of  the  Nine 
equal  to  the  best  of  his  contmnporaries,  tliey  would  not  procure  for  him  the  reputation 
which  he  nt  present  enjoys,  uor  a  tenlli  part  of  the  widely-extended  and  daily  increas- 
ing company  of  admbcn  wlio  hoU  pleMBft  oamooMn  with  Ua.  Mtr  Parkf! 
Wlwt  erowdi  of  agretobfe  ■wociatiommo  <p  wMk  <bo  wy  im—bI— noeiaiiaai 
tlHttdvlarMoaid  the  goldn  period  of  yoofli,  ttothwaiay  of  hopeindidmiHh 
tioal  Latitte^«owo]iMolM«iAiltDgad,«o  kiiovBotwithliow 
PMi«i*,ail«rin,lMiloeli|i|iiiig  oooipilar;  hit  b  inth^  way,  ara  xofirwili, 
and  none  but  a  man  of  superior  tart,  ay,  and  of  taknt  tOO^  eouU  pV^OlO  thai. 
But  let  U5?  revert  to  the  vr^'  l-nle  book  before  its. 

The  poems  einbraccfi  m  liiis  volume,  have,  with  •"'T''^  or  two  ex^phnn??.  already 
ftppeared  in  print  —  many  of  them,  as  we  rememU  r,  in  the  Bosion  'i'oken,  or 
Atiantic  Souvenir,  of  winch  puhUcations  Mr.  Gioodrich  has  been  for  a  considerable 
period  the  editor.  He  mSam»  m,  wiih  Imoiing  moih  atj,  that  he  has  but  collected 
into  •  fotamo  whM  vat  written  in  momenli  enatdiri  torn  engrossing  cares,  and 
WmMt  oMcnniMyMM  BHie  poDpmoQi  10  m  ennmnon  oi  nm  uiiuio  wiy  vm  vmen 
nal  with  oonoidMwMe  flavor  in  o  moio  fiigitlfe  fonn.  With  portisao  of  WBwmd  of 
the  longer  poems,  and  many  of  the  shorter  ones,  in  this  collection,  we  pfofaoooiN 
idftm  well  pleased.  We  admire  the  happy  faculty  m  IucIi  the  writer  possesses  of 
insinuating  a  valuable  moral,  in  a  manner  Ixtth  sinif  If*  anr^  instnirtivp;  mid  now  and 
then  too,  he  illustrates  a  thought  with  a  striking  fi/i^ire,  iliat  sends  the  sentiment 
warmly  home  lo  the  lieart  of  the  rciider.  His  main  excellence,  however,  consists 
in  the  characteristics  we  have  indicated,  and  in  spirit  and  variety,  rather  than  in 
dobonto  onention,  or  poliA.  hmaA  be  mdtamd  thot  ho  aoawtimot  OKOggBroHo 
natnio-«*thnt  hio ntetaphow m oceoriaaoiiy  diifdiiiringly  niiaed,  end  hi^ 
■Iwoya  weD  ehooen.  To  mf  nothing  of  o  ftwhoekneyid  utam,  which  who  dd 
whenSpeneer  wioM^  onohM  'natoo^  bowm^'  ond  thoBke,  wo  must  also  object 
to  HKh  similes  as  compare  the  roused  oeeoa  to  a  scowling  giant,  Ringing  bSown 
•round  him;  to  iUustrations  that  represent  the  insensible  nvrk  as  'thrilling 
with  fear;'  to  the  evident  familiarity  which  exists  Hpt we^n  tl.e  writer  and  his 
han^-worknl  friends,  '  tliunder'  and  'lightning;'  and  la  tlit  uccafional  cntijilin;]:;  of 
such  rhynung  words  as  '  breeze'  aixi '  co|»rice.'  The  author,  we  hope,  wiii-oot  thwk  us 


Digitized  by  Google 


46m 


either  captious  or  querulous.  One  who  can  write  with  i ho  feeling  and  aimplicity  that 
mark  the  followins;  passage,  which  \vc  take  from  '  The  (Jutcast,'  needs  little  siwc  the 
exercise  uf  his  beuer  judgement  to  cuuae  liim  to  eschew  such  errors  as  we  have 
poiuled  out : 

•  I  lovwi  thM  Uli^  I  tovatf  tbs  ioiPM 
That  dMhed  with  nwM  their  tiiDOjr  »wtm. 
And  oft  I  fondly  drMunrd  for  boon. 

By  ttreuni!!  nilhin  tho»e  mountain  dells. 

1  lored  ihi*  woixi  —  each  troc  and  leaf, 
In  breeze  or  bln!it  to  mc  waa  fuir. 

And  it'  my  bpart  wm  touched  with  (rM^ 
I  always  found  a  tolace  there. 

Bt  thrilling  tfceyrlrti  of  tfci—  iisws  Mcfc, 

And  ^rrmed  within  my  hreaat  to  blsdi% 
Ah  lone  I  ranged  the  fore»t  track. 

The  wild  flowrrs  rose  beneath  my  fo^t. 
Like  menoriea  d<>ar  of  tho<r  who  »Iept, 

And  all  around  to  me 
Although,  perchance,  I  •omeumea  wept. 

I  wept,  but  not,  oh  sot  ia  aadDeaa, 
Aa4  tMM  briffkt  taan  1  iroaM  not  amotber, 

Vm  loH  tb«7  fhnred  to  grief  than  giadnaM^ 
So  birst  the  memory  of  my  mother. 

And  »he  wu><i  linki^d,  I  know  not  why. 
With  leave*  and  t!u«cr8.  and  landscayssMr* 

And  all  beneath  the  betiding  aky, 
Aj  if  ahe  atill  wcro  with  roe  there. 

The  echo  bura ting  fron  tke  dall, 
Raealled  bar  Mug  bHUs  Wf  bed, 

Tha  bUI-aida  with  ha  tmmaf  trnm^ 
Her  boflom- pillow  fbr  mf  h«mS. 

The  bri'atliini:  lake  at  even-tide. 
When  i>''T  It  If-ll  tlif  d«iwn  of  mirht, 

Seemed  tin-  ^woi  t  liravcn,  win'  li  bybarrfAi^ 
I  found  in  childhood's  dreamt  of  iigbtt 

And  morning,  aa  itlnigbtJy  broke, 

Wat  MlM  IMT  iMlk,  vhMiSst  I  vdMb 
Aad  Ibttd  her  ginf  1b  Bf  efss.' 

We  AoiddbetflaqpCfld  io  eopy  * Tbe Rindat,* and  'TteBoiiid  at  Saa,'  bntftr 
their  previous  pubiieitf.  There  ia  a  pleasing  vein  of  tnlh  aad  aaliia  nm- 

aii^  UwDOgh  *  Tk§  S^rit  Court,  or  PwrntHu  mU  /Viteaec.*  Wodd  duU  dm 
wian  kaa  amae  fiv  oar  anthor'a  atrieum  iipoii  tlw  atafe*- 

'  Induced  to  aanction  what  i«  vile  and  ailly, 
Because,  fonooth,  'tia  done  in  Picadilly.' 

The  theatre-goii^  laadar  ahall  judga  arhailMr  tha  following  be  aat  a  ^apUa  mi 
art>rt-lilm|wciwa; 

'  The  curtain  roae,  and  bursting  on  the  view. 
From  mimic  bowers  a  form  fantastic  flaw  } 
Ample  above,  below,  withwofldrous  art. 
Her  insect  waist  soeoMdMarijr  cut  apart. 
'  With  twiaklisf  ibanlw  c— ,  aad  ti^psd  sloag, 
Aa  If  alM  floated  OB  a  Mr7*e  aoag : 
No  envioufl  iraiu^r  her  vwelling  f>oeoai4lBH^ 
No  prudi»h  draprry  hides  her  taperlog  IllBDil ; 
Poised  on  her  toe,  the  twirliiip  flew  tiround, 
Then  upward  leaped  with  high  atrial  bound  — 
And  tlien  —  bat  star .'  the  decent  muse  most  poMM^ 
Aad  drap  ilM  cwtsis,  aidat  the  load  applsaae. 

The  Ballet  o'er,  agate  the  crashtaf  «lMlr» 

Poured  forth  their  volley  like  a  muater  i—» 

Not  thcim  ilie  ta>K  to  ele\!ite  the  aonl, 

And  banish  vire  hy  nieUxiyS  rontrol.  ^ 
Despising  «ini  1 1 1>  -irain>  liint  t'.urh  the  heart. 
They  OBUr  sought  to  abow  their  wund'roos  art! 
To  dnnr  (MVS  tbundera  fVoaa  the  ■botttiBg  bead* 
W^aaaat^gl^^  t 

ABvatasaaadi^^at  dead  tomosie  daer— 
Oajaviln^'aiscu^a'  "^iriflbsMtaaL* 
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We  close  our  extracts  with  n  scene  of  oozing  courage  and pseudo  honor: 

'Two  duei)i>l9  we  »a«r,  twelve  yards  apM-t, 
Waiting  the  wonl  ii.  fire,  with  tlickenaf  heart, 
dwelling  tlitry  «Iu<kJ,  and  bra\ely  sought  to  bMT 
A  lofty  courage  in  their  haughty  air, 
Whtlo  hid  beneath  wa  raad  the  thin  deceit. 
And  HW  each  breast  confeaa  the  (hallow  cheat. 
Fear  <f  Mgfct  ftaMMV  i«w,  which  bade  Uw  Ighl, 
Aad  do  the  law  of  God  aad  awa  deaplla— > 
Fear  of  diadaia,  forsooth,  from  lariii-ii'  In^bfli^ 
Fear  of  the  wit  from  leaden  tirnin^  tlitit  tiashaa  ■  ■ 
Fear,  and  the  rr.-woa  hope,  thut  hu-k  \^nul(i  guMo 
Hit  bullet  true,  aad  turn  hts  loeinau'it  wide,— 
These  were  th«BMlhrea  playiag  rouad  the  heai^ 
la  atehr  haw ^  tatlad  with  «BM«iBM  art.' 

The  ?oh— ii  — hrtirtwd  with  three  of  the  beat  eBgaiTUigi  d  TU  TVfem  ftr 
the  preaent  year,  tod  tonie  ymf  good  wood-cats.    Wen  it  not  (or  numfloiit  t|p»- 


A  Lnm  ok  WAmrarow.  By  Jamm  K.  Paoldibo.  In  two  fohuMi.  Ntw-ToAs 
HAMfan  AMD  BnonnM. 

8boou»  tfab  wodt  allniB  geBoral  popiikrity  as  n  bMk     Hhoolo,  ud  d^ 
win,aaefauthedeatUeitii«tnnorthBMl^thatheDoefei«hitwiUBOf^  frauid 
ont  of  print  Mr.  Paoktinf  haa  bioogfat to hia  inek  the  mpUjmwtwnammA  nd- 
ttiradon  6r  the  gnat  and  foiad  man  whose  Taried  1Mb  he  dqpNti^  and  ths  nuana  to 

lender  it  every  way  complete.  He  has  been  engaged  upon  the  woric  at  intenrala 
aiiice  the  concJusion  of  the  late  war,  shortly  subsequent  to  which  period,  rik!  during 
a  residence  of  several  years  in  Waahinslon,  the  idea  of  the  work  whs  fu  st  mi?- 
gesled  ami  earned  onward.  Copious  intnnnntion,  derived  from  the  mo^it  auliitnlic 
aouiceSi  relative  to  the  private  life  and  domebiic  hubits  of  the  Father  of  hia  Country, 
ia  hwaambodiedy  in  a  style  plain  and  unafiected,  and  in  f  Ibna  both  oonvcnient  and 
shsiy^  adsplsd  to  the  intsnigwn  airi  means  of  all  ifiissii  Nothing  ia  soaMdMd  hi 
thaTofamiathaft  haanotains  fi>ota«  iniMt— aothkigftr  wUsh  the  aaihari^  of 
history,  of  Washington  hima^,  or  nndoabted  Iraditaon,  may  not  be  preduosd.  Ifr. 
Paulding  obeerves,  in  oondoding  n  weD-oqwessed  preface,  thst  his  deabo  was  la 
enlist  the  affections  of  the  youth  of  America —  *  to  forth  their  love  as  well  as 
veneration  —  for  the  erent  and  good  man  whose  life  and  actions  he  has  attempted  to 
delineate,  and  in  so  doing,  he  has  app  nled  rather  to  the  feelinir^?  of  nature  than  to  the 
judgment  of  criticism.'  We  subjoin  two  or  three  extracts  which  have  never  before 
been  published.  The  first  was  copied  by  the  author  from  tiie  jottmsl  of  Washing 
ton  hwnsflfi  k^it  whOa  on  a  irohnlev  auasion  to  ths  Ranch  cioBiinaudant  on  ttn 
Ohio,  aoon  aBar  hia  appoiBfwt  aa  A^jotant-Cfaaeral  *  Tho  oootcaatf  aaya  ow 
•athor '  bK  wuMi  Wnahjagioa  tewdging thwugithapnyBSB  wildtsiiiisa,  whhnoodwr 
garment  dam  Ua  »»«^ii-ti*«*^  a  gm  in  Ua  hand,  and  a  pack  on  his  shoulders,  with 
Washington  at  the  head  of  armies,  wisUing  the  destiny  of  a  great  people,  sustainiaf 
the  inestimable  rights  of  the  human  race,  living  the  object  of  tlie  world's  admiration, 
and  dying  with  the  sacred  name  of  Father  of  his  Coontry,  is  alike  Sinking  fcr  ita 
romantic  singuiarity,  aa  for  its  suUimemvral :' 

"  *I  took,' says  Washincjf on,  'my  neccs.eary  rtnprr?,  ptilird  off  my  clothes,  and  tied 
myself  up  in  s  watch-coau  Then,  with  gun  in  haind,  and  pack  on  my  back,  in  which 
WHO  my  papers  and  provisions,  I  set  out  with  Mr.  Qist  the  26th  (of  Deosmbsr.)  TW 
next  day,  after  ws  had  pMOsd  •  pltoa  cslled  MoidHiBg  tiowi^  wsfdiia  With  apartf 
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of  French  Indians  who  had  lain  in  wait  for  us.  One  of  them  fired  at  us,  not  fifteen 
MC|M  off  but  fortunately  miaaed.  We  took  the  fellow  into  custody,  and  kept  him  ^ 
BIM  o^efoek  M  night,  then  let  him  go,  and  wilked  Ihe  iwminiugpMt  of  the  night  with- 
out making  any  atop,  that  u  i  \m<j}\\  get  the  start  so  far  as  to  oe  out  of  the  reach  of 
pursuit  the  next  day,  «ince  we  were  well  aaaurad  they  would  ibllow  our  track  m  soon  ts 
It  was  light.  The  next  day  we  continued  tmveUbff  imtil  ifoils  dark,  and  got  to  thsiffw 
about  two  miles  above  Shanopin.  We  expected  to  have  found  tin-  river  frozen,  bufit 
was  not,  except  about  iiity  yards  from  the  shore.  The  ice,  I  suppose,  had  broken  up 
•bova  for  it  was  driving  in  vast  quantitieai 

There  was  no  way  of  ijcttingover  but  on  a  raft,  which  we  set  about  with  hut  onp  poor 
hatchet,  and  hn^ithcd  juiit  after  sunsetting.  This  was  a  whole  day's  work.  We  next 
Inndied  it  —  then  went  on  botid  and  set  off— bat  bafiws  w«  wfn  ludf  over,  we  were 
jammed  in  the  ice  in  such  a  manner  that  we  ejtperifd  every  moment  otir  rnlt  to  sink, 
and  ourselves  to  peh»h.  I  put  out  my  setting-pole  to  try  and  stop  the  rafi,  iliat  the  ice 
might  pass  b^,  when  the  rapidity  of  the  stream  threw'  it  with  such  force  against  the 
pole,  that  it  tcrked  me  out  into  ten  feet  water;  but  I  fortunately  saved  myself  by 
catching  hold  of  one  of  the  raft-logs.  NotwithstaiJiiing  all  our  ellbrts,  we  could  not  get 
to  either  shore,  but  were  obliged,  as  we  were  nt  ar  an  island,  to  quit  our  raft  and  make 
for  iL  The  cold  was  extremely  severe,  and  Mr.  Gist  bad  all  hui  fingers  and  some  of 
liit  tOM  froxen.  The  water  was  shut  up  so  hard  that  we  found  no  difficnlty  in  getting 
ifflheiriiiiiliwiMstBoniiMMtheioib" 


TlwIimqiiMitoeeiinaiMofaiichiMvllhM^  impaitt 
pkMiBg  ftwhiMM  CO  the  pnMot  woiIl  ft  will  bt  fcaad  in  the  dweriptiw  of 


''All  accottnts  agree  that  the  unfortunate  Braddock  behaivad  with  grest  gallantry, 
though  with  little  discretion,  in  his  trying  situation.  He  encouraged  his  soldiers,  ana 
was  crying  out  with  hus  ^ptaking- trumpet,  *  Hurrah,  boys  I  lose  the  saddle  or  win  the 
honor  when  a  bullet  struck  him,  andnelUl  to  the  ground,  exclaiming— '  Ho,  bofo I 
Tm  gone !'  During  all  this  time  not  a  cannon  had  Ix «  n  tiriid  by  the  Bntish  forces.  It 
was  at  thin  moment  that  one  who  was  with  hint  at  the  nine,  wno  is  8Ull  living,  and  on 
whose  huiiihli  tt  stimony  I  rely  even  with  more  confidence  than  on  the  more  unposing 
authority  of  history,  thus  destribes  Washington.  'I  saw  him  take  hold  of  a  brass  fielu- 
piece,  as  if  it  had  been  a  stick.  He  looked  like  a  fiiry  ;  he  tore  tlie  sheet  lead  from  the 
touch-hole  ;  ho  placed  one  hand  on  the  muzzle,  the  oili<  r  on  the  breech  ;  he  pulled  with 
tlui^  and  pushea  with  that,  and  whe*  led  it  round  as  if  it  had  been  nothing.  It  tore  the 
craw  Mooohofehwo  (•  kind  of  plough.)  The  powder-monkey  itMhoT w  ^vhh  the 
nrc,  and  then  the  cannon  bcpnn  to  LtarK,  I  t<  U  you.  They  fought  and  they  lought,  and 
the  Indians  begnn  to  hMa,  when  the  rest  of  the  brsss  cannon  made  the  bark  of  the  trees 
<ly,  and  the  iMitmainio  down.  That  ptaee  they  ofl  Bock  HOI,  ond  ihao  they  Uft 
m  hndnd  aan  deod  oaiho  fnond.** 

Borne  Idea  of  the  erndty  and  softring  which  were  ezerciaed  and  Ibit  in  the  three 
yeon  of  eoTogo  wufhve  wUeh  wfieeeded  fhe  deftot  of  Bnddock,  may  bo  pfthmi 
flan  the  floi^oiiiedekddi,  which  was  obtained  ftom  the  lipo  of  WadnogtoBhfa&ailf; 
and  ia  now  firat  piooenled  to  the  poUie  : 

" '  Ona  day,'  said  Waafaington,  '  as  wo  wen  traversing  a  part  of  dia  frontier,  waoauo 

n\\on  a  single  log-house,  standing  in  the  centre  of  a  little  clearing,  surrounded  by  woods 
on  all  sides.  As  we  approached,  we  heard  the  report  of  a  gun,  the  usual  signal  of 
aewing  honoia.  Our  party  erept  cautiously  through  the  underwood,  until  we  approooh- 
ed  near  enough  to  see  what  we  nad  already  foreboded.  A  smoke  was  slowly  making 
its  way  through  the  roof  of  the  house,  while  at  the  same  moment  a  party  of  Indians 
oaaaaiorth  laoeo  widi  plimder,  consisting  of  clothes,  domestic  utensils,  nousehold  fumi- 
tttre,  and  dripping  scalpa  Wo  ftadi  and  kiUad  ail  but  om^  who  tnad  to  fot  away*  bnl 
was  soon  shot  down. 

"'On  entering  the  hut  we  saw  a  sight  that,  though  we  wore  fnmiliar  with  hlood  and 
massacre,  struck  us,  at  least  myself  with  foehogs  more  mournful  than  I  had  ever  eX' 
perienmi  before.  On  a  bed  in  one  oomerof  ^  room  lay  dw  body  of  a  young  woman 
switiiniing  in  blood,  with  a  gasli  in  her  fnn  head  which  almost  separated  the  head  into 
two  parts.  On  her  breast  lay  two  Uttle  babes^  apparently  twins,  less  than  a  twelvemonth 
old,  with  tlieir  heads  also  out  open.  Their  innooettt  Mood,  wUdi  had  onoa  flowed  in 
the  .«!ame  vcin«i,  now  mingled  m  one  current  nrrain.  I  was  inured  to  aeenes  of  blood- 
shed and  nuaery,  but  this  cut  me  to  the  soul,  and  never  in  my  after  Bfo  dki  1  raise  my 
hand  against  a  savage  wMmm  oaliing  to  nnnd  the  aeolher  with  her  little  twhia,  ihev 
heads  cleft  nRiuidcr. 

"  '  On  examuiing  the  tracks  of  the  Indians  to  see  whatotJier  murders  they  m^ht  have 
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both  sttue  dead*  Ftam  ibipliBto  of  the  feet  of  the  boy,  it  would  Mem  he  bad  been 
■Ih ■■H  Ae  plwigb  <iMk  \k fcllwr.  wbo  being  piobtlrfy  ahot  down,  he  had  attemplid 

to  escape.  But  the  poor  hofWtB  followed,  OYertaken,  and  murdered.  The  ruin  was 
<»aipiete.  Not  one  of  the  nafly  had  b«ea  »ared.  Such  waa  th«  character  of  our 
miaerable  warfare.  The  wretched  people  Ml  mo  frontier  never  wmut  to  IMI  ^ndMMit 
ladding  each  other  farewell ;  for  the  chances  were  they  might  never  awake  again,  or 
awake  only  to  hud  their  last  aleqk  On  leaving  one  spot  for  the  purpose  of  (pvuif  pro- 
tec  (jon  10  wmAat  p<Mnt  ci  miiuwii^  ik«  mmm  wm  dim  waA  m  I  shall  never  forget. 
The  women  and  children  clunfj  round  our  knees,  besccrhing  us  to  slay  and  protw^t 
them,  and  crying  out  for  God's  sake  not  to  leave  Lhctit  lo  Im:  butchered  by  the  savages. 
A  handred  tioMi^  I  dsdare  to  Heaven,  I  would  have  Uii  down  my  lifo  with  pleasure, 
even  under  the  toinaha wk  and  scal|aBifnluyf%  flOoUl  1  ksvt  CMOni  lk» tiiiltf  oC  thott 
•uifermg  ptiopie  by  tiie  sucnike.'  " 

TkBippwbrtea  with  whkii  tht  Ikarary  efforts  of  Mr.  Paulding  are  received  by 
the  pnblic,  renders  a  farther  recommendation  of  his  labors  upon  such  a  noble  theme 
OS  WASttisr.TOV  wlioHv  unnecessary.  We  should  nol  forget  lo  add,  that  the  volumes 
are  embellished  with  t'our  very  pocxl  rnirravings,  all  from  excellent  paintiiijTs  by 
Chapmin.  The  portrait  of  WashiULrton  is  from  the  ori<»:inal  bust  by  Cerraci,  en- 
graved by  Pbud'uommi:.  The  renmining  three  pictures,  '  Kew  Tomb  of  the  Wesll- 
iagbm  FtmOft*  'Ykmti  Tofktoivn,  Virginia,  and  tke  qnt  whan  ComwOSa  hSd 

who  h  wfaaiiigdiifid  ttpm.  • 


Tta  Owe-BooK:  heing  OrigiBal  TUe^ by  Jammb,  fwam,  Qm,  Vmntk  9wmut, 
Cbm,  Moi«,  Cc.v>-iNGaAi%  Bom,  Imam,  eMb  Two  folfc  M,  mm,  hvw^Tdifcs 
HAsran  AND  BaoTHcas. 

This  is  a  collection  of  tales  by  English  writers  of  established  reputation,  many  of 
which  will  well  repay  perusoL  They  are  termed  '  originaV  in  the  lille-page ;  yet 
we  are  certain  that  we  read  two  of  them  some  years  since.  This,  however,  is  not 
said  in  disparagement  of  their  merit,  since  those  referred  to,  'Eisetibach'  and  'The 
Sleepless  Woman,'  we  especially  admire,  particularly  the  latter.  There  la  something 
singiilariy  wild  aad  orifuud  an  the  kka  of  a  *  ■kepleee  woniMi'  kiUang  her  husband, 
h7  amply  reMfaii«awriBiaicte  and  ApMicfthe  coMfauiaBoT  this  «i>. 
Id^f  kgiihd  it  uMBid : 

*The  day  darkened  into  night  j  and  im\  acooiding  to  ail  regular  precedents  in  n>- 
nniiee^  here  end  heraine  ought  to  be  lefk  to  themeritwe ;  bat  theio  Mver  yet  woe  a  nie 
without  an  exception.  However,  to  infringe  upon  established  custom  as  little  as  possi- 
Ue,  we  will  enter  into  no  detmk  uf  how  pretty  the  bnde  looked  in  her  niehtcap.  but 
proceed  forthwith  to  the  baron's  first  sleep.  He  dreamed  that  the  sun  suddenly  snone 
into  his  chamber.  Dazzled  by  the  trinre,  he  awoke,  and  found  the  brijjht  eyes  of  his 
bride  gaxwg  tenderly  on  his  face.  Weary  as  he  was,  stiU  he  remembered  how  un- 
cowteeoB  it  woold  be  to  Ue  aleemng  while  ehe  wee  lO  wide  awake,  and  he  iUiihirUh 
roused  himself  a»  well  as  he  could.  Many  perwns  WKf  Aey  can't  sleep  in  a  8tran«re 
bed  ;  perhaps  this  muchi  be  the  case  with  his  bndei  and  in  new  siiuaiions  people 
dlioula  have  ill  possible  allowaaeo  made  for  them. 

**  They  rose  early  the  followint?  morning,  the  barones?  bright-eyed  and  blooming  as 
usual,  the  baron  pale  and  abaitu.  They  wandered  throuyli  the  castle  ;  De  Launaye 
told  of  his  uncle's  prediction. 

**  '  How  (ireful  1  mast  be  of  you,'  said  the  bride,  smiling ;  '  1  shall  be  quite  jc8loti<<.* 

*'  Night  came,  and  affain  Adolphe  was  wakenea  from  his  first  sleep  by  Clotiide's 
hright  eyes.    The  thirif  night  arnvtJ,  and  human  nature  could  hear  no  more. 
'Good  God,  my  dearest !'  exclmtned  the  husband,  '  do  you  never  sleep  7 

■*  *  Sleep  r  nphad  GMde,  opening  her  large  bright  eyes,  Jill  they  wen  ewi  twite 
their  usueTaMaodbiiihtBflM*  'Sle^l  oaoef  mynoilencotlHpl  I]imrili|»thi 
my  lifo.' 

"  'ShaMiw  sleeps  TejiOaltladtiMbsm^iioking  back  oo  his  pOfoWfOihoim 
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**  It  had  been  settled  that  the  youne  couple  should  forthwith  \iKit  Paris— thither  they 
•t  once  proceeded.  The  beauty  of  the  baroness  produced  a  most  nmrvL-llous  seasation 
even  in  that  city  of  sensations.  Nothing  was  heard  of  for  a  week,  but  the  enchantine 
eyes  of  the  Baroness  de  Launaye.  A  diamond  necklace  of  a  new  pattern  was  invented 
in  her  honor,  and  called  aux  beaux  yeux  de  Clotildt. 

^  '  Thoae  eyes,'  said  apiince  (tf  the  blood,  whose  taste  in  such  matters  bad  been  cul- 
tivated by  some  yean  of  continual  practice,  *  ihoae  eyet  of  Madame  de  Lamiaye  will 
lobmany  of  our  young  gallants  of  their  rt  ^L* 

t>  (Verytruc^'  bnefly  nfikd  bar  hueband. 

"Wdl,  the  baroneat  mone  fike  t  netaor  In  every  scene,  whBa llw banm  aMonfM- 

nied  lirr,  th»^  spu  trf  of  his  fornit  r  sf-lf.  Sallow,  rinnriatod,  every  hotly  said  he  wasco- 
iOA  into  a  coosamption.  Huli  it  waa  quite  deUgbtiiil  to  witness  the  devotednew  of  oia 
wnb-~  Aeeodd  aearoriy  bear  Idra  atnoRient  OQt  of  her  siglit."  •  •  a 
"  '  She  nc  viT  sltrps  1'  rxelaimfd  the  rnis<  rable  Adolphc  — '  she  never  sleeps?  Day 
and  night  her  large  bright  eyes  eat  like  lire  into  my  hearL  Oh  mv  uncle|  why  did  not 
your  prophecy,  wnen  it  warned  me  against  danger,  tell  ma  dMueujr  in  what  oia  du- 
garoMMWiadl  Toluraaa wifewlioiMfirdecpar " 

The  itnauiment  of  '  Elisenbach'  is  powerful,  and  throughout  the  whole,  the  m- 
tinaoaa  attention  of  the  reader  is  well  aecand.   Let  ua  hope  that  our  own  writers  may 

•R  long  unite  their  « tTorts,  and  give  us  an  Amerium  Club-Book,  worthy  the  name. 
'  The  expt  riment  could  scarcely  £uL   It  would  in  our  opinion  not  only  be  jpopular, 
imt  beoeticiai  to  our  literature. 

a 


Hmnr  XT.  or  Onuauan.  A  Tngtij.  la  om  wIuMi  New^Toritt  Primad  hf 


Wc  owe  an  ifNilogy  to  the  publk  §ar  haring  hitherto  omitted  to  nociee  lUs  tragical 
tragedy.  It  contains  eighty-five  pages,  inclusive  of  the  title-page,  and  Uat  of 
dramatis  pcrsomr.  Over  every  act  und  scene  is  placed  a  direction  in  italic  typea, 
giving  the  reader  to  know  whereabout  in  the  progi-ess  of  the  story  he  is  to  suppose 
himself  to  be.  These,  it  should  be  remarked,  are  the  oidy  places  in  the  volume 
where  any  clue  of  the  kind  cun  be  obtained.  Short  hnvs  and  brief  sentences,  in  the 
same  conspicuous  letters,  are  acatteied  at  interrab  along  the  text  of  the  work.  The 
wholaii neatly  printed,  upon  tea  while  paper,  with aanall  bat  cIbv 
type;  «^^dthep^ge^«a^^o^■^th^p^il^tg^iyhliMe^*h^d^i■*  Attha* 
the  book,  is  c^iittd  eharaoiera,  are  tbeee  wonda :  'antrim  raLLa.'  The  fafadinf  of 
the  tragedy  is  of  colored  moiliB,  itamped  in  ■naU  dots ;  and  a  plain  border  of 
inpreaaed  and  equi-distant  lines  rune  anmnd  the  ooMr  edge  On  the  attentiated  baek 
{■printed,  in  letters  of  gold,  '  henry  nr.*  In  some  copies  that  we  have  seen,  the  t. 
waa  omitted  for  want  of  room.  Some  idea  of  the  transjuircut  nature  of  the  con- 
tents of  this  volume  may  be  gathered  from  the  following  j)assage,  which  wc  lake 
from  '  Ne  ne  KakyaionKscradogenhti,'  a  voUiue  prepared  Ibr  llic  use  of  the  Mohawks, 
by  the  learned  and  ingenious  Mr.  Hiix: 

*  *  Yagotenht oohweiyagwegon  wahonni  yuafenrat-ogaa  I  ^gen  tkagonte  ehoiyaweah- 
•en  eayagoyeodaha  nalioMi  na  myondatkenhfoaiti ;  nok  fotenhtaeere  nelho  rooweb  na 

enhaiihonm  enjonderihwatewahton  !  Ne  kadi  wahonni,  fnkat  8<\«nongeh  sahsigch  teus 
cnsagaronni,  stoskar,  iai  yasatih  :  senha  wahi  yoyancre  yahthatasenuntahonta^e  enh- 
aada  weyate  jiyenhaonha^Boaweh,  jiniyoht  aahey  atagwegon,  nok  jiniyeidienwe  cgtatageh 


Thoaawhoha?a|Mraid,andtnMtenloodMthagriiad,thftwmfc  voder  notioa  will, 
oMWoddaoppoeaiftid  no  digenky  in  oomprehending  the  abova  doqjiMnt  aitmoi. 
in  «nr  jatfgpneBt,  the  ityla  of     Albhawk  uthor  ia  by  flMuy  iiU  the  moit  per* 
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Thb  EzmmoN  or  Humphey  Clinkbr.  By  T.  Smollkt.  M.  D.  With  a  Memoir 
of  the  Author,  by  Thumas  Roscob,  Ba«.,  and  Olnitmiid  bj  QwmoB  CiinnHuiiic. 
Id  one  vohiiMb  Mew- Voik ;  HAmm  ah»  Baoraue. 

BaAnrauiE  has  aaid  —  and  the  piOferi»  vithal  is  fonethiog  mnaty— that  it  ia 
not  an  eaaf  natter  to  gUd  lefined  gold,  or  to  paint  the  lUy.  With  this  undeniabla 
(misiA  itaring  us  in  the  (ace,  we  do  not  feel  justified  in  attempting  to  enlarge  upon 
the  merits  of  SmoUet's  works  in  general,  or  '  Humphry  Clinker'  in  particular.  The 

perfection  of  this  author's  style  is,  that  he  has  none.  Nature  herself  u  os  his  only 
go{](Irss.  Hence  he  has  never  been  approached  by  imitation,  though  iiuim  rous 
attempts  have  not  been  wanting.  *  Roderick  Random'  has  prtxhiced  more  bastards 
in  wit  than  even  *  Tom  Jones.'  We  once  saw  a  copy  ot  tlie  lirsi-iuuiied  woric  that 
might  indeed  have  been  successfully  counterfeited.  It  was  one  of  an  edition  where- 
in some  amateur  benelhetor  of  the  htunan  raee  had  expunged  what  he  eohaidered 
the '  objectionable  parts.*  How  had  the  fine  goM  beo<»aedim !  The  strong  and  jodi- 
eions  masses  <^  light  thrown  by  the  hand  of  the  great  master  upon  his  portraits 
were  reduced  to  fteble  touches,  and  the  pure  and  genuine  English  wae  half  frittered 
away.  Bentley's  alteration  of  Millon  was  not  more  ridicttkms.  Touching  the 
book  under  notice,  however — to  return  from  our  digression — it  is  only  needful  Cor 
us  to  remark,  that  it  is  exerutod  in  the  usual  excellent  manner  of  the  publifihers,  and 
contains  three  or  four  spiritc<l  rtrhinp^s  by  Cruikshanks.  If  modern  readers  have 
not  vitiated  their  tastes  til!, '  like  a  sick  gul,  they  pre&r  aiihea  and  chalk  to  beef  and 
mutton/  this  is  the  book  for  their  money. 


Tm  wcwKo  or  Jom  Obtdch  :  nr  tbsss  akd  fbosx.  Wfik  a  Life^  by  Em,  Jonr 
ICirstiBO.  In  two  whiniea.  Neiv-YoilLi  Qnonaa  DnAaaoaii. 

To  nuTsn  into  adetail  of  the  eharaeteristics  of  Dryden  as  a  writer,  or  to  qpeak  in 
pnise  of  him  who  has  been  justly  lennsd  the  fitther  of  English  Teraifioacioo,  wouki 
at  the  preient  day  be  a  work  of  supererogation.  SdU,  it  may  not  be  oat  of  plaee  to 

suggest  to  our  readers  the  profMriety  of  refireehing  their  memories  by  re-perasang 
from  time  to  time  the  [mxiuctions  of  the  good  old  sterling  writers  of  the  Augustan 
age  of  English  literature,  and  those  of  thf^ir  immediate  predecessors —  convinced  as 
we  are  lliat  from  such  sources  more  can  be  drawn,  tending  to  improve  the  intellect 
and  heart,  than  from  the  great  majority  of  modern  litrrnry  attempts.  This  may  be 
owing  in  part  to  the  greater  elaborateness  and  depth  of  reasoning  manifest  in  them, 
as  also  to  the  greater  length  of  time  devoled  to  their  preparation  in  those  days  when 
a  book  was  som^jmes  the  work  of  the  author's  life,  and  generally  concentrated  the  la- 
bor  of  years.  Sueh  works  afibnl  food  for  thought,  and  promote  a  healthy  cxerciae  of 
the  intellectual  powers,  and  are  eaoeedingly  ditBodt  to  skim  throng  at  the  rale  of  a 
volume  per  hour. 

The  edition  of  Dryden  before  us  is  one  of  the  nsateet  we  have  ever  seen,  and  as  a 
specimen  of  art,  is  very  creditable  to  American  typography.   Deariiom's  edition  of 

staiulanl  authors  should  be  on  the  shelves  of  every  family  library,  for  this,  if  for  no 
other  reason:  he  1ms  carefully  expurgated  them  of  nil  those  portions  which,  how- 
c  vf^r  congeniid  with  the  taste  of  the  age  in  whicii  tlicy  lived,  are  justly  reganied  as 
blemishes  at  the  present  day.  This  improv»^ment,  alone,  should  entitle  the  '  standard 
edition'  to  the  preference  in  the  minds  ol  the  judicious,  who  may  wish  to  enjoy  the 
beauties  of  the  old  writers  without  being  offended  with  their  occasional  licentiousness. 
A  Ine  poitrait  of  Dryden,  fton  the  graver  of  Did,  and  a  handsome  vignetts  title- 
page,  deeoratethe  Totumes. 
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Wb  have  been  favored  with  the  proof-aheets  of  an  intereatiog,  useful,  and  agzeetble 
waAf  mam  iiith«  pnti  oC  Mam  <3aiM  a»  Eumtc,  of  FUladelphia,  ouidad  *A 
It  iMMgriaMiM  thioivh  the  pwttieat  puti  of  PHuwyhraan,  fmlbautA  hf 
Prolix.'  Poftelly  plaiii  to  our  perception,  is  the  happy  alliteration  in  thk 
title.  Peregrine  ia  not  a  stranger  to  us.  We  have  n  ail  of  his  doings  and  sights  at  the 
White  Sulphur  Springs  in  the  South ;  we  know  the  ripeness  of  liia  scholarship,  the 
placid  cordiality  of  bis  spirit,  and  the  delicate  keenness  of  his  intellectual  eye,  which, 
glancing  by  the  way-aides  of  life,  directs  thither  the  attention  of  his  reader,  with  amplo 
K}>aymflntfirtho«uiM.  I0  hfa  poingiinlipM  flutwfl^  P^PMyltanii,  ba  tottrhm  of 
cimiiB iipoH ITiHidnlphli  HMrhh&s 


*  What  a  oomfortable  place  ia  the  dtr  of  Penn  I    How  ta  Philadelphia  adorned  

nenlnoss  and  with  peace  I  How  do  her  indwellers  linger  abowi  her  troml  things,  and 
atrangera  delight  in  her  rectan|(iea  1  Several  mootha  aince  we  had  determined  to  nudtao 
a  joanisy  thrmigh  PennsvWania,  to  explore  her  be— dai^  and  aorvvf  dio  ynAm  of  f  

nal  improvement,  wfiielwiave  Ix  i  n  brought  into  successful  operation,  with  the  goi 
tent  of  letting  our  fellow  cn  atures  know  what  has  been  douig,  and  what  ia  dooei  and 
where  and  Sow  they  may  seek  health  and  delight,  within  her  borders.  Botanlflt^ 
day  the  charms  of  thus  city  have  hung  with  such  a  weight  about  the  neck  of  our  natural 
inertia,  as  to  nullity  lor  a  time  the  force  of  our  tmant  oiqKMition,  and  to  retain  ua  hopa 
two  months  longnr  than  we  intended. 

•  Philadelphia  is  a  flat,  roctnngular,  clean,  (almost  too  ciran  sometimes,  for  on  Satur- 
days '  nunquam  cewapti  iavari,  aut  J'ricari,  aiU  tergeri^  aut  omari,  poliri,  jnngu 
JIngi,'*)  uniform,  WflO-lMnIt,  brick  and  nortar,  (exo^t  one  ^^totie  house,)  well-fed  ana 

;re<i,  well-clad,  moral,  industrious,  manufacturing,  rich,  f^oher,  quiet,  good-looking 


gf.  The  Delaware  washes  its  eastern  and  the  Schuylkill  its  western  front.  The 
tanee  between  the  two  rivers  is  one  mile  and  three  quartera,  which  space  on  several 
ainets  ia  nearly  filled  with  houses.  Philadelphia  look^  new,  and  ia  new,  and  like  Juno 
always  will  be  new ;  for  the  inhabitants  are  cui  biuiitiy  pulling  down  and  new-vamping 
their  nouses.  The  furor  tUUndi  with  regard  to  old  houses,  is  as  rife  in  the  bosoms  of 
her  citizens,  as  it  was  in  the  breast  of  old  Uato  with  r^ard  to  Carthage.  A  respectable 
looking  old  house  ia  now  a  rare  thing,  and  except  the  venerable  edifice  of  Christ  Churdi 
in  Second  above  Market  Street,  we  should  harclly  know  where  to  find  one. 

*  The  dwelling-houses  in  the  principal  atreeta  are  all  vej^much  ahke^  having  much 
the  air  of  brothers,  sisters  and  cousins  of  tiie  sano  tunSfyj  Hka  tfio  ■upeniumerary 
figure*  in  one  of  West's  historical  paintings,  or  like  all  thcmces  in  all  of  Siothard's  de- 
ogna.  Theiy  are  near^jr  all  three  atodea  high,  faced  with  beautiful  red  unpainted  Phila- 
dHpUahriek,  and  hat  a  wataf  tablaa  and  atepa  of  wfaito  inaihle,  kept  so  painfully  doaa 
as  to  make  one  fi  ur  to  set  his  foot  on  them.   The  roofs  are  in  general  of  c^dar,  cypi 


a puMahiugiesi  the  continued  use  of  which  ia  probably  luspt  up  {pu  there  is  jjAeatf  of 
irte,)  to  afiofd  diailr»oompaidaa  a  fitda  wfaomonw  oxerdaa.* 


After  a  fair  and  free  diicuaaion  of  some  of  the  excellent  msututions  of  the  city,  the 
■eaoefiil  Peramine  diaconmth  unon  tho  chmata.  SLoMiianoa  haa  tausht  ua.  that  what 
IwaayatatUaMiaidia  goipaL  Wa  oonOtmafBd  faaar  ivitMaa  tbanaito.  WolMtwi 

awdtered  there  in  the  early  summari  wa  have  wheeled  iqpon  the  Delaware  over  tho 
^aasy  ice,  and  inafaibad  mailed  wine  at  Sinith'a  Island,  and  at  Kaign'a  Point,  like- 
wise. Wo  have  seen  a  bevy  of  quaker  forms,  of  our  sex,  gliding  up  that  river  under  full 
sail  ;  and  we  have  pushed  our  Hteel-elad  way  from  the  Navy-Vard  to  Kensington  :  we 
have  been  rowed  by  the  ilcMjatia  Club  from  Fairniouiu  to  Belniimt  Cottage,  of  a  sum- 


•  •  runuu.  Pseauh,  Act  i.,  ac.  S,  1. 10.' 
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mei  evening  i  and  with  tb^  crodentiaiB  to  back  onr  opioioo,  we  again  vouch  lor  the 
fldsfity  of  PniBi  Iw  dtaMttsdott  on     cSbuUbi  of  tint  iiwiilim  t 

'The  cHmalc  of  Philadelphia  is  variable,  and  exhibits  (in  the  shade,)  all  the  degftm 
of  tcniperatiire  that  are  contained  between  the  tenth  U  low,  and  the  ninetieth  above 
BaTOjOii  the  scale  of  Fahrenheit.  In  goieni,  winter  does  not  heerin  senouaiy  until  af- 
IV  CShiMtniMi,  but  heaonwtiines  lingers  too  Umg  in  the  lap  of  spnng,  and  leaves  a  bridge 
otic*  on  the  noble  river  Delaware  until  the  tentn  of  March. 

*  Tliere  are  genondly  three  or  four  weeks  of  severe  ookL  duhqg  which  the  thenno- 
■BBVr  ■onminiev  ■«  nigni  ^t*kp  dcnvw  ■wwi  vm  suuieuniev  uwnug  me  o«y  ooav  nov  nso 
to  the  i>oint  of  thaw.  This  period  is  generally  enlivened  by  two  or  three  snow  stortna, 
which  set  in  motioa  the  rapid  «lagh%  the  ju^le  of  whose  Uvely  bells  is  heard  through 
day  end  night.  Tlie  Delawueis  not  floieii  over  every  winter,  hot  Ihera  if  always 
made  in  arTi;^.!c  siipplv  of  fine  crystalline  ire  to  last  the  nthrrxe  uot3  Ae osact  winlflr. 
The  annual  average  duration  of  interrupted  navigation  ma^  bo  four  or  ten  wedii.  hk 
March  there  ia  sometimee  •  little  Scotch  waithsriiB  which  Sawney  wmdd  nA  hit 
hands  and  tell  yoii,  hrre  is  a  fine  cauld  hlawey  anawey  rainv  day.  There  i?  h«»wever 
not  much  such  w«  uther,  though  the  March  winds  have  been  known  to  blow  (aa  Paddy 
would  my,)  even  in  the  flrst  vreek  in  April ;  dNr  wUeh  tfirimg  be|^  trilk  tilH  mm 
miles  to  coax  the  tardv  vejnretntion  into  life. 

*  Spring  ia  short  and  vegetation  rapid.  Summer  spnnklea  a  day  here  and  there  in 
■ay,  and  seta  in  seriously  to  toeet  poqple  m  June;  dunng  which  month  there  are  gen*> 
rally  nx  or  eight  davs  whose  average  temperature  reachea  the  altissimum  of  siiromer 
heat.  In  July  the  dayn  ore  hot,  but  there  is  some  idief  at  ni^ht ;  whilst  in  Auguat  the 
fit^ry  day  is  but  a  prelude  to  a  baking  night ;  and  the  whole  city  has  the  air  of  an  enor- 
mous oven*  The  extremely  hot  weather  does  not  continue  more  than  six  weeks,  and 
to  fkr  from  bang  a  miafortime,  it  is  a  great  advantage  to  the  inhabitants  ;  for  it  mak^ 
every  body  that  can  spare  twenty  dollar;*,  take  a  pleasant  journey  every  year,  whereby 
thflir  minds  are  eijteniled.  their  manners  miproved,  and  thef  ntom  With  a  diwhle  aeal 
to  die  enjoyments  of  Philadelphia,  having  teamed,  qmmhm  mi4nnbmiHaiu,  llmt 

in  the  rL  hii'..    i)f  othi  r  placo.a. 

*  The  autumn,  or  as  the  Philadelphians  call  iL  the  fiUl,  ie  the  most  dehgbtiitl  part  of 
die  vear,  and  is  eeiueihuee  eked  oat  by  die  ImSm  eaMnar  as  as  Chrwtmas.  The 
fall  betrins  in  the  firf»t  half  of  Septembex  and  generally  lasts  i:n'il  t}ir  ruii  i'lleof  Novem- 
ber, when  it  is  succeeded  by  Uie  Indian  summo';  a  pleasant  p<.nud  of  two  or  three 
weeks,  in  which  the  mornings;,  evenioft  end  nigUa  mn  frosty,  and  the  days  comforu- 
bly  warm  and  a  little  ha/y.  Th<-  Indians  are  gtipposed  to  have  employed  this  period 
mjbuintit^g  and  laying  m  gam«  lor  wiuter'a  ua^  beiore  the  long-koives  made  game  of 

Wahavs  aonealy^iHletliiavolBma  yat{  aBdwa  piomiM  ounelvet  aMKhpht- 
flnak  itaeoBpleiepMiMeL  Itwfll  bafimidaiM^  booki  fH-,if  we  mistake  nolb 
aade  from  its  claaaical  alluaiooa  and  literary  BMiil,  it  will  be  one  of  Aa  btelgoiisa  to 
the  fritolM  ia  fmagfinum,  awr  pwdaeed  in  aa  iini—iMiiling  a  way. 


Ambaicam  LiTKBATiTaB— bmnATioiiAL  CWf  awMT  Law  1 

an  dnt  iri^lpclt  Una  tUt  <tiiihig  lha 
poctoM  of  the  matters  iniad  apoB  fbtir 

have  as  yet  prevented  any  adioii  an  a  meaaore  which  we  deem  as  important  to 
the  stability  and  success  of  our  free  instimtions  as  any  that  ran  be  named.  It  were  an 
easy  task  to  show  how  niueh  of  anti-Aniericnn  and  aiiti-repu!)li'  nn  ti  xt  and  doctrine  is 
circulated  through  our  confederacy  m  the  ahape  of  floating  Ulerature.  It  were  easy  to 
show,  how  the  sober  virtues  and  the  honeet  aims  of  As  Aopls  ato  nidi  to  ba  iitmtd 
yriOkimmUibffhBmvnimBtd  aad  fnMmm,  wtkmtihf 

tfw  tihni|r  Trwb*  that  laadi  oa  frooi  aibnad*  Grre  us  the  copy-right  law  required,  and 
AagiAadaloiiswoiddnQaifatfaavrawaid.  WadiaUia8aaathisaalliiet,aiiddiseaMit 
ifiiDyii 


*  *The  »oa«on  of  the  dnf  days.  A  wllty  TUIadelphia  lady  bcfair  ease  sshsdt  lev BMny  dof 
days  tbrrr  an-,  aiiswfred  that  there  most  be  •  freat  many,  for  pvpry  dof  hesMsdi^*  Al  that  tiiae 
Ike  city  abuiuuied  la  d«gt,  bat  Ike  caqyofatoo^y^H^^m^e  '^^^^J^  ^TavtoHl^  <Sh0N  llMH 
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Park  Tur.ATUK.  —  *  The  Jewess.'  —  Thi.^  :8  n  franflntinn,  r>r  rarli-r  ;(n  aU-ration  bjr 
Plaoehe,  from  scribe's  "  Idi  Juitte.^  li  was  performed  hi  London  wxlh  uncoiuraott 
iplindtoi  at  the  principal  thMtmb  to  tlM  naplfiBat  tdimnuge,  it  ii  Mid,  of  tim  traan- 
ritotlMwei;  id  htm  kma  twnkt  imind  M  Ihe  PukThMrtMdBiiff  tho^MtaBBdi 
with  equal  magnificence  of  sceDery,  dlMi^  md  doooration.  *  Th»  Jewese*  waa  origuMflir 
kitended  to  be  produced  in  London  aa  an  opera,  the  part  of  Radul  written  and 
arranged  for  Mrs.  Won  ! «,  but  the  niumc  not  being  of  a  cliaracter  likely  to  plespp  that 
lady,  the  design  wm  aid  red,  and  the  part  given  we  bplio^r.  pimply  as  it  now  stands, 
to  Miss  EUen  1  ree.  Ihe  priocipal  characiers  of  ihxs  drama  are  elective,  and  the  lan- 
guage deoidadty  auperior  to  tlw  comiwiw  nnt  tad  fiMHtt  of  mloHbMMiie  Mai|w»> 
HoUi  Mr.  HAansmmdMrnMii  of  IhadiuMier  of  tbe  i«w  .BtMMr,  pwiio^^ 
in  tiieliitMt  Hio  MOM  with  CMM  i<«  Bro^iiyb  tnevMoo  to  Che  apphcation  of  t^ 
torture,  is  m  noble  specimen  of  melo-dramatic  acting — poeaeaiang,  aa  delineated  by  Mr. 
Hnrri«on,  all  the  effective  excellence  of  that  department  of  the  drama,  with  mnrh  of 
th(  [oiri  r  and  more  dplirate  attributes  of  tragedy.  Mrs.  Hitsoy  Bucceedetl  wiifi  the 
part  ui  /iudul  better  Lban  could  be  hoped,  conatderiog  her  very  dc'licate  person,  and  the 
great  phyaieri  aflbft  iieoBMify  to  the  part.  9m»  of  tha  man  qidat  loiBi  ifik  bm 
fltthflTyWora'ipiroa  withtratboadflMling.  Hio.  CKmiwm  waoowiy  iaaliapiiiioeoi^  ood 
■tflned  aa  if  ah«  had  worn  the  rank  and  the  robes  all  her  days.  Mr.  BiLlson  gave  to 
his  part  all  that  it  required,  and  that  indeed  ia  praiseworthy  in  Mr.  Mason.  We  only 
wish  the  part  required  more.  The  prooe''«i<m  in  the  second  act  is  thr  most  magnificent 
affair  that  we  have  evt  r  witnessed,  on  tiic  Park  stage,  in  that  lim,  and  Mr.  Blakeley's 
Aom  is  couapicuous  therein.  Tiie  scenery,  dresses,  and  embellishments  of  this  piece  are 
auperb,  andftor  boyond  pnoadant  Tho  ooanoiy  k  al  together  very  imposing^  and  wiD  odd 
much  to  tho  woU-ooinod  npotatioii  of  Mr.  Even.  Hio  boUot  in  the  laooiid  oelii 
uranfad  with  much  ddll,  and  die  dandiig  of  the  Misses  Pamiu  moota  wkb  gnnri 
approbation  —  a  feeling  which  wi"  w'«h  could  \>e  experienced  for  the  efforts  of  the  rest 
of  the  Corps  du  Ballef  —  but  n  jilly,  some  of  the  ladi^  do  flm::  ahnm  their  pedal 
extremitiea  in  such  shockmg  bad  taste,  and  with  such  an  apparent  recklessness  of 
tffluue,  that  we  have  ahaolutdy  trembled,  leat  some  paira  of  theae  uaeftU  membm  ahould 
lMM?ffiBt  dnointedt  Hid  tiiQO  rtandnalliiirli  ont  Afinc  tato  dM  idt> 

OiMii  jum  «n  WooDO.— AgtiB,  tflar  IBlnif  tho  Boatoniano  widi  delight,  and 
MoiiBff  klooettaoiao  Ao  qoiol  oanaibilitiooof  tha  good  ondgnm  dtiMna  of  PMadiipliM, 
tile  WooH  asd  BaouoH  have  ratumed  to      and  £a  BamnamMda  is  a^ii  qpiaea  of 

the  aaoendant  at  the  Park  Theatre.  Rapture  is  the  order  of  the  day,  when  speaking  of 
this  opern  btjH  it^  performers;  and  the  whole  vocabulnry  of  praise  has  been  exhausted 
in  (  nciiiuuins  ii[iwn  Mrs.  Wood  for  her  exquisite  actmg  of  the  part  oi  Amina^  .n?  well 
as  lor  iter  wondcrlui  musical  powers,  displayed  in  the  execution  of  its  soul-thruimg 
■MiodwwL  Mh  Wood  haa  mat  wiifa  tlie  Iflu  anoomkona.  The  ineeiatible '  Falaa  one^ 
I  love teedUrhae  won  an  hearty  ond  all  handos  whOot  the  Gnnif  JModa^  hao 
iNUtdia  Mr.  Braogh  a  rq)reaentaliTe  wlueh  hae  kll  nothing  to  he  dedrad  in  the  tluee 
great  characters  of  this  charming  opera.  But  if  we  were  in  rhapsodiea  at  ita  firH  repra* 
sentation,  at  the  Park,  what  should  be  our  Htntc  notp,  when  wirnf^«oing  its  perrormnnrp, 
improv«l,  in  every  particular  belonging  to  Ciwm  characters,  by  almost  three  months  of 
constant  practice  1  It  was  hard  to  believe  that  there  could  be  improvement  where 
•vary  thing  seeoiad  alnodj and  etoooe  to  have  reaebad  tha  dimax  of  peifection.  It 
toe  hawiiiJi  nevorlbalaaa.  Mn.  Wood  hae  ieiproeadL  Hmm  an  paasagea  o£  the 
■alio  wludi  oIm  now  renders  with  a  more  thrSliiif  tdaet— point*  wUehdiemakao 
dcridpdly  more  emphatic,  and  theie  »  an  added  charm  of  aaaa  over  all,  which  onfifhna 
and  mellows  the  bfsutii*  of  the  rhar^cfer.  Mr.  WooH  hn*.-  imprAved,  in  likp  rrtflnn»*r. 
The  miiMitiB  of  the  stage  buaiMss  has  beeome  mora  (amthar  to  him.  The  gem  of  the 
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ii  plftced,  or  point  in  the  character  triiich  he  haa  not  atudied  and  compassed  to  pMfM>" 
tion.  Mr.  Brougfa  has  improved,  and  not  slightly,  either.  He  aings  with  more  eaaei 
his  actin?  is  more  natural,  and  conf^'qnently  less  stiff  and  restrained,  and  there  is  now 
a  certnin  n  pos,'  and  qiiipt  in  his  manner  'which  were  not  there  before.'  Alt02:ether, 
this  opera  has  become  an  unrnen«e  £iTonte  —  greater  now  than  ever  —  and  ail  the  iauit 
we  hm  to  find  whk  Oe  good  people  of  Boston  and  Plijl«falpUo  ii^  ^nt  they  hm 
aboolately  fcreetallBd  all  die  epithets  of  OMoaunm  and  admiraiioa  wfakli  we  wodd 
ollHfwiie  oeeiow  upon  it  What  have  we  left  to  say,  after  all  their  espletiffaa  of 
eeetatic  admiretioBl  Not  oonten^  dther,  with  odiausting  the  langoage  m  its  praiei^ 
they  hsve  by  every  other  means  poBftihle  to  the  o'^caaion  evidenced  their  worship.  But 
we  are  not  to  he  outdone,  nnd  we  venture  lo  pnxlict  ~  albeit  not  a  Jeremiah  —  that  the 
opera  ^  La  SornnaTnbuia'  has  yet  to  receive  a  inumph  in  IScw-Vork  that  will  eclipse 
aDiiafmiotisglonea.  ou 


Ambbicak  Thiatbe,  Bowbbt.  —  *  TTie  Jeittss^  as  produced  at  the  Victoria  Theatre 
London,  in  connexion  with  the  still  attractive  Nominn  fjctlie,  has  clnnncr  the  month 
crowded  this  estnhliahiueni  nijghiiy  with  eager  and  adminng  audiences.  The  scenery, 
dresses,  and  decorations  of  the  former  piay  by  far  exceed  in  splendor  those  of  any 
ether  pieee  evef  fueeeJited  di  the  Bowery  heerii^  and  hate  eUated  great  and  deaweed 
pfilie.  Hie  |irineif»al  dbaractera  weie  oonfided  to  aetata  fliUy  idda  to  lender  good 
jaaiioe  to  their  peiaonation.  '  Pienzi^*  from  Bulwer's  popular  novel  of  that  name,  is  in 
progress  of  preparation  hf  Mke  MapofA.  It  afifoida  a  fine  field  Son  her  acknowledfad 
dramatic  powers. 


Faaimai  TnAns.— Peihapa  theairiedo  wen  never  more  popnhr  hi  New-Taik 
Aaa  at  die  pieaant  moment  The  FVanUm'Theatn  haa  heen  oewded,  aa  we  leatl^ 
nearly  efwy  njgh^  fi>r  the  last  four  weeha.  Among  other  attractions,  Mr.  J.  R.  Soorr 

has  been  conspinious.  He  has  h^on  through  with  his  usual  roufinr  of  charartere,  in 
Richard  J I  J. ,  Venice  Prcs-rrrd.  Damon,  and  Pythias,  etc.  Th«  improvement  of  this 
gentleman,  arising  from  enlarged  ezpezieaoe  and  close  study,  is  not  less  honorahie  to 
hunaelf  Aan  gratifying  to  hiaftimdaL 


•  AwFEtcAN  Ckiticism  ov  Amxricav  LiTaBATaas,'  is  the  title  of  a  Lecture  delivewd 
beforr  the  Nac-York  MercantiU  Ltbranj  Association  in  Deeemh^r  last,  by  EnwAnn 
S.  GotiL©,  Esq.  It  deprecates  the  frequent  lavisli  prnisc  bestowed  tipon  native  authors 
by  the  dafly,  weekly,  mmithly  and  quarterly  publications  of  America.  Many  of  Mr. 
GonU'a  aaeumptiona  are  wgoroosly  supported,  and  by  soand  aijgument  We  hefiBve 
that  the  deimqoeney  of  whieh  he  eonqdafaia  haa  ita  origm,  moMg^  m  an  henoiriile 
motive  —  a  dispoflition  to  encourage  and  foster  American  fitentmei  It  cannot  he  denii^ 
howpver  that  national  partialities,  or  other  less  creditable  caueee^  have  misled  many  in 
this  matter  The  neoZ  genius  of  our  country  will  be  best  sustained  by  jrist  critinsm, 
and  not  by  excessive  indulgence.  \Vlule  we  reprobate  the  soincfirne  unfairnc?s  and 
injustice  of  foreigners  toward  American  authors,  we  should  avoid  the  opposite  extreme 
of  too  highly  extolhng  thoao  indigenooa  eflbrie  wtsAarsoBWOrthy  ^nii»fnifrtitHi  — 
aeowaa  which  can  only  aerve  to  fin  oar  eomitry  with  crade  ymducttona.  Fair,  gwde 
andwBghtened  eriticism  will  alwaye  in  the  end  afibld  die  moot  ef&etoal  eMOM^iH 
ment  to  geodne  merit.  Praise  of  the  iadiflerent  in  matteta  ef  l^eratam  ie  nol*  how« 
ever,  so  very  peculiar  to,  or  remarkably  preeminent  in  America,  as  Mr.  Gff)Mld  wonld 
seem  to  suppose.  'It  hath  been  ahneady  of  old  time^  which  waa  heiaie  aa.'  (imat 
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mmin  is  not  a  particularly  fortnnate  compariaoiL   QtiAmUk  MnMihvi  tdh  vm, 

even  in  his  day  he  reckoned  up,  in  less  than  the  compass  of  half  a  jrear,  ((m  tiba 
Buthorify  of  rnntemporary  periodicals,)  twenty-five  grp?it  men,  twenty  very  great  xaeOf 
and  seveatetii  very  extraordinary  men:  and  he  coinpiajns  that  a  pin  t  stringing  ap 
tiite  or  weak  sentimenta  in  rhyme,  and  a  pedant  digtsftting  hia  common-piaoe  book  into 
aftio^wmibuBn  a  tUicnliiMlglory.  WetetlMt  k  lhtimll«*ih»Mif  Ihtt 
hulk  bMBM^wiiididttU  bi^  aad  tkM  ivliidibdiMiaiitliMiHiiahilHdlbea^ 
hereafter. 

Alter  all,  undue  adulation  is  an  evil  whch  eventually  work«  itf  own  cure.   One  of  the 
beat  of  Enc'li^h  prosje  writors  has  well  and  truly  Paid,  that  in  relation  to  thf»  mf^ritf?  of 
caadiidaimt  tor  hierary  tavor,  the  puhhc,  coUectiveiy  considered,  is  someumes  mistaken, 
fcrt  to  makt  troanriii,  it  ia  nwer  miaiaken  long.  'Aperfomianc^  indeed,  may  be£»rttd 
iir>tiBi>iBtowpafaikMi|  bnt,  deHiiMte    mil  Bwrii,  jUttoa  liaka.  IUm^  iIm  loMfe^ 
■IQIMI  of  what  it  tralf  valubl%  wiU  soon  discover  the  fraud.'   Tliit  !■  inimili  imttf 
Where  lives  the  critic  who  could  write  down  Washington  Irvmg?  —  and  what  concen- 
trated or  rpv;  rhernt<-d  [iiiiring  could  clcvalc  the  novels  (heaven  save  the  mark  !)  or  veneB 
of  the  author  of  '  J'lie  VVdderaeas'  and  'The  .Antediluvians'  to  a  respectable  or  con- 
tinuous  notoriety  7  Let  then  the  Anudcan  author  who  it  may  chance  shall  hereafiei 
dte  Mdi  things  haiM  beai^  andif  iw  iMi  iQi^  the  Itmy  ^gw«f  thstimeib 
likely  to  boioaiiklfiiow  loftv  AiiddiBtiiDiuLflMniMadiBdiiMMnnr  noaiiiL 
well  the  penalty  which  atleiula  the  iMHiftMf-^htmvfm  ilrfMi**«C  m  VuUmmii 
wtA  coiUDi|Miitly  'bid  faniTWiflfi* 


LITERAB.Y  RECORD. 

Dick's  '  Mxntal  Illitiitsation.*  —  A  valuable  donation  to  the  American  ptiblic  will 
be  found  in  a  volume  peccn^h-  b?ncf\  hv  Messrs.  Kev  and  Biddlb,  Philadelphia,  on  the 
mental  illumination  and  moral  miprovement  of  mankind  ;  or,  an  inquiry  into  the  means 
by  which  a  general  diffiision  of  knowledge  and  moral  principle  may  be  promoted. 
The  imk  k  bf  IVmmm  Dioi^  L  L.  0^  Midior  of  aemnl 

mhetUbiity.  la  tfao  pnmnt  worit,  the  wnut  luui  tthihilrf  a  brief  oitfim  of  tht 

viMdi  MtiM  of  fawtruction  requisite  for  man  — '  oonaidend    an  intelligent  monl  agent 

de^jfined  to  immortality'  —  from  the  earliest  dawn  of  reason  to  the  period  of  manhood. 
From  the  expansive  nature  of  thr*  project^  the  work  nrrr^=»nrily  fru/ an  outline ;  yet 
the  foUowing  imper£ect  synopsis  ot  the  contents  wiU  aHord  some  idea  of  the  extent  of 
topio  oateaMdi  Ihnn  Hila  of  oJiwalton  in  difiSarant  ooontriea;  atrictwea  on  the 
BwdomiiUclioAioitioabMgnenLllybflMiooiidMtedt  blntininfennootofteonpia* 
hoiBfo  ind  ioiiitofod  system  of  odueitigni  on  infiust  schools ;  on  adioali  fiir  yotac 
persons,  ftt>m  five  or  six,  to  fourteen  years  of  age ;  method  of  aiid  Iho  deport 

ments  of  knowledge  which  shouM  Hf^  taught  in  every  seminary;  moral  and  religious 
instruction;  sabbath  schools;  schools  for  young  persons,  from  fourteen  to  twenty,  and 
upward ;  of  the  qualification  of  teacb^;  of  the  practicabihty  and  uuiiiy  of  establish- 
mg  fnhmiiia  Su  jmeMectoal  and  uiiroiMl  dhwotun ;  principles  of  a  nttioiitl  qrMaai 
of  odaealmij  itiniatinia,  or  first  piincqilflai  meoboaieaPiniiitatioiii  and  miwiiHtiinniM 
hints  in  rafcranoe  to  the  diffusion  of  knowledge,  and  the  improvetneat  <tf  society.  En- 
tirely destitute  of  that  dry  and  frigid  style  which  sometimes  characterizes  books  of  a 
nmilar  description,  thi«  work  will  commend  itself  to  genera!  rp^rnrfl  not  more  from  its 
excellent  matter  than  lu  uitrocuvc  luaaner.  It  is  illustrated  with  several  wood  cuts. 

'CoaaacTiSD  Ffl0ope.'-<^Ri7ssXi.i.,  Suattuck  and  Wiujams,  Boston,  have  publMhed 
a«oik«iAv«hiitid%bf  RHMioNoWHaiBia.  It  k  oonpoMi  of  onialM  ivUoh 
btfabflMiweUfMiMkiaaa|mtafom,aad  wUch  wiU  dodbdoot  matt  witheqad 
if  SBi  fMMT  ftMT,  BOW  Ait  ilMy  ata  iiteid  t^itfhtr. 
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Tmm  KawML  MtMtmm^  -*  tabs  fltuwire  in  •nnoaicfaig  die  im  mtmbir  cf  a 
MBgnane  IbiM  mMttd,  wlodi  it  to  qipatr  onee  in  two  nontlub  wtim  the  editoriel 

■upervianon  of  EiT.  C.  S.  Stkwakt,  M.  A.,  whose  '  Voyages  and  Travels*  have  meda 
Avorably  known  to  the  reading  public  of  England  and  America.  Mr.  Stewart  is  to 
b*"  !f!f'."d  in  his  labors  by  an  able  advisory  comniiit'"',  nni<>n«r  whom  we  remark  the 
nmnea  of  Com.  Rioclev  and  Lieittenant  Sudell.  1  he  work  will  be  issuad  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Navai  Lyceuui,  u  tiouriaiuiig  institution  estabiishtxl  at  Brooklyn  in 
ISHL  TlieaiAariiuianrgBatieinei^  in  llie  eomoe  anddaeiHi^ 
■iiUaf  original fepn on* HfcjMteAeetIf  or  eoUalmllyoonneelad wiA theabeidn- 
tiBn  nnd  dUWen  ef  aniieal  and  general  sdenci^  and  praiMioaal  kwnriedge,  wbalhar 
in  reference  to  astronomy  and  navigation,  the  conf?tniction,  stowape,  and  equipment  of 
ships,  either  for  the  naval  or  merchant  service,  or  to  their  police  and  diseiphne;'  articles 
in  polite  hterature,  and  es^^ays  upon  the  moral,  physical  and  exact  tH;t^ce8,  in  their 
various  relations,  will  also  be  acceptable,  and  will  form  a  portion  of  the  contents  of  the 
woik.  llwNanrdMagaiinaiaeieeniedinaaapaiorniaanei^iVonalaiy 
and  fine  white  paper.  There  is  no  lack  of  talent  in  the  American  navy,  and  that  of 
the  right  deooiption  Cor  aiMdi  a  jonnaL  Wo  eonfidcntlf  antiqpati^  ihenfen^  ita  aim- 
pieta  ■pecaaai 

BaoBtMnSonaOH.— llBannBi  Knr  axd  Bnoini  HMelphia,  bava  iMnd  imr  or 
flva  waikf^  of  paal  alOtj  to  adwola  and  innilii%  wineh  woahaU 

Hjavanv  or  Ganon. Pfnnock'a  inipfavvd  edition  of  QoUh^ 
ahridfad  tat  the  oae  of  adio(d%  daMrvsa  timeawe  praise  which  we  reoentlf  awarded  to 

the  History  of  Rome,  by  the  same  author.  The  work  has  been  revised,  corrected,  and 
much  enlarged  by  the  addition  of  many  new  chapters  and  useful  notes,  loe^eth^  with 
ijaestion?  for  examination  at  the  end  of  each  section.  The  conclnding  rlwij  iters  contain 
aome  accouni  of  Grecian  literature  and  philosophy,  calculated  lo  exuie  m  the  youthful 
aindiaita  dwiia  fcr  anwio  intiBiala  aeqnaintanoa  with  thoaa  worku  Thavafaunoia 
jijaatiand  with  tfairty'two  toleiabla  (and  banly)  aofranqgaon  wood. 

Sacred  History.  —  'Outfines  of  Sacred  History  t  from  the  creation  of  the  world  to 
the  destPiction  of  Jenisalem.  Willi  questions  for  examination.  Intendt'd  for  the  use  of 
schools  and  families.'  Some  two  hundred  and  sixty  well-printed  pages  are  hero 
devoted  to  a  valuable  summary  of  Sacred  History,  mtcndcd  to  suit  the  wants  and 
wiriiea  of  yooth,  without  being  unworthy  the  notioe  of  peraoaa  of  a  nMtnrarafSb  Tha 
•Bihar  haih  wo  thinh,  jodicMy  <  eonllned  fahnaslf  aiai^ 

in  that  great  scheme  of  Providence  which  unites  th(-  hurtory  of  man's  creation  with  diat 

of  his  redemption,'  leaving  to  others  tlic  task  of  slating  the  doctrines  of  which  these 
facts  form  the  foundation.  The  pre^^int  edition  whiob  ia  r*'**y*^  and  improvad»  oon- 
taios  wood-^ua  iUustrative  of  the  text. 

BaROwrorTnnDBwan.— niananna  of  ihia  Jittia  hook  ia  aalihianlty  aifwud  ai 
ita  tidat  *Saered  History  of  the  Dihifa  Sinairatedt  and  corroborated  by  tradition, 

mythology,  and  geology.  Adaptofl  to  courses  of  Scripture  study  in  colleges  and  hicher 
seniinaries,  and  to  gcueral  use.'  The  author  is  Fbancis  Fellowe.*,  .\.  M.  Of  tho 
introductory  ^say  on  the  study  of  the  iScnptures,  as  a  part  of  hberal  education,  by  tlte 
Rev.  CRAoivanr  Coltos^  wahavohmtoftifeifNdteninfhaaapagea. 

Thb  Zodiac,  a  monthly  periodical  pubUshed  at  Albany,  to  which  wc  have  heretofore 
favorably  referred,  seems  to  be  steadily  gaining  in  general  esteem,  its  publishr are 
eucbl  >1.  iroiii  its  increased  siuccess,  to  oflVr  hberal  premiums  for  articles  in  prose  and 
verse,    i  iis  work  is  conducted  with  abdity,  and  has  earned  its  popidahiy. 
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Pbofk&siomal  Vsaks  of  Bishop  Uobabt.  —  It  is  our  intention  in  a  subsequent  num- 
ber to  dsvot*  to  thii  racent  tnd  intenotiiig  volamo  that  medM  timo  and  ^ace  whidi 
wictttDotnow  eonunaiid.'  *Tlw  Piofturiaiiil  Tetirf  k  t  ■egad  <o  ihe  *  goiiy  Tenf 

of  tills  loved  and  giHed  prelate,  and  N  ftom  Uie  pen  of  a  ripi  flcfaottt  and  aUo  WtiMr^ 

John  McVickab,  D.  D.,  —  in  nil  respects  an  npproprinte  biographer  of  Such  an  eccl©- 
aiasiic  and  man  as  was  Bishop  Hoda«t.  if  the  publiention  of  the  'Closing  Years'  is  to 
depend  alone  upon  the  favorable  reception  of  tUc  work,  before  us,  the  author  will,  we 
confidently  predict,  be  ere  long  called  i^n  to  redeem  his  tadt  pledge  to  the  public. 

Fbaii«mP  TftAnLATunr  or  Boiacb.->Hiom  voliniMa  maka  nmnban  dglitaeii 
and  nineteen  of  HaipmP  ChmienI  Family  Library,  and  contain  a  translation  of 

Horace  which,  by  common  consent,  h  nHfnved  to  bo  the  betit  in  the  English  lan- 
guage, together  with  many  imitations  and  translations  of  particular  odes  and  satires^ 
by  diifercut  eminent  individuals.  Although  the  peculiar  charm  of  Horace  evaporates 
more  in  the  translation  than  that  of  almost  any  oUier  iwthor,  it  has  been  preserved  to 
a  caviaiA  axMit  hi  4o  uniiaiioBa  and  ftaa  vsniona  to  wbidi  wa  hitva  tafisifa^  and  wa 
tkmk  iIm  iroik  of  Frands  much  improtad  by  their  inserlioil.  Tte  CBtaqniia  «f  IIm 
Brothbks  Hakfbk,  in  thus  supplying  dia  aomniaoily  with  niefid  woilca  at  an  axttanoaly 
low  rate,  cannot  be  too  much  landed. 

PoPBBY.  —  Mr.  JoHK  S.  Taylor  has  pubUshed  'Thoughts  on  Popery:  by  Rev. 
Wtuuuc  Ifavurs,  D.D.,  late  pastor  Of  a  ciiaidi  h  Bthimova.*  A  glanea  tbtongk 
lha  book  ibofim  na  that  it  ia  writton  iHlli  tifS^  and  that  tba  aaihor  baa  taken  tbn 
advice  of  tba  apoed^  and  *iiaod  aH  p**™"—  of  ipeadi*  in  tibe  diioniMan  of  bti  Tuioaf 
dhriiiona  of  anitfeet  matter. 

Cox  ON  THE  Book  of  Daniel.  —  C.  C.  P.  CnosBv,  Clinton  Hall,  has  published  m  a 
neat  volume  '  Outlines  of  Lecture  on  the  Book  of  Danitil.   By  the  Rev.  F.  A.  Cox,  D. 

D^I«L.D/  ItiathaftitAaMiioanediiionof a wmkiHildibaaaoqnndp 
Bngjand,  bat  wbioh  we  hwa  net  as  yet  famdlsiauFa  >opeiaae> 

BcLWBs's  WoHKs.  —  '  Paul  Cliflbrd'  forms  the  fourth  number  of  Harpers'  new  and  en» 
Inrged  edition  of  Bulwcr's  novels.  Its  externals  and  typography  arc  of  the  same  ex- 
cellence, wluch  has  characterized  the  precedent  volumes  of  the  series.  We  cannot  say 
as  much  for  the  engravings,  which  are  blurred  and  indistinct. 


Am£B1can  CoBHEypoN-DBHTs  ABBOAD.  —  Db.  iii'scHENBEHGEn,  autiMr  '>f '  TJircti  vPars 
in  the  Pacific,'  who  sailed  eleven  months  since  from  the  United  biutes  m  the  sloopnof- 
war  iPiaosc^,  (from  wbieb  taaad,  natfl  recently,  no  mteUigenea  had  been  ateeivad,)  «na 
•tBanbay  ontfaaMdiof  Oaiober,  on  tbe  enra  of  pniaainghiavoyage.  Haliaaooiii- 
flMDced  a  second  wolk iir the  press,  to  ambfaea  die  events  his  present  niteresting 
expedition.  We  hope  soon  to  be  enabled  to  present  otir  readers  with  some  of  his  promised 
skf^tr^ieei.  Paori^ffPOB  Lonopbixow  has  passed  the  winter  at  Heidelbet^,  on  the  Neckar. 
Inditjpomlion,  and  domestic  affliction  in  the  loss  of  his  amiable  and  accomplished  lady, 
at  Rotterdaiu,  have  prevented  ius  appearance  in  our  pages  aiuce  leaving  America, 
nom  dieae  gentlemen,  aa  wall  a»  Aom  Mr  Baoons  and  onr  oonaqiondMit  O. 
€taanin%  Biq.,  nm  in  Italy,  iva  have  food  leaaon  lo  antidpale  iralnabla  as  well  aa  aaa* 
aonabb  aid*  Many  of  our  readers  will  be  gratified  to  W-n,  that  we  have  the  ttia 
pR^peetinngMdlothaBev.Dr.HAwn^  wfaohaabotiaoattlyaBiledtefiaiapa. 
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▼  oft.  ¥11.  HAT,  18S6.  Ko.  i. 


GEOLOGY  AUD  REVEALED  &£LIOION.« 

The  scieneeof  geiAogy  is  emphatically  a  neeiU  mattim,  Imi  one 

which,  either  in  its  scientific  or  tnrolog-ical  bearings,  has  aroused  the 
attention  and  r\wakened  the  interest  ot  nearly  the  whole  coTiimunily. 
It  is  even  no'.v  l  i'le  more  than  half  a  century  .^mcc  thtj  publu  aiion  of 
Werner's  New  SysUm  of  Mincraiogu  first  aiiiiouiictd  lu  the  world  the 
outlines  of  a  new  '  theory  of  the  earth'  —  an  aunouncemeut  that  called 
the  miiidB  of  philoBopiheiB  from  the  hypotfaotial  field  of  opocwUttion, 
and  diiected  tneoi  to  an  examinatioii  cn  the  xocka  which  compooe  the 
■ar&ee  of  the  globa  Tboogh  Werner  did  not  riae  completely  above 
the  'spirit  of  his  age'  —  a  lofe  of  ayHem  making — and  thou^^h  he 
felled  in  his  attempts  to  guf,s$  the  causes  which  operated,  and  ?^ti!l 
continue  to  oporn'e.  producing:  such  w  onderful  changes  upon  the  surface 
of  the  globe  —  cimugt  ai  and  revolutions,  the  evidence  of  w  luck  presents 
itself  to  the  geologist  in  every  step  of  his  career,  arid  ai  every  turn  of 
hia  path  ~  yet  he  may  justly  claim,  and  posterity  will  award  him,  the 
lionor  of  arresting  the  airy  flights  of  fimcy  —  of  prostrating  the  icdoi 
of  the  imagitiatioii,ona  subject  poaaessed  of  such  substantial  raaBties  aa 
the  rocks,  the  mountains,  and  '  the  everlasting  hills.'  It  is  tnie  that  be 
did  not  discover  the  true  theory  of  the  earth,  but  it  is  no  less  certain, 
that  he  was  a  pioneer  in  the  business  of  collecting,  arranging,  and 
digesting  known  facts,  and  that  he  led  the  van  in  making  new  ofeervar 
tions  on  the  same  subject,  //r  in  fact  created  a  new  science  —  one 
tliai  has  advanced  with  unparalleled  rapidity  from  luiaucy  to  manhood, 
which  at  every  period  of  ita  hiatory  haa  enroUad  amoiig  its  adfoeaiaa 
and  supportera  many  of  the  bri^hte^  intellects  the  worU  evw  aaw,  the 
extent  of  whose  acquirements  neve  only  been  eqnalled  by  the  Mt> 
titude  and  magnitade  of  their  labors. 

This  science  has  tw  o  objects  in  riew:  first,  to  observe,  examine,  and 
collect  all  the  facts  relative  to  the  pres*'nt  stntp  of  the  cr'^be  — the 
position,  actual  and  relative  —  the  succession,  order,  and  nicimaiion  of 
all  the  rocks  which  compose  its  surface  —  their  minera logical  character 
and  contents  —  the  remains,  fossil  and  organic,  which  there  lie  en- 

■ 

•  t  The  Connection  botw—aflscipgy  wrf  thaFMtfalWBfc » by TmoMum rniWBS,  KL  D. 

Columbia,  1935. 

%  Tb«  ConaaMeocy  of  the  Discovcnas  of  If  odem  GecAa^  with  ttie  Sacied  lUstory  of 
lha  CMdonaad  tiba  Dtfcige :  by  P»oraMoa  SnxuuLii,  of  Ttis  OoBego.  Bro. 
'   HtnhBwn^  VSKL 

3,  Connection  between  G«ology  and  the  MoiiiolislOty :  by  PaapaMaHBMNMB; 

Biblical  Repository,  Nos.  13  and  20. 

<  Critical  examination  of  aome  passafea  in  the  fim  of  GeiieU|  with  mnaiks  «i 
t1>  <':f!icultie^  thnt  attend  some  of  the  preaealJDOdSf  CfgtSkl^ealSMSOaiqf  sblf 
M.  Stvaxx.  Bibli»l  £c|)o«itoiy,  ISo.  21« 
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tombed ;  the  changes  it  is  now  undergoing,  or  wliicb  it  has  undergone  ; 
together  with  the  eanses  now  operating  upon  aad  wikhio  it,  cftusing  or 
ttfefenting  such  changes.  And  second,  by  reasoning,  most  purely 
inductive,  to  arrange  and  systematize  the  rerohs  of  these  examinatioBS 
and  observations,  uid  from  them  to  deduce  each  conclusions  aa  they 
may  warrant. 

The  former  of  these  pursuits  forms  the  scieniifr,  the  latter  the 
theoretic  branch  of  geolojry.  The  conclusions  thus  Jiawn  should  not 
be,  as  they  often  have  b€«n,  confounded  with  the  many  crude  conjec- 
tures, the  many  wild  hypodMoee  that  hsTB  been  bfonche^  That  mm 
no  part  of  the  acience.  They  are  the  fictions  of  an  mihridled  ftncy,  or 
a  wild  enthnaiaam ;  and  while  the  former  are  to  be  regarded  as  certain- 
ties, the  latter  are  at  most  but  probabilities.  This  difierenee  will  be 
best  illustrated  by  on  example.  The  former  declares  coal  to  be  of 
Tfi^etnhlf  ou'j'm,  and  compels  us  to  believe  that  the  period  necessary 
for  its  fonuatK  11  must  have  been  immensely  long,  while  the  latter  under- 
takes to  decuit  with  certainty  how  lona^  that  period  must  have  been. 
Now  the  first  of  these  conclusions  is  to  be  set  down  as  matter  of  fact^ 
but  the  latter  ie  to  be  regarded  only  as  a  cwiamM  $peeulaiiam,  U  la  by 
mistaking  ibiB  tme  nature  of  the  aimject — by  connmnding  fiction  with 
Act— that  men,  ignorant  of  the  science,  have  been  led  to  accuse  geolo- 
gifts  of  holdinrr  opinions  extravagant  and  absurd  ;  and  this  confusion 
and  misundersiandmp;'  are  thf^  loss  pardonable,  inasmuch  as  the  differ- 
ences to  which  we  allude  are  apparent  on  almost  every  page  of  every 
work  of  authority  on  the  subject. 

By  reasoning  m  the  same  manner,  theoretical  geology  has  shown, 
that  the  materials  which  now  compose  the  crust  of^e  globe  existed  at 
some  former  period  in  a  difoent  or  chaotic  state*** that  fire  and  water 
have  been  the  principal  agents  in  reducing  them  to  form  and  shape  — 
that  marine  aoimals  and  plants  existed  mr  ages  before  land  animals 
inhabited  the  globe  —  that  land  animals  existed  for  a  long  period  before 
the  creation  of  man  —  that  the  surface  of  the  clobe  has  undercfone 
numerous  revolutions,  which  entombed  the  beinirs  then  inhabiting" 
it,  and  raised  the  land  from  beneath  the  ocean  —  and  thai  the  period  of 
time  necessary  for  this  must  have  been  indefinitely  long. 

To  diis  point  have  we  arriTed  by  die  most  logical  deductions — con- 
clusions which  no  well-educated  geologiit  will  either  doubt  or  deny ; 
and  about  which  there  is,  among  men  of  science,  no  dispute.  No  matter 
what  their  religion,  here  there  is  no  difference.  Christian  and  infidel, 
deist  and  atheist,  on  this  snbject  think  alike.  But  thoujjh  there  is  this 
conformity  of  opinion  amoni:  men  of  science,  these  conclusions  are  not 
permitted  to  go  unaseailod  ;  and  amnn^r  th^jr  opponents,  the  latest  — 
ferhafs  the  ablest  —  is  Prof  Stuart,  oi  iindover,  in  the  article  standing 
last  in  our  list. 

A  few  suggestions  are  here  presented  Ibr  the  considetation  of  those 
who  might  be  infiuenoed  by  the  article  of  the  learned  professor. 
It  is  not,  however,  to  exculpate  ourselves  firom.the  chuge  of  contra- 
dicting the  Mosaic  record,  that  these  remarks  are  here  offered.  We 
confidently  rely  upon  the  truths  of  revelation,  and  are  no  less  per- 
suaded of  the  infallibility  of  the  evidence  of  nature.  Cieoloirlsts  have 
simply  taken  the  testimony  of  nature,  as  it  is  presented  by  Nature's 
God,  and  if  there  be  any  contradiction  bclvvecu  that  and  the  first  of 
Genesis,  the  iault  ia  not  in  them,  nor  yet  in  the  science  they  delight  in. 
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Nor  is  the  task  of  reconciliation  tbeirs.  When  Copernicus  and  Gali- 
leo had  fully  established  the  true  solnr  i?)'?tcm,  itbelong*ed  not  to  them, 
as  astronomers,  to  show  that  their  conclusions  did  not  contradict  the 
cred  record.  As  thoolog-ians,  they  miirht  have  allempted  it ;  but  as  men 
of  science,  the^  could  not  be  required  to  do  it  So  in  regard  to  geology. 
If  thecooelotioiis  of  geologists,  when  properly  drawn,  ao  in  het  conttft- 
diel  thefintelnpler  <m  Oeneni»  or  nuier  a  partievkr  jBterpretttm  of 
it,  the  business  of  reconciliation  belongs  not  to  them,  but  to  the  philokK 
ffist  and  the  theokigmn.  That  there  is  a  direct  and  pointed  contra- 
diction  between  the  conclusions  of  geologists,  as  to  the  time  occupied  in 
the  creation,  thn*  i«  in  the  formation  nnd  arrangement  of  the  rocky 
strata  which  compose  the  crust  of  the  earth,  and  the  popular  interpre- 
tation of  the  first  of  Genesis,  is  not  doubted  or  denied-  Here  then  is  full 
icope  for  the  philologist  and  theologian  to  prove,  either  that  the  con- 
dogioDt  of  geoloffiMs  m  not  well  oiawn,  that  the  auppoecd  httB  m 
viMiiiidt  or  that  uecommoD  nwlenlandlDff  of  that  chapter  ia  ahogethar 
erroneoos.  Every  attmpt  to  anhalaiiiiflte  Uie  fitit  two  suppocitioiia  haa 
hitherto,  and  we  predict  that  such  attempts  always  will,  prore  utter 
feilnres;  and  strangt»to  say,  most  of  these  men  deny,  most  vehemently, 
the  corrfrtnnp^  of  the  other's  alternative.  Geologists,  th' Toforr.  nnt  of 
respect  lu  ihe  feelincrs  of  their  fellow  citizens,  have  attenipicd  lo  show 
in  what  manner  this  collision  may  be  obviated,  and  the  first  of  Genesis 
and  the  conclusions  of  science  both  maintain  their  integrity. 

It  antit  be  borne  id  miod,  that  in  reference  to  the  fim  chapter  of 
Geoiaii,  the  community  ta  to  be  divided  into  three  chuaea —  Ghristirai 
geologists,  infidel  geologists,  and  philologists.  We  nae  the  term  *  oiA- 
del'  as  relating  solely  to  the  first  of  Genesis;  for  we  are  not  unaware 
that  manv  ^vho  claim  and  who  deserre  the  name  of  Christian,  do  not 
believe  liiai  this  chapter  is  entitled  to  a  place  in  the  sarred  canon  ;  but 
on  this  point,  and  on  this  subject  they  are  infidel,  or  unbelieving.  So, 
too,  vvc  use  the  word  '  philologist'  to  include  that  class  of  men  whom 
Pn£  Btonit  dania  to  repreaeot:  bnt  not  thoae  many  henotable 
exeeptiona  we  might  oMnlion,  to  woom  our  ccoBsarea  would  be  by  no 
means  applicable. 

Tlie  mfidel  geologist,  finding  the  diacrepancy  we  have  alluded  to^ 
hesitates  not  to  believe  that  the  cosmogony  of  the  first  of  Genesis  mnst 
give  way  to  the  eviflr-rr-e  of  nature;  but  the  Christian  geoloc'f^^t  replies, 
•Not  so  last:  in  th--  sent  state  of  science,  it  is  premature  to  mfer  any 
actual  disagreemeni  la'iween  geology  and  the  true  intent  and  mean- 
ing of  the  narrative;  beside,  yield  to  this  chapter  the  same  latitude  of 
coMtmetion  yon  nnlwiilatiDgly  give  the  aeered  record  in  other  placea; 
and  there  ia  loooi  enongh  for  the  nxiat  extravagant  demanda  of  geology.' 
Various  modca  of  nBterpretatioQ  have  been  suggeated,  in  which  this  re- 
conciliation may  be  brought  about,  without  doing  violence,  it  is  said,  to 
the  language  of  the  narration.  Of  these,  one  assigns  a  figurative  sense 
to  the  word  day,  nn^]  mnkes  it  denote  a  period  of  indefinite  extpnt, 
while  another  supju  6<  s  that  an  immense  interval  of  time  eiapscl  be- 
tween the  creatiua  in  the  beginning,'  and  the  commencement  of  tiie 
first  demiurgic  day. 

Theaetwo  widt  their  medifieatioiia,  comprehend  neaoriy  if 

nai  qnila  every  CMatian  geologiat —  opiniona,  whkh,  naeoidiag  to  Di; 
Cooper  and  FnC  Stnait,  aie  eqpafiy  felaci    The  fMkmtn  mmj 
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ilftrt  to  find  kimtelf  laboring  side  by.  side  witk  m  ma  hoUiiig  mKli  m- 

ligious  sentiments  {if  any)  as  Dr.  Cooper  is  supposed  to  maintain  ;  and 
we  confess  that  ive  hare  oftrn  wondered  that  tni<?  class  of  men  do  not 
perceive  that  none  hut  tbeinhdel  would  be  beneiit!  il  :?hotild  the  phiiolo- 
ffists  be  able  to  establish  their  point ;  and  we  liuak  that  justice  to  the 
doctor,  whose  philological  notions  are  in  pt- liect  accoidauce  wiili  ilie 
pfotooz'i^ikMild  btfe iadnoMl  Um  to  give hii book  at  kMt  apwnng 

The  professor  seems  to  btt  ftwaie  that  if  the  case,  at  we  Imivd  Mated 

il,  be  fully  made  out,  the  burden  of  proof  will  devolve  upon  him«  and 
that  geologists  might  if  disposed  sit  silently  by  while  be  defended  the 
Mosaic  rrrord  against  the  attacks  of  Dr.  rooper  and  his  associates  on 
the  one  iiand,  and  the  conclusions  of  irf  olugy  on  the  other.  He  has 
therefore  attempted  to  destroy  the  certaiuiy  of  our  ruiu  lusions,  partly  by 
diisproving  our  ikcts,  and  parily  by  proving  Hiialibtr.  This  attempi  lias 
pnmd  to  be  a  moit  decided  Hihm«— tha  camee  of  whieh,  Hid  Uw  av* 
ma  into  which  it  kaa  led,  it  haa  now  heeome  o«r  duty  to  aaaieh  oM 
and  oxpoae; 

The  first  error  we  shall  notice,  is  a  feolt  in  bis  *  principles  of  intar* 
prctfitinn,'  in  the  validity  of  his  'laws  of  exegesis'  We  shnll  not  now 
enter  into  an  examination  of  his  philology,  in  the  sense  jn  wliicii  he 
uses  the  term:  we  shall  concern  ourselves  only  with  the  correctaess of 
those  principles  he  has  adopted  to  guide  him  in  the  cuntruversy. 

*  The  question,'  says  the  professor,  '  what  Moses  meant  1  is  one  of 
pkiioipgf.   If  yoQ  My  that  gaok)gy  moat  he  atodiad  aa  onaof 

of  rightly  imdaralanding  ao  andent  a  writer,  then  I  aric  aiaiplj; 
whether  this  ancient  wtitei'a  worde  were  modified  at  all,  or  in  any  wajr 
afiected  by  the  shape  or  discoveries  of  modern  science?  To  thia 
question  tnere  mn  he  but  one  answer,  and  that  in  the  negative.  If  then 
Moses  knew  noihnig  of  present  geology,  nnd  had  no  dr^'iijn  to  tench  any 
thing  respecting  it,  how  can  we,  in  expouji'litiL^-  his  laijguage,  hiing  ir**- 
ology  as  It  now  is  to  bear  upon  the  interpreiaiion  ?  So  far  as  1  have  any 
kn^ledge  of  the  laws  of  exegesis,  this  cannot  be  done  with  anv  de- 
gree of  propriety.  If  mo4kr%  adeocea  are  to  be  leaorted  to.  In  ofw  la 
«I|daln  the  wovda  of  an  ancient  writer,  sciences  of  which  he  knew 
MChiag,  and  therefore  eonld  tneeh  nothing,  then  we  do  not  interpret  the 
aense  of  an  ancient  writer  —  we  do  not  make  a  sense  out  of  his  words ; 
but  (as  the  Germans  express  it,)  'we  inferprei  one  ifUo  hi$  itordsy 
(pp.  62,  63.)  The  plain  English  of  this  quotation,  is.  Mo^f^  hvnr 
nothing  oj  the  subjects  about  irkirh  rreologyis  conversanl,  and  lh€rtJore 
could  teach  nothing ;  and  hence  the  conclusions  of  geologuts  are  not  to 
la  fate  tnia  MMJMwralt^it  tn  eoMrwing  kit  languagt.  To  nndeialand 
thafiMna  and  teodenef  oftbia  Ttaaoning,  we  moat  fiat  aacattain  how  Su 
the  fiiat  of  Qanaab  and  geology  have  any  thing  in  oonunoQ.  The  da* 
■gn  of  that  chaptar  is  evidentiy  to  inform  men  of  the  fret»  mdOT;  aoe* 
cession,  and  time  of  creation;  and  thcordical  geology^  we  htive  seen, 
leads  lis  to  consider  liie  same  subjects.  Bnt  it  i'?  the  time  only  that  is  in 
dispute,  nn  1  this  point  it  is  admitted  that  there  is  a  direct  contradic- 
tion between  the  conclusions  of  geologists  and  the  popular  interpreta- 
tion of  that  chapter — to  avoid  which.  Christian  geologists  propose  to 
(heaoina  poitian  of  thenanativa  a  ktitade  of  conalntction^an  eUant 
af  aigwilif  atlmi  -^beyond  what  woald  natoraily  have  been  aarigaad  to 
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the  word<?  heforc  the  discoveries  in  scit^nre  had  been  made.  To  this 
Prof.  Stuart  objects,  as  contrai  v  to  the  principles  of  interpretation, 
and  opposed  to  the  laws  oi  exegesis.  To  determine  the  validity  of  this 
objection,  we  must  inquire  into  the  means  of  knowledjTe  possessed  by 
the  author  of  that  chapter  j  for  we  agree  most  fully  with  the  professor, 
that  gciencet  of  wMeh  an  aaeieiit  writer  knew  notnins^,  he  could  tmck 
iiothiii|f,  atid  that  soch  are  not  to  be  taken  into  consideration  while  in- 
terpreting his  language. 

There  are  but  two  possible  human  modes  of  obtaining  a  knowledge 
of  any  physical  fiict-^ourown  observation  And  experience,  and  the  ekh 
serration  and  experience  of  others;  but  neither  of  these  could  have 
been  of  any  avail  in  regard  to  thr  cirrnmstances  attending  the  creation, 
inasmuch  as  that  transpired  belt»i  *  man  was  called  into  existence  —  un- 
less, indeed,  it  was  by  a  long',  atieiilive,  and  careful  series  of  geological 
observations.  That  any  such  observations  had  been  made,  previous  to 
the  composition  of  this  chanter,  is  not  pretended,  but  on  the  contrary 
expressly  denied.  Moses,  tiierelbre,  or  whoever  was  the  original  an- 
ther of  the  first  of  Genesis,  could  have  known  nothing  concerning  the 
time  or  efven  the  fitct  of  a  creation  from  this  source ;  and  hence,  if  he 
knew  any  thing  about  the  subject,  he  must  have  obtained  that  knowledge 
hy  inspiration.  It  must  have  been  inspiration,  too,  of  the  highest  kind; 
a  direct  and  immfflinte  commnnirnfion  from  heaven^  of  the  know- 
ledge of  facts  which  t  ould  not  have  been  otherwise  known.  There  can 
be  no  middle  ground.  That  narrative  must  be  fact  or  fiction.  If  the 
former,  then  is  it  inspiration;  if  the  latter,  tiieu  is  the  professor's 
exegesis  and  our  review  in  vain.  If  inspiration,  then  is  it  not  to  be 
eonndered  as  the  mere  language  of  an  inspired  writer  of  that  era,  but 
Tather  as  a  general  outline  of  the  creation,  as  related  by  the  Creator 
himself-*  liroes,  like  the  writers  of  the  prophecies,  being  merely  the 
medium  of  communication ;  and  as  the  Being  who  framed  and  fashioned 
the  whole  system  of  the  universe  must  have  been  acquainted  with  all 
the  facts  in  all  the  sciences,  therefore  it  would  seem  that  not  geology 
alone,  but  also  ail  the  natural  sciencps  should  be  taken  into  consider- 
ation, in  construing  the  language  of  the  narrative.  This  conclusion  is 
not  affected  by  any  view  we  may  take  of  the  effect  of  inspiration.  Is  the 
author  considered  merely  as  an  amanuensis  I  —  as  simply  writing  the 
language  dictated  to  him?  Then  has  his  knowledge  of  the  creation 
nothing  to  do  with  the  meaning  of  the  narrative.  C&  if  it  bo  supposed 
that  the  whole  subject  was  revealed  to  the  author,  and  that  he  chose  such 
language  as  best  suited  his  taste  and  judgment,  then  was  he  complete 
master  of  all  that  ^logy  has  discovered,  or  ever  will  discover.  But 
on  cither  supposition,  the  study  of  g-eology  is  necessary  to  a  correct 
understanding  of  the  history,  inasmuch  as  it  formed  a  part  of  the  inibr* 
mation  of  the  author. 

This  conclusion  cannot  be  avoided  by  those  who  U  lievc  in  the  divine 
inspiration  of  the  hrst.  of  Genesis,  but  to  those  who  deny  it  —  to  those 
who  place  that  chapter  on  a  level  with  Homer  and  Herodotus  —  with 
the  cosmogonies  of  the  Egyptians  and  P^iaii8,the  professor's  rules  of 
criticism  will  appear  reasonable^ as  they  ar«  in  all  cases  where  inspi« 
ration  is  not  concerned— *  and  the  results,  to  such  person  S|  will  seem 
inevitable. 

We  are  unable  to  divine  the  professor's  objeet  in  introdneing  this 
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«pt  (  iinen  of  German  exegfosis  into  an  article  where  he  admits  the 
iuspiralion  of  llie  narrative  to  which  he  would  appl^  it^  unless  it  were 

Um  tar  tbit  thtf  raider  wonld  Ibml  hit  aequaintaaee  wich  tibit 
pnuotAf  race  of  ciitki ;  but  if  be  hefbailowed  a  lecMMl  thought  upoii 
his  composition,  he  woiild  have  perceived  how  loldtty  siui]yplicable  are 
thoee  roles,  how  completely  dissimilar  are  the  two  Biiaciplei  of 

interpretation  he  has  attempted  to  unite.  It  is  immaterial  for  our  pur- 
pose whether  the  narrative  in  question  be  the  work  of  Moses,  Ezra,  or 
some  orhor  person — whether  the  chapter  originally  formed  a  part  of 
the  bui>k  oi  Genesis,  or  has  since  been  added,  or  whether  the  book  itself 
be  an  original  work,  or  a  compilatioii :  it  is  either  &ct  or  fable ;  if factt 
thn  it  It  inspiraticm,  and  oar  ftBttxhs  are  applicable ;  if  fable,  then  ii 
the  profesior't  eiegetit  lelevtat,  and  the  conclotion  to  which  it  leada 
unavoidable. 

We  leave  out  of  consideration  such  things  as  the  professor  supposes 
may  be  spoken  of  '  opticafh/  —  thinirs  which  relatt;  only  to  the  philo- 
sophical opinions  of  that  day,  the  truth  or  falsity  of  which  are  in  no  wise 
ailected  by  any  allusion  to  them  in  the  sacred  history.  Th^e  optical 
relaiious  are  mere  statcmetUs  vf  appearances,  requiring  no  inspiration  to 
reveal  them,  but  being  the  result  of  the  most  common  observation, 
leeoided  in  the  enrrent  language  of  the  day,  and  infinenoed  of  cootie 
by  the  circomstances  under  which  the  anther  wrote*  by  the  phi]otoi»hy 
and  tcience  of  the  age,  by  the  state  of  civilization,  and  the  pro|^re»  ip 
the  arts,  and  being  more  or  less  intelligible,  as  the  allusion  is  direct  or 
incidental.  All  passao-es,  therefore,  which  are  to  be  tmderstood  as 
relating  things  in  an  optical  sense,  are  but  historical  accounts  of  the 
peculiar  notions  on  those  subjects,  preval<«nt  in  the  days  of  the  author, 
which  to  be  true,  as  well  as  to  be  intelligible,  must  have  been  clothed 
ift  the  popular  language  of  the  day :  and  intpiratian  only  guaiaateet 
that  thaee  ttatcmentt  are  correct,  not  that  the  opiniont  thenualvet  are 
philosophically  true. 

But  thit  mode  of  reasoning  is  not  applicable  to  the  first  of  Genesis, 
inasmuch  as  that  is  not  a  relation  of  appearances,  but  an  attempt  to  state 
focts  which  could  be  known  only  by  divine  inspiration,  and  hence  no 
part  of  it  can  be  understood  optically,  tiioujjh  much,  and  for  aught  that 
we  know,  all  of  it  may  be  understood  figuratively;  but  if  the  only 
legitimate  principles  of  inUrpTetation  compel  us  to  believe,  as  is 
alleged  hy  the  profettor,  that  the  first  of  Qtnetit  teachet  aereatian  from 
nothing  within  the  space  of  ail  natttial  days,  and  alto  that  the  finMmtmi 
meotioDedin  the  seventh  verse  is  an  expanse,  solid  and  eitended  retaining 
the  waters  above,!,  e.  those  which  fall  in  showers  of  rain,  and  that  the 
whole  narrative  is  a  literal  matter  of  fiict  relation,  then  we  say  there  is 
not  a  man  of  sense  in  the  community,  whether  Christian  or  iDfidel  hm 
would  in.stnntly  reject  the  narrative  as  preposterous  and  absuiil  But 
we  are  no  advocates  for  a  licentious  construction  of  tlie  sacred  iustory. 
We  take  it  as  we  find  it,  confident  that  there  is  nothing  on  its  pages 
whioh  will  contradict  the  ooaclaaioiit  of  any  scienoe,  nnderalanding  it 
UleiaUy  where  the  anbject  teemt  to  demand  it,  and  figoiatively  whwa 
the  sense  or  the  frets  require  it  Nor  is  this  figurative  sense  an  olgee* 
tion  to  its  divine  oric^nal  The  prophecies  of  old  were  all  of  this  nature, 
many  of  w^bicb.  at  the  present  moment,  are  n"?  lirtb*  t7nderstood  as  when 
tiiey  were  lust  declared.   So,  much  oi  the  teaching  of  our  ^viour 
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was  under  the  simiiilndB  of  a  parable  j  wklMMU  which  U  is  said  he 

spake  not. 

Should  it  be  said  that  our  mode  of  reasoning  makes  the  first  of  Genesis 
the  final  aibiier  of  lha  troth  of  iha  conchiffloiis  of  geolodsts,  we  answer 
no.  The  oonelinioiis  of  natoial  Kience.  when  properly  dirawn,  aie  as 
certain  as  tbe  ftcts  from  whkh  they  are  deduced ;  and  the  result  at 
which  we  aniTe  by  our  examinations  and  oheenrations  in  any  (l^ait* 
ment  of  nature  can  be  destroyed  only  by  proring  that  the  supposed 
{»rt^  nre  not  facts,  or  that  they  do  no*  vrnrrant  our  irif.  rcnrr^  •  nrul 
inasmuch  as  the  iacts  themselves  exist  lUtii  jT  ihI  nt  of  the  hr^i  ol  Gene- 
sis, the  inferences  drawn  iiom  them  cannot  he  controlled  by  any 
thing  in  that  chapter. 

Ba,  too,  it  is  a  misBOintraction  of  the  strong  copfidence  in  tie  mgtU' 
wknU  of  intikt  discoreied  by  different  means,  which  perfsdee  the 
geological  works  of  Pro£  Sedgwick,  and  is  to  be  mnd  in  this 
review,  and  which  must  always  animate  the  breast  of  every  Christian 
philosopher,  that  has  led  ProL  Stuart  to  charge  his  brother  prr!re«<?or 

*  \vi»h  ns^'^nming  for  himself  a  large  share  of  knowledge  and  inlaliibiiiiy, 
of  deciiiiiig  ex  cain'  -i r<i,  upon  a  subject  of  immense  magnitude  and  intri 
cacy,  with  a  categuncal  air,'  (p.  64.)  and  which  has  l«i  him  to  infer, 

*  that  tbe  English  professor  has  dug  as  little  and  as  shallow  for  Hebrew 
loots' as  he  thinks  'the  Penns  and  the  Nolans  have  for  rocks.' 

There  is  another  point  which,  in  the  mind  of  the  professor,  *  is  some- 
what radical  m  a  bosinsss  like  oar  piesent  one and  wUch  is  con* 
tained  in  the  following  question  :  '  Where  among  them  all,  (i.  e.  geolo- 
gists,) is  ONE  profovnd  critic  and  interpreter  of  the  Scriptures  :  or  where 
has  there  ever  been  one.  f  (p.  54.)  An  answer  to  such  a  question  is 
unnecessary.  It  contains  no  nro-uiiit  nt,  and  can  lead  to  none,  and  it 
manilests  any  thing  but  a  i»piiit  ul  mquiri/  m  the  proposer.  But  we 
might  answer  this  qnesdon  ss  onr  coimtrym«i  are  accnstomed  to  reply, 
by  asking  another  not  lem  *  radical'  in  its  operation :  When  has  any 
man  been  Ibund,  who  hoatUi  kma^  of  being  a  profimnd  critic  ancl 
interpreter  of  the  Sciiptnres,  tbat  hss  not  mmiiissted  the  roost  bitt^ 
hostility  to  every  new  discovery  in  <f*'(f^nce?  —  or  when  has  the  world 
bsen  indebted  to  a  clerical  professor  tor  the  advancement  of  science  ? 

But  we  leave  this  head,  and  proceed  to  point  out  a  second  source  of 
error  in  the  professnr's  article,  viz.,  omitting  to  notice  works  entitled  to 
high  credit,  aud  quuiiuff  those  of  no  authority  on  the  subject  to  which 
thejr  velala  He  has,  nowenrer,  imdmakea  to  main  amends  in  some 
measnre  Ibr  the  defect  of  thia  omisBion,  and  to  snpfply  in  some  degree 
the  lack  of  authority  on  the  part  of  his  fiiToiite  authors,  by  bestowing 
upon  them  studied  enfogies.  This  is  more  particularly  the  case  with 
Sharon  Turner,  the  professor's  principal  — we  had  almost  said  his  only 
lei'eolocTical  authoritv a  man  whose  opinion  on  a  question  of  Raxon 
history  and  aniiquuies  might  be  considered  as  decisive,  but  whose 
knowledge  of  the  geological  and  relative  position  of  rocks  is  to  be 
in£^red  from  his  acquaintance  with  Saxon  manuscripts  —  a  rule  of  logic 
we  are  not  sUe  to  comprehend  This  man  is  cnaiacteriaed  Ij  wt 
proftssor  as  *  an  exceUsnt  observer  of  natnre.'  (p^  791)  *  a  veteran  m  the 
natnral  sciences,  who  baa  spent  bis  life  in  the  animated  pursuit  of  them, 
and  near  the  close  of  it,  has  given  the  result  of  liis  thoughts  and  exami* 
nations  in  relation  to  the  subjea  before  us.'  (p.  103.)   This  eulogy 
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contains  three  points,  viz.,  that  the  author  in  question  was  *  an  excellent 
obterrer  of  HAture,'  who  had  *  spent  his  life  in  the  animated  puraul  of 
of  the  natural  aeiepcaa,*  and  '  near  the  dote  of  hit  life  hflt  gim  ns  tlie 
resuh  of  hjfl  (own)  enmuMtiom.'   The  first  of  these  it  am  mflMer  of 

opinion,  to  which  we  cannot  assent.  The  other  two  are  expre^Iy 
contradicted  by  the  author's  own  prfface.  From  that.  Mr.  Stuart 
niiL'  hi  It'arned.thal  Turner's  slu^hi  of  nature  consisted  in  5flrrfinr 
sucii  1 1<  ts  liMiatho  writiny^s  of  men  oi  j^cicnce,  as  would  enable  him  lo 
fiuppon  a  iavorile  theory  of  his  own.  The  accuracy  oi  the  conclusions 
he  has  thus  drawn,  may  be  judged  by  two  extraGta  While  speaking 
of  the  moon,  ht  qtiotos  the  well  known  ezperioMnt  of  Dr.  Howeid,  St 
Baltimore,  concerning  the  heat  of  the  moon's  rays*  end  drawing  as 
inferaioe  directly  opj^Msd  lo  the  fact,  says,  *  that  l«s  nays  of  the  moon 
have  a  cold-producing  ag"ency.'  (Sacred  History,  pp.  48,  49. •)  But 
the  atrang^^'^t  opinion  we  recollect  to  have  seen  in  this  nineteenth  c«i- 
tury,  as  coming  from  'a  veteran  in  science,'  is  Mr.  Turner's  notions  of 
light.  '  Light,'  says  he,  *  has  two  states,  active  and  latent.  The  nrtive 
state  causes  its  visible  phenomena,  and  our  bensaliuii  of  daylight. 
When  this  subsides,  b^  tbeean*s  dqiajtuie,  iolo  its  leleat  state,  our  sense 
of  darkness  or  niglit  is  prodoced.  The  eolMr  nyo  again  emerging  on 
it,  have  the  power  of  changing  its  latent  to  its  active  visibility ;  (&  a 
Tl.)  an  hypothesis  we  can  nken  to  nothinir  but  the  cosmogony  of  ne 
Phoenicians,  with  its  chaos  •  black  and  turbid  as  Erebus.' 

The  next  author  Prof  Stuart  has  und(  rtnken  lo  enthrone  in  a  chair 
of  state,  is  Marcel  dcs  Serres,  who  is  annoiiiiced  to  the  public  with 
•  Hear  now  what  M.  de  Serres,  oiie  of  the  moal  active  and  distinguished 
geolo^isls  of  Ike  present  day  has  said.^  (p.  88.)  AAer  this  parade  and 
WNirish,  who  coukl  expect  to  find  that  all  Pro£  Stnart  hat  steinsd 
from  Seirret  is  oopied,  without  credit,  from  three  small  notes  at  the  fait 
of  one  of  Turners  peges?  Bat  such  is  the  raot,ae  the  reader  may  see 
by  comparing  Stoart,  pp  88  and  89,  and  Turner,  p.  176.  But  as  for 
the  eulogy.  Turner  htul  not  the  conscience  to  make  it,  and  from  the 
prnctirc  ni  Trof  Stuart  in  the  article  in  question,  we  are  obliged  to 
})]!  -iin]c  It  was  manvfactwred  for  tlie  occasion.  Thus  much  for  the 
auiiioruy  he  has  attempted  to  confer  upon  his  favorite  authors.  We 
will  now  add  another  error  of  a  similar  kind,  but  arising  from  a  diifer* 

The  proiesaor,  jgnomnt  or  mmindAil  of  the  dnnge  thai  bae  bean 

wronght  in  the  minds  of  geologists  within  ten  years,  concerning  the 
extent  of  the  internal  native  beat  of  the  earth,  and  of  consequence  in 

regard  to  the  causes  now  in  operation  capable  of  producing  changes 
on  the  surface  of  the  earth,  quote?  the  opinion  of  Cnvier  in  1810.  to 
prove  our  ignorance  respecting  those  cnufcsj  the  oj  iijion  of  De  Luc  in 
1810, lo  sliovv  that  those  which  formerly  operated  have  entirely  ceased; 
and  the  opinion  of  Daubinson,  of  the  same  epoch,  as  evidence  that  they 
are  feteTer  hid  from  onr  knowledge.  Now  the  etatemcnt  of  Cnvier,  in 
regard  to  the  iniormatkm  of  geol^iats,  in  1616,  is  matter  of  fiict,  hot  it 
is  not  80  when  applied  to  the  opinions  wbieli  bnve  preniled  simee  Ae 


♦  Iti«  not  long  since  Mr.  Burritt,  of  C  unirrticut,  in  his  Ger.rrnphh'  r.^  fhr  ff^frrrns^ 

made  himself  somewhat  ridicuknu  hv  quoung  this  mistake  mooati  hand  trum  i  uruaf, 
•ndtbcfstiiagto  ghw  mdic  to  ilie  aofliororths  Unndsr  t 
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ike  earth,  supported  as  his  opinion  is  by  a  vast  variety  of  coincidences,  all 
tending  t  -*  the  same  resuh,  and  which  have  mvj]e  out  and  proredacase 
as  completely  mid  as  fully  as  circumstantial  evidence  erer  can.  So  in 
the  time  of  De  Luc,  when  the  interior  of  the  earth  was  supposed  to  be  a 
nucleus  of  solid  granite,  weU  might  he  suppose  that  the  causes  which 
had  elevitod  tba  *ekmd  capt  sommils*  of  tko  Alw  tod  Andes  ham  the 
bottom  of  the  deep  ocean  aiA  ceaeed  to  openfe;  JHtt  bad  be  known  tbat 
inalead  of  this  gnuidc  maas  within,  the  earth  was  but  as  a  bombidiel], 
and  that  a  mighty  sea  of  molten  lava  rolled  beneath  his  feet,  he  would 
hnvp  «een  in  this  rast  intem?il  fire  a  canse  f^iiffiriont  to  produce  all  the 
changes  that  the  most  dreamy  philosopher  had  ever  inrmfrmed  \Ud 
the  opinion  of  I>aubinson,  as  quoted  by  Stuart,  is  rash,  unscieniilic  and, 
Qophilosophical ;  an  aiiempt,  like  others  we  might  mention,  to  decide 
wimoiit  endenca  This  land  of  proof  is  just  as  pertinent  as  would  be 
the  ophiion  of  an  aatrononier  who  wrote  before  the  days  of  Ckiponuciia 
and  Qalfleo,  on  a  qaeatioii  loktfing  to  ihm  tfoe  aokr  ajiim,  and  not  n 
whit  more  so. 

By  a  similar  disregard  of  the  opinions  of  men  on  points  absolutely 
necessary  to  be  borne  in  mind,  he  claims  to  hare  shown  thnt  the  con- 
clusion? of  g-eolog-ists  *  are  unharmouious,  conjectural.  :\i)>i  opposite.' 
(p.  86.)  But  what  would  be  the  surprise  of  the  reader,  ahuuld  he  turn 
to  the  works  of  those  men  whose  conclnsiom  are  represented  as  being 
ao  tmUirMUortf,  and  thm  find,  aa  he  anrely  wonU,  that  the  prineipid 
diflferaneeraialeBto  the  question  of  a  endden  or  giadoalelevatMin  of  ue 
land  from  the  bed  of  tbe  ocean,  and  that  this  ((aeMion,  aa  yet,  ia  hypo- 
thetical ;  that  eTery  alleged  point  of  contradiction  bad  reference,  not  In 
the  nature  of  the  facts,  nor  yet  to  the  conclusions  to  be  drawn  from 
them,  but  to  some  hypothesis  not  yet  well  und<T5tr»od.  To  represent 
iVir.  Lyell,  therefore,  as  Prof  Stuart  has  done,  as  sweeping  the  board 
of  the  Cuviers,  the  Bucklands,  and  the  McCullochs,  is  a  gross  peiTcr- 
sion  of  the  &cts  —  a  misrepresentation  which  could  not  have  been  acci- 
dental  BiitthepioleaaoraeicnaeiatobefiiandiAthe6ct,thata]lhe 
knowa  of  Mr.  Lyell,  or  his  principles,  la  obtained  aecond-hand  from  a 
JUtitm — an  excuse  which  in  our  opinion  aggraYates  tbe  crime.  In  the 
same  manner  he  is  led  to  charge  mx.  Lyeli  with  teaching  the  e^tfrmly 
of  matter,  a  doctrine  he  most  expressly  repudiate*  Rwt  his  quotations 
are  nil  second  hand,  nn  oOence  against  propriety  that  ougbl  to  work 
the  forfeiture  of  his  ciiair. 

Nor  is  this  all.  The  professor  has  neglected  to  notice  many  woito 
OQ  this  fuliject  entitled  to  high  credit  Of  tbero,  the  work  by  Pro£ 
Sillbnan,  the  title  of  which  atanda  at  the  head  of  tbia  aitiele^  ia  an  enm- 
pltt.  nat  he  dumld  ha:fe  omitted  to  mention  tbe  work  of  Dr»  Coo^, 
a  work  so  much  opposed  to  hia  imrite  notions,  and  one^  toe^  emanatmg 
so  fiur  from  the  professor's  home,  we  did  not  much  wonder ;  but  that  be 
should  have  entirely  pa^ed  by  so  abV  pi.  work  of  so  able  a  professor  as 
Siliiman  —  a  work  which  contains  a  clear  and  comprehensive  view  of 
the  subject  the  natnre  of  the  evidence  b}^  which  it  is  to  be  judged,  the 
mode  of  ii6  application  to  the  question  under  consideration,  with  a  brief 
but  satis&ctory  statement  of  tb»  evidence  itseli^  and  withal,  written  ia 
that  pleating  style,  and  imboed  wfth  that  gentlemanly  and  Chriatian 
Sjpirit,  ao  charaflteriatic  of  the  author — ia  paaabg  ttrai^  What  little 
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dam  the  piotemcan  hAMiler  htTO  to  finniM^ 
judge. 

A  tkiri  tooree  of  emr  Inthepioteor's  article  seems  to  have  beeo, 
inattentive  I6edmg,ctreleie  eopyiagkend  bed  quotiiigof  the  enthon  ho 

consulted. 

We  have  already  given  the  reader  an  account  of  the  very  singular 
hypothesis  of  Turner  concernins:  light,  which  Stuart,  through  ignorance 
of  the  science,  or  in  the  haste  of  his  composition,  has  attributed  to  Dr. 
Hook,  Huygens,  Or.  Toiing,  and  other  eminent  philosophets.  We 
oea  hiudly  conoeiTe  of  a  negligeDce  eo  aa  to  kada  ieader,oc 
writer  to  confinmd  the  absurd  notions  of  Tnnier  with  the  *  elegant* 
aimiile,  and  comprehensive  theory  of  Dr.  Toung,*  concerning  the  inter> 
ference  of  the  rays  of  lii^ht.  or  the  beautiful  and  happy  theory  of  Fresnel, 
framed  to  account  for  polarization  and  double  refraction,  or  which 
should  cause  the  writer  to  put  the  doctrines  of  the  former  into  the 
mouths  of  the  latter.  It  is  to  put  the  effect  for  the  cause  —  to  mistake 
a  medium  of  communication  for  the  sensation  caused  by  the  undulationa 
of  that  medium.  We  have  placed  in  parallel  columns  PloC  Stuailfa 
8tiit«BeBt  of  the  theory  of  Dr.  Toung,  and  others,  aBdw  aceoont  of 
the  same,  abridged  from  a  work  on  Uie  subject,  the  pieant  Dr. 
Hai*i»-hAli-  that  thft  resdor  mav  iudira  between,  them  i 


'  Thm  dwiMT  BuppoBes,  that  an  ex 


*  Baroia  the  HiMofNfvloa,  Ills  flunouB 

DescartM  sujil^sted  that  light  might  he  a  !  lively  rnrr,  suf)tlR,  and  elastic  medium  or 
subtle  Jtmd  dmiiaed  tbroufih  the  univerae,  |  ethcr^  fills  all  space,  and  pervades  all  ma- 
which  wMMCed  upon  andrendered  palpa- 1  tttud  bodies^  oocupjring  the  intervala  be- 


tween thrir  rnoIciMilns  ;  that  thij*  ether  is 
capable  ol  l>eing  tH;t  in  motion  by  the  agi- 
tttbon  of  the  particles  of  ponderable  I  ' 

ter  ;  that  when  tlir  rt-^iilnr  vibratory 


hie  by  the  prpscnrr  of  thr  sun  while  nhovi 
the  horizon,  rather  than  Howing  from  that 

tions  of  the  proper  kind  reach  theeyi^ 
Ibegr  smtate  the  Derres  of  the  retinii  nd 
flaws  in  OS  tha  MMoliMi 

Aeooidiiig  to  Btnait,  Iheae  men  believed  Kght  to  be  a  tuhtkmee^  but 
aoeoidmg  to  Hersehell,  they  considered  il  as  a  mere  sensation.  But 
we  must  continue  our  quotation  from  the  professor,  placing  bv  the  side 
of  it  a  parallel  quotation  frm  the  profiBssor's  book  of  book$t  the  sacred 
history  of  Sharon  Turner. 


'  In  Newtoh's  life  time,  Dr.  Hookc  and 
Huygena  urged  the  theory  of  Descartes. 
Euler  again  revived  it.  Dr.  Toung  adopted 
it  with  very  scientific  illustrations  ;  and 
naee  Ihs  time  Da  Fnmi  JLt  L.  Csochjr* 
M.  Ponillet.  ShtroB  1^IfMlV 
others,  with  sk^me  sUvht  m 
have  adopted  and  defended  iu' 

pp.  66,  ML 


'  Db.  Hookb  and  Huygens,  in  Newiowfm 
life  time,  urged  the  undulatory  theoff^ 
which  Descartes  had  first  sugceatod.— 
Newton  unswi  red  ihem.  But  Euler  and 
otfasvs  revived  it.  New  obecrvatioos  in- 
dneedl  Dr.  Voung  to  adopt  H  with  nty 
8(  !i  iitific  illustrations.  Since  he  wrotfl^ 
Du  FnesnoL  A.  L.  Cauohy,  and  M.  PouHbI 


This  last  quotation  from  Stuart  forms  a  sentence,  which  appears  in  the 
professor's  article  to  be  ori^jinal  —  but  its  striking  similarity  with  that 
from  Turner  looks  much  like  plagiarism. 

The  poJesBot's  object  in  introducing  these  passages,  was,  as  he  teHa 
us  in  the  ssBtence  immediately  precoiing  the  last  hot  one  we  quoted 
ftom  him,  to  expkun  to  those  •wn^fuainiid  widi  the  present  state  of 
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science  in  reeard  to  light,'  how  that  element  might  have  existed  hefeie 
the  creation  of  the  sun,  and  having  endorsied  the  opinion  of  Dr.  Toimg, 
that  is,  <As  ilUorp  of  unduiMms,  he  proceeds  to  talk  of  'latent  light,* 
an  idea  precisely  in  chaiaeter  and  keeping  wiUi  the  supposition  of 
latent  music  in  a  fiddle. 

Another  nii?^nko,  not  fntnl  to  the  ppnso  and  moaning'  of  the 

'diuhor,  is  made  in  quoting  from  Turner.  This  author  in  speaking  of 
geoloi^,  says  'surprising  discoveries  have  been  made  within  the  last 
fifty  years:  and  that  science  which  tras  in  its  babyhood  in  iny  youth, 
(i.  e.  fifty  years  ago,)  is  now  fast  advancing  to  a  vigorous  maturity  j'  (pp. 
»3, 29.)  whereas  Stuart  makes  him  riay,  that  the  saiiM  scknee  *u  yet 
tnUsbdbffhood*  (p-79.) 

But  of  all  the  fiiults  and  errors  which  we  have  enumerated,  thM 
which  occur  on  p.  89,  c^p  the  climax.  A)  hiding  to  the  universally 
conceded  fact  that  all  mankind  are  varieties  of  the  same  species,  he  in- 
quires, Avhether  'the  difTerence  between  the  fo9?\]  rnre??  (of  plnnts  and 
animals)  and  our  jnesent  one?.,  is  lh  i  atcr  or  more  striking,  in  most 
cases,  than  those  between  the  different  portions  of  the  human  family?* 
and  immediately  adds,  that 'sire  is  the  most  important  particular  of 
discrepance ;  and  tliis  the  antideluvian  climate  and  air  will  account  for 
in  a  ^reat  measure,  if  not  entirely.'  After  this,  it  will  not  excite  our 
surprise,  should  the  professor  adopt  the  opinion  of  Mimbdddoi  that  man 
was  originally  an  oyster.  Indeeo,  if  his  assertion  is  true  *that  diere  is 
no  end  of  the  species  that  any  one  plant  will  make,  by  the  aid  of  climate^ 
soil,  air,  cultivation,  etc.,'  we  see  no  reason  why  the  elephant  may  not 
have  been  at  first  a  mouse,  and  man  of  vcgctahle  origin.  It  is  true  that 
history  makes  no  mention  of  any  such  transformations,  and  all  experi- 
ence would  lead  us  to  believe  with  the  professor's  favorite  author,  Mhat 
every  plant  is  the  product  of  a  specific  orj^nization,  and  only  of  that,  and 
never  changes  into  any  other,'  p.  185 ;  but  then  there  is  no  esinnating  liie 
effects  of  the  professor's  '  antediluvian  climate,'  *  where  tall  oaks,  from 
clover  seeds  might  grow,'  and  where  the  oyster  might  have  changed  to 
a  frog,  irom  frog  to  monkey,  and  from  monkey  up  to  man. 

But  to  return  from  this  digression.  We  specially  assign,  as  ft  fimrih 
cause  of  error  in  the  professor's  article,  ignorance  of  the  subject  matter 
about  which  he  has  attempted  to  write.  The  proof  of  this  point  may 
be  found  on  almost  every  p;v^^e  of  the  precediuji^  review;  but  we  have 
still  a  higher  kind  of  evidence,  tiie  coiifvssion  of  the  party  himself  Prof 
Sedg-wick  had  rhnrg^ed  the  Penns,  the  Bue^gs,  the  Nolan?,  ond  the 
Fornians  —  men  who  have  written  on  the  same  subject,  and  on  the  same 
side  with  Stuart  —  of  dogmatizing  on  matters  they  did  not  understand  — 
of  frtUnding  to  teach  mankind  on  points  where  they  themselves  are 
unmstructed :  but  Stuart  says,  *  I  have  not  read  their  works,  and  if  I 
had,  I  should  not  feel  myself  qualified  to  judge  of  their  geological  of- 
fences.' (p>  M.)  And  again.  *  I  am  no  geologist;  and  it  would  be 
folly  and  arrogance  for  me  to  enter  into  competition,  on  the  scientifical 
ground  or  practical  part  of  this  branch  of  philosophy,  with  those  who 
have  devoted  their  lives  to  it.'    (p.  83.) 

This  surely  is  candor ;  hnt  it  would  seem  that  such  a  confession,  if 
honestly  made,  should  not  luive  been  coupled  in  the  same  paragraph 
with  a  denunciation  of  the  geological  m«ode  of  reasoning  —  a  confes- 
sion which  would  have  ahogether  deterred  any  man  but  our  author 
from  writing  at  all.   But  be  that  as  it  may,  he  hesitates  not  to  'doubt 
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ibm  logitunacy  of  the  reasoning  employed  by  mtOt  geologiala,'  (pu  891) 
nor  to  declare  that  *  nothing  is  plainer  than  that  all  is  yet  conjecture  ana 

uncertainty  among  the  geologists,  nt  to  thi-  length  of  time  since  the 
earth  was  created,'  (p.  83.)  forgetting  that  periods  of  forty -eight  hours 
would  be  as  destructive  of  his  theory  as  would  those  of  forty-eight  mil- 
lions of  years.  He  affirms,  too,  that  '  the  alleged  facts  are  altoje^ether 
erroneous,'  (p.  96,) — compares  the  conclnaione  of  geologists  with  the 
infereiicee  atone  time  drawn  firom  thexodiae  of  Denjbra,  bat wliicliaie 
now  to  be  ranked  with  the  Metamorphoses  of  (hid,  the  ikblea  of  iEiop^ 
(pp.  82,  83,) —  believes  that  mtidi  which  ii  iuppoeed  to  be  '  fossil  re- 
mains' is  mere  •  illusion'  —  resemblances,  sucn  as  might  be  found 
amonc^  ihe  *  stfilartir?  of  an  extensive  cove,'  (p.  94.)  —  and  nil  this  from 
one  wlio  is  lu)  Lri'litgist,'  and  }\m  'no  desi<Tn  of  attacking  ihem.' 

BuL  we  must  bid  the  prole^or  atiicu  lor  the  present",  and  while 
we  most  heartily  compliment  him  on  the  ej^tent  and  variety  of  his  re- 
•earch,  on  the  mduatiy  and  peraeTeiance  with  which  he  puraiiee  hie 
aTocationa,  and  wiah  him  *  Qod  speed'  in  his  ttdeavon  to  mtioduce  to 
the  acqaaintaoce  of  his  countrymen  the  learning  and  literature  of  other 
nations,  we  trust  that  the  foregoing  lesson  wiU  be,  as  it  is  intended,  a 
camion  to  him  and  to  others  not  to  write  on  subjects  they  do  not  un- 
derstand,  nnd  -vhen  thrv  have  written  on  those  with  which  they  are 
£imiliar,  not  to  spread  tiieir  thoughts  belbre  the  public  until  they  have 
received  a  thorough  reviflioa. 


THB  8TRBAM8. 

The  streams!  —  how  pure,  how  beautiluJ, 

How  holy  do  they  Beero, 
When  sombre  twilight'e  shadow  cost 

Subdues  theu:  fiolden  gleani. 
Where,  in  the  wiHow-curlained  poo^ 

The  waie-iitwd  w«ian.dnMBl 

Wh(  ro  by  the  alder-circled  OVfS 

And  round  the  nsdv  »lcu 
The  pecnng  w9d-ft>Wl  toMf  niMVS 

In  many  a  shiulowy  f.li , 
And  8waUow8  dunple  as  they  rove 

tin  ident  lapse  thtf  widls. 

Ktver !  where  once  in  thoughtleea  uuxxl 

I  imat  the  whistling  line, 
Above  thy  liquid  jsolitndn 

No  more  my  paddlen  shine ; 
Ky  oar  is  in  the  world's  fiense  Jlood» 

Mm  daageraos  tkaa  thiiM. 

But  thoiuh  life'a  flowers  their  leans  VidosB 

BeiiM&  its  vernal  beams, 
BMBUMry  from  He  whdniingr  moiis 

A  blossom  oft  nxleems, 
Aad  wafia  the  scent  of  apriag's  first  rose 

Athwait  our  winttr  draamet 

And  tfaua,  although  youth's  locks  i>i  gotd 
Are  taming  silver-gray, 

yiBion*-'  of  hr)v^ln>^r^'>  rin^Timee  liold 

Around  me  tH  t  iu  to  piay. 
Ani^  by  the  streams  I  toiVM  of  oUg 

mj  aool  inalbM  holiday. 
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THB  SEKINOLBS. 


Tbs  Seaimole  tribe  of  Indiuts  having  of  late  attraded  mneh 
tioD,  infimnBtioii  tending  to  throw  light  upK>n  their  domestic  cl 
muflt  be  to  some  degree  interesting.  The  writer  having,  by  a  fortiiiiata  cif- 
cumstnncp,  and  perhaps  from  pos?e«?inq"  n  little  of  the  -vvild-man-of-the- 
wootis  ill  his  own  half-barbarous  nature,  dlit^iined  tht  ir  corilidence  a  few 
years  ago,  is  enabled  to  state  soim  (iMiig  oi  *  the  dom^tic  manners  of  tha 
Seminoles,'  from  personal  observalioD. 

Tlia  name  of  tne  Indians  we  are  about  to  notice,  is  pronounced  as  if 
ipellad  Sem-i-no-Iy,  in  lour  aylkblaa,  and  meana,  Ulendly;  tmmca  i^s ; 
and  aome  have  inferred  from  tlua  that  they  are  a  hotda  of  vaaaboiida; 
but  such  ia  not  the  &ct  Tfaejr  use  this  word  becanaa  they  have  no 
other  to  ejqpieii  what  oomaponda  with  eaEdgnunt,  in  our  rkhar  lan- 
guage. 

Florida  itseil  has  been  as  ranch  too  highly  praised,  as  these  Indians 
have  been  underrated,  on  account  of  its  name.  It  is  generally  ihouglit 
to  have  received  its  appellation  from  a  flowery  appearance  which  some 
vriters  hafethought  it  proaontod to  the  deliglitad  eves  «f  ila  fnt  diM- 
TBiers ;  bat  m  tntth,  its  iint  appeanoiee  ia  that  of  a  aandjr  daastt  ft 
TCcaiTed  ila  name  from  that  of  the  Catholic  holy^day — Wlwiimm  Pm^ 
€(Uit — on  which  it  was  first  discover' d 

A  knowledge  of  th^  country  in  M'lnt  h  thf»sr  Tndinns  reside  is  to  pome 
extent  necessary,  in  order  to  understiUKl  their  tlispositions  Were  it  an 
extensive,  fertile  ttrritory.  it  wmilrl  be  less  excusable  in  them  to  kill  a 
beast  belonging  to  tiieir  wliue  neighboi^i ;  but  they  are  coniined  to  nar^ 
row  limits,  in  a  barren  country ;  and  neeaaaity  often  drives  them  to 
flartfaoMa.  Tha  deer  ha^e  baeomeacaite,  and  it  can  hatdly  be  expected 
of  a  conqneied  people,  hemmed  in  on  all  sides,  that  they  ahomUl  atarve 
when  they  can  find  food  in  their  ancient  dominion. 

It  is  the  killing  of  the  cattle  of  the  •  crackers'  —  as  the  southern  back- 
woodsmen  are  called  —  that  is  the  most  frnitful  source  of  disputes. 
The  Indians  complain  that  not  a  bea^t  of  all  the  herds  which  wander 
over  the  pine  barrens  can  die,  or  be  killrd  by  tigers  or  wolves,  that  the 
Indian  must  not  bear  the  blame  and  injury  of  retaliation ;  and  from 
what  we  know  of  die  andant  animoaity  eiiatmg  between  them  and  the 
whitea,  we  are  compelled  to  alaie,  that  much  mnnerited  abnaa  ia  heaped 
upon  them.  In  great  stiails,  piobaUy,  they  do  kill  cattle;  hot  this 
ahonkl  boI  alain  their  character.  Let  us  suppose  oniselves  la  tbor  di^ 
cum?fr^nre«i  —  conquered  and  watched  by  a  foreign  ??tnTidin*7  army  — 
(for  there  have  hf^n  garrisons  of  TTnited  States'  troops  constantly 
watching:  tliein  ever  since  they  were  suhJued)  —  and  let  nnr  wires  and 
children  be  in  vvaai,  and  then  let  us  say  what  is  honest  and  what  dishon- 
est. If  we  could  at  one  blow  destroy  our  conquerors,  we  also  should  be 
tile  aBMfif  to  doit,  tnd  glory  intheact 

Whett  iImt  afe  tmatad  widi  any  aitide,  they  nmiiably  return  it 
Itonorably.    The  Indian  has  no  newspaper  in  whic  h  to  repel  lalaal 
Of  injoatiea.   The  truth  in  relation  to  then,  thetefare,  hoo  nol 
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heard.  The  little  property  some  of  them  have  retained,  ha«  heen  looked 
upon  with  long-incf  oyos  ny  unprincipled  men;  and  it  is  quite  possible 
for  a  very  few  to  mtlict  woiincls  too  wide  for  a  preat  numy  to  heal. 
We  have  been  told  by  some,  thnt  they  desired  nothing  more  tlmii  that 
the  Indians  should  rise,  for  liieu  liiere  would  be  large  bodieji  of  uoops 
•tationed  thoie,  who  woold  aflbrd  an  ^xoelknt  mtrkelibr  thdi  {ooduce, 
wiUI  Govtenunontifould  pay  for  aUtimdwelliiigt- that  the  Indl^ 
destroy. 

But  let  us  be  understood :  such  is  not  nniTersally  the  leeUog  of  the 

whites.  The  inhabitants  of  Florida  are  as  honest  as  any  other  white 
men.  Whether  the  whites  are  generally  as  good  as  the  'reds,'  is  ano- 
ther question  If  niquirers  have  not  ail  read  the  character  Columbus 
gare  of  the  liiJians  to  his  sovereigns,  just  after  the  discovery,  it  is  time 
they  had  —  for  hia  is  tlie  most  correct  of  any  we  have  ever  seen.  It  is 
tree,  there  tie  iFaziatioiMr  in  the  leadlag  traits  of  the  varioiiB  tribaa. 
The  Oaviha  of  the  Weat  lediea,  for  inatanee,.  have  been  nnUbmiljr 
lepieeaated  as  extr* hk  U  cruel ;  but  not  ao  the  othera,  excepting  by  tlie 
interested  and  misinformed,  or  thoae  who  eonld  net  peoebale  baffood 
the  surface  nf  their  minds. 

As  above  hinted,  an  accident,  and  perhaps  a  roinuntic  feeling  such  as 
many  youth  possess,  made  us  more  fcimiliar  in  a  short  time  than  many 
could  become  iu  all  their  lives.  They  opened  their  whole  souls  to  us, 
•and  (old  us  many  things  which  they  would  not  have  intrusted  to  any 
«ie  in  whMHn  they  had  not  implicit  confidence. 

It  is  generally  thought,  that  the  Indian  has  no  leelinga  in  common 
with  the  white  man;  but  we  appfefaand  that  the  djMenqe  consists 
chiefly  in  this:  the  Indian  has  gfreatcr  passions,  and  is  more  under 
tho  influence  of  hi?  feeling^s,  while  the  white  mnn  has  weaker  pa^ions, 
and  they  are  more  mixed,  A  white  man  rnr^'ly  loves  or  hnte.s  with  his 
whole  heart.  The  Indian,  on  the  contrary,  give^  his  heart  lull  play 
Nothing  is  too  good  Ibr  his  friends,  or  too  bad  for  his  enemies.  It  is 
delightral  te  coireapond  with  anch  people.  *A11  or  nothing,'  is  oar 
motto.  Bather  ^ve  na  no  appearance  of  tt  firiand*  than  one  who  be* 
comes  like  a  pile  of  aeorched  kafea  in  ^  fi»reat,  n  maaaof  dnai^  when  we 
aeek  but  for  a  moment  to  repose  upon  it. 

The  mutual  understanding,  by  the  language  of  the  eye,  siirprised  us 
not  a  little.  With  the  yoini^]^  Indiana?  of  our  own  ape.  there  seemed  to 
be  as  perf^t  an  understanding  and  cooimunity  of  feeling:  as  if  we  had 
always  been  on  terms  of  intimacy;  and  they  clasped  us  arouaJ  the 
waist,  and  hung  upon  our  neck,  like  younger  brothers  around  one  from 
whom  they  had  lott^  been  petted. 

Their  vmoea  are  aa  aoft  ae  giria*  in  fHand^ip ;  and  in  convetaatiottt 
it  is  more  musical  than  the  Italian.  We  have  lu  ard  ^mniing  with 
which  we  might  compare  it  —  but  it  cannot  well  be  descrihed.  Their 
war-whoop,  on  the  contrary,  is  in  the  full  sense  of  the  word  frightf  'L 
to  one  not  arcnsloinrd  to  it.  They  s^'ve  two  or  three  loud,  shrill  vt.  l^>s, 
and  then  iluUer  their  tongues  as  il  they  were  lilerally  as  malicious  men 
have  described  certain  angels,  with  tongues  *  loose  at  both  ends.' 
We  hear  much  of  the  gravity  of  the  Indian  character ;  but  this  only  ex- 
iita  «pon  the  anriaee,  end  whan  &ey  are  with  atrangers,  before  wnom 
thaywiahto  suppoit  their  dignity  ^ — Ibr  tndythey  are  the  proudest 
people  nnder  heafen.    But  wfcien  they  may  indulge  their  riaible 
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propenaitieB,  no  trifle  is  too  null  to  eonmlaB  thm  with  laughter.  W« 
wm  one  day  sailing'  with  a  couple  of  them  in  a  aail-hoat,  bmh  aflsrthe 
maimer  in  which  they  are  veoally  constructed  hem  at  the  North,  to 

steer  with  a  rudder  and  tiller;  and  every  uxwc  we  turned  in  tackinp:,  they 
burst  out  into  the  most  ungovernable  mirth,  until  at  leni^h.  finding' 
nothing  to  cause  their  sport,  we  asked  them  the  reason,  when  they  said, 
we  ^steered  our  horse  by  the  tail,  instead  of  the  head.*  Such  ludicrous 
conceits  are  constantly  arising  in  their  minds ;  and  with  some  of  them 
weeooB  hecame  so.  accustomed  to  jest,  that  they  never  met  us  but  with  a 
hn/A  smils  vpon  their  coiroteoaiieea  To  as  the  predominant  trails  of 
the  Indian  diaficter  appeared  to  he^  a  Ioto  of  sport,  or  entieme  pridei 
Had  they  possessed  more. of  the  comfinls  of  life,  and  one  sniting  our 
fiisddious  taste  for  a  helpmeet,  possibly  we  should  never  have  sought 
the  white  race  again,  with  its  frequent  meannesros  of  competition,  and 
often  utter  heartlessness.  But  their  women  are  not  handsome,  nor  have 
they  any  poetry'  or  literature  to  raise  their  thoughts  and  feelings  above 
the  sad  realities  of  life. 

We  can  find  hot  liltift  among  white  men  save  great  fish  stitfittg 
with  might  and  main  to  ehaas  down  smaller  or  weaker  fry,  to  d^ 
TOOT  then.  Nothing,  seaicely,  is  presented  in  its  true  light.  Great 
things  are  msde  to  tcppmi  small,  or  left  entirely  unnoticed,  and  little 
things  are  made  to  appear  great.  Even  the  noble-hearted  Indian 
becomes  like  a  dirty,  caged  animal  of  the  menagerie,  and  loses  all  his 
native  gloss,  by  mixing  with  white  men.  The  very  life-blood  of  the 
heart  becomes  a  matter  of  calculation.  The  rich  make  themselves 
richer  by  any  system  of  well-covered  fraud  they  can  devise,  and  render 
the  poor  as  mneh  poonr  as  they  can ;  and  when  at  length  they  Ibree 
diem,  thfongh  misery,  to  dedare  there  is  no  God  in  Hemn  lo  do  jna- 
tiee  to  the  poor  lahover  on  earth,  and  the  oppressed  arise  in  their  might, 
the  oppressor  cries  :  '  Behold  the  fruits  of  infidelity  i'  This  is  white 
man's  jn-stice.  We  repeat  it,  this  is  the  white  man's  justice,  for  which 
we  profess  but  small  affection  —  and  truth  to  say,  we  love  not  the 
Indian's  very  much,  either.  He  maltreats  his  favorite  dog,  a  cardinal 
and  inexcusable  offence  ;  and  when  one  of  his  own  color  chances  to 
acqnire  a  greater  influence,  by  reason  of  superior  elot^uence  or  genius, 
he  is  calmly  aentencad  to  M  shot  This,  however,  is  heller  than  Ae 
file  of  BBunr  eminent  gemoses  among  white  men.  Tkey  are  hut  too 
often  praisai  eol^  wlien  it  cannot  he  avoided ;  while  their  unaroidahle 
stmgffies  not  nnfrequently  take  from  them  all  the  pleasures  of  existence : 
a  cold  memorkl,  when  tlw  spirit  has  defaxted,hemg  their  nntiQely  and 
only  reward. 


Bbmoui^  UHt  flhsD^I  fta  Inuwd  fluwHS  levivi^ 

And  an  the  glad  creation  sernif  to  live ; 
Refreshing  galea  their  balmy  fragrance  abet^ 
And  waking  NatnaifiKs  from  the  dead: 
The  thickening  groves  their  waving  green  rcsmns— 
Freah-cjpening  blossonis  breathe  a  rich  pgfinng; 
W\x^  kuidly  Kkowera  their  vital  power  aiSB% 
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THE   HEIGHTS   OF  ABRAHAM. 

Thb  moon  lind  drawn  her  watchful  cjre 

From  Montmoreocy'a  nlver  wavt^ 
And  in  tbar  nidMnt  homes  on  high, 
Impriflooed  by  the  curtained  sky. 

TIm  itaiib  vnMea,  their  wgHeaaot  save. 
And  wild  St  LamMfP  waim  rolled 

More  proudly  'neath  the  kt-cls  thatbOM 
(At  beaa  of  Eogland'a  chosen  ixiid,) 

OM  ef  iiMlannl'«rawMd  <ir  irar. 

No  martial  notes  from  tnunp  or  horn 
Were  on  the  midnight  breeses  borne, 
When  with  lii?  fiiiry  fleet  of  war 
Sought  France'  dread  foe  her  hostile  shore ; 
No  ongto-UMt  noff  thioagh  the  sir, 
Waved  not  St  George's  li:inn<  r  that— 
But  swtfl  and  silent  as  the  gale 
That  sped  them,  that  fkMffla  frafl 

Went  down  tlu-  darktncd  fide; 
While  on  the  leading  prow,  with  eye 
Vhat  told  of  hopes  and  projects  high. 

Stood  WoUi^  ift  loBslj  pads. 

Onward  they  sped — no  soimd  ww  hend 

Throughout  that  hrave,  devoted  band, 
Snis  the  half-aighed.  half- whispered  word 

That  told  iheff  darn^  dueTs  eommand. 
By  the  dark  wave's  phosphorcnt  beam, 

Who  saw  thein  as  they  onward  flew. 
Had  thought  he  stood  by  Stygian  MiMB^ 

And  mm  gnm  Ghnnrs  aaadowy  craw. 

Not  guardlMts  was  QndM^t  wide  oottt, 

Nor  Sept  they  at  their  fearful  poM| 

On  ADrahatn's  dizzy  heights  t 
Tet  was  that  shore  by  foemen  won, 
Nor  pealed  there  forth  one  signal  gm^ 

Nor  blazed  the  beacon  lights. 

EnYeloped  in  nieht's  rayleee  pall. 
Frowned  fearfully  the  toVring  wall 
Of  Nature's  fortress  on  that  train ; 
That  wall,  that  fortress,  frowned  in  vnin  : 
Onward  tney  came,  as  comes  the  t>torin 

That  ffathera  o'er  the  mountain's  heodi 
When  Cloud  by  cloud  its  forces  form 

In  one  vast  volume,  dark  and  dread. 

Aooon,  when  Inst  his  evening  light 
Looked  down  on  Abraham's  guarded  height 

Saw  only  an  unpeopled  pUun, 
Where  by  his  silent  cannon  stood 
The  sentinel  in  gloomy  mood, 
And  from  the  elm's  biiglit  ■■"■Jt  vlMPBd 

Bio  giowiiiff  iplcndor  WMHu 

ttm  mm  retarning  fevnd  not  then 

That  sent'ncl  at  his  guarded  pM^ 
But  saw  beneath  the  colors  £iir, 
Tliat  fk»ated  in  the  OMNmtain  sir, 

Old  England's  bannered  host, 
In  many  a  frowning  squadron  set, 
Whose  guttering  steel  and  bayonet. 
And  sheathleos  swords,  and  armor  brighti 
Flashed  proudly  back  his  beama  of  light 
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lliea  o'er  th«  noniinffair  there  broks 
TIm  konam  caanoii'iMigdMBed  TO«r  t 

Then  spin,  to  finnwering  fnrrrt  •jyiokf', 
And  buiftiat  Quebec  m  terror  wokc^ 


then  her  beacon  lights  on  high, 
To  warn  Montcalm  his  foe  was  nu^h ; 
Dashed  through  her  stn'cts,  with  fijj" 
The  herald  on      ioamiuL'  steed  ; 
Jjid  'nealh  the  bugle's  ccncnng  blasL 

From  camp  and  court,  from  bearth  aad  bal^ 
CBme  phunra  warriors  fierae  wad  fivt, 


If ooB  csBM  not  OT0  tilOM  mniM  nwl, 

Where  armiea  ne'er  before  had  stood  — 
On  plains  which,  unena«pg«ined  yet. 


should  know  too  Man  me  hue  of  olood; 

Whosf  plerping  echoes  soon  should  swdl 

With  sounds  unechocd  there  before, 
And  bear  o'er  many  a  distant  dell 
The  victor's  shout,  the  vanqiiishrxi'g] 
And  all  the  varied  tones  that  tell 

»«rih«tamiWtr« 


'  Nature  slMps  quiet  on  the  verge 

Of  neat  coDTolaions'  —  and 't  if  Ml 
A  death-like  ailenoe  is  the  dirge 

That  wails  the  coming  eartnqnake's^ 
Such  was  the  pau^e  on  Abraham's  he^l^M^ 
While  in  tbair  diwd  tony  <tf  mi^it, 
Tliey  w«t  the  MfiMl  to  tdTUwei 
Then  rang  the  clanon  wild  and  hich, 
*        andEn^iydr  rent  the  aky, 


As  when  by  oounter-currente  dhTo 
Ftaw  etorm-cloade  Met  «tfnrflt  1 

And  mingle  into  onp  ; 
While  frequent  flashes  gild  the  aifi 
And  the  load  thunder  rolls  afinr, 

So  wae  thai  4|ht  b^guB. 


 red  blaze,  roar  answered  roar, 

Ami  from  St.  Lewreooe'  iiutheM  abore 
RemMbo  eelWMo  now  t 

Bounded  the  frichttnl  wild-dtwr  hy, 
And  from  hts  eyry  lone  and  high 
The  elerfled  eigie  sprung. 

Nor  least  amid  the  vaned  tones 

Of  charginf  ehoott  ead  dying  gvooH^ 

The  savage  war-whoop  ro«c  r 
While  gliding  forms  likf^  spntcs  were  seen, 
With  painted  £aoe  and  earthly  nMB^ 

And  who  is  he,  the  youth  whose  plume 

Waves  finneinoet  in  the  ranks  of  deathi 
Whoee  awmd  ie  dmnned  ee  eimr  doom 

Than  waits  upon  the  Upasi'  breath  1 
From  rank  to  rank,  ftom  poet  to  poet, 

Through  England*ellBeehieele«d*i|«l'^ 
And  wh»e  the  natUe  rages  most. 

Above  its  din  hie  voice  is  heard. 

*Tis  Wolfe  —  nor  scathless  has  he  passed 
Amid  the  death-winged  balls  thai  fly 

Like  hail  before  the  sommer  blast : 
Alail  aoiilloonldpaeahiMhjr. 
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Wounded  and  worn,  ho  still  comi 
Still  urges  on  hi»  w  uv'nug  bands, 
And  noati  through  their  thinn'd  rank!  th0  flcy, 
*Chmrgtn9wJkr  Dtatkar  Vkterpf 


Tlimrdiargcil  —but  though  with : 

'Twas  fimily  met  as  fiercely  given; 
Si)  iiurts  the  frowning  ocean  rock 

The  riving  thunderbolt  of  Heaven. 
They  charged  — Itiit  wht  n  the  whacUog cllovds 

Reveal  that  fcariui  held  again, 
The  eye  that  seeks  amid  those  qrowds 

For  valiant  WoU^  nuul  aeakia  Tain. 


The  centre  of  an  anxious  groups 

Supported  by  his  aids  apart, 
Now  mdually  his  tired  poWen  droop,  * 

Andsteals  the  life-blood  from  his  heart. 
Still  doth  he  watch  with  daunilcM  oye 
The  wav'ring  fortunes  of  the  OM, 

Anxious  in  death  to  htar  the  cry  •  . 

Which  tells  hun  that  the  foe  man  yiekjL 

That  cry  was  heard  —  again  —  ngaill 
It  thundered  o'er  the  battle-plain  : 

'  For  Wol  fe  and  EHlMld  !'  rang  tho  ttf, 
While  faithful  echo  answered  stiir 
From  rock  to  rock,  from  hill  to  hill ; 

So  wildly  rose  those  shouts  and  liigh, 
It  seemed  the  very  vault  of  Heaven 
Had  been  by  acclaiming  voices  riven. 

Hew  life  a  moment  fiUod  his  buxaet 
AaA  haply  o'sr'his  wfint  esme 

Some  sunny  \i8ion8  of  hisfam^ 

Gilding  the  clouds  of  death ; 
flbofemiotrthly  language  8pok% 

One  smile  on  hi^  pnleTipa  awolu^ 

And  with  hia  failing  breath. 
In  whispered  accents,  he  iqiued 

TtelhoiifiBteriwwAonto--— rfrftfirfl  P.H.II. 


A  DIALOOUE  ON  SYMPATHIES. 

ScxPTiovi.  Why  >o  dmiiglitfiil,  my  ftiiodf  Aie  yoa  ftmomg 
tome  new  theory,  or  as  is  too  often  your  wont,  endeavoring  to  eqilam 

some  of  the  absurdities  of  the  old  schools? 

Thcoreticus.  Neither.  I  have  just  laid  down  Southey's  Memoirs 
of  Wesley,  and  was  attempting-  to  fathom  his  idea  of  the  cause  of  the 
strange  actions  and  sensations  of  the  Methodists,  when  under  the  'influ- 
ence of  the  Spirit'  You  remember  he  prououuces  it  to  be  a  physical 
diteueb  and  impayted  infpkmtarily  firom  one  indtndnal  to  anoCner. 

80BVT.  Yea,  IioeoUect  well  an  ingtance  he  gives  of  thia  diioaae  m 
the  case  of  two  persons  '  who  were  seized  with  strong  pain,  and  con- 
strained  to  roar  for  the  diaquielnflBi  of  their  hearts,'  but  who  shortly  after 
burst  forth  in  a  song  of  praise  j  apparently  no  difficult  matter  for  those 
possessed  of  strong  lungs,  and  capable  of  deception  in  so  serious  a  subject. 

Theo.  There  is  no  question  but  that  many  affect  these  extravagan- 
cies, for  the  purpose  ul  uiu  acting  atteutiou  ^  but  the  story  of  the  satirizing 
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Quaker  ahodd  make  us  hesitate  befi>re  decidiDg  every  caae  to  he  inm> 

ture.  He  was  present  at  a  meeting,  *  inveighed  against  what  he  caUed 
the  dissimulation  of  these  creatures,  caught  the  conta^ous  emotion 

himself,  and  even  while  he  was  biting  his  lips  and  knitting  Jlia  hrows, 
dropped  down  as  if  he  had  been  struck  by  lightning.'  1  wns  prcsmtat 
one  oi  their  forest -meeting  but  lately,  and  was  perfectly  convinced  that 
fraud  is  not  the  only  explanation. 

ScEPT.  You  caught  the  contagion,  I  suppose,  and  are  about  to 
silence  me  by  your  own  experience  ? 

Theo.  No,  thouffh  had  I  been  afiected,  it  would  have  been  hardly 
more  than  natural,  were  was  so  much  to  excite  even  apathy  to  enthu* 
siasm.  It  was  a  most  striking  and  fit  scene  for  arousing  the  imagina- 
tion«  and  awakening  the  most  solemn  feelings.  I  wonder  not  at  their 
fondness  for  these  assemblies.  Figure  to  yourself  a  dense  forest  of  tall 
noble  pines,  liirhted  with  tires  and  torches,  a  series  of  tents  circularly 
arranrred,  and  forminfT^  an  arrn  filled  with  a  mass  of  human  beings 
gathered  to  the  worship  of  their  God.  The  fitful  light  flashes  irregu- 
larly over  amuhitude  of  anxious  countenances,  already  treiiihling  with 
the  irritability  of  expected  excitement,  and  shows  the  dark  foliage  of 
the  trees  struggling  into  sight  in  the  distance,  while  beyond  lies  the 
blackness  of  night  The  voice  of  prayer,  the  solemn  song  of  praise, 
the  consciousness  that  they  are  worshipping  their  Maker  in  his  grandest 
temple,  draw  near  their  hearts  to  a  sympathy  with  the  earnest  appeak 
from  the  pulpit,  while  every  object  of  the  strange  and  picturesque 
scene  prepares  their  nerves  for  the  greatest  extraragancies. 

ScEPT.  A  fit  time  and  place,  indeed,  for  calling  from  the  weaknesses 
of  our  nature  that  sense  of  religion  which  should  owe  its  origin  to 
higher  and  purer  sources  than  such  artificial  auxiliaries. 

Thko.  Spare  your  sneer.  I  am  speaking  of  the  effect,  not  con- 
tending about  the  principle,  of  these  assemblies.  I  remembered  the 
remark  of  the  biographer  of  Wesley,  that  under  his  preaching  '  some 
were  seized  with  trembling,  others  sank  down  and  uttered  loud  and 
piercing  cries,  and  others  fell  into  a  species  of  agony,*  and  I  determined 
to  observe  ibr  myself  whether  hypocrisy  would  not  explain  these 
extraordinary  physical  appearances.  A  beautiful  girl  sat  nmr  mc,  too 
young,  and  fair,  and  holy  for  artifice.  There  was  a  truth  in  her 
expression,  a  light  of  purity  in  her  eye,  betoken  in  tr  a  spirit  above  all 
show  or  pretence  of  feeling.  As  the  discouii,e  cuiuiik  ixcd  in  a  mild 
and  sober  strain,  gradually  became  more  persuasive  and  energetic,  the 
color  rose  to  her  cheek,  and  she  leaned  forward,  gazing  steadfastly  at  the 
speaker.  He  alluded  to  the  horrors  of  eternal  woe,  and  her  look 
became  imploring.  He  appealed  to  the  young,  and  the  tear  stood  in 
her  eye.  with  fervid  eloquence  he  called  upon  them  to  consecrate 
their  lives  to  Heaven  ;  the  finely  curved  lip  (Quivered,  the  muscles  of 
the  &ce  trembled,  the  delicate  hand  was  violently  clenched.  He 
announced  the  doom  of  the  unrepentant;  her  eyes  burned  like  livid 
coals;  the  countenance  wa?*  distorted  ;  and  as  he  concluded,  '  thus  their 
souls  shall  die!'  she  sprung  up  convulsively,  her  arms  were  tossed 
wildly  in  the  air,  as  if  impelled  by  a  shock  from  a  galvanic  battery,  a 
scream  shot  from  her  lips,  and  she  sunk,  weak  and  ikinting,  on  the  earth. 

Sgkpt.  Well,  are  you  prepared,  from  this  exhibitbn,  to  eomcide 
with  Coleridge  as  to  the  possibility  of  the  existence  of  animal  magnet- 
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igm  9  I  should  think  sacli  &  eonelusion  rather  rashly  aa^  iMMlitj 
dmwB.  Tliera  Is  nothing  new  io  -diew  eases  of  physieal  exehcment 
They  are  only  the  effect  of  a  sympathy  between  the  mind  and  tile  body, 
theoidlbixy  issttltofanintensttyofthoiigfaiactingonthefr^^  TnB 

aroused  enerjofv  of  the  orator  produces  an  eloquence  and  power  of 
gfesture  o?!'  ^vpI!  as  of  language.  The  hot  fury  of  the  soldier  gives  an 
almost  superhuman  force  to  his  blows.  The  high-\vrou<rht  enthusi- 
ostic  ambition  of  Napoleon  endued  him  with  a  hardihood  and  strength 
under  the  ialigues  of  the  African  desert,  when  many  an  Herculean 
fimn  smk  fidnt  and  powerless.  A  enrioos  Instsnco  is  sflbrM  of  diis 
sympathy,  in  the  aecoant  vAmk  is  given  of  a  knight  npon  whom, 
tnov^  pardoned,  it  was  determined  to  inflict  die  disgrace  of  proceed* 
mg  to  the  scaffold.  Upon  being  blind-folded,  instead  of  the  axe,  a 
stream  of  cold  water  was  poured  on  his  nerk.  Upon  tnlfinrr  off  tbo 
bandage,  they  found  he  haa  cxpiretl  —  a  victim  to  imagmatioii 

Theo.  True,  all  this  is  owing  to  sympathy ;  but  whence  (i  f  ?  tins 
sympathy  proceed?  Cannot  this  influaice  be  accounted  for  uu  phy- 
sical grounds  ?  May  not  some  subtle  matter,  generated  by  mental  action, 
pMvade  the  system,  and  m  periods  of  excitement  be  prodnced  and  di^ 
charged  so  abundantly  as  to  esnss  extnoidinary  phenoOMOal 

ScEPT.  Ridiculous  I  In  your  rage  Ibr  explanation,  3roii  an  frllm^ 
into  an  adoption  of  the  antiquated  theory  of  animal  spirits  —  a  system 
erected,  like  most  of  the  old  speculation^,  as  a  dernier resoit  of  ignoiaacey 
endlong  since  contemned  in  true  philosophy 

Theo.  I  dislike  yoiir  hasty  condemiiatK  ii  of  ancient  systems,  for 
there  were  many  visions  of  the  morumg  ui  knowledge  which  time  has 
^realized,  and  many  more  long  since  censured  as  lUse  whose  wification 
Ikeieafter  will  cooTinoe  vs  that  dreamsi  ai  least  dreams  of  philosopliy, 
WK9  be  prophetic. 

ScEPT.  I  imagined  rightly,  then:  yon  aie  indeed  a  beltefear  in  that 
absurd  theory 

Thko.  I  do  in  iriuh  ihmk  there  is  much  consideration  to  be  attached 
to  it,  though  I  would  by  no  means  rarry  ii  to  so  fanciful  an  extent. 
There  app^rs  to  be  much  probability  in  Dr.  Arnott's  suggestion,  that 
the  brain  is  an  electric  pile,  producinjg^  by  its  repeated  discharges,  the 
pnhMlions  of  the  heart,  an  idea  whicn  is  sanctioned  also  hj  6ii  John 
Heraehel,  who  supposes  it  to  be  analogons  to  the  dry  pile  of  De  Luc* 
An  apparatus  of  this  kind  made  by  Mr.  Singer,  affords  an  apt  and  bean* 
tiful  illustration  of  the  theor}-.  B  y  t  h  e  action  of  piles,  two  bells  are  regn- 
larl^r  nirk  by  a  ball  suspended  between  thean,  sad  thns  a  riogiag  may  be 
continued  for  years. 

ScEPT.  Were  the  brain  capable  of  piudu^ing  these  elc-ctricnl  effects, 
the  beating  of  the  heart  might  possibly  be  accounted  for  on  the  same 
piftteiple:  hat  you  do  not  mean  lotsiik  my  etednlity,  I  hope,  by  assert* 
Migthstt&eia  are  melslliepiatss,  acting  as  dry  piles,  in  the  headf 

Theo.  By  no  means;  but  you  forget  the  expeiimente  of  Lsgnfve 
and  Baconis,  who  formed  piles  of  galvanic  power  not  only  from  vesa- 
tf^ksihotalsobyalterastelayera  of  mQsclesnd^fa«ii.t  Galnini,liy 

♦  Dweounw  on  the  ttiidf  of  Natural  Philosophy,  p,  257* 
t  Jeomel  de  I%yifa|a^H  28L 
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connectinc;"  by  a  conductiDg  medium  the  muscles  of  the  leq;  and  the 
crural  serves  of  a  frog,  produced  convuisiions  evidently  galvanic,  nnd 
Aldini  effected  the  same  result  by  brinc^ins;^  the  muscles  of  one  aniiiiol 
in  contact  with  th^  nerves  of  another,  or  b^'  coimectinip^  the  nerves  and 
motelcs  of  tlift  nine  animal  j  thus  proriag  incflotKffwtiblir  tOM  natural 
piuviaiiNi  in  tha  coofcrmalxn  of  fhcao  ormiia  ft?  alodnc  adNn,  and 
tkit  tha  bmui  and  the  nertaa  in  certnin  relative  situationa  with  nmaele, 
must  act  as  galvanic  instruments.*  Take  these  fects  in  connexion  with 
those  which  prnvf  rhf*  effect  of  galvanism  on  musrnlar  motion,  and 
they  are  so  similar  that  it  is  impossible  to  refer  the  latter  to  any  other 
cause.  A  current  of  electricity  passfvi  nlong  a  nerve,  contracts  the  mus- 
cles connected  with  it  in  a  violent  manner ;  the  water  serpent  was  found 
by  Hmnboldt  to  hare  its  movemeiiCs  accelerated  hy  the  influence  of  gal- 
Tiiuani ;  themuaelea  of  tha  haait,  aa  ahown  by  Fowler  and  Nyatcn,  are 
ainularly  aflceled;  and  it  ia  an  naoal  amnaementof  the  dissection-room 
to  produce  bf  tbe  same  meana  violent  gestniea  and  contofCiona  in  the 
dead  It  seems  quite  probnble,  if  galvanism  prodirccs  mtiscTilar  con- 
traction, and  the  brain  nnd  nerves  in  conjunction  with  muscle  form  a 
galvanic  current,  that  tiie  nnmediate  cause  of  muscular  action  is  cfal- 
vanism.  Were  it  so,  the  phenomenon  u  ouid  not  heasinrular  one  ;  for  we 
have  an  enlarged,  more  perfect  and  powerful  instrument,  of  the  same 
mieral  cbaiacler,  nronded  for  mailer  aninuda  aa  a  weapon  of  defenea 
TlieSilaniaElecnncQa  fimnd  in  the  Nfla,  tlM  Baaaeh  or  TbimdaT  of  tiia 
Aiaba»  haa  the  ftenlty  of  eommnnicating  an  electric  aboek,  and  the 
organ  by  which  it  operatea  poaaeaaea  a  great  ahondance  of  The 
Tetrasdon  Electricus,  the  Torpedo  and  the  Gymnotnis  Electricns,  pns- 
cf>??5  thp  same  power,  nfix  iously  dependent  upon  the  will,  and  the  npjirna- 
lus  m  which  it  resides  exhibits  likewise  lar^^^e  and  numerous  '  -  y  f 
Though  there  are  no  organs  of  this  character,  or  any  thing  resembling 
them  in  structuret  in  the  human  body,  still  this  electric  &culty  in  aoi* 
mala»  onqneationabl  v  under  the  direction  of  volition,  poreathe  poaaibjlj^ 
of  nervea  and  muscle  producing  galvanic  or  electncal  eilecta,  and  that 
the  strength  of  tbia  frcoltyia  connected  tnaome  way  whh  a  great  exten- 
sion of  the  nervons  system.  Were  more  attention  devoted  to  this 
interesting  ^^tTViect,  curious  and  brilliant  discoveries  would  he  made; 
but  even  with  the  nnrrow  ransfe  of  facts  we  now  possess,  there  is  much 
Croiind  fiir  inferrincf  that  most  of  the  phenomena  of  vitality,  and  especi- 
uiiy  tiiuse  ui  muscular  motion,  proceed  from  electric  action.  If  future 
qhaar  ration  ahoold  find  this  to  be  the  tmth,  it  will  he  abeanti(fal  etpUoh 
tion,  though  a  aecondarr  one,  of  the  doae  sympathy  between  the  bodf 
and  the  mind,  and  perhapa  even  of  the  convulsiona  peenliar  to  Um 
Methodists.  There  are  some  eircmnstances  which  appear  to  corrobo- 
rate this  idea.  Exercise  is  known  to  quicken  the  pulsations  of  the  heart. 
As  motion  must  require  an  excitation  of  the  brnin  the  jralvaiiic  organ,  in 
order  to  produce  that  flow  of  the  nervous  or  electric  fluid  which 
animates  the  nerves  of  moiiun,  so  must  the  heart,  when  the  body  is 
exercised,  beat  more  rapidly  in  consequence  of  the  increased  action  of  the 


•  Nicholaon's  Journal,  1  

f  Cuvier's  Anitnal  K'v.^iom.    Vol.  2  :  pp.  161,  220,  262,  291 
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common  galftflfe  ofgu.  Wlun  the  bnia  «lta  it  impelled  to  more 
TigoTove  action  \tj  iDtenae  montal  emodoa,  ita  diacharges  become  wmm 
frequont,  the  heut  contracts  more  latudly,  the  Uood  raalMB  qoiddy 

tbroQgb  the  systetn,  and  the  body  becomes  eitremely  aenrous. 

ScEPT.  But  if  this  be  so,  why  should  passion  vary  in  its  efTccts  on 
ditrerenl  individuals?  To  somo,  you  well  know,  an  emotinn  \\\\\  be  an 
invigorating  power,  while  in  another  it  paraly/es  with  uuer  helpless* 
ness.  Some  suifer  the  severest  mental  agony  without  a  change  of 
countenance,  or  the  motion  of  a  muscle,  while  others,  under  the  iuiiic- 
tion  of  the  aame  feeling,  wiithe  imder  the  torture.  How  do  you  leeoib 
die  thia  coatradictioii  ? 

Tmbo.  It  is  but  an  aj^parent  incongruity^  I  think.  It  la  tmfv  one 
will  be  nerved  with  strength,  while  another  under  the  same  ciicoinr 
stances  sinks  powerless;  but  from  no  other  reason,  I  ima^ne,  than  that 
thoir  minds  are  difterently  influenced  in  similar  sit  i  iLK  ns  Impending 
danii^er  rouses  one  to  .'iciion,  for  his  is  a  soul  which  opui  iis  submission  to 
any  fate  —  it  palsies  the  coward,  for  fear  conquers  courage.  '  When 
Malebranche  first  took  up  Deecartes,  he  was  ob%ed  Sequently  to 
iniarrapt  hia  reading  by  a  Tuilent  palpitation  of  the  heart'  liaay 
m%ht  have  perused  it  without  a  single  emotion,  and  conaeqoently  with* 
out  a  quickened  pulse.  '  When  t!i  first  idea  of  the  eiaay  on  Oic  arte 
and  sciences  rushed  on  the  mind  of  Rousscan,  it  occasioned  such  a 
fevcrii^h  ;ii^ntation,  that  it  approached  lo  a  delirium.'  Another,  in  whom 
the  saiiir  irlea  of  a  great  and  glorious  work  might  have  ori<xinauii,  1  nt 
unaccuiii}* m  led  witn  the  same  burning  enthusiasm,  would  have  seeu 
the  vision  uurst  upon  him  with  apathy.  The  effects  would  bedilferent, 
heeanae  the  mental  afiectiona  were  unlike.  But  mneially,  tha  aame 
feeiinga  ahould  produce  the  same  excitemem  in  Uie  ajfal^n,  wied  of 
conrae,  m  a  mater  or  less  degree,  by  the  peculiar  phyaical  oomtitatiim 
of  ii^viduais.  Thus,  diffidence  has  ita  downcast  look,  modeaty  ito 
blush,  love  its  delicate  confusion,  and  an^-er  its  pallor.  Worda  are 
deni^  to  deep  feel  in  13,  nnd  the  Icnees  of  the  cownrd  tremhie. 

ScEPT.  Were  tins  so,  u  would  indeed  be  a  solution  oi  liie  sympathy 
between  the  miod  and  body ;  yet  I  catmot  perceive  how  the  influence  of 
the  body  on  the  mind  can  be  explained  on  the  same  principles.  There 
ia  tha  caae  of  NicoUu,  ihe  bookaeller,  who  aaw  and  cottvened  with 
crowda  of  peraona  who  viaited  hia  rooms*  inWaible  to  others,  and  that 
of  a  person  mentioned  by  Scott,  who  at  a  certain  period  after  dinaar 
was  aubject  to  the  society  of  an  old  hag;  both  of  them  oceasioaedby 
a  diseased  state  of  tl  -'  bodily  orifans,  and  not  merely  the  consequence 
of  ^  h  'atrd  fancy.  How  stian'^'-'^ly  too,  the  moon  affects  maniacs, 
and  iiow  uTiiccountahle  also,  the  mliuence  of  weather,  frequently  caua- 
itig  a  despondency  of  spirit  terminating  in  suicide. 

Tu:ko.  Nicolai'a  ia  an  inatance  of  an  aetko  on  the  biain  by  tlie 
body,  and  the  olhera  of  an  action  on  the  body  and  nenrea,  by  external 
objeoti^  and  through  thorn  on  the  brain.  Though  the  manner  is  at 
present  unknown,  experiment  will  probably  demoMtxate  it  to  be  elee^ 
trical.  The  late  report  of  the  French  Committee,  appointed  to  inves- 
tiTntM  the  claims  of  AniiTKil  Mnp-netism,  affords  many  curiou<=;  fi  -ts  in 
regard  to  this  mysterious  subject ;  and  from  the  character  ol  tiie  per- 
sons who  engaged  in  the  exammation,  it  is  certainly  entitled  to  much 
consideration.    Though  it  has  met  mth  severe  criticism,  which  per- 
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haps  some  of  its  details  deserve,  yet  there  are  many  circiimMance* 

stated,  which  receiring-  confirmation  from  other  unquestionable  sotirces, 
yield  to  us  materials  for  very  interesting  conclusions.  A  Mr.  Petit,  who 
was  mag^neiized  before  them,  gave  evidences  of  electric  action  in  those 
parts  of  his  body  to  which  the  hn^erof  the  raagnetizer  was  approximated. 
This  has  been  ridicoled,  hut  both  Coulomb  and  Dr.  Toimg  iMtre  satia* 
fcciorily  «1iowii  that  ev«n  ^mmal  saliilHiiccs  are  mampme  of  tnagne- 
tint  Goondering;  indeed,  the  intimate  connexion  between  heal,  eiec* 
tricity,  end  magnetin,  eiicli  ft  veeolt  is  hardly  surprinig.  Dr.  LoelBe» 
in  this  country,  has  constructed  so  delicate  a  thermo-electrical  battery, 
that  whpD  it  is  attached  to  a  ^galvanometer,  and  the  end  of  the  finger 
applieci  to  it,  the  magnetic  needle  moyes  ninety  degrees,  and  even  the 
warmth  of  the  breath  affects  it  *  In  view  of  these  facts,  the  arronnt  of 
Caspar  Hauser  raay  be  readily  believed.  When  the  poles  of  a  magnet 
weve  extended  lewmid  him,  he  not  his  hande  to  the  pit  ef  his  atomach, 
and  said  he  felt  it  draw  ontwaia,  as  If  a  stream  of  aur  treva  pineeeding 
in  that  direction.  The  South  Pole  affected  him  in  a  contrary  manner, 
and  less  powerfully,  and  his  feelings  always  told  him  coTf«ctly  which 
pole  TTOs  held  toward  him.  On  moving-  liis  hand  orer  a  paper  under 
which  were,  concealed  small  articles  of  different  metals,  he  could  dis- 
tinjj^uish  them  by  the  difference  of  the  «*^nsation,  and  the  strength  of 
their  attraction :  he  ex|)eri€nced  magnetic  sensations  when  in  contact 
with  men  or  other  animals,  or  even  when  the  finger  was  pointed  at  him 
from  a  difllaaoe.  Knowing  then,  aa  wo  do,  tlut  the  l^^it  of  Hie  aim 
tnd  the  TuietieB  of  weatlier  indoce  changes  in  the  electrical  alala  of 
the  atmoqJioPBb  nnd  that  many  of  the  functiona  of  tfao  body  are  influ- 
enced by,  and  perhaps  dependent  for  their  performance  upon  electricity, 
it  is  hig:hly  probable  that  this  is  thf^  method  in  which  weather  affects 
our  nerves,  and  through  them  the  brain  and  the  mind.  In  the  same 
way  the  close  nervous  f  sympathy  between  every  part  of  the  body 
affords  a  chain  of  communication  which,  when  one  link  is  imperfect 
or  in  disorder,  spreads  aickneas  throng  the  miem,  and  moat  of  all 
alBiela  the  Ibimlain  head  of  life  and  aetion,  the  (rain,  and  bj  iia  meana 
the  manifcalatiOM  of  the  min  1  The  more  the  homas  ftamo  iS  scniti- 
nised,  the  more  will  it  be  found  to  assimilate  to  the  rest  of  naturei  The 
sanrte  laws  of  attraction  and  affinity,  the  same  clectrir  nrtfl  macrnptic 
arti-  n,  will  be  spm  in  nprration,  and  producing-  most  of  plirnomena. 
In  tlii'-  liffht  it  was  ui»HerviHi  by  the  astrologer,  and  vievvmg  the  stibject 
fuuiiamenially,  he  was  correct  m  his  principles,  though  erroneous  in  his 
deductions.  It  is  quite  probable  that  the  body  is  subject  to  the  same 
attraetiott  as  the  watera  of  the  ocean.  like  them  it  is  a  part  of  a  great 
chain  — the  unrrerae-»and  if  we  leaaon  tiieoietically;  it  most  he 
influenced  and  mnst  sympathize  with  every  object  in  existenee.  SOK 
and  moon,  and  stars,  most  all  afl^  it  The  rock  on  which  the  astrolo- 
g^er  split,  was  in  attrfbutin^  any  apparent  or  crrn  appreciable  influence 
to  ihf^^f^  nh']er\9 :  in  c^iviiiL:  form,  and  size,  and  power,  to  that  which 
so  riiijiu :<  ;(s  M  }  (:  Wyoiitl  humau  calculation  j  and  which,  for  all  prac- 
ticable purposes,  has  to  us  no  existence. 


•  SiUiMii,  214.  26. 
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ScEPT.  Pt  ili  ijiij  this  m^Y  be  as  you  argue;  but^there  nnotber 
syiiipathy,  that  between  miiiti  aiid  mind,  which  cannot  be  aitribiiiable 
to  the  same  cause.  I  have  heard  it  maiutaineil  tluix  the  mind,  if  its 
powiar  om  Um  nemi  be  elactck,  nuij  at  will,  by  a  mdnetioii  ii  tbia 
laid  fimn  one  body  to  aiiotb0r«iaise  an  aoMtioB  in  a  penon  wb«B  ib 

OOmador  at  small  distnncrs. 

Tbio.  Tbat  ia  quite  viaioBanr.  Sympathy  betwaen  mankind  ia 
exclusively  mental.  It  is  one  of  the  kind  ordinances  of  Providence, 
that  emotions  tend  to  awaken  their  coimterparts,  and  as  virtuous  feelings 
possess  greater  attractions  than  vicious,  as  beauty  has  a  &scinatioii 
denied  to  deiurmity,  we  should  look  upon  this  arrani^ement  as  the 
noblest  branch  of  tlie  social  system.  But  this  sympaiiiy  most  usually 
demands  similar  instruments  to  extract  harmony.  The  coward  and 
tha  bnm  bava  oo  affinity.  Yon  might  aa  wall  aaiimilala  the  war^cr^r 
to  the  wbininga  of  the  wretcb  etaving  for  mercy.  To  efleet  nnison, 
thabaips  must  be  tuned  alike;  then  it  is  they  respond  in  peifeet melody. 
How  nurely  do  we  find  this  exact  similitode  1  There  is,  most  always, 
some  broken  chord,  some  dissonant  sound  to  interrupt  the  meloay. 
But  let  them  be  accorded,  then  touched  by  the  ?mr\e  hand,  they  will  be 
nwaked  to  music.  This  is  tln^  sympathy  ol  individuals.  Tmie  may 
^vili!er  the  affections,  misfortune  scathe  or  vice  steel  the  heart;  yet  this 
emotion  will  survive  cuid  even  rise  more  beautiful  irom  the  ruins  of 
IrindnaM  and  of  Tiitaa.  It  ia  a  wand  wbidi  opena  the  fock  for  die 
flowing  wateia  of  feeling,  aoAena  the  obdurate,  and  impela  the  haidenad 
erindnal  to  ahaie  Ida  alender  pittance  with  bia  mora  innof^iait  and 
nnfortonate  fellow-primar.*  in  crowds  where  we  cannaC  diaoorar 
such  similarity,  there  is  often  some  one  feeling  possessed  in  common. 
These  are  the  weapons  of  the  orator;  with  them  he  sways  the  populace 
of  Athens  by  appeal?  to  their  vanity,  or  ttj;  Jvoinnns  by  apostrophes  to 
their  s'lory.  These  are  fearful  sympathies,  for  as  they  strike  to  every 
heart,  and  inspire  every  spirit,  they  act  m  a  mass ;  and  though  when 
ffood,  course  on  to  great  and  beneficent  results,  when  bad,  burst  into  a 
fiaae^  to  be  qneocbed  only  by  ffihanation  of  materials,  or  by  nveia  of 
blood.  Do  yoa  atand  in  the  French  convention,  the  voice  of  Maiat 
and  Robespierre  urging  on  the  bounds  of  dsath  may  be  heard  r^ 
echoed  wuh  shouts  of  acclamation.  Are  you  at  Clermont,  before  a 
superstitious  audienre,  excite  them  bv  hopes  of  ehivnlric  fame  nnd 
eternal  happiness,  and  Deus  Vult  run?  from  mouiii  to  mouth,  and  seals 
their  enterprise.  There  is  a  power  in  the  union  of  a  vast  assembly 
almost  irresistible,  aud  cries  of  applause  have  often  changed  disappro- 
'  bation  into  approval,  and  the  judgment  of  condemnation  into  mercy.  ^ 
ScBpT.  tf  yon  do  not  beuere  that  sympathy  between  indrddnala  ia 
produced  bv  phyncal  cauaes,  I  preaume^ron  attack  aa  little  6itb  to  the 
ailitiBiee  of  a  power  by  which  we  can  annihilate  dialance,  and  introduce 
ourselves  into  the  presence  of  the  abaenL  Ton  remember  the  story  of 
the  English  lady  whose  lover  was  engaged  in  the  wars  of  the  Penin- 
sula. She  won  hi  tell  her  friends  of  conversations  and  intervi*  w?  which 
could  have  existed  but  in  her  fancy.    One  day,  while  immersed  in 


•  At  Bristol,  in  the  prison,  the  debtors  are  compelled  to  support  themsclvc^  while 
the  cnminalB  rec^iTe  but  a  smaU  allowance.  The  latter  freqiuentlv  share  their  iniid^ 
hwUyaaificMntfiiroMb  with  tbottdablan«ii»  have  >swi  dissttia  by  tfaar  fiiemU. 

Woxrm  m  rauom. 
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thought,  she  ioddenly  shii^ked  end  fell  senseless,  eJoeJanaig;  ^Heii 

dead  !*  Her  own  death  soon  ensued,  but  not  before  the  news  of  a  late 
battle  confirmed  the  decease  of  her  lover,  at  the  very  time  she  had  stated. 

Thko.  Perhaps  sympathy,  or  ralhtr  its  effect  —  a  desire  to  be  with 
ihosr  \vr  love  —  may  be  an  intensifier  of  the  senses  Knthusiasts  have 
usaerieii  this.  They  reason  thus:  Mind  affects  ntind  uniy  liitougii  the 
seoMt :  distance  k  no  harriflr  to  s^  nipathy,  if  sense  can  overlap  it 
Thus  ts  fiff  as  the  eye  can  penetrate,  or  the  roiee  he  heaxd,we  can  be 
influenced  by  obyeda.  The  sigh  of  the  lover  breathing  in  the  ear  of  hie 
mistresBi  may  caose  no  mofe  emotion  than  hie  voice  heaid  fiom  afiir ; 
his  form  near  by  raise  no  stronger  feeling  than  when  sesn  from  the 
i^Titchtnwer.  Sense,  then,  is  the  onlv  Tnef^«Tire  of  sympathy.  The  moon, 
ihuii L'^h  t}iou>[iiids  of  irrik's  dislani,  and  stars  lar  awav  in  space,  thus  affect 
us.  l£,  too,  habit  or  excitement  sharpen  sense  —  li  ihe  ear  of  liie  anxious 
wife  catches  her  husband's  footsteps,  when  unheard  by  others  —  if  the 
Indian  hears  the  tread  of  a  being  when  all  is  sUenco  to  the  white 
man— if  the  most  delicate  soimda  and  motione  leaeh  the  senae  of  the 
Ulod,  why  cannot  an  infeensity  of  mental  actbn  to  magnifV  the  power  of 
sense  as  to  brhig  the  most  distant  oljects  in  our  pcresence  f  As  tile  lens 
dis|ilayB  sattelites  without  the  range  of  ordinary  vision,  so  may  the 
rind  power  of  a  heated  imajrination  act  as  the  lens  of  sight,  and  hearing:* 
and  feeling,  beat  down  the  barriers  of  space,  and  extend  the  powers  of 
sen^e  to  the  extremity  of  the  universe.  'Tis  thus  the  visionary  has 
dreamed.  In  the  account  of  Caspar  Hauser,  there  is  an  in>taiiLO  ol  a 
partial  extension  of  hearing  and  seeing  by  certaui  habits  ul  body. 
So  also  in  the  case  of  Mr.  Petit,  who  was  magnetized  bsfiue  the  French 
Conmiittee,  and  who  was  tmid  to  ha;ve  been  able  to  distingiiish  objects, 
and  even  play  acemately  at  cards,  wkh  his  eyes  shot,  or  hesTily 
bandaffed.*  Bot  allow  il  these  to  be  fiicts,  we  most  cooclnde  that 
though  sense  may  be  enkrged  to  some  extent,  yet  its  power  cannot  be 
increased  beyond  a  certain  point.  The  ideal  may  of^en  90  prepon^^erate 
over  the  real,  as  to  n??!ire  us  of  the  possibility  of  this  sympathy;  but 
reason,  my  fiiend,  di&aoives  at  a  touch  this  fairy  castle.  The  whole  of 
this  subject  is  of  engrossing  interest,  but  has  been  so  much  the  victim  of 
wild  speculation  as  to  mduce  a  dread  of  approaching  it,  lest  the  mania 
of  theorising  should  carry  us  beyond  the  region  of  reason.  The  \$$e 
diacovenes  m  electricity  and  magnetism  are,  howem,  slowly  conquer- 
ing this  disposition;  and  from  the  new  light  they  h«fe  imparted,  the 
cnrious  analogies  they  have  unfolded  between  the  human  frame  and  the 
rest  of  the  material  world,  will  eventually  turn  the  stream  of  inquiry  into 
this  channel,  and  must  result  in  a  complete  explication  of  most  of  the 
phenomena  of  our  existence.  There  is  nn  reason  why  the  probe  of  ob- 
servation should  not  be  applied  here  fearlt  nor  wKv  we  should  not 
reach  by  its  means  such  an  acquamiance  wiili  our  own  mechanism  as 
win  lay  open  to  view  each  part  of  the  machinery,  be  it  ever  so  delicaie^ 
eoDceptmg  the  connecting  link  between  the  body  and  mind,  which  must 
ever  lie  beyond  cognizances  Experiment  and  a  patient  attention  to  &cts 
will  in  time  insure  the  reward,  and  at  the  same  moment  we  exult  in 
our  triumph,  we  shall  rejoice  in  the  utility  of  the  discovery.  The  ad- 
vantages in  rr^nh  from  if  shall  be  impounded,  and  the  most  gratefnl 
incense  to  Him  who  gave  tis  the  capacity  to  discover,  will  be  in  the  auc- 
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cessfui  endeavor  to  promote  our  physical  and  moral  happiness  by  the 
use  of  the  gilt  As  in  ancient  pluiosophy  yvw9{  fccvr^y  was  the  key 
i»  pedSMoD,  so  in  modon  pbynet  the  brightest  gem  of  the  dUn 
flfBMfwMgit  will  be  in  the  xnewLXDox  ov  oumxltss.*  a. 


THE  DTINO  POET.t 

Th£  fuii  cup  of  my  days  breaks  in  my  grasp  — 
Lilb  hnniM  ten  my  bPHwi  at  eVry  gasp : 

Nor  tenr?  nor  prayers  can  stay  it  more  :  Deadl'l  npf 
Strikes  on  the  de^  l^U  of  yon  holy  tower^ 
Ib  broken  MmK  my  laat  —  my  Ami  hovr! 

iLa  1  to  vmp  1 — «r  ihaU  I  fli^l 

Pn  iing !  —  for  yvx  my  hand  is  on  the  Ijrrc ; 
PlI  sing!  —  for  me,  swan-like,  will  Death  inspire 

With  voice  of  muaic,  now  that  on  my  view 
Bont  other  woiMt  —  a  blest  presage 't  wiU  prove ! 
If  my  soul  ^8  nought  but  barinoOymllofVb 

A  aoDg  divine  be  its  adieu  I 

The  breaking  fatip  yielda  a  sablinNT  ■omd  ~ 

The  dyint,'  Inmp  revive?,  and  shed?  nronnd 
A  uiunicniary  ray,  more  pure  and  deep ; 

The  swan,  at  him  last  hour,  looks  toward  the  dky; 

Han  —  man  alone  —  strains  bai^k  (uh  languid  fye 
To  count  his  days,  and  o'er  them  weep. 

And  what  are  dav^  that  I  should  now  dqikttl 
A  sun,  a  sun  —  an  hour,  anotbef  hour  t 

The  ooming,  like  the  one  that  haa  taf en  Aigfat^ 
1%is  sweep?  nwiw  what  on  the  other  came  ; 
Labor — repose  and  sorrow — oft  a  dream  — 

audi  is  tte  day^  HwB  eooHa  the  iri^ 

Oh  1  bid  whose  hands  around  the  wreck  of  yean 
Iby-like,  all  eager  cling  —  Md  him  ilMd  tean^ 

Whose  hope  s  consum'd  by  the  first  paze  of  Dettti 
But  I  —  who 've  not  been  rooted  in  this  clay  — 
AU  nifeeisttnib  I  am  swept  away, 

Liki»  <hs  12t  M  by  Emtag^i  biMitfi. 

The  poet 's  like  the  wild  birds  of  the  main, 
Who  build  not  in  the  rock^  nur  on  the  plain, 

Nor  'mid  the  leaves  their  dwellings  ever  poise  t 
But  still  from  wave  to  wave  nnheocung  hurVd, 
Afar  from  shore,  with  sweet  songs  pass  —  the  world 

Of  than  nought  knowing  save  their  voices 

■y  novice  hand  no  artful  guide  e'er  led, 
As  o'er  the  chords  in  playndness  it  strayed  ; 

Man  teacheth  not  what  the  kuid  Heavens  instil  i 
Hie  rivulet  b'arns  not  its  waves  to  poUTi 
The  engle  o'er  the  blnek'ntng  clouds  to  SOOi 

Its  sweets  the  wild  bee  to  distiL 


'  rMd  ofa  Leyden  profeMor  dtacouraiof  'on  the  manafenetit  and  cure  of  Ihe  disoviwt  of 
tlwawt^agpHciaOBaqf  ftttwdtos  to  tks  twdy.'  laaAm yMratbeiali||«etaMgr aMseaa^aiie 


tOf  tereral  popular  Aumeut^  from  La  m  vi;  i  im  ,  hirh  have  a[»pi»nrcd  under  nn  Englith  garb  ia 
some  of  tbe  tugber  periooicalu  of  tUc  LJuitod  ^^latcs  l<»w  are  ku  viuineuily  poeUvel  %»*  Lt  PoeU 
Mi' ureal.'  lo  preMonDf  the  i«bore  trmaiUtioo,  which  bM  been  lying  by  the  writer  for  three  years  pait, 
he  iM  aeliiated  by  the  deureofMoaraBiaMiaf  to  odww  a  IHtis  ftitkm  ef  that  ioexpraifible  isltffct 


whtak  kt  hat  experienced  ta  pOTwIaf  tb*  IsniradsMlediss  ef  saw  wke  auy  juttly  t« 
Ikeif  salin  tyrin  ef  the 
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Beiponflhre  to  the  stroke,  amid  tiio  galei^ 
Yon  bolT  ball  fibmting  joys  and  wula, 

By  turns  to  lell  of  human  death  or  birth  ; 
Like  was  I  to  that  biuaa%  made  pure  by  tlaine — 
When  amote  bf  PiMion,  flmn  mj  wemiSimB  cum 

A  aoaBd  that  aaonad  not  of  tfaSi  ivdL 

Thus  in  ihc  night,  the  iEohan  harp  its  plaint, 
With  hush  of  murmurinff  waters  minghnc  fiunt, 

Sounds,  by  the  breeze  s  breath  o'er  earth  that  fliea: 
In  wonder  starts  the  trav'Uer  —  leads  his  ear- 
Admires — and  cannot  him  bethink  flpotn  wbactt 

Are  wafted  those  celestial  sighs. 

Oft  did  my  teora  nif  phunlhre  harp  imbue ; 
But,  for  us  mortals,  tears  are  h(  avrn!y  It  w  — 

The  heart  ne'er  ripens  'neath  a  cloudless  sky : 
The  grape  when  cnish'd  its  nectar  juice  ponn  forth  t 

And  when  a  rude  foot  tranipli  ?  it  to  eurth, 
The  balm  its  fragrance  sends  on  high. 

My  soul  it  pleased  th'  Eternal  to  inspire 
With  breath  of  flame,  all  in  its  sphere  to  fire  $ 

O  fiital  gift !  —  I  die  by  love  o'erpowCT'd  1 
All  I  have  touched,  to      t  hath  mouldered  fast; 
Thus  firo  from  Heav'n  upon  the  heather  caat| 

Eiptrea,  when  all  anmnd  'a  devoured. 

But  time  I  —  time  is  no  more  !  Hut  L'lory !  —  what? 
From  this  to  the  next  age  an  echo  brought  — 

Vain  toy  for  ehildfian  of  a  fiitiire  day  ! 
Ye  who  of  year"  to  come  have  promis'd  it  empire  — 
List  to  the  sound  that  bursts  now  from  my  lyr^ 

Ah  I  the  winda  have  awept  it  away  t 

Yea,  I  obtest  the  gods !  —  my  tongue  did  ne'er, 
Sinea  llrat  I  bfeatt'd,  titter  without  a  aoeer 

That  grent  word,  offspring  of  man's  phrenaed  btain  ( 
Fve  prest  it  oft,  still  found  'twas  but  of  wind, 
And  cast  it  from  me,  like  a  juiceleaa  tind 

My  weaiied  lip  would  preaa  in  vain, 

Han,  in  the  barren  hope  of  doubtful  tame. 

On  the  fleet  stream  that  bears  him  casts  a  name^ 

Which  less'neth  daily  as  it  speedeth  on  : 
fVom  aoe  to  age,  the  bright  wreck  to  and  fro  — 
Sport  of^  time's  wanton  wave  —  is  swept,  vhA  Io I 

To  obUvion'a  decpeat  deptha  'tia  gonel 

Another  name  I  hm\  upon  that  sea, 

Which  laves  no  shorr     nnrl  ^hall  I  grester  be^ 

Whether  it  sink  or  ride  upon  the  surf'? 
As  tow'nl  the  throne  of  light  (>tomal  springs 
The  proud  swan,  asks  she,  think  ynn  if  her  winga 

Fhng  yet  their  shade  o'er  the  earth-turf) 

•Why  sanffst  thou  then  1 '   Ask  Philomela  why, 
'Mid  night  s  mysterious  shades,  her  melody 

Blendeth  she  with  the  hush  of  rushing  nil? 
I  sang,  my  friends,  as  man  breathes  —  as  dovee  ajg^*^ 

As  phiiniive  moans  the  blast  that  sweepeth  by— 
As  wads  the  cascade  on  the  iulL 

My  life  was  only  love,  and  prayer,  and  song ; 
Mortal,  of  all  that  lures  the  mortal  throng, 

Nougrht  at  the  ftrcwell  hour  with  grief  I  part  — 
Nought.  '^Tv-  that  siirh,  that  fire-wing'i!      d  ahOTV^ 
Tbc  lyre's  deep  rapture,  and  the  silent  love 

Of  a  heart  piaat  into  my  heart 
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At  Beauty's  faet  to  waka  Uw  tranbling  iyie^ 
To  see  from  atrtia  to  Mraiii  tiM  bnvMily  fire 

Flow  with  the  t*<>uiul,  and  paas  into  htT  breast ; 
From  tkom  dear  «yea  to  make  the  tear-drop  ahowaTi 

W)uB  tbe  iitedif  tanlk  kadi  intf  d  iiBtwL 

Behold  ihe  modesi  virgin  »aiilv  rmsc 

Up  to  the  heaven's  hlne  vault  her  pensive  g^*^ 

As  thither  with  the  sound  to  win^  ht  r  mght  — 
Then  on  thee  drop  that  look  willi  rapture  full, 
While  'oeath  her  down-cast  lids  ^iffntrlh  Jmt iOBi» 

Uka  a  qianr'iuic  fim  ia  tlM  nigbt. 

]|aiko*«rk«rlifow  how  aits  the  rtiriow^d  thought, 

,  Her  rrcntlc  lij)?  n  Tn-f  tlic  jitr'nince  sought; 

And  hear—  burf«tiny[  the  spell  of  ectttacy  — 
Itetroid  reechoed  bv  the  Heavens  above, 
That  worri  —  the  word  of  gods  and  men  —  *  I  larmV 
Ob!  —  'tis  thuiihat  were  worth  a  s^  1 

A  siyh  !  —  a  snd  recrcl !  —  no,  no  !    My  soul, 
On  Death's  wing  borooi  fiaatspeedeth  to  that  goal 

Upon  wMeh  bwdBeft  ftwl  my  ardent  eve ; 
Thitner  I  CO  where  boms  Hopes  beacon  li^ht, 
Whither  the  breathmcrs  of  ray  lute  take  flijht'— 

Wlltthflr  imtll  9p9d  my  every  sigh  1 

Like  to  the  bird  whidi  ftfth  in  IViirl't's  dark  womb, 
Faith,  thti  ttoul'ti  eye,  kaiii  pierced  niy  deeper glooiu ( 

My  <kte 's  reveard  by  her  prophetic  powors 
How  oft  my  soul  to  Eoen's  intiire  shore. 
On  wing  of  fire  upborne,  hath  dar'd  to  soar — 

AiitiaS|»liiif  llmdMlMOarl 

Mo  name  inscnbe  on  my  dark  eartliea  bed  ( 
With  a  mwtilanm'a  weight  crush  not  ray  iMft  | 

I  envy  not  n  piompH     mouldering  clay : 
Give  iiulely  to  my  couch  &u&dent  epaee 
That  on  it  the  lorn  pilgrim's  kneeling  tnoi 

May  fuk^em  ba  pwaua  hia  my  I 

'  Oft  in  tfie  mj^steiy  of  aifi  and  ahade, 

On  the  grave's  turf  fond  Pmyer  her  v\  incs  dotb  4Mi4 

And  fiudeth  Hope  lecUning  upon  Death  t 
Beride  a  tomb  man's  earthly  diain  *a  half  ihiBt 
The  horizon  *a  wider,  and  the  houI  tow*rd  HaavtBi 
WUb  fl^t  lass  cumber' d,  toweretb. 

Break  —  give  to  the  winds  my  lute !  — ita  aaOMl 
Was  but  an  echo  my  soul  to  respond : 

A  seraph's  lyre  shall  vibrate  to  my  sonff, 
"Rrenthing  ercwhile  of  rn|>ture  without  end  ; 
Perobanoe  tbeir  giohous  courses  worUa  abaU  bandi 

Atlaathra  on  my  descants  hung. 

Erewhile  —  but  ah  !  hafh  touched  my  fond  lyre's  stiinfB 
The  dull  cold  band  ai  Dtatb ;  it  bnmka  and  flings 

A  stifled,  nKram&l  sound  tqioii  tha  teaeze : 
And  now,  't  is  niM?»> !    Seixe  vonrs,  fri^^nds  wbomlloval 
Hy  soul  shall  from  this  world  lu  that  above 

Annijj  wiib  VOW  ai«»>  BMladinl 
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SOUCfiOlfQ,  StANO-WHANO,  AND  BOHEA: 

'  OR  THii  TBUB  BIOTQM  Of  CBIKA. 

'•  •  •«  J         .  "  ' 

»V    TBS   AOTHOm   or   <KiOSMA«- ■'■•I'lK** 


SoucHONo,  Bohea,  and  Slang-Whang,  three  uiteLUgMit  brothers,  of 
Pekin,  kwinff  tiaveUed  about  the  world  for  tome  years,  and  seen  all 

thnt  n-as  worth  seeing^,  from  the  Doric  columns  of  resnscitritfd  Pompeii, 
and  the  glitterini?:  Boulevards  of  Paris,  to  the  City  Hnll  and  Scudder's 
Museum,  in  the  great  town  of  Manahatta,  returned  to  their  native  capi- 
tal, with  a  resolution  to  reform  their  countrymen.  Souchonc^  devoted 
himself  to  the  introdaciion  of  Wellington  boots;  iiuiiea  undertook  to 
do  away  with  the  queue  ;  and  Slaojg^- Whang  determmed  to  make  his 
fdlow-eubjects,  laaie  and  female^  d&ard  tea,  and  lake  to  drinking 
eonfiUzh^  which  is  the  Ghineee  for  hrandig.  But  it  was  easier  to  talk 
of  these  innovations  than  to  effect  them.  Souchong,  with  his  Wel- 
lington boots,  was  flbunned  by  sober  people,  and  Bohea  was  regarded 
as  a  mere  visionary,  a  believor  in  impossibilities  :  pl  person,  as  the  older 
Pekinites  would  say,  with  their  fort -lingers  on  their  foreheads,  '  rnther 
unfiimished  in  the  upper  story.'  Slang-Whang,  to  be  sure,  made  some 
progress  with  his  confutzku.  hut  the  aflairs  of  the  tourists  were  at  a  low 
ebb,  when  Slang- Whang  (who  had  been  slily  imbibing  a  quantity  of 
his  new  beverage  with  an  old  musty  Tartar,)  suddenly  declared  his 
intention  of  *  sCaitlnff  a  new  weekly  periodical  i* 

Souehonff  and  Bohea  were  boUi  in  raptures;  and  the  old  Tartar, 
when  diey  had  explained  to  him  what  a  grand  thing  a  weekly  periodi* 
cal  was,  stroked  his  beard,  and  took  another  pnll  at  the  eonfutskiit 
which  he  afterward  observed  was  always  his  way,  when  he  was  pleased. 

*  The  Pekin  l^agoda'  took  wonderfully.  Tne  Chinese  girls  vowed 
it  was  the  most  amusing  thing  possible.  The  whole  town  was  in 
commotion,  and  the  very  street  patroles  sometimes  dropped  the  whips 
with  which  they  were  wont  to  castigate  all  unruly  subjects  who  dis- 
turbed the  peace  of  the  emperor,  to  readtfato  '  Pagoda,'  and  to  talk  of 
Souchong,  Bohea,  and  Slang- Whang.  They  were  the  merriest  set  of 
fellows  living,  and  such  impudent  varlets  I  They  attacked  the  ptmu 
unmercifully,  and  sang  aloud  the  praises  of  Wcdlinipfton  hoots,  while 
glittering  tales  were  written  to  show  tbe  pleasant  qualities  of  eonfutzku, 
which  wBs  pronounced  the  most  excellent  refreshment  in  the  world, 
and  *  a  cure  fer  all  dipen^e*:.* 

Bohea,  Souchonq-,  und  Slang- Whang  had  each  a  bosom  friend. 
Bohea  was  devoted  to  I^'o-ko  ;  Souchong  was  a  very  brnther  to  So-ko, 
and  Slang- Wiiang  was  never  seen  but  his  beloved  Chiu-Chin  was  sure 
to  be  discovered  a  moment  after,  Fo-ko,  So-ko,  and  Chin-Chin  were 
three  excellent  fellows.  They  were^  moreorer,  as  .  rich  as  they  wtere 
good,  and  had  helped  our  travelers'  through  some  of  their  roughest 
periods  of  distress.  Indeed  the  three  editors  were  in  other  respects 
particularly  indebted  to  them.  Fo-ko  had  rescued  Bohea  one  day  from 
the  grasp  of  a  crazy  Tartar ;  Chin-Chin  had  one  night  drawn  Slan^- 
Whang  out  of  the  imperial  canal,  after  a  somewhat  free  indulgence  m 
his  favorite  confiitzhf,  and  Souchong  was,  (if  the  truth  must  out,) 
somewhat  interested  m  So*ko's  three  sisters.  As  the  travelers  grew 
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more  prosperous,  their  love  for  their  three  friends  increased.  The 
'  Pagoaa'  had  gone  on  with  wonderful  success ;  so  much  so,  indeed, 
tel  A  knot  of  Mlows  Ib  NaaUahAd  fimgil  one  precisely  similar  in  all 
TCf|wcii^eiBept,  ndw  Paldiuletvworaplt  1^  Tlie 
Nankin  people  called  their  periodical  '  The  GrM  Wall*  Wsh.  neh 
a  fofmidaLle  rival  in  the  field,  it  behooved  the  *  Pagoda*  to  come  out 
itrong*,  and  take  the  lead  in  point  of  merit,  as  they  Md  done  m  famib^ 

*  We  must  not  He  on  our  onrs,'  said  Souchong. 

*  We  must,  pull  hnrdcr  than  ♦■vur.'  added  Bohea. 

'  We  must  play  the  very  old  ilfirry  with  them.'  exclaimed  Slang- 
Whang,  putting  down  aNpitcher  of  coiifuLzktL,  and  smacking  his  lips. 

*  We  must  buy  new  type,'  observed  Souchong. 

<  Wo  mini  meaxo  better  aitiekti'  lemoiked  Bohe*. 

*Wem«eMfoiiolliiiif  intliitisBOt/ritnrtt.  Trf^tmi^Jaktkf 
eri<  d  SltDg^WlMUig* 

'  Whatever  oomee  of  it,  we  are  the  leaden  of  Chineoe  periediol 
literature,'  resumed  Souchonp,  holdTng"  out  his  WcUinpfton  boot 

'  Tho  '  Great  Wall'  wntrhp*?     liko  n  lynx,'  added  Bohea. 

*  No  matter,'  rejomed  Sian^^-VVhaiig,  'the  Pekin  Pagoda  is  BO 
chicken.    It  will  last  seventy  thousand  years  if  u  d^es  one.* 

*  1  will  never  leave  it  till  it  iias  ut  ieotit  twenty-eight  millions  of  suh- 
•enbeve,'  added  Bohea. 

*B«t  we  most  atfim  ovety  nonre,  weleli  overy  line,  md  nakeit  ym- 
iKtioB— ei#re  than  perfiwtion,'  eriod  BoneliODg. 
'  Certainly  1*  said  Bohea. 
'Certamlyl'  echoed  filan^Wliaiig. 

'Slano-Wmano,'  said  Chin-Chin  one  day,  *  1  have  a  &vor  to  ask 
of  you.* 

*  hkf  deareit  Chui-CUi,'  replied  01ang- Whang,  *  you  mako  ao  loo 
lutppy.   Thefo  is  aolhiag  m  enth  lluil  I  wo«ild  aot  do  far  jva} 

'  I  JcBow,  mv  beloved  flhag-Whaag,  diet  yon  woio  the  aoec  mm- 

hie  person  in  tao  world.' 

'  You  flatter  me,  Chin-Chin.    But  poiilively  to  foa  I  ibaU  leteo 

BOthing.    What  is  it  you  request  ?' 

« I —  I  —  vou  —  — the  fact  is  — '  stammered  Chin-Chin»  biusb- 
ing,  and  lookmg  down,  '  ]  am  almost  ashamed  to  tell  you.' 

*  Friend  of  my  heart,  you  alarm  me!  Pray  end  lius  suspense j  il  is 
really  poinfuL' 

•Why— I— TOtt  mnal  know  that — ' 

*  ClmhCnifai,  whet  Mil  yoa  iDeeiif 

'  I  have  turned  —  author  !  Thm,  now  the  secfflt  IB  out' 

*  Author,—  Chin-Chin t— what y&vf  Well,  oponny  wordi  you  are 
the  ]m  man  i  ahonU  htfo  eaepectad  of  such  a  flight.  Well  donel 
author*  eh  V 

'Yes.    I  am  fairly  eiubarked.' 

*  Weil,  what  is  ji  yon  have  been  composing?  ■ —  a  liook  ?  and  you  \vj;sh 
me  to  puil  il  ^  I  can  do  a  lor  you  lo  a  hair ;  I  learned  the  ari  m  my  liavels.* 

*No»  Slang- Whang,  I  have  not  got  so  desperate  yet  as  to  ventaio 
aMt' 
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*  What,  not  a  book  I  Oh,  a  pamphlet,  T  suppose  1  Well,  let  }in  have  it 

*  NoL  even  a  pamphlet,  my  dear  Slung- Whang,  i  am  glad  to  find 
myself  more  nMxlest,  by  a  ^eat  deal,  than  you  take  me  to  be.  What  I 
bsffv  htm  wiiting  m  ntpAm  «  book,  nor  «  pamphlet,  tet  a  abort 
Mfieo  of  aiticloi — mnjn — iBonl  diwowa^  m  k  wm%  jqHiotrjr 
my  wing.' 

*Try  your  wing?*  eoboed  Slang- Whang,  with  a  dani  m  his 
&ce,  lor  lio  b^gaii  to  l»fo  an  inkong  of  wiMt  all  tkio  mm  ka^ 

ing  to. 

*  Yes,  my  dear  Slang-Whang,  even  eagles  yoti  know  luu^x  hop  adout 
a  little,  beiore  they  hmrn  to  soar  into  the  blue  realms  of  heaven. 

'  Oh,  yes ,  and  pray,  my  ej^celleut  Chin- Chin,  where  do  you  propose 
to  'hop riwOT  in yoQi  inftiptwit  BMfKcttmT 

*Wb7  tiiBt'«k»7oaaea  That'atheftnwr.  I  wkh  you  to  pubHili 
my  senes  of  oaaayfl  in  your  paper/ 

*  What! —in  the  *  Pagoda?*^ 

*  Yes.  I  will  lend  you  a  hand  against  the  raacally  *  Great  Wall' 
paople.    They  shall  see  that  you  have  hosts  of  contiiniUiL' 

*0n  what  subject  is  yo\!r  ?pries  of  dSaya)' 

*  Polygamy.    I  wish  to  liiscurd  it.* 

*  WhfU !  write  agumst  polygamy  ?  My  dear  Cimi-Chin,  you  mu&L  be 
distracted.' 

*  Oh,  Tory  well,  Mr.  Slang- Whang.  Tim  nasi  ttme  von  fdl  into  Um 
canal,  I  hope  yoa  will  find  aama  one  alae  to  lidi  Ua  lila  fet  the  aahn 

af  drawing  you  out* 

*But,  my  dear  Chin-Chin  — * 

'  Oh,  rery  well  Sir,  rery  weUj  fine  wosda  ooai  littla* 

*WheTo  ere  your  essays  1* 

*  Here  they  are  ;  I  have  spi  ui  months  at  them.  1  ahail  be  well  paid 
for  them,  doubtless,  in  the  '  Great  Wail.* 

*  Chin-chin,  I  wUl  publish  them.' 
'Yoawillf 

•IwilL  1)1X99  mAk.  I  wiU  pot  than  in  hand  hnmadiatdy, 
without  altering  a  word— withont  am  reading  them.  That  plananra 

1  will  reserve  till  they  are  in  prhit  If  they  had  ba«i  on  any  other 
subject  than  polygamy,  I  should  not  hare  hesitated  a  moment.  Poly- 
gamy! —  v^u  might  as  well  write  nguinst  eating.  But  no  matter:  you 
are  a  noble  leiiow ;  you  saved  my  life,  at  the  risk  of  your  own.  i  kaU 
ingratitude.    Your  essays  shall  go  in.' 


Tan  aanya  against  polygamy  were  inserted.  Oat  of  the  OM  hm* 
dred  and  forty  two  milliona  of  mhabitanl%  there  was  only  one  panni 

who  did  not  ridicule  them,  and  that  was  their  author.  The  hsX  is 
Chin-Chin  wa?  nn  honest,  sensible,  pains-taking,  prudent,  good-hearted, 
shrewd  and  inllucntial  man,  but  —  he  could  not  writt.  The  *  i^agodn' 
was  laughed  at  ironi  Tartarv  to  the  Indian  Ocean. 

The  Great  Wall  (quizzed  them,  and  declared  that  the  three  editors 
who  asked  the  people  of  Tchong-kou  to  read  such  stutf,  deserved  to  be 
flung  into  the  Mbmg4»,  Bnt  if  the  'Gnat  WaU*  peopk  am  in  Am 
rlin  at  thn  diMrrarn  nf  thn '  Fipdi '  irhaf  irmra  tha  fcalingii  nf  fkiiwa  aai 
Sonchoag?  Thay  wan  in  a  pei^  finy. 


^  kj  1^  o  uy  Google 


41t 


*  Fo'Ko,'  said  Bohea  one  day,  a  isliuri  time  after  the  esasys  on  poly* 
WCTe  concluded, '  I  wist  loiiie  money  j  IhaTee  greet  fipeculadoii 

view;  I  can  make  my  foftona' 
*Toa  dslig^  me,'  said  Fo-ka  '  You  know*  dev  BolMt,  I dono 
ftothtng  more  ducerely  than  your  wel&re.' 

'  Thank  you,  Fo-ko ;  but  at  present,  I  should  not  have  the  heart 
to  mr rely  borrow  money  of  yon,  having  been  so  often  and  so  lon^y 
indebted  to  your  generositv.  I  'it  now  I  wish  you  to  be  as  mucii 
benefitted  as  myself.'  AhU  lie  iorthwiih  proceH^d  to  give  his  opuleot 
friend  a  detailed  account  of  the  speculation  lu  wiucii  lie  intended  they 
should  be  jointly  concerned. 

*Bohee,^  nid  Fo4rok  when  the  ipecuktor  had  luiniMd  hisfllory, 
^thie  thing  is  brilliaot  It  cemiot  poociUy  6iL  Lot  me  eoogntolato 
JOB.  You  have  made  your  Ibitnne.  As  for  me,  you  ask  me  to  aliaitt 
your  profit.  No,  my  friend,  I  am  already  sufibiently  wealthy.  I  will 
not  mmgle  any  motive  of  interest  with  the  pleasure  of  doing  a  gencroas 
action.  I  will  advance  the  capital.  But  1  will  not  receive  any  return 
except  the  simple  sum  which  I  lend  you.  Shuuid  you,  by  any 
remote  chance,  fail  in  your  enterprize,  give  yourself  no  uneasiness. 
1  will  never  demand  even  the  origmal  loan  I  now  make.  Go  on,  dear 
BoImb.  Weit  mj  wealth  trfiUeiC  it  would  give  me  &r  len  iatiiiftfttnii 
than  I  enjoy  at  t&ii  moment  I  love  jyou  like  a  btelher.  Take  ihii 
per.  It  will  entitle  yon  to  all  ymt  denies  and  moM.  Qo^  dear  Bohea; 
rich  and  be  happy.* 

'  Fo-ko  — '  cried  Bohea,  but  team  of  joyfiil  gatltade  filled  hie  fffm^ 

and  he  could  proceed  no  farther. 

'Come,  this  is  folly,'  said  Fo-ko,  after  a  brief  pause,  *  and  lo  cliange 
the  subject,  I  am  sorry  to  sop  thnt  you  have  got  the  '  Pagoda'  into  a 
scrape  with  those  stupid  articles  on  polygamy.  What  on  earth  could 
you  mean  by  admittingthem  into  your  columns V 

'  It  was  that  Slang-Whang-—'  aaid  Bohea,  wiping  the  gratcM  and 
yet  ^Uttering  moirtnie  from  hk  lids. 

*  Wdl,  I  lell  yon  what,  Bohea,  I  will  be  no  kalf-v>ay  friend.  I  will 
help  you  on,  also,  with  the  *  Paffoda.'  I  will  make  the  *  Great  Wail' 
fellows  laugh  the  other  ?iMe  nf  trifir  motiths.  You  may  publish  this 
Rrtirlp  nf  mine,  it  is  a  pot  rn  on  the  *  Feet  of  a  Belle.  Nay,  —  no 
ibaiil  ^  i  will  not  hear  a  word  in  reply.  There.  This  is  the  poem. 
Good  morning,  Bohea.' 


Soncsoiio  aat  with  hia  fiiend  Bo*ko  and  hia  three  knrelj  sifllsnt 
Hii  6ce  was  fluahed;  hia  eyea  fiiU  of  languid  fire,  and  nia  voiee 
tmhledwitkapaiaionatet^erness  for  eachand  all  of  the  innocentcrea- 
mea  who  legmded  him  aa  their  future  husband.    Most  of  our  youthful 

male  readers  have,  I  may  venture  to  surmise,  at  some  time  or  other  felt  the 
power  of  love  foroii<?  chosm  onchantress  ;  and  in  «noth  thrv  m<\\  fnnrv, 
from  the  throbs  and  agitations,  the  unspeakabie  pauis  and  agonizing 
bliss  con8ei|M(*nt  on  such  occasions,  that  one  was  enough  in  all  con- 
science. Wliai  then  must  have  been  the  sensations  of  Souchong  — 
the  youthful,  ardent,  enthutiastic  and  inexperienced  Soncliong,  galwm- 
iMd  in  that  way  with  a  thiee-lbld  power  I  Three  Toae^md  mootfaa 
muiumring  to  him  at  once !  Six  exquisite  eyea  melting  away  his  soul 
with  a  perfect  focus  of  loveliness !  Poor  floudiong  1  He  abandoned 
himaelf  akogeUier  to  the  enchantment  of  the  three  olgecta  of  hia  afiee* 
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tions,  breathed  three  sighs,  cast  three  tender  looks,  took  three  hands, 
made  three  avowals,  six  blusiiin^  cheeks  turned  bashfully  and  yet 
delightedly  awa^,  and  six  lovely  lips  pronounced  the  delicious  assent, 
and  requested  him  to  *go  and  ask  8o-ko  1' 

At  mit  moment  So-ko  entered,  and  the  trio  of  youthful  graces 
disappeared,  in  order  to  give  their  lover  time  to  propose. 

•  So-ko,'  cried  Souchong,  *  I  am  in  love.' 

•  Good  !'  said  So-ko. 

•  I  ^^ish  to  marry.' 

•  Good,  agrain  !'  added  So-ko. 

'  This  roof  contains  all  1  hold  dear  on  earth.' 

•  Excellent !'  cried  So-ko.  '  I  thought  as  much.  You  have  been  very 
fre<juently  of  late  with  my  sisters.    You  like  them  — ' 

•  I  adore  them  t* 

'  And  wish  to  marry  V 

•  Exactly.' 
'  Whenf 

'  To-morrow.* 
♦Which  one?' 

•  I  will  marry  them  ail.* 

'So  you  shall.  They  are  all  in  love  witii  you,  and  I  have  been  glad 
to  promote  it,  as  far  as  lay  within  my  power.  I  like  you,  Souchong, 
and  could  no  where  choose  a  brother  more  grateful  to  my  feelings. 
Consider  it  settled.  I  am  a  man  of  business.  I  hate  words.  Yon 
shall  marry  the  whole  fiuniiy  to-morrow  at  eleven.  Enough  of  one 
subject.  How  is  your  health  r 
Excellent.' 

'  Have  you  not  been  ill  lately? 

'  No  Why  Ho  you  ask?' 

'  From  seenig  your  '  Pagoda'  .so  neglected.  You  nearly  niinrd  your- 
selves by  those  stupid  essays  against  poh'-s^imv,  and  the  'Feet  of  a  Uelle' 
will  go  well  nigii  lo  complete  the  businciss  altogether.  There  is  one 
thing,  by  the  way,  which  I  might  as  well  say  to  you  about  the  girls. 
Hoa  and  Casgha  are  plain  housewives ;  but  my  pretty  Kia,  there,  has 
a  turn  for  literature.  She  '11  he  a  great  assistance  to  you  in  the  *  Pb^- 
da.'  She^s  a  perfect  devil  with  a  pen.  Here!  Here's  a  communication 
from  her.  You  have  never  had  any  thing  so  good  in  the  *  Pagoda.' 
The  *  Great  Wall*  gang  would  give  tneir  eyes  for  it ;  she  will  be  delight- 
ed to  see  it  in  print  Nay,  nay,  no  thanks  It's  an  '  Afldress  to  the 
Ganges,'  the  best  thing  she  ever  did.  Farewell,  my  dear  brother 
Souchong  I —  To-morrow  at  eleven.' 


*  What  I  the  Uut  Nankin  sufaseriher  stopped?^  cried  Bohea,  in 
dismay. 

*The  very  last,'  said  Slang- Whang.  *He  said  he  could  not  stand 
the  *  Address  to  the  Granges.'  He  is  a  mandarin  of  respectability,  and  a 
great  loss.  He  had  written  to  stop,  before  —  once  on  reading  the  •  Es- 
says on  Polygamy,'  and  again  after  glancing  at  the  *  Feet  of  a  Belle.' 

This  tnne  he  came  himseip 

*  It  is  too  true,  my  brothers,'  said  Souchong.   *  We  have  yielded  to 
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personnl  friortflehip  thrice.  We  have  in  consequence  puhlished  three 
silly  commumcauoos,  and  been  three  times  the  jest  of  ail  Tckong-Kot^y 


It  happened  some  time  aAer,  that  the  throe  editors  were  brought  into 
the  ipresence  of  the  emperor,  on  the  charge  of  n  tr"nsonable  crime. 
Their  accuser  was  a  vile  eunuch,  whose  cowardly  heart  had  conceived 
a  hatred  airnin^t  them,  froiii  ihc  fact  that  one  of  the  characters  of  a  fic- 
titious story  iu  the  '  Pagoda,'  was,  by  mere  cliuncc,  such  a  couuterpait 
of  his  own,  that  he  omduded  it  had  bem  copied  literally  from  himsel£ 
Ho  waa  nol  awafo  how  often  sneh  tianaerirts  ate  accidantaL  and  that 
tke  eaielul  student  of  human  nature.  In  oiawing  cna  acoitndrel«  d» 
Uoaates  a  thouasnd.  Of  such  wmches  there  ate  nomerous  species, 
fcsembling  vipers,  and  though  each  may  fancy  the  spots  on  his  back 
SufBcif^ntlv  marked  to  distinjruish  him  from  other  itulividuals,  yet  whole 
broods  are  so  jKiinted  and  deeply  stained,  thnt  n  picture  of  one  is  a  iSac- 
fiimile  of  all.  The  inexperienced  youths  knew  not,  when  they  estab- 
lished their  periodical,  that  these  sad  mistakes  and  dea<ily  reveng"es  are 
among  the  inevitable  calamities  of  literary  men,  especially  of  such  as 
an  eonnectad  with  the  public  preoa.  The  emperor  himsdf  aaamined 
the  calprilB,  and  waa  about  to  consign  them  to  the  doom  of  convicted 
lalottSb  upon  the  deteunmned  testimony  of  their  accuser,  when  a  young 
Twclar, «  graceful  mein  and  beautiful  countenance,  stepped  loranud 
firom  amon<^  the  courtiers,  and  addressed  the  monarch. 

*Emp*^rnr  of  tho  world,  stay  your  luuid  i  Do  not  consign  the  inno- 
cent to  punishment.  This  euuuch  is  a  wretch,  perjured,  cowardly,  and 
base.  The  crime  of  which  he  accuses  the  three  prisoner.'^,  he  knows 
they  did  not  commit  He  himself  is  the  author  of  it,  as  I  coii  prove 
hy  an  intercepted  doemaent  now  m  my  possessian.' 

Wo  are  not  a  chiontelar  of  Cbbese  history,  and  therefore  omit  the 
details  of  the  affiur.  The  barbarous  eunuch  was  condemned  to  death, 
the  reacned  brothers  again  enjoyed  freedom,  and  the  *  Pagoda'  flourished 
more  prosperously  than  ever. 

One  day  the  young"  Tartar,  to  who.se  interference  they  owed  their  life^ 
came  into  their  oHIce.    He  had  a  paper  in  his  liand. 

'  Only  two  verses!*  he  said.  '  I  know  very  well  they  are  no  great 
things,  but  they  are  the  Jirsi  production  of  a  young  lady  who  will  one 
day  be  an  honor  to  duoa.  ohould  you  reject  them,  it  will  break  her 
hesrt  PuhUah  them^  not  for  what  they  are,  hut  for  what  their  author 
will  one  dof 

Souchong,  Bchea,  and  Slang^Whang  looked  at  each  other,  and 
reached  out  their  hands  for  the  stanzas. 

'  Will  you  ptiblish  them  T  asked  their  dcliferer. 

•  Certainly  !'  replied  Souchong. 
'Unqjiestioaably  !'  added  S^ang- Whang. 
'  Iiidubitabiy  1'  echoed  liuiiea. 


All  the  readers  of  China  derided  the  unhappy  editors,  on  account 
of  two  of  the  stupidest  verse.^  »!ver  puhhshcd.  Infinitely  l)CtLer  jtoems 
had  been  rejected.    They  had  publicly  expressed  their  resolve  to  admit 
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no  more  trash,  either  for  love  or  fSear,  .Bnd  not  even  to  read  the  eommu- 

nications  of  personal  friends.  Bohea  sighed,  Souchong  swore,  and 
Slang- Whang  sat  dowa  and  wrote  an  editorial  |»aragraph  on  the 
subject 

•  Periodicals,'  thus  his  production  read,  '  like  all  mortal  things,  must 
be  coinpouailcd  of  good  and  bad.  Perfection  does  not  exist  beneath 
the  mooD.  The  communications  in  our  pages  may  be  sometimes  inaccu- 
rate, and  sometimea  dull.  We  can  but  intersperse  themi  as  freauently  as 
possible,  with  the  freshness  of  truth,  the  brilliancy  of  wit,  ana  the  trea- 
sures of  wisdom.  Thus  the  globe  itself  is  in  some  parts  barren  wastes, 
in  others  burning  deserts ;  nor  can  human  means  ever  render  its 
^vliole  surface  a  continued  garden  of  fruits  and  flowers.  Will  our 
friends  have  the  goodness  to  believe  that  those  articles  which  instruct, 
delight,  or  melt  theia,  are  the  peculiar  results  of  our  efforts  and  our 
choice,  but  that  the  pages  abandoned  to  error,  or  yielded  to  dulncss, 
are  just  so  much  of  our  interest  and  our  reputation  knowingly  sacri- 
ficed to  the  private  demands  of  grateful  friendship.* 


TU£  LEAVES. 


 '  Mystoriout  whi»peringM, 

Aad  •oundf  like  baif-heard  ToioM^.  dwell. •moaf  thenu' 

I. 

I  LOVB  the  leaves !  —  who  doth  not  love  those  children  of  the  Spnng, 
When  first  appears,  on  the  'wakening  grove,  their  soft  green  covering : 
When  on  the  oare  oUl  boujgh  they  come,  and  show  tt^  folded  buds, 
Mad  Mad  s  teakuta^  nm  pemiine  throogh  the  fonesttditudet. 

II. 

I  love  to  sit,  at  sultry  noon,  within  their  dim  green  shade ; 
And  I  luve  them  wht  n  the  rjniet  moon  lights  i:;>  tlic  woodland  glade; 
And  1  love  to  hst  to  the  lulhng  tune  by  uie  suihiiict  breezes  played, 
Inilie  deep  itiUy  nights  of  Junc^  from  the  wind  end  t)ie  duck  mm  made. 

111. 

They  are  besutiftil  when  ptMed  away  in  thdr  freeh  biiUiancy, 
And  the  first  tract  s  of  deciy  proclaim  their  t  nd  is  nigh  : 
Wlien  all  the  blossoms  are  no  more,  they  catch  their  tints  agaiUi 
And  mock  the  niee  that  Udomed  before^  with  many  a  crimaon  atain. 

IV. 

Oh,  when  the  setting  sun  casts  down  its  light  on  such  a  scene, 
And  lints  the  woods  of  fading  brown,  and  mingled  hry'a  green, 
It  is  80  fair,  that  we  forget  its  oeaiity  Imf  dt  cpives, 
And  think,  almost  without  regret,  of  Summers  withering  leaves! 

V. 

They  are  dearer  still,  when  one  by  one  we  mark  them  fade  and  fall — 
There  is  a  lesaon  of  deep  tone  in  thenf  that  epeeke  to  all ; 

Thpy  arc  like  the  hopes  to  our  spirits  shown  rhmTii^h  nil,  from  fint  tO  laa^ 
That  in  all  changes  still  dmg  on,  till  hie  itself  be  |mst : 

VI. 

I  love  the  lenvrp  !  ~  who  would  not  love  such  silent  monitors? 
They  wake  a  tliought  that  far  above  all  earthly  feeling  s?tirs  ; 
They  spring  alike  on  fertile  bowcra,  and  on  the  barren  tree ; 
T^t  othem  grasp  the  fruileand  flowers  ~  the  lea ve%  the  leav«e  for  me  I 
£t^kmtl.  M.  A.  a. 
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THB  LAMDINO  OF  COLUMBUS. 

Tbsocoh  the  wild  waters  of  a  troubled  aea, 
WiMie  dw  last  bnM  of  djring  day  were  iwlini^ 

A  storm- worn  barque  was  plungincr  heavily, 
With  seething  foam  the  cloven  billows  crcetiq^ 

Long  o'er  the  blue,  outstretched  imimiwity 
Thegnie  of  all  within  her  had  In^n  qiirntlng; 

Bat  stifi  the  skv  one  changeless  circle  spaimed, 

Wor  fi^  tiMwignflft  niBomiwidi  ■ppawwd  the  promiiwi  kuL 

Hope,  that  had  cheered  them  oft,  illnsinn-hom, 

With  steadier  beam  once  more  the  luture  brightened, 
Aad  Mbch  rough  face  by  tdl  and  watching  worn. 

Sunned  by  li<  r  sinilf-,  \vith  exultation  lightened  : 
Doubt  was  no  niuru,  Iruiii  earliest  flush  of  dawn 

Kach  hour  new  signs  of  land  thetr  tmt  had  Mghteaedl 

Bou£jhH  fr.im  thf  woods,  with  bfrries  jicinmofl,  pwept  by, 

And  birdtt  wiiii  radiant  plumes  wliueiud  wurbimg  through  the  sky. 

A  flenial  air,  thnt  seemed  the  breath  of  Heaven 

Respired  froni  Hnrth*s  green  buds  and  leaf«aereenad  fillllltailll% 
Floated  around,  and  with  its  blessed  leaven 

Lightened  the  ocean  breeze ;  'till  groves  and  IBOnilUhn 
Were  traced  by  fancy  in  the  clouds  of  even. 

TJuU  night  —  unadded  to  the  weary  countings 
Of  despair  —  seemed,  like  the  Savior^s  tomk 
To  hold  aalTttion'a  dawn  within  ita  depth  oi  gkNNn. 

Sahe  Rtgtnai—  Hark !  it  peals  along 
Rolled  throudldiefurruw>i  of  tht  <i.irtled  0eMi^ 

On  winds  awalad  hf  the  fiiat  human  song 
That  e'er  lent  mneie  to  Ailr  ecaaeleaa  roolioa. 

Now  bursts  the  hymn  in  Yolume  rich  and  stnqg^ 
Now  falls  in  liquid  gushes  of  devotion  x 

IWkb  erery  eye  widi  gathering  taifs  ia  OMBMd — 

Blight  paaria  mm.  Natuia^a  caft  with  haiipiimi  o^erinfaamad. 

The  vesper  jMean  ceased.  With  pnncel/  nuen. 

From  Inndat  the  group  that  late  ita  cnonia  cnantad^ 
A  chieftain  rose  :  his  lofty  brow  serene, 

His  soul-hi  glance  that  danger  never  daunted, 
TTie  Toiee  whooa  maadate  none  miglit  oontmaneb 

The  gesture  gracing  what  the  warm  heart flantad^ 
The  calm,  proud  smile  that  on  the  fiiU  %  fClflMd, 
Beapoke  a  giant  mind,  im  aD  Ihoiga  aalf  iaatiMiod. 

Still  as  he  spake  thr  poetry  of  son!, 

Which  was  his  ^scac^  ktndied  up  his  leature% 
He  almost  tmJui  die  vndiaoomea  goal 

W^hich  sageSj  monarchs,  bigots,  and  their  enatont 
Ahke  had  sco£»d  —  he,  in  many  a  scroll 

Traduced,  the  dMBM  of  ribald  metres 
Sunp;  in  the  very  street?  foredoomed  to  ring 
W  ith  one  qwntaneotts  shout,  that  haded  him  more  than  king  I 

PVin  of  high  thoughta^  ha  spake  as  one  inspired, 

Of  realms  with  trrn?nr(\  fnnts,  niul  vcniure  glowing^ 

Of  gilded  fanes  hy  sireammg  sunbeams  hrud 
Into  a  blaze  of  glory,  liven  flowing 

O'er  hffls  of  gems,  where  man,  by  tou  untired. 
Might  reap  what  Nature's  hand  was  ever  sowing, 

While,  lending  fragrance  to  a  land  80  gifted, 

Soft  winda  Inn  ndelaaa  Uoom  etenaiiwcfi^ 
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Then,  having  profiered  title  and  reward 

To  him  wno  first  that  Paradise  discovered, 
He  sought  the  prow,  with  sleepless  eve  to  guard 

His  ship  against  tne  beach  on  which  she  novered. 
What  gloun,  what  flash,  the  closing  darkness  starred  ] 

Likeiliekeniig  torch  by  careless  hand  uncowad  t 
Agtiin !  It  too*  a  torch  —  't  was  on  the  shore — 
It  aignai'd  forth  a  World !  and  man  the  beacon  bore  I 

Hnkl  ftloud  pe&l.  that  ^ir*  tii.-'  tlie  oar  to  stun, 
Jaf«  on  the  air  like  the  immediate  thunder : 
*  Land  hot— it  If  Mr  eoawn*8  signal  gun  f 

Shottt  the  glad  crew,  and  all  are  anxious  wonder 
To  know  what  strand  their  mils  at  last  have  won : 

A  tlmusandl  dnamaof  Imrif  iB^plmder 
Flash  through  each  mind,  as  o  er  mast,  yar  l,  and  shravd^ 

nV}  Air  1  AT  roaf  the  the  •Kmitiwo  aoatiifn  CTOWlL 

Tli  d«wn — afrr  on     boiixoii'a  ^ige, 

U^ftomi  tlir  wavps  n  lini  of  lirrht  is  nea\'ing; 
It  bm^flBi  deepens  o'er  sky,  cloud  and  suig«^ 

A  gorgeoaa  woof  of  rosy  i^orv  weaving 
Arotmd  the  cates  of  mom.  'till  forth  emerge 

Day's  golden  god,  with  beams  his  pathway  cleaving  : 
He  comes  1  the  vapors  ttom  the  deep  up-ouied 
MiU  in  hii  huMig  flOMk  tad  lot  tho  WoMaro  World  1 

How  beautiful,  how  blessed  was  the  sight 

Of  the  green  earth  to  each  aen-wvary  rover  I 
'T was  a  fair  i«!r,  with  waving  nroves  bedight, 

Fit  spot  for  rest  from  stonu  and  peril  over. 
With  aliouta  and  ydit  of  wonder  and  delight, 

Swarmed  tlie  pwart  natives  from  their  leaQroOVMi 

SMMad^odoiM  wiJu'trfa^d*frM%^diaoiBd*d  flom  tho  ^ubt» 

The  anchor  falls  —  a  boat  is  lowered  and  manned  | 

'Mid  cavaliers  in  pohshed  harness  beaming, 
Upon  its  prow  the  laodv  ttkeo  hia  stand, 

Spain's  royal  banner  proudly  o'er  him  Btnmmmg  i 
The  eager  oarsmen  wait  but  his  cotuiiiarid 

To  sMAd  their  broad  blades  thnnigh  the  water  fjfittmiof* 
'  Away  !  —  awny !'  —  and  "prineing  from  the  oar, 
Like  courser  trom  the  iosli,  the  hgui  skuf  speeds  ashore. 

Her  keaK  has  gwunded,  and  upon  the  beach 

Her  crew,  wth  pyrs  upraised  to  Heav«m,  nm  knfHini^ 

While  from  their  gushing  hearts —  too  full  for  speech  — 
A  language  untranslatable  m  steahng ! 

Thanks  to  the  God,  whom  they  had  dared  impeach. 
For  thus  their  hopes  with  ricn  fniition  sealing ! 

While  oroatrate  on  the  aand,  from  all  ajiart, 

GoloMaa  Offli  in  pmM  iho  liOQd'iaiso  of  his  hoort. 

More  than  three  ooituries  have  passtxi  away, 
Sinoe  landed  that  bold  band  so  few  in  numbori 

A  floneous  tomb  enwraps  the  cnimhling  rlay 
Of  him  who  woke  a  hemisphere  from  »ilumber : 

Lift  m  his  age  to  wrong  and  grief  a  prey, 
Death's  useless  trappmgs  mock  the  bones  they  comber. 

Hark !  a  low  warning  from  his  ashes  rings  : 
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FIKEI* 

It  was  perhaps  half  an  hour  after  the  ufiual  drawling  voice  of  the 
city  wtiicliiiiaii  had  sleepily  proclaimed,  '  Past  twelve  o'clock  !'  that  I  laid 
aside  the  book  which  1  had  been  perusing,  according  to  my  usual  cus* 
torn,  ID  bed,  and  flivmg  ooe  tdm  to  the  argand  lamp  on  tlie  table  at  my 
tide,  extingaiihed  its  now  somewhat  leseenine  flame,  and  applied  my- 
self in  eameetio  leek  the  aleep  which  I  wonld  willmgly  have  deferred 
hr  another  hour,  bad  not  expenence  taught  me  that  a  giddy  brain  m 
always  the  next  day's  punishment  for  such  disregard  of  one  of  nature's 
laws.    Scarcely,  however,  ha^l  T  bi^frnn  to  lose  the  train  of  causes  and 
events  that  was  carrying  me  agam  through  the  scenes  of  which  I  had 
just  been  reading,  when  I  was  recalled  to  perfect  consriousnrss  by  the 
startling  cry  immediately  under  my  window,  iive  iiiiies  repeated: 
*Fire! — firel ^fif€!  ^fire! — firtV    It  was  not  the  short  shrill 
▼oiea  of  boyhood,  nor  the  hurried,  half-artieiilaled  dioot  of  one  who 
nina,  but  slow,  clear,  and  di^nct.    I  sprang  from  my  bed,  and  thmr 
up  my  window.    The  night,  though  cold,  was  beantifoL   The  moon 
was  in  the  midst  of  her  course,  and  shone  down  upon  the  earth  from  an 
unclouded  sky ;  and  here  and  th^'re  a  spire,  coated  with  glistening  metal, 
reflected  Vincl:  her  chilling  rays,  lilce  the  demon  of  winter  shooting  his 
icicles  nTDiind.     ?Sot  a  sound  was  to  be  heard  in  tlic  sireetsj  not  a  h.nof 
nor  wheel  resounded  on  the  pavement;  and  the  smooth  and  i  umpuct 
ifoUoiTf  which  in  a  still  night  gives  warning  to  a  whole  square,  if  so 

mnch  aa  a  dog  tread  heavily  upon  it,  waa  lileat  as  the  flags  of  a  sepaleiure. 
One  only  aonnd  broke  in  at  ialenrala  of  half  a  miante  upon  thia  soIemA 
stillness.   It  was  the  repeated  shout  of  that  same  rich  trampetvoiee, 

•  Fire  !  —fire  !  —fire  !  —  fire  I >Ere  i  * 

I  looked  in  the  direction  from  whence  it  came,  bat  was  unable  for 
several  minutes,  as  he  stood  in  the  deep  shadow,  to  catch  the  motionless 
figure  of  the  watchman  who  was  startling  the  echoes  by  thnt  wild  cry, 
which  seemed  to  coiiu-  torth  from  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  like  the  su- 
pernatural voices  thut^  piouounced  *  Wo,  w  o,  wo ! '  upon  the  city  of  God, 
oefore  its  destruction.  In  the  distance  I  perceived  a  red  cloud  ascend- 
ing into  heaven,  marlring  where  the  fierce  element  was  raging,  though 
too  fiur  off  to  allow  the  yells  and  unearthly  noises  that  usnalfy  aocom- 

?iay  such  s  > ncs,  to  be  heard.  How  beautiful  waa  the  whole pktnral 
hose  rooA,  glittering  in  the  placid  moonbeams,  concealed  from  my  view 
human  beings  who  might  be  involved  in  the  destruction  which  was  sweep- 
ing on ;  and  yet  how  securely  did  they  sleep '  —  unmindful  of  that  start- 
ling cry,  which  again  and  again,  in  prolonged  echoes,  rings  through  the 
deserted  streets !  The  flames  rise  higher,  the  cloud  of  living  fire  breaks 
over  the  adjoining  dwellings  —  and  the  shout  comes  forth  with  a  shorter 
and  fiercer  emphaais:  *jRre  /  fin  I  fint*  Ha  I  ^  there  U  some  one 
swakeatlastt  There  rolls  out  die  aolemn  peal  of  the  great  belL  The 
watch-dog  of  the  city  has  scented  the  cominglbe^  and  from  his  lair  is  now 


♦  The  prepi  in  article  wns  plnred  in  type  on  the  day  l  r-  <  i  ^ing  the  memorable  fiir-  in 
December  Inm ;  but  the  '  leaden  reprei^entatives  of  thought '  were  tneljuxi  away  by  the 
•obtime  dement  whowe  minor  rava^e<«  they  were  arranged  to  depict.  The  copy  wm 
accidontly  preserved  —  hut  hnvlntj  Ixii-n  mishiid,  was  holieved  until  recently  to  have 
abared  the  tate  of  eovend  beautiM  inteUoctuai  tabnca.  which,  to  our  Borc  mortifii^ 
m  dMved  in  tiM  fla»M  of  that  ihidUbl  - 
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bayinc^  forth  his  f^eep-throated  warnine^s!  Slowly  and  solemnly  doth 
the  howl  burst  iorth  from  his  capacious  chest.  Hark  !  ^ — how  it  rolls 
away  like  (ii^^tant  thunder,  bounding  and  re-bounding  from  dome  to 
dome!  How  various  are  the  emotions  excited  by  that  rumbling-  peal ! 
Here,  the  usurer  springs  from  his  anxious  couch,  where  hid  ditaiiis 
had  l>eeii  <tf  trealth  aod  aneecasfol  speeuladoii,  aiid  caitiiig  an  eager 
gkiice  towaid  the  distant  connting^ouse,  thanks  Mammon,  hia .  ^sA, 
Smi  ht  is  not  concerned.  There,  one  of  those  blest  ereatureSi  whose  ex- 
istence proves  that  hnman  nature  is  not  utterly  depiaved,  murmurs  a 
thanksgiving  for  her  own  preservation,  and  a  prayer  for  the  poor 
wrotcho!?  who  may  be  driven  from  their  homes  and  their  beds  on  this 
wintry  night,  to  seek  in  vain  for  slielter  from  the  chilling  breath  of  De- 
cember. Thy  prayer  shall  dosceiul  ni  blof^sings  upon  thine  own  head, 
lovely  one !  It  is  the  tall  store-house,  and  die  rich  merchandise,  that 
the  Destroyei  is  enfolding  ni  his  beautiful  but  deadly  mantle. 

Here,  the  rich  man  is  hoping  his  property  may  rise  in  his  neighbor's 
ruin.  There^  the  insurer  is  tossing  sieeplessly  upon  his  couch.  In 
yonder  dim  alley  are  many  dark-eouled  men,  who  are  exulting  in  the 
downfidl  of  one  who  has  beien  above  them,  and  wonkl  fain  reduce  all  to 
their  own  level,  by  a  general  destruction  of  property.  More  listen  to 
that  bell  with  pleasure,  than  would  be  willing  to  acknowledge  it,  even 
to  themselves. 

But  the  city  is  rapidly  ihrownnpf  off  its  drowsiness.  Here  and  there 
a  church-bell  may  be  heard,  adding  its  nervous  alarum  to  the  deep  sullen 
boom  of  the  great  tocsin.  Many  a  rapid  tramp  is  reechoed  by  the 
frosty  pavement.  Men  are  gathering  together  to  see  the  work  of  de- 
struction, or  to  assist  in  arresting  it  jUkd  yonder  comes  an  engine, 
rattling  down  the  street,  shaking  the  tall  houses  to  their  very  lowest 
foundation  stone.  Another,  and  another,  and  another  follow.  What  a 
perfect  babel  I  £ach  has  its  bells  jingling  .discordantly  in  the  still  air, 
and  every  man  is  exhausting  his  lungs  in  vain  ender^vors  to  yell  louder 
than  nil  his  frllows;  and  some  few  are  armed  with  brazen  trumpets, 
such,  it  rimy  be,  as  made  the  walls  of  Jericho  iisUi  down*  What  un- 
earthly bowlings  and  groanings  1 

.  *As  if  the  fiends  Tr  nn  Heaven  (hat  fell 
Had  pealed  the  banner  cry  of  Hell !' 

Go  on,  in  mercy  t  —  or  never  hereailer  shall  I  know  the  nightingale 
£rom  the  screech-owl — the  warbllngs  of  Fanti  from  a  bacchanauaa 
scream  \  Thank  Heaven,  they  have  decided  at  last  which  of  two  ways 
to  choose,  that  were  equally  sh  irt,  nnd  once  more  we  are  in  comparative 
Silence.  Fuotstepafter  footstrp  dies  aw^ay  in  the  distance,  and  Nature  again 
comes  down  to  taivc  possession  of  the  spot.  Is  she  not  beautiful?  She 
is  always  so.  But  now,  it  is  night  —  a  calm,  stili,  bright  night:  and 
look  how  gorgeously  those  wreaths  of  bright  amber  are  circling  in  the 
moonlight  I  Wisely  is  it  written:  'Riches  take  unto  themselves  wings, 
and  flv  away.'  Mechinks  I  see  them  burst  from  their  thraldom ;  and 
hear  their  exulting  laugh  at  their  emancipation,  as  they  shoot  up  into 
the  free  air,  in  golden  vapor  —  floating  away  toward  yon  silver  orb,  to 
become  a  part  of  the  unfettered  element  on  whose  wmgs  the  Dbitt 
himself  doth  ride! 

Ail  oatiue  is  exultmg  in  combination  against  thee,  poor  man  I  X 
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seem  to  soe  tho  joyous  (mgernen  with  which  the  winds  rush  in  from  the 

four  rorners  of  the  earth  ro  despoil  thee.  Karh  nfler  anothor  snatches 
to  its  tinl  raci'  a  portion  of  thy  spiritualized  v,  L  ulih,  (as  it  i}]ijionTf  d  hm 
now,)  and  darts  up  into  the  biue  ether,  where  the  eagle's  piiuoii  hath, 
never  swept  I 

Even  mpmne  himtelf  faaih  tuned  traitor  to  thine  interesta  Tba 

tbeiirer  from  it«  conna, and  rainit  wpon  thy  bumiag  mlliL  Botnel 
no  soooer  do  the  brilliant  globules  Mel  the  influence  of  tba  fire,  than 
thef,  too,  catch  the  spirit  of  freedom,  aiui  bursting  into  vapor,  join  ihm 

merry  flic^ht  of  earth  and  nir,  shooting- upward,  and  upwara!  Pour  on 
the  {\ncA  '  —  hut  it  aids  thee  not  Mark  those  h\w*  flames  dancTTigr 
up  n  rhr  [ll;^8)ng stouea :  it  is  the  water  itselfwhich  burns!  Fiii  and 
wau  r  luive  forirotten  theirancient  enmity,  and  are  imitcdto  destroy  thee? 
St  George  and  St  iDenuis  have  struck  hands  for  thy  undoing.  The 
Ifcm  and  the  oriflimmffy  i>  mockery  of  tby  inkery  ,  together  iliuuA  their 
heavy  iblda  <rm  thy  fineial  pyre. 

Conat  thoa  not  learn  wiadom  from  that  glorious  sight  ?  An  hotti 
ago  those  crombling  walls  conlftiDed  a  heap  of  wtmkh  which  thorn 
calledirt  thine.  Thou  couldst  see  it,  feel  it,  do  with  it  according  to 
thine  OUT!  ]deasnre  Where  is  it  now  ?  It  hns  thrown  off  the  perish- 
able mrdium  which  made  it  evident  to  tli  v  earth-born  senses,  and  is  fly* 
in^r.  liivi>i!de  to  thef»,  in  the  eternal  expanse.  An  hour  ag"o,  a  few  feet 
of  earth  contained  it  all.  Now,  one  wing  floai^  liiurkily  over  the  for- 
ests of  the  red  man,  wafting  to  Heaven  the  prayer  acceptable  to  the 
Great  Spirit*  who  watebei  orer  all  hia  matsm  alike ;  tad  ia  ^i^oaa 
nght  crowns  and  diadems  are  as  tinsel  and  dross.  The  other  hm  tbs 
swelling  sail  opoD  tbs  bosom  of  the  *  deep  and  daxh  bine  Mon.* 

And  IS  man  of  a  meaner  nature  than  his  merchandized  One  short 
hour  asfo,  who  could  have  told  that  tho?e  inert  bales  and  boxes  contained 
nn  immortal  principle,  thnt  would  soon  burst  from  its  confinement,  nnd 
expand  itself  throughout  these  boundless  regions?  It  was  invisible, 
intnnt^iblc,  too  subtle  in  its  essence  to  be  detected  by  mortal  senses ;  yet 
was  it  there,  coufiued  in  iho^  narrow  limits,  waiimg  liie  destruction  of 
its  beautiful  prison,  that  it  might  be  free. 

And  is  it  not  so  with  met  Have  I  not  also  an  unmortal  essence^ 
omsble  of  endless  expanston  7 — capable  of  enjoyments,  of  ezisteBceB,  of 
whkh  I  now  know  nothing)  Is  &i$  the  whole  of  my  being)  Do  I 
not  feel  the  soul  within  me  struggling  in  its  vain  efforts  to  grasp  what 
is  beyond  its  reach  ?  Do  I  not  see  a  universe  around  mo  of  which  I 
am  cnn?rrinii'=;  1  fnn  now  know  as  it  were  nf>thing?  And  is  this  wond»^r- 
ful  display  ui  secret  agencies  intended  only  to  tantalize  my  feticicd 
intellect  ?  Have  1  not  powers  capable  of  knowing  all  things ?  —  and  arc 
the^e  powers  never  to  be  permitted  to  develope  themselves?  Oh!  fox 
knowledge  1  IwoM  see  die  main-spring  wiiieh  eaoBss  the  moliMte 
of  that  bright  oih^  and  those  glittering  gems  I  I  woold  see  whsnoa 
the  King  S[  Day  dorites  his  neat  and  his  lirhtf  I  would  see  whtt 
makes  the  grass  grow,  the  tree  put  forth  its  leaves,  and  the  hlosssaia 
its  fruit.  I  would  see  how  this  poor  feeble  body  confines  and  cramps 
the  swelling  spirit  within  it;  and  Aata  that  spirit  miparts  of  its  own  life 
to  the  clay. 

But  let  me  wait  in  patience.    The  time  will  come  —  A  know  it  —  when 
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I  too  shall  burst  this  thraldom;  when  T  shall  throw  off  this  living 
mass  of  death,  and  then  —  th€?i  I  will  visit  the  stars;  I  will  explore 
the  universe;.  I  will  know  —  not  every  thing,  God  pardon  me!  but  I 
shall  be  continually  learning;  for  ever  going  onward,  and  onward,  with 
archangel  strides  toward  that  refulgent  throne  of  universal  knowledge, 
on  whicli  tits  God  —  the  Creator  —  the  Omniscient  I 

Bat  while  I  Mmd  him  soliloquizing  by  my  open  window,  the  cold 
night  air  femiods  me  in  language  too  forcible  to  be  mistaken,  that  mind 
aim  matter  are  so  conjoined  that  I  may  not  neglect  the  rules  of  the 
latter  with  impunity  to  its  nobler  ally.  So  I  will  cherish  thee,  *  frail 
failing,  dying  body,'  for  thou  art  a  part  of  myf?elf;  and  some  there  are, 
more  deeply  read  than  I  in  these  mysteries,  who  would  have  me  believe 
that  thou,  too,  art  immortal  —  that  thou  shalt  reappear  in  the  great  day 
when  the  'Heavens  shall  be  rolled  together  as  a  scroll;'  and  that 
we  —  thou  and  I  —  shall  be  united,  one  and  indivisible,  through  eter- 
nity. It  majr  be  so.  I  know  not  of  what  changes  thou  ait  susceptible, 
and  yet  remain  the  same.  The  gem  that  sparkles  upon  the  brow  of 
beauty  and  royalty*  and  the  yile  refuse  of  my  hearth  which  the  beggar 
might  not  touch,  are  one.  The  same  —  vet  how  difierent !  And  so  it 
may  be  with  thee.  These  aro  hidden  things,  into  which  I  may  not 
penetrate.  Man's  feeble  powers  are  insufficient  to  comprehend  the 
millionth  part  of  the  wonders  which  are  exhibited  to  his  view ;  and 
why  should  he  presumptuously  search  after  those  that  have  been 
concealed  ? 

Let  me  then  rest  satisfied  in  the  full  conviction,  that  as  the  masteries 
of  creatioik  are  infinite,  so  I  am  possessed  of  infinite  capabilities  for 
undenlanding  them,  and  shall  have  an  eternity  in  which  to  studv 
them:  that,  as  some  good  man  has  said,  'as  the  embryo  in  its  mother's 
womb  is  endowed  with  organs  of  sense,  which  can  avail  it  nothing  till 
brought  into  the  light  and  aur  of  the  world,  so  man  has  poweis  of  Intel* 
lect,  capacities  for  knowledge  and  love,  of  whose  existence  even  he  is 
unconscious,  until  transplanted  to  those  regions  which  are  fitted  for 
their  development.' 

•  P  P 
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Inspir'o,  not  taught,  the  bard'a  exnitcd  art, 
In  sacred  trust,  to  few  the  heav'nu  impart : 
A  new,  a  nobUnr  sense  in  man  to  wake, 
From  all  his  instincts  aU  that's  earthly  take; 
O'er  Nature's  works  a  nameless  charm  to  tiifow. 
On  life  a  grace,  a  ^ory  to  bestow ; 
Its  duties  dignify,  its  joys  enhance, 
And  lend  to  truth  the  interest  of  romance ; 
TV>  tesdi  content,  yet  bid  our  hopes  asinn^ 
Endear  this  world,  aad  fit  08  Ibr  a  hifliflr. 
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*  hi  ibem  hatb  lie  Mt  a  Uberaael*  for  the  lu,  wliich  is  u  abridefroom  coming  oat  of  hit  chamber, 
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I  COME,  I  come,  on  my  ccaftcleas  raoe^ 
And  bd(bre  me  shadowy  night  1  chaw; 
On  iHem  luUs  I  ptmne  my  wing, 
And  upwnrd  fhron.eh  honv»m's  arch  I  spring. 
I  have  held  my  way  throiich  countless  years, 
And  human  (■MHOt  ind  nimiui  ftu% 
Like  the  tosmn?  wnvcs  of  the  stormy  oeepi 
Have  revelled  their  huur,  and  now  they  awap 
As  calm  as  ocean,  when  on  its  breast 
The  bright  moonbeams  untroubled  rest. 
And  the  empire's  rise  and  the  empire's  fall 
I 've  witnesMKl,  and  darkness  has  covered  allt 
The  youthful  hope,  and  the  broken  haut» 
And  sorrow  hidden  by  worldly  art, 
And  n  vi  1,  and  lau^h.  and  tear,  nn(i  sit;fi, 
And  the  brow  of  mignt,  and  the  dashing  eye, 
And  the  rackmg  sct^mes  of  the  great  uid  prow^ 
And  the  stormy  strife  of  the  noisy  crowd, 
And  the  quiet  joy  of  tbepeMant'a  hearth, 
And  fears  of  age,  aod  dndhooiFa  mirth, 
And  'denthlcas  names,'  and  warlike  town—* 
All,  all  have  vaniahedi  like  early  flowera 
In  the  aamms  hati%  iBd  I  akifM 
Nor' 


At  armmd  ne  I  eaat  my  flandag  eye, 

I  80f  but  one  fi<  1(1  of  victory. 
The  robber  who  wishes  for  longer  night, 
But  catches  n  alinipse  of  my  coming  Ugbt, 
His  phindcr  fali.«,  and  his  work  undone 
ConiiBsses  the  {>owrr  of  the  coming  sun. 
The  UUDOoa  miser  forgets  his  can^ 
Aa  he  Bees  the  time  of  my  coming  nair  : 
The  sick  man  on  his  couch  of  pain, 
Longs  for  my  diaerinfi:  beams  again ; 
The  watchman,  who  nis  viiril  keeps 
While  the  world  around  in  safety  nleeps, 
Hie*  Um  home  to  hiaunpwaaca  bed, 
And  Bt  length  reposes  his  weary  head. 
Thioi^  the  cottage  pane  on  tlie  sicepcr'a  face 
I  lodE,  and  Im  starts  to  his  daily  raca  t 
And  among  the  city's  crowded  strceta, 
Where  the  gambler  with  his  victim 
Where  misery  in  secret  weap% 
Where  all  is  art,  and  1  nlone 
Can  pierce  the  veil  wiuch  man  ha 
To  hide  from  his  eye  the  works  of  God, 
In  light  and  beauty  spread  abroad, 
I  look,  and  tiicy  start  n»  if  the  ghost 
Of  wasted  hours  their  vision  crossed. 
Through  cottage,  and  camp,  and  prinody  bally 
The  sleepers  wake  at  my  stirring  calL 
Where'er  I  come,  false  Msiom  WB^ 
Replaced  by  stem  reaUtv. 
The  fairies'  magic  wand  I  break. 
The  dead  to  busy  life  I  wake. 
The  mourner  who  foigot  his  srie^ 
Starts  from  hia  reapite  fancied  and  brief  i 
And  fh.  s.  iis.^  of  sorrow,  the  pain  of  loai^ 
With  daqtened  ahadow  hia  boaom  ooaa. 
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The  dew  drops  rfflrrt  my  e&rVicsi  ray, 
And  twinkle  a  moment  go  mxlk,  tMtt  9l9nf 
Tliey  upward  apiin^  tovrvd  ths  edMrUH^ 
Hea▼en-^»orn,  and  to  thoir  nnturr  im*^. 
Then  in  their  play  tbey  biuki  the  bow, 
b  gloryr  spanning  th*  iporid  belowf 
Or  i^nrh  nngin  crowds  on  thf  western  sky, 
Tbey  aeem  to  the  gazer's  wonderuu  eye 
-"^    lM««anttopaorthekir  ^ 
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I>Vom  their  winter's  sleep  I  Mrakc  the 
And  birds  hail  my  corrunL''  from  «ihndy  ho 
The  sturdy  oak  tnat  hae  raiaed  his  form 
For  a  thousand  yean  mid  MB  and  atorni, 
Through  bis  rigid  frame  my  coming  feela. 
And  with  foliage  green  hia  age  conceals. 
E'en  the  tBM-won  iwk  kM  iHT  Bie  a  amik^ 
For  the  gray  moss  covcia  its  ruoged  piJe, 
And  the  clanibermg  vme  doth  oer  it  fling 
ItaovliMB.  aadttewldAmaraqiring 
From  nnnk  nnH  crpvice,  and  lift  on  l^pi 
Their  ullt  ruig  to  the  moruuig  aky. 


I  look  on  the  Une  where  the  rnountain 
Its  top  m  snows  and  its  base  in  flowers ; 
I  look  on  the  pole,  where  with  ccuseless 
The  waves  on  the  worn  rocks  lotidly  dash, 
And  my  rays  fall  aslant  on  that  cheerless  sea 
Whcrr-  the  icy  waves  make  rude  milodjra 
Th^  only  sound  in  that  solitude^ 
Wbm  winter  and  storms  forvrer  biood^ 
Where  foot  of  nmn  has  never  trod 
To  max  the  works  of  his  makeri  God. 
Wlwn  Ron&  m  her  pride  ruled  orw  At  worid. 
And  ni  time  nrn!  imu  Ji-fiance  hur!«!, 
I  laughed  at  her  pride,  &>r  1  saw  aCu 
A  worid  bsBMiA  dM  Cffcmng  star, 
Where  the  Alns  would  shrink  to  pigmy  BOMdl 
Tke  empire's  limits  to  narrow  bounds. 

The  good  man  liAs  his  thoughts  above, 

As  he  catches  my  rays,  and  thinka  of  the  love 

Ttat  Of«r  a  path  of  sin  and  tears 

Scatters  undimmed,  through  toilsome 
Hope's  herald  rays  that  foretel  a  day, 
Whoi  sin  andnmnr  ahall  dtx  away. 

When  wcnkness  wronired  shnll  rf\i«e  its  I 
Tlic  oporefi^r  8  arm  nu  longer  dread. 
When  aarknees  shall  lift  fh>rn  the  mental  ty% 
And  before  it  in  hcaii'y  and  lijrht  "Jiall  he 
Tkb  worid  of  knowledge  without  a  cloud. 


Throti|^  ages  of  cnme  I  have  held  my  way — 

On,  onl fMB  to  that  brighter  day 

When  man  shall  shake  ofT  the  bonds  of  mn, 

And  a  holier,  happier  life  be^n. 

I  «M  the  ena  of  nis  moral  night,  • 

f  see  the  dnwn  of  a  noblrr  liirht: 

On,  on  I  pass  —  soon  my  course  shall  be  run  — 

Soon,  soon  shall  the  goal  of  my  race  be  won  ; 

Soon  my  rays  shdl  he  quenchra,  my  brightness 

And  the  source  of  light  m  darknei^s  shrouded, 

Till,  illumed  sgain  at  the  word  of  God, 

O'er  a  world  renewed  1  look  abroad, 

Where  former  things  shall  have  passed  awar, 

And  the  tvrant  Death  shall  have  ceased  ttfliqf— 

All  tears  be  wiped,  and  ain  be  slain, 

And  sorrow,  and  sighing,  and  fear,  and  pain, 

Mi^l  the  pt-aet-  and  Oiejoy  of  that  world,  shaQ  M0 

Like  the  Yaniahed  ahapea  of  a  fevoed  dream. 
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 'TunCi  force,  and  death, 

Do  to  this  body  what  extremes  foil  eu; 

Bui  the  strong  naftc  and  building  of  oijf  wfa 

Is  as  the  very  centre  oi  the  eajrtii, 

Drawing  nil  tluiigB  to  it.  *  Ttmim  m»  C— 

*  . '   '  . 

Ths  dav  was  waningf  into  twiliglit,  and  tlie  glowmg  aun,  aheddini^ 
a  soft,  aubdwed  t  r;  an  the  clouda  that  drifted  along  the  Weat,  was 
ainking  slowly  below  the  horizon,  as  an  Albanian  meichaDt  stood 
gazing  from  the  high  arched  window  of  his  apartment  upon  the  stirring^ 
scene  below  him  —  a  wide -spread  view  of  the  liarbor  of  Pirjciis,  which 
on  this  side  rolh'd  its  wave?!  far  toward  the  South,  until  its  wnt<TS 
mingled,  in  an  nidistinrt  and  undistinguishable  outline,  with  the  hazier 
mists  of  the  sky.  Nuuiberless  vessels  lay  within  the  range  of  the 
eye  \  some,  heavily  laden,  sank  deeply  in  the  w^vea,  and  aome,  in  light 
and  giacofiil  Imoyancy,  aeemed  lo  float  on  the  veiy  aorlace  of  the 
hillowa;  while  nei^r  by,  others  reeled  at  the  docka,  their  cargoea  of 
merchandiae  &at  disappearing  beneath  the  active  and  skilful  hands  of 
the  traffickers.  .  All  was  confusion.  The  vender  and  purchaser^ — the 
mnc^istrate  and  inspector,  vrith  their  long  line  of  clor1:s — -the  idle  .spec- 
tator, and  the  busy  artizun  —  all  were  congregated  in  one  confused 
mass,  giving  to  the  scene  the  activity  and  bustle  of  an  extensive  com- 
mercial mart  of  the  prt^ent  day. 

The  merchant  appeared  to  regard  the  motley  assemblage  beneath 
him  with  deep  interest  Hia  life  had  been  paaaed  amid  the  atir  and 
rapid  changes  peculiar  to  the  haaardoua  pniauitaof  commeree;  and  aa 
he  beheld  othem  ^^gerly  treading  the  same  path,  it  may  be  that  the  re- 
membrance of  by-n^one  and  happier  yean  was  re*kindled  in  his  bosom. 
He  gazed  intensely  and  long  upon  the  busy  group ;  and  it  nns  not  until 
the  last  boat  had  put  off  from  the  .shore,  and  the  last  linj^ering  idler  hnd 
sought  his  li  iiic,  that  he  fnrned  listlessly  from  the  window.  As  his 
foot  fell  u]inu  lUe  marble  of  the  richly  tesselated  floor,  the  sound  seemed 
to  recall  luni  to  recollection,  (lis  step,  which  at  liiai  wa^  measured  and 
alow,  became  hurried ;  his  countenance  beamed  with  excitement ;  his 
Jmnds  were  eompveaaed,  and  hta  whde  peraon  waa  convnlaed  with  paa- 
aion.  At  length  he  paused  suddenly,  and  wiping  away  the  drops  that 
had  gathered  upon  his  forehead,  seized  with  a  tremulous  hand  a  richly- 
chased  goblet  of  gold,  brimming  with  Samian  wine,  mingled  with  the 
honey  of  Hymrtlns.  He  quaffed  it  at  a  draught;  and  hastily  replncing 
the  cup,  threw  Inmself  on  a  luxurious  pile  of  cushionSi  while  he  shouted 
in  a  peremptui  >•  voice,  '  What  ho !  —  Glasiano  I' 

The  menial  stood  before  his  master.  The  cold  eye  of  the  merchant 
rested  warily  for  a  moment  upon  the  ruffian  countenance  of  his  slave. 

*  Qlasiino,'  he  mid,  *saw  you  Parrhaaiiiaf* 

*  Most  noble  Bii;  I  did,*  replied  QUui&no,  alowly. 

*  What  MiM  he  ?  —  how  looked  he  V 

'  He  said  naught,'  retomed  the  slave ;  <  and  he  looked  aa  though 
want  gnawed  at  hia  ritaia — aa  though  he  were  atarfing.' 
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*  Be  it  so !  — be  it  so !'  repeated  the  merchant    '  But  is  it  certain  t 
Will  no  citizen  relieve  him?    Must  he  die?* 

*  He  must  I'  eaid  Qlam^o,  *  he  musfc — uiilew  ^* 

*  Unlew  what  V  shoiited  the  merchaiiti  springing  mleiitly  to  his  feet. 

*  Unless  he  succeed  at  the  gamce,*  answered  the  slave:  *  he  strives 
ibr  the  prize.' 

Again  the  merchant  strode  across  the  apartment;  then  suddenly 
stopping-  before  the  motionless  form  of  tb«*  slave,  and  qrnspincf  his  arm 
with  a  force  which  thrille^l  to  the  bone,  he  whispered  through  his  8hut 
teeth  :  *  No  —  I  tell  you,  no  !  —  he  »kall  perish  !  1  left  home,  k  iiid  red, 
country  —  braved  the  winds  and  the  seas  —  and  for  what?  For  her 
whom  he  has  stolen  from  me.  Shall  he  live  ?  Ha  I  ha !  Gro  to  him : 
tell  him  Euphraoor,  the  Athenian,  wouht  employ  his  skill.  Bid  him 
prepare  a  likeness  of  me,  irom  memory*  Pr<Mni8e  him,  when  finished, 
rewaid.  Let  the  fool  die — starve-* while  thinking  of  me. 
Awayl' 

Gmsi^o  gathered  in  silence  the  drapery  of  his  robe  around  him,  and 
departed  upon  his  mission.  As  he  left  the  portico  of  the  opnlrnt  mer- 
chant, embellished  with  statuary  and  painting,  and  issued  into  the  opt-n 
air.  his  heart  misgave  him,  and  he  shrank  from  the  villany  in  which 
lie  had  embarked.  He  remembered  ior  a  moment  the  kindnesses  of 
his  young  mistress,  the  daughter  of  his  master,  whom  he  was  now 
commissioned  to  destroy ;  for  he  knew  fall  well  how  insepsfaUy  her 
£ile  was  blended  and  interwoven  with  that  of  the  young  artist  The 
crime  which  he  was  commissioned  to  perpetrate  seemed,  for  a  brief 
space,  too  deep  and  black  for  even  his  callous  and  deadened  natare. 

With  a  hesitating  and  irresolute  step,  he  wended  his  way  through 
narrow  streets  and  tortuous  alleys,  until  he  arrived  at  the  low  and  hum- 
ble hut  ot  the  artist.  Here  he  paused  for  a  moment  before  it.s  thrrshjiold; 
then  nerving  himseU  to  the  trial,  he  threw  aside  tiie  door,  and  pronoun* 
ced  the  name  of —  *  Parrhasius !' 

A  voice  bade  him  enter.  Drawing  his  garb,  with  scrupulous  care, 
around  his  person,  to  avoid  the  damps  which  trickled  over  the  low  and 
ill-eonjointed  wall,  he  advanced  to  an  interior  apartment,  and  stood  in 
the  presence  of  its  occupant.  A  broad  torch  cast  its  flickering  ^leam 
npon  the  countenance  of  Parrhasius,  which  wore  a  cold  expression  of 
recognition,  mingled  with  amazement  at  this  unexpected  visit.  His 
whole  form  was  worn  and  emaciated  ;  the  face,  wan  and  deadlv  pale, 
exhibited  in  the  hollow  and  sunken  cheeks  liie  inroads  of  disease  :  yet 
his  eye  still  burned  with  the  high  imaginings  of  the  swaying  spirit 
witiiin.  Sickness,  want,  and  penury  could  not  erase  the  'breathing 
thought'  irom  that  noble  brow,  or  obliterate  the  stump  of  genius  from 
those  lofty  lineaments. 

The  slave  drew  near.  *£ttphranor,  the  merchant,*  said  he, '  sends 
greeting  to  the  noble  Parrhasius ;  he  would  bury  all  enmity  in  ibrget- 
mlness.' 

'  Ha!'  retorted  Parrhasius,  with  a  smile  of  scorn  curling  his  lip,  *he 
is  too  kind :  he  would  extend  flyrj^iveTiess,  when  his  victim  is  wnthing 

in  the  agonies  of  death.    But  what  w  nlJ  he?' 

•  In  Athens,'  returned  the  slave,  *  wrong.^  ;trc  Idrt^ijtten  in  merit.  He 
would  employ  thy  skill.    The  merchant  s*  t  ks  a  iikenc^'s  <if  himself.* 

*  He !'  shouted  Parrhasius,  with  a  hollow  laugh —  'I  depict  him  ?  I  — 
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Yes,  It  shall  be  as  till'  fiend  of  the  Stygian  lake,  who  witnesses,  with  a 
smile  of  joy  and  hatred,  the  serp^ts  coil  around  the  limbs  of  the 
doomed,  and  I  lie  ikmes  scorch  the  quivering  flesh  1  Think  you  he 
would  reeogfnMe  Uie  wiombhncey 

*Tov  forget,'  fuMwond  Oknluo^  'yon  feme  be  irat  your  hB— 
WBt  injured  —  and  sought  revenge.' 

'  injured !'  repeated  Parrhasiua,  bitterly — *i$ipmdf  Was  it  injuij 
hi  two  loving  hearta  to  unita?-— or  has  tbe  npanlian  aongbii  beea 
proportioned  to  the  wrong?' 

*  You  robhcd  him  of  ius  child,'  coldly  returofid  the  sUiv«;  '  he  cared 
fas  naiiglit  else.' 

'  And  upon  her  he  would  itiilici  a  miserable  and  lingering  death !' 
said  P&rrhaaiua.  *  He  haa  forever  blighted  her  bopee  in  litis,  and  noir 
wbat  vmaiDS  to  bar  but  atamtianY' 

*  To  wold  thia,'  retained  tbe  crafty  akve,  adroithr  availing  himself 
of  each  change  in  the  conveiaation  to  strengthen  the  web  which  he 
wm  weamg  round  the  unsuspecting  artist,  'he  would  bary  the  paat  in 
oblivion.    He  offers  gold  fnr  tne  painting.' 

*  For  h'-^r  sake,'  said  Parrhasins,  in  an  under  tone,  as  if  roinmuning 
with  hiiosr) r  '  it  viight  be  done.  Yes,  y«s  I  —  go,  Gksi&no  —  tell  thy 
master  his  bidding  shall  be  executed.' 

The  slave  paused  for  a  moment  '  He  yields  no  remuneration,'  he 
aald,  *  audi  tbe  taakia  performed.' 

*  In  tbe  mean  time  fiunine  may  aebe  upon  its  mtnne^'  replied  the 
artist :  *  hot  go  I   It  ia  tbe  onlv  hope.   It  almll  be  done.' 

GlaaiAno  once  more  folded  oia  robe  around  him,  and  deputed. 

The  pity  we  feel  for  the  sorrows  of  others  has  a  deeper  power  than 
that  which  prey??  upon  ourselves  O^r  own  grief  may  be  diniini.-hi.  i 
by  a  thousand  emotions  ari  l  rcct  llccuons.  Hopes  will  rush  upon  the 
heart  to  lessen  or  ward  away  tiic  blow ;  but  in  others  the  present  pang 
withers  our  very  soul.  We  see  the  actual  miscr\',  but  no  glimpse  of 
alleviation.  Tnna  felt  Parrhasius.  It  was  a  fearnil  thought,  to  hnow 
that  tbe  band  which  bad  heaiwd  mirfntaneaott  Aer  bead,  waa  bia  Ofwn. 
BUgbt  bad  passed  over  kis  spirit •^and  he  conid  bafe  borne  all  with 
an  unbending  fortitude ;  but  he  shrank  from  the  contemplation  of  the 
aorrow  he  had  entailed  en  bia  beloved  lanthe.  He  would  have  bared 
his  breast,  with  an  unblcnching  cheek,  to  the  bolt  which  threatened  to 
cnj^h  him  ;  but  thii'^  to  behold  famine  slowly  wastin^-^  the  richblooni  of 
her  cheek,  to  see  her  strive  to  divert  him  from  despoml  iu'v.  whib-  she 
concealed  the  disease  which  want  and  pennry  had  brought  upon  her  — 
these  were  indeed  thoughts  Iroxu  which  his  heart  shrank  with  bitter 
eaaotion. 

Lonjir  after  tbe  alaTa  bad  left  bim,  PlurrbaaiiiB  remained  brooding 
over  his  melancholy  tbongbti.  At  length  he  arose,  and  beainiff  in  his 
band  the  torch  which  was  now  flickering  in  its  socket,  movoa  with  n 
noiseless  step  to  the  chamber  of  his  wife.    It  was  still  and  silent.  He 

advanced  to  the  courh.  Rhe  had  fallen  into  a  deep  slumber :  nnd  her  long 
rmgiets  were  streammg  in  wild  profusion  over  her  neck  and  bosom. 
Sickness  had  evidently  mnrked  each  feature;  for  the  eye  and  cheek 
were  suukeii,  liie  lace  was  ul  un  asiiy  paleness,  and  the  broad  and  ex- 
panded brow  was  worn  and  emaciated  Yet  even  now,  how  beautiful 
was  that  fonn  I   Oaie  and  aorrow  bad  robbed  ber  of  tbe  amilt  that 
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play*^!  in  a  thousand  dimples  around  the  mouth  and  upon  the  cheek, 
aiid  (iiniMu'd  the  brightness  of  her  eye;  but  the  noble  lorm  —  the 
rounded  outline  —  the  intellectual  contour  —  these  stiii  remained. 
Tlie  Uow  WW  iadeid  gone,  bat  tlM  coifMnoB^te  mtd  wm 
imobtciired. 

Parrbaaw  gued  shrinkingly  upon  the  form  before  him.  How 
cookl  he  neogmseit  in  this  destitute  sndliel  pi  ess  being,  her  whim  a 
few  months  Mfore  he  bad  beheld  surrounded  with  the  wealth  and 
luxury  of  her  paternal  hom^:  seeking  her  inrir  cmt  and  girlish  p!^- 
sures  with  an  mil  l.L' hied  heart.  Hf;  saw  her  lips  move  in  slumher. 
He  listened,  the  wottis  came  to  bis  vat.  She  called  upon  him  !  liui 
fur  htm,  she  had  been  happy.  The  ihought  was  madness.  He  felt  the 
air  thicken  and  press  around  him ;  bis  respiration  became  oppressed 
and  diffienlL  Ha  ettingiiidied  the  light,  gropad  Ida  way  tiumm  the 
mnofw  aalraiice^  iod  nnad  inio  the  Met  It  was  now  daiw^  and 
ha  peaaed  rapidly  oa,  nor  atopped  until  he  leaehad  the  bank  ol  die 
Ilyasua.  The  stream,  swollen  by  late  raini^  rushed  in  arrowy 
swiftnf'«<?  over  its  bed.  Its  flood  swept  bv  his  feet.  He  bared  his  henn, 
aiitl  as  the  cool  nir  Itatlu  d  his  forehead,  las  pul.^e  rr^pw  less  violent,  and 
the  fi  ver  of  his  biood  subsided.  I  hr  lioly  quiciness  of  the  hour  — 
the  plants,  the  flowere  —  the  long  raiik  grass,  the  bright  stars,  and  the 
autumnal  moon,  shed  a  blessed  influence  upon  his  spirit 

He  tuned  and  ncmeed  hia  iteps  \  and  cnee  moM  ganinf  hiiiww, 
thiewhinadf  on  the  gimmd,  andawpt  till  mmmg. 


Tu£  day  was  ikr  advanced,  and  the  sun  high  in  heaven,  when 
the  painter  awoka  A  fanale  finoi  knelt  beeide  him,  xemonng  widi  n 
aoA  while  hand  the  hair  from  hia  temples. 

'  Dear  Purhasius,'  she  said,  pmnng  her  lipe  to  hia  ibidieed,  '  will 
yon  never  know  wiadom?  It  waaacaroelv  prudent  to  liakyonr  health 
upon  the  chill  and  unwholesome  ground.' 

*  Nay,  chide  not,  lanihe,'  he  replied,  as  he  dr^w  her  to  his  bosom, 
*  T  have  had  delicious  dreams.  A  spirit  has  revealed  to  me  that  our 
suriows  are  soon  to  end.' 

He  then  briefly  relate  the  circumstances  attenduig  her  lather's  mes- 
sage, the  slave's  oficr,  and  bis  final  acceptance  of  the  terma. 

laiithe  liatened  eagerly  to  the  narration.  Okdly  ahe  eheriahed  the 
hope  wbieb  hia  words  inspired.  She  knew  little  of  the  deeper  and 
darker  passiona  of  her  lather.  She  believed  that  he  would  forgi?ethem 
now,  and  she  WM  hm»py  in  the  thought  Parrhasius,  as  he  saw  the 
smile  once  more  light  up  her  features,  and  the  glow  return  to  her 
cheek,  with  a  light  and  glad  bfiart  spread  his  canvass,  and  commeDcod 
his  labor. 

Days,  weeks,  months  elapsed,  and  he  was  still  before  it.  All  the 
resources  of  his  cultivated  mind  were  turned  into  this  one  channel ,  ami 
aa  the  pietore  gmdually  grewto  being  beneath  hia  pencil,  the  beao^of 
the  conception,  aided  oy  the  rich  coloring,  aeemed  to  jnomiae  him  a 
recompense  proportionate  to  the  toil  m  combined,. m  the  picture, 
another  form  with  that  of  the  merchant ;  he  was  portrayed,  standing 
with  a  look  of  fi>rgiT«nem  ■'•!^>F"g  hia  eoonfeflnance^  in  the  act  of  b^ 
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stowing  a  blessing  upon  his  daughter,  who  kuck  at  his  feet  The 
reBemblances  were  perfect.  All  anger  had  disajmeand  firom  the  1mm 
of  tha  iuhar,  uA  wli  tetase  flayed  tbs  daopart  lote  fer  Ui 
eMld;  while  that  of  landiB  bgta  egywwioa  of  ootTition  Ibr  her 
error,  blended  with  her  joy. 

It  was  now  the  day  befcnre  the  games.  The  picture  was  finished,  and 
despatched  to  ihi^  house  of  the  ineichaot.  Il  was  MtfBod  with  a  cold 
messac-f*  of  disapprobatinn. 

'Euphmnor,'  said  ilie  slave,  '  would  have  Parrhnsms  essay  his 
his  skill  once  more.  He  has  exhibited,  he  says,  some  mveutiou,  but 
less  power  of  delineation.' 

*  Go,' replied Fltirhara,»lBUwirmailer«--»*  Hewosinlonnipled 
hf  aoob  fimtheadmoing  chamW.  *Begoiiel"i«|oieeotyoariW- 
oessful  villany  P   So  saying,  he  strode  from  the  apartment. 

Qlasi&no  listened  undl  he  heard  his  step  grow  Ikint  in  the  diHifire ; 
then  seizing  the  paintincf  which  Parrhasius  was  to  present  at  the  gnmes 
on  the  morrow,  he  hastily  unrnlled,  marked  and  disfiguial  it  with  some 
dark  colors  that  lay  on  a  pallet  by  the  easel.  He  then  carefully  replaced 
tlie  cnnvass,  and  with  a  savage  and  triumphant  joy  gleaming  on  his 
couiUeaance,  de]>aried. 

That  eyening  Parrhasius  and  laadie  stood  gisbg  firom  the  low  aad 
Baziow  window  of  their  dwellhig  upon  the  world  wit^onL  As  each 
aneeosdYo  ha^  and  prc^ecl  fttled,  their  heexte  drew  noamr  to  oMh 
ether,  and  were  knit  to  firmer  union. 

*  Dear  lanthe,'  said  Panheaius,  'one  only  hope  vemaine:  but  the 
Athenians  will  ^e  just.' 

*  Yes,'  returned  ianthe,  as  she  drew  nearer  to  his  side, '  yes,  I  kjiow, 
I  feel  yon  will  succeed.' 

*  You  tspeak  coniidently,'  said  Parrhasius ;  •  but  sorrow  and  misfor- 
Ume  should  teach  us  to  expect  little  where  we  might  hopt  for  much.' 

luithe  gaxed  upon  the  comitenance  of  her  htuibaiid.  The  impreee  of 
m  hi|||h  and  noble  inirpose  eoaldbetiaeedin  theflashine^anddihiladeye, 
and  in  the  prend  and  haughty  bearing ;  but  yet  the  mee  wore  its  ao- 
enstomed  eiproision  of  unchanc^eablc  affection. 

*  Do  you  remember,'  she  saio,  (and  her  voice  sank  into  n  whisper  as 
she  spoke,)  *the  dream  you  once  told  me?  That  same  night  i.  too,  dream- 
a  dream  The  mysterious  and  shadowy  events  of  the  future  were  re- 
vealed to  me,  and  I  breathed  the  air  of  a  world  to  come.  The  seeds  of 
many  years  sprang  up,  and  I  beheld,  and  lo !  your  name  liad  gone  forth  \ 
your  nme  was  ben»re  the  nations ;  jon  weve  blest  and  happy.* 

*  And  yon'— said  Fanhaeiue,  mtereeled  in  spite  of  himself  at  the 
eamcitneeB  of  Ianthe,  *andyoa?  ^ 

*Itoo  was  happy,'  she  contmued — *  but  my  abode  was  in  Elysium ;  and 
the  thousand  beautiful  forms  of  the  blessed  were  aroimd  me.  The  plants 
and  the  flowers  breathed  a  holy  perfume,  and  wore  on  eternnl  bloom: 
the  air  was  music ;  while  in  the  midst  was  a  lofty  throne  of  precious 
gems  of  pearl,  of  sapphire,  and  of  emerald,  and  on  it  was  engraved  in 
characters  of  light,  'Be  happy  1'  But  I  sought  other  joys.  I  revisited 
the  world ;  ana  with  ever-waldng  watchfulness,  in  the  cares  of  the  day, 
and  in  the  vigils  of  die  night,  I  stood  by  year  side— and  I  too  wa* 
happy.' 

Parrhaatos  answered  not   A  ehiil  Ibieboding  evept  over  hit  heaxt 
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The  streets  exhibited  a  grotesque  appearance  of  bustle  and  confusion : 
the  old  and  the  youog — the  high  born  noble  and  the  busy  mer- 
chant— the  slave  and  the  ma^er  —  the  rich  in  purpl-  robes  of  Syrian 
dye  —  and  the  poor  with  their  coarse  hut  cl^uily  gaiuieiits  —  the  cui- 
ttd  aitiit  all  mre  thxonging  oavaid  to  ooe  gnml  scene  of 


It  was  a  nobV  dorrie  in  which  they  assembled  The  gilded  ropf  was 
supported  by  a  vast  colonnade  of  pillars  of  the  purest  ronrhle  from  the 
isle  of  Paros :  the  walls  were  decorated  with  paintings,  exccuitxi  by  the 
most  esteemed  masters  ;  and  the  whole  scene  was  one  of  indescribable 
splendor.  The  lower  tier  of  seats  was  occupied  by  the  officers  of  lixe 
City — tl^  magistraies,  the  Moaton,  and  the  move  woakhy  ciKi- 
a>M— wide  tiMMB  bthiod  wiere  appropriated  to  dbe  pooMr  aad 
meaner  classes.   They  were  filled  to  overflowing. 

Among  the  last  of  tnoae  who  aongiit  the  place  <rfeihibitieii  waa  the 
merchant,  Euphranor. 

•Look  w(  ]1  upon  hnn''  herautterai  in  thecnr  of  his  slave;  ■  ninrk 
each  change  of  counteiiance.'  GIflsiftno  made  no  reply,  save  by  a  gEuxL 
smile.    They  sought  their  seats. 

There  was  a  dead^  unbroken  silence  in  the  halL  Parrhasius  stood  in 
the  midit  o£  a  thewmiid  hieaUimf  Ibima,  and  a  throng  of  hopes,  fears, 
and  feeolleetions  crowded  thick  upon  hii  mmd.  He  had  jnat  patted 
from  lanthe:  he  had  felt  her&nn  thriU  with  agitation  npon  his  breait^ 
aaahehade  him  adien;  and  her  tremulous  voice,  praying  for  hia  an^ 
cess,  was  still  in  his  ear.  Was  he  to  return  to  her  the  fictor,  or  the 
quished?    To  them,  n  ^vtl^  lif?*  or  f^cnth  ! 

The  heralds  now  called  upon  the  airunhfcs  to  present  their  pnintino^. 
One  by  one  they  advanced.  Parrhasius  saw  each  form  as  it  muved  on, 
and  heard  the  low  buzz  of  approbatiou,  as  each  succesi>ive  picture  was 
expoeed  to  view.  It  waa  a  moment  of  dieadftil  suspense.  Hope, 
lii^  TCfrntation-^aU  wen  concenterodittthieonechanee.  Hewaattw 
ket  commoned  Ae  hia  name  waa  ^ronoonced,  he  moved  onward  A 
thooaand  e^fea  were  riveted  upon  lumj^yet  he  heeded  them  not  He 
preeeoted  hu  paintmg  to  the  judgres.  Tliey  paused  for  a  moment;  the 
picture  wn'^  «fowly  unrolled,  ana  an  expression  of  wonder  and  amaze- 
ment u'rrulu:illy  gathered  upon  their  features.  It  was  turneii  to  the 
spectators;  not  a  voice  uttered  an  approval  Parrhasius  fell  his  iieart 
stand  :^till,  and  his  brain  reel.  He  grasped  the  pillar  against  which 
he  leaned  for  support,  and  gasped  for  breath.  At  that  instant,  a  burst 
of  •rago  knghter  came  i^on  hia  eai;  He  knew  the  voiee;  and  the 
toiMs  of  its  bitter  nmckeryreetnmg  hia  name.  He  sprang  fotwaid,ae 
the  judg(^  dropped  the  picture  on  the  ground:  hoan^  it  'ore  open 
the  folds,  and  <&covered  the  huge  bk^  on  its  surface.  The  truth 
flashed  instantaneously  upon  his  mind.  He  turned  calmly  to  the 
judges,  and  pointed  to  the  '  black  and  grained-spots*  upon  the  picture, 
*  It  is  the  work  of  fncmv.'  said  he  :  '  grant  me  permission,  noblo 
judn-es,  to  supply  iu  pUcc  with  another.'  They  hesitated,  consulted 
fur  a  moment  together,  and  granted  his  request 

Again  PanhMnaaliiod  aihl  beheld  hiapwtmreaWlyexpoaedlom 
and  again  he  Ut  the  hlood  mh  coldly  to  hia  hoait,  with  the  inMnaity 

TOL  Til.      X  03 


^kj  1^ uy  Google 


400  FmrhMiu.  [May. 


of  his  emotion^  Boforf^  lii^  breath  should  be  twics  drawn,  a  aenleooa 
was  10  go  lortli  (M  unnt'i  rable  }oy  or  inisfry. 

The  painujig  which  was  now  unrolled  wsiv  tlie  one  which  Parr- 
hasius  had  wrought  for  Euphranor,  the  merchant  Once  more  he 
turned  his  anxious  gaze  upon  the  judges.  A  gleam  of  satisfactki 
and  liigh  approbsdon  waa  TiaiUe  in  the  eomitenanee  of  aadi.  it  wns 
IM  UD  to  tba  miiltituda  A  icitoiated>  rapturous  shout  lang  through 
tho  haiL  A  solemn  silence  fix  a  moment  enaaod«  and  Burhanvt  heud 
himself  proclaimed  victor  J 

In  all  the  vast  asscmblafj"e  now  colloctcd  to  witness  the  contest,  two 
persons  only  had  not  followed  with  oa^-er  intrrt'<^i  the  fortunes  of  the 
young  artist.  These  two  were  Euphranor  and  his  slave.  Both  had, 
wkh  boisterous  and  ill-suppressed  jov,  beheld  the  prostration  of  his  hopes, 
ill  the  failure  of  his  first  attemjpt,  and  now,  by  a  revulsion  of  fecUng,  pro- 
pofftiniablv  depreciated  hi«  tnmimh.  The  merchant,  when  he  heudlha 
priie  a^joaged  to  Parrhaaim,  md  saw  him  aaeeeed  hy  the  retj  meane  he 
had  planned  for  his  deetntction»  in  a  ttunnk  of  passion  made  Ua  way 
hastily  through  the  opposing  crowd,  and  passed  to  his  home. 

*Fool!'  lie  shouted  in  the  ear  of  his  slave,  *  through  you  be  has 
escaped  me  I'  and  he  gnashed  his  teeth  in  impotent  vn'jo  '  )nn  yon— 
jfou,'  he  continued,  in  a  roice  of  thunder,  *  shall  be  the  vjctim !' 

He  made  a  signal,  and  several  attendants  rushed  into  the  apartment 
He  pointed  to  the  cowenu^  form  of  Glasifuio,  and  bade  them  seize  hhott, 
and  makmg  a  sign  for  than  to  fdbw,  strode  from  the  hall,  into  a  epar 
eioiia  gaidm  contiguous  to  the  mannon.  The  path  which  Jie  took  con- 
dncteoto  avaat  reaervoir,  surrounded  by  a  high  marble  wall  They  gain* 
ed  the  ascent  by  a  winding  atair-caae  cut  ootof  the  solid  stone.  Far  down 
lay  the  dee])  water,  on  \vnose  surface  was  extended  a  monster  of  the 
ocenn,  whi<  h  hnd  been  traimported  thither,  as  a  mn'ty  suited  to  the  great 
wealih  ol  the  nxTchant.  Euphranor  gazed  with  a  savage  smile  upon 
the  terror-stricken  countenance  of  the  slave,  and  then  upon  the  dread 
serpent  that  lay  coiled  below.  Glasiano  shrieked  for  mercy.  I'he 
merchant  heard  him  with  a  hollow  laugh.  He  made  a  sign  to  his 
alafea.  Olaailaio  knew  a  horrid  6te  awaited  him,  and  w^  thia  cer- 
tamty  came  a  deep  longing  for  vengeance.  He  struggled  no  longer: 
tliey  raised  him  slowly  to  hiB  feet,  when  with  a  sudden  effort  herdeaaed 
himself  from  their  grasp,  and  rushed  upon  Euphranor.  He  seiied 
him  around  tho  body,  and  dragging  him  to  the  brink,  master  and  slare 
fell  together  into  the  abyss  b  'lrav,  and  the  foaming  waters  closed  over 
them.  At  length  the  two  fonus  arose  —  the  slave  still  clinging  to  his 
master  with  a  grasp  of  undying  liatred.  Desperately  did  the  merchant 
atruggle !  Once  —  but  once  —  his  fece  turned  to  view,  eacii  lineament 
gmven  with  terror.  The  glossy  neok  and  qnirering  tongue  of  the 
serpent — the  doatinff  and  wan  eye»  like  an  expiring  flame— >  and  the 
Click  of  blood  which  raated  upon  the  water,  tohl  the  awM  firte  of 
theinctinai 


Pajiriiasivs  sought  his  home.  He  had  just  escaped  from  the  con- 
gratulations and  imporiuniiies  of  the  niuituude,  who  were  now  as  ready 
and  aoUdUraa  to  employ  his  skill  as  they  were  a  few  hours  before  to  dis- 
courage  and  alight  iiinL   He  hurried  oowaid:  a  high  and  aura  taoM 
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awaited  him.  And  lanthe  !  — she  was  to  share  his  success.  Oh  !  the 
unalloyed,  the  rapturous  joy  of  that  thou<{ht !  His  pace  grew  quicker : 
he  liad  already  passed  the  wicket  w  hich  led  to  his  low  habitation  —  and 
now  he  nacbflt  the  door.  Strange  that  she  meets  him  not  there  1  On 
be  mehed,  aihoatbg  his  glad  tidiBgn  No  Toiee  rasponded  to  hm  own. 
He  gained  her  chamber;  her  form  lepoeed  by  an  opposite  window. 
Agam  lie  spake*  and  again  his  'voice  came  in  an  echo  from  the  low 
and  empty  walls.  He  stood  bv  her  side.  The  hands  were  lightly 
closed,  the  head  partly  raised,  wnile  a  calm  smile  rested  on  the  motion- 
less features.  Was  it  slumber?  He  li.^tcned  for  her  breathing^s.  There 
was  no  sound '  lanthe  slept  the  slfep  that  could  know  no  wakinj^^ 
.  save  at  the  summons  of  the  last  trump.  What  to  him  now  were 
honor  —  ambition — lame  —  life  ! 


Years  passed.  It  was  Spring.  A  number  of  Athrnians  had  col- 
lected around  the  door  of  an  elegant  but  unostentatious  <l\vclling-house. 
By  tht'ir  gestures,  atul  the  frequent  glances  which  they  directed  toward 
it,  they  appeared  deeply  interested  in  the  iiite  of  its  inmate.  They  con- 
vened among  themselfestir  a  tmie,nntll  a  yoimg  man,  lieUy  dresaed, 
hvolce'fiom  the  dide,  and  piesaed  towaid  die  ao«r  of  the  nabitation. 
He  was  met  ly  en  old  and  gray-headed  meniaL 

•  How*  fares  Perrhasios?'  whispered  the  young  Athenian. 

The  slave,  with  a  melancholy  shake  of  the  head,  pointed  to  a  door 
which  led  to  the  room  beyond.  The  stranger  passeti  with  a  noiseless 
step  across  the  corridor,  and  entered  the  apartment.  It  was  the  studio  of 
the  artist,  and  was  hung  around  with  many  of  the  choicest  gems  of  art. 
A  form  was  reclining  upon  a  low  stool  in  the  centre  of  the  room ;  the 
head  rated  upon  one  hand,  and  the  eye  appeared  rlTOted  Upon  a  pictoie 
that  was  extended  befoie  it  '^e  young  Athenian  gmd  upon  the 
countenance.  Burhasins  was  before  him !  The  eyes  were  haudoaed; 
the  lips  compressed  —  the  whole  face  pale  and  soulless :  the  wannem 
and  torpor  oi  death  had  dimmed  each  feature.  One  hand  still  gasped 
that  painting  —  the  picture  of  the  merchant  and  his  child.  The  last 
fond  gaze  of  the  dying  artist  had  rested  upon  that  cne  loved  form,  until 
his  spirit,  rel«  ased  by  a  welcome  messenger,  rejoined  the  lov^  and 
lost,  in  a  world  that  knows  neither  change  nor  sorrow.  b. 


SOHlfBT. 

Hs  who  has  tnvdbd  throog^  ■one  w  eary  dnf, 

And  ri  nch^-d  at  summer  rvr  n  irrf^n  hill-sidc, 
Whenco  he  can  Bee,  now  veileti  lu  twUight  jrav. 

The  dreary  path  through  whidi  he  Imftam, 
While  oVr  hi:»  onwnrd  road  the  setting  sun 

Sht-ds  its  sweet  beam  on  every  way-side  flower, 
Forgets  his  labors  «b  tlw  ml  M  woo 

And  in  hi?  hf-nrt  enjoys  tne  quiet  hour  : 
Father  and  Moiiier  —  be  it  so  with  you  ! 

While  Memory's  pleasant  twilisht  shades  die  psstf  • 
May  Hope  Ulume  tne  path  ye  stiU  pursue, 

And  each  new  scene  seetn  brighter  than  the  laat; 
Thus,  wending  on  t'ward  sunset,  ye  mav  find 

Ltfifs  Wigthwnmg  riiedowa  erer  ceat  betuaiU 

{L.  L)  B.  C.  B. 
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CHILDHOOD. 

▲    DOMBBTIC  •CBlffB. 

Tm  dty  was  well  nigh  o'er, 
The  sun,  near  the  horizon,  dimly  shone; 
And  the  long  shadows  of  the  door-yard  treeSi 

Athwart  the  yard  were  thlOWD. 

Before  our  humble  door, 

Upon  the  soft,  cool  grass, 
With  iKiPom  open  to  the  evening  breeSB 

Which  now  and  then  did  pass, 
Musing,  and  dreaming  of  the  spirirs  birthi 
And  its  relations  to  tbm  bwtttinil  Mrth, 

I  lay  alone  — 
Borne  on  Imagination's  airy  pinwns, 
Far  Ikomtlw  worio*!  tnnnoili  m  Mvdid  nun's  dominkHM. 

Eve  came  on  eently :  and  her  step  was  seen 
SliRing  the  blossoms  on  the  velvet  gfeeOi 

And  wRrniiii:  homv  the  laden  bee^ 

Vet  lnl)onng  busily. 
The  while,  her  soft 
And  delicate  finders  plucked  the  leaves  alof^ 

And  whirl' d  them  round  and  round  • 
In  eddies  to  the  ground, 
Wun  I,  an  humble  Pan,  with  many  a  wreath  was  cxown'd. 

Presently  on  my  ear, 

BAng  full  and  deep, 
Joyous,  and  musical,  and  clear, 
A  sound,  wliieh  made  mr  fiither^heart  to  mpt 

And  sent  the  warm  blood  to  niy  cheek  and  browi 
Which,  with  the  recollection  warm  e'en  now. 
It  ceased,  that  thrilling  tone : 
'   And  with  it  passed  my  l)right  but  dreamy  train 
Of  thought  —  and  I  was  but  a  man  again, 

Eaithly,  and  weak,  and  lone. 
So  slight  a  touch  can  jar  the  spirit's  springs  — 
And  e'en  a  word,  or  tone,  or  look,  cUp  Fancy  s  virings. 

Once  more  —  once  more,  it  rang  upon  my  ear  — ' 
But  blent  with  other  souno^  as  dear 

And  musical  as  it : 
A  childish  jest  —  and  ihi  n  a  shout, 
From  one.  or  two,  or  three,  rang  out, 

Pull,  free,  and  wlla  — 

And  then  a  fit 
Of  childish  laughter  rent  the  dewy  air ! 
And  now  my  eye  a  glimpse  caught  of  the  fair 
And  lovely  one  :  It  was  my  own  dear  child  I 
She  and  her  httle  friends,  hard  at  their  play, 
VpoD  Hm  grassy  slope,  that  aoftty  stnteh'd  away. 

Again  —  n^ain  — 
From  the  descendmg  plain, 
Up  rise  those  gleeful  notes  t  bat  ehkf  diat  TOioe 
Which  first  broke  on  my  ear; 
And  made  my  heart  rejoice. 
Ascends,  full,  strong,  and  clear- 
Approaching  nigh,  and  nigher. 
As  the  strain  grows  high,  and  higher ; 
TheoBL,  like  a  water-circle,  flowing 
Away  to  every  point,  and  growing , 
Fainter,  and  fainter,  till  the  last  tones  die—- 
Loa^  as  tejootneying  bods  fiMla  in  tha  paipk  iky. 


Digm^uu  by  Google 


1836.] 


Skeickes  of  Travel. 


493 


Bonnets  were  in  the  air, 

And  bonnet-ribbands  scattered  on  the  ground  ; 
SmftU  shoes  and  pantaJct  tes  lay  thick  UOUndt 
And  tiny  feel  were  bare : 
And  frocka  were  aoil'd  and  apionflfaiti 
But  still  they  kept  their  frolic  mood, 
And  laugh'd  and  romp'd ;  and  when  I  went 

And  closer  by  them  stood. 
How  hard  each  Uule  elf  did  trv 
To  win  the  most  of  my  regard ; 
Now  gaziiifi:  anxious,  in  my  eye, 
And  striving  still  more  hard : 
The  spirit,  so  it  seem'd  to  me, 
The  same  in  the  great  world  we  Mfl^ 
Spuning  the  warrior  on  to  victory, 
And  urging  on  the  bard  : 
Each  had  success  as  much  at  heart, 
As  he  who  plays  in  war  or  politics  his  part. 

'  My  child !— my  childP 
She  comes  to  me : 
HcrdieeluarBllaal^d.  her  hair  is  wOd, 
Her  pulse  is  bounding  free  : 
With  laugh  and  shout  she  comes  —  but  see  I 
Half  way  the  stops,  as  still  as  death ; 
Har  look  is  sad  —  she  hardly  draws  a  breadk 
'My  childl  my  own  dear  child! 
Tdl  me,  what  aileth  theel* 
*  Father !'  —  she  pointed  to  the  moon, 
On  the  horizon's  shatter'd  bound — 
'Twaa  nung,  fidl  and  ramid. 
'  Father !  I'm  coming  soon.' 
Her  other  hand  now  pointed  to  the  West, 
Where  the  dim  son  was  sinking  to  hisnat 
'Father!  are  those  the  eyeaof  Qod 
Looking  upon  us  here  T 
Her  knee  bout  slowly  to  the  dewy  aod 
And  then  came  tear  on  tear : 
A  gush  of  mingled  lioeling — wtonder,  and  joy,  and  iiwr. 
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av  THK  AOTsoa  or  '  thk  pkocpkcts  and  ounu  or  tbb  a9*J 
ABBOTSrOED-^DRTBUEQB  ABBBT. 

AsBOTSf  OBB  takes  its  name  from  a  ibid  over  the  Tweed,  near  at 
hand,  which  formerly  belonged  to  the  abbots  —  of  some  neighboring 
monastery,  I  suppose.  It  is  well  worth  Tinting,  independent^  of  the 
associations  which  make  it  what  it  is  —  what  no  other  place  can  be. 

The  structure  too  —  the  apartments  —  the  furniture  —  are  altogether  in 
keeping  with  those  associations.  Everything  is  just  what  you  would 
have  it,  to  commemorate  Walter  Scott.  The  building  is  a  beautiful 
Gothic  structure.  You  will  not  expect  a  description  from  me  of  what 
has  been  already  so  minutely  and  so  well  described.  You  remember 
the  hall  of  entrance,  with  its  stained  windows,  and  its  walls  hung  round 
with  ancient  armor,  coats  of  mail,  shields,  swords,  helmets — all  of  them, 
as  an  inscription  imports,  of  the  'auld  time;*  the  dining  and  the  draw* 
ing  rooms;  the  library  and  the  study;  the  curiosities  of  the  place— 
choice  paintings,  curious  old  chairs  of  carv^ed  work  —  the  rare  cabinet 
of  relics,  Rob  Roy's  musket,  pistols  from  the  dread  holsters  of  Claver- 
house  and  Bonapdrte — and  all  surrounded  and  adorned  with  oaken 
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wiiimxKiiiy  mai  cmibk^  Uie  kttar  bwolilQUy  carmL  ntj 
nn)»l6— ewnr  thing,  indeed,  wearing  toe  appearanee  of  ffMt  digni^ 
and  taste :  well,  I  hnve  seen  it  ell —  I  haTe  eeen  it !  Bot  £e  atudyl  «— 
before  the  desk  at  which  he  wrote,  in  the  very  chair,  the  thmie  of  power 

from  which  he  stretched  out  a  sceptre  over  the  world,  and  oircr  all  ages, 
i  sat  down  —  it  was  enourrh  !  I  went  to  see  the  cell  of  the  enchanter  — 
I  saw  it ;  and  my  homage  —  was  siieoce,  till  i  had  xidden  miles  irom 
that  ahode  of  departed  irenius. 

I  am  tempted  here  to  give  you  aa  anecdote,  which  has  been  mea- 
tioned  to  me  einee  I  came  to  Evropa  An  Ameikaii  lady  <^  dkliB- 
pfniehed  intelUceoce,  had  the  geodfortnne  to  meet  with  8coct  ikequtaAf 
m  [taiy,  till  she  ielt  emboldened  to  exprees  to  him  something  of  the 
leeliag  that  she  entertained  about  hii  world.    She  told  him,  that  in  ei- 
pressinj3f  her  cratitude,  she  felt  that  she  expressed  that  of  millions.  She 
spoke  of  the  relief  which  hr  had  hrouirht  to  the  heavy  and  weary  days 
of  languor  and  pairj :  aiui  >,i!d,  that  nodnysodark  liad  ever  risen  iipoa 
her,  that  it  was  not  bngliicued  by  the  prospect  of  reading  another  of  his 
volumes.    And  what,  now,  do  you  think  was  his  reply  ?    A  tear  roiied 
down  his  cheek :  he  said  mtkmgl  Was  it  not  beentiful?    For  yoi 
leel  that  that  tear  teelified  more  than  aelfiih  gratificatian;  that  it  wai 
the  aiient  witness  of  religious  gratitude. 

I  must  pass  b^  the  weU'4mown  and  oflen-described  beatitf  of  Melrose 
Abbey,  three  miles  from  Abbotsford,  and  ask  you  to  go  on  vrith  me  a 
ffw  mile"  farther  to  Dryburgh — the  place  where  'the  wreck  of  power' 
(mteiiectuai)  is  laid  down  to  rest.    If  I  were  to  choose  the  place  of  his 
body's  repose,  from  all  that  I  hnvp  ever  seen,  it  would  be  this.     The  ex- 
tent, antiquity,  and  beauty  of  ilic  work;  the  trees  gruum^  wjiiiin  the 
▼ery  walls  of  the  abbey ;  the  luxuriant  shrubbery  waving  from  the  topi 
of  the  walls  and  firom  pazta  of  the  roof  here  ana  theie  remaining;  the 
ivy,  covering  over  the  work  of  ghastly  ruin,  and  m^dng  it  gfaceiftil-* 
hanging  from  'the  rifled  aiehee  ana  ohafted  windows^  and  weaving 
festoons  from  one  brok«i  fragment  to  another ;  the  solemn,  umbrageous 
gloom  of  the  spot ;  the  perpetual  sound  of  a  waterfall  in  the  neighboring 
Tweed  —  nil  conspire  to  make  this  ?^pnt  wonderfully  romantic:  it 
throws  a  sju  ll  over  the  mind,  such  ns  <!(» 's  no  other  ruin  that  I  hav^ 
seen.    Con  way  Castle  is  iiiurc  subluae.  xViol rose  Abbey  is  more  bcauu- 
ful  in  its  well  preserved,  sculptured  remains :  but  Dry  burgh  is  far  moM 
fomantie,  Wnat  place  can  oe  ao  fit  to  hold  the  remains  of  ITsA^ 

Before croenng  the  Tweed,  and  while  yet  on  Scottish  gnmnd,  I  win 
to  drop  one  thought  which  I  have  carried  more  than  seven  jrears,  I 

lieve,  without  ever  finding  the  proverb  to  avail  me  at  all.  And  that  is 
on  the  strikin2f  resemhlntb^*'  between  the  character  of  Scotland  and  of 
New-Enel'md  The  energy  and  vehemence  of  the  Scotti*?h  character, 
the  per/en  ulitM  ingcniuvi  Sroiorvm,  is  universally  aclni>  w  led^ed. 
JFYer  comme  un  JEcossaUt  is  a  proverb.  And  yet  the  Scotch  aie  uccoual* 
ed  a  singularly  wary  and  cautious  people ;  reserved  in  manners,  esset 
in  speech,  guarded  in  communication,  and  keen  and  close  in  the  trans- 
action of  business.  The  Scotchman  has  the  singular  fortune  to  stand  ss 
a  proverb  for  the  most  opposite  qualities,  and  I  snppc^e  that  they  reaUf 
exist  in  him.  The  same  qualities  are  found  m  the  New-England 
chuacter.   The  Yankee — *it  will  not  deny*  — is  sharp  at  a borgaio* 
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Ue  is  cold  in  maoDers.  The  deep  reserve  of  a  New-£ngland  boy,  es- 
pecially if  living  retired  in  the  country,  perhaps  no  one  can  understand 
who  hns  not  experienced  it.  It  ?prms  as  if  his  heart  were  girded  with 
a  stronger  Imnd  than  any  other,  and  certainly  such  as  is  noi  natuial  or 
befitting  to  the  ingenuousness  of  youth.  I  do  not  wonder  that  the  result  of 
a  cursory  observation  has  been  to  pronounce  theNew-£nglander  a  being, 
to  wImhi  'Nfltmebas  givoi  ftdovble'poilioiiof  ImuM  and  lialfa  teit' 
AjbA  yet  nathliig  could  be  mm  untriML  The  Neir-Eaglaad  dimmer 
in,  in  fret,  one  of  the  deepest  excitement  nnd  enthuiamL  The  whole 
hklery  of  the  people  proves  this,  from  the  landing  et  Plvmoath  to  this 
hour.  Every  species  of  enterprise,  political,  commcTcial,  literary*,  reli- 
gious, has  been  df  vrloped  in  New-England  n  dftrree,  I  am  incline^d 
to  think,  unprecetientwi  in  the  world-  All  Aiucrica  is  filled  with  ihc 
proofe  of  it.  And  private  life  in  New-Enj?land  will  exhibit  the  same 
character  to  all  who  become  intimate  with  it.  I'he  two  races  whom  I 
VOL  eompariag  ham  ftleo'liad  iIm  aubo  ftin  of  gteneml  miicoMtfwtioa 
andopprobiiitnL  The  Scot  is  reeuded,  on  the  emiih  aide  of  the  Tweedy 
fery  miieh  as  the  Yankee  is  eora  of  the  Hndion.  I  wOl  not  inspire 
into  the  ceases  of  this;  but  it  eetttmly  seems  amy  haid  case  on  etther 
hand.  A  people  in  both  instances,  industrious,  virtuous,  religious,  al- 
most beyond  example  —  carrying'  popular  education  to  a  point  of  im- 
provement altogether  unexampled  ni  liie  world,  till  the  Prussian  system 
appeared — and  fiirnishine:  far  more  than  their  respective  quotas  to  the 
noblest  literature  of  thdr  respective  countries  —  would  seem  to  have  de- 
semd  more  respect  than  has  been  awarded  to  Seotland  and  New* 
England. 


HBWCASTLE^TOmK  MIITSTSB ->8ACSBD  ARCVITSCTirmB. 

As  you  approach  Newcastle,  it  becomes  evident  that  you  are  in  the 
T^gkn  of  collieries.  *  The  smoke  ^  the  country  goeth  up  as  the  smoke 
of  a  It  is  not  the  smoke  of  its  destrnokm  however.   It  is 

the  Indtcatkti  of  life,  and  not  of  death — ay,  and  of  life  that  has  gone 
down  fer  into  the  bowels  of  the  earth  j  Ibr  it  proceeds  from  thechinmeys 
of  steam  enf^ines,  employed  at  every  pil»  iojr  the  dooUe  pnipose  of 
pumping  out  water  and  raising  coai 

YoBK  is  a  qneer  old  pUu:e,  worth  coming  a  good  nnay  miles  to  see 
for  its  own  sake.    But  the  minslerl  —  it  is  worth  a  pilgrimage  to  see  it 

It  is  the  onlv  l^'iildinir  I  have  ever  seen  in  a  t\ty  that  stands  up  and  out 
so  completely  from  the  surrounding  mass  of  buildings,  that  it  is,  from 
every  <^uaner,  distinctly  presented  to  the  eve.  The  minster,  amid  the 
city  of  York,  stands  like  the  elephant  in  a  menarferie.  Its  proportions, 
too,  are  so  perfect,  its  character  is  so  uuique,  that  it  makes  upon  the  mind 
one  8in<,^le  impremion.  Ton  take  in  the  whole  object,  and  feel  all  ils 
overpowering  grandeor,  at  the  fin*  glance  of  the  eyei  And  yst  it  aeons 
•tome,  that  if  I  were  to  live  in  sight  of  it  a  thonssnd  year%  itwotild  kae 
none  of  the  indescribable  charm  with  whieh  it  first  fPtranced  me.  In* 
deed  I  shall  attempt  no  description.  I  dare  not  bring  my  measurements 
here  Nay,  it  appears  to  me  that  the  impression  here  does  not  depend 
on  any  exact  idea  of.  size  or  of  parts.  It  is  a  whole;  it  makes  its  im- 
pression as  a  whole  \  and  you  can  no  more  receive  that  impression  hrom 
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waocmAn  MOMncf*  of  adatcripdon,  tku  jor  esaU it  team 
contampiattng,  In  w«memmm,ih» ddtecm  paito  of  tiM  titudtm  telC 

There  is  a  sanctity  and  veneidMMV  about  many  of  the  Eng^aii 
churches,  and  even  those  of  the  hoflnUflit  older,  whieh  nothing^  but  time 
indeed  can  give  to  the  churches  of  our  countiy,  but  which  time  will 

npver  give  to  them,  unless  we  learn  to  build  thom  with  more  durable 
riiaiL-rials  than  wood  or  brick.    Thrre  is  something  m  ilicsr  churches 
which  leads  you  instinctively  to  Lake  ofT  yonr  hat  w  hvn  yon  cuter 
them  —  a  duty,  by-the-by,  of  which  your  uUeadani  as  sure  lu  ddaionish 
you,  if  you  fail  of  it — uid  I  wofuld  thtt  the  practice  were  more  common 
thm  ft  It  tmong  nt.   Tho  ounrimiitf  of  lOFeraioe  ht  Jioly  plaeet  m 
eertainly  gaining  ground  upon  the  old  Puritan  and  Pretbylprion  ]m- 
jodke  on  3iis  head,  aiid  it  mmt  glow  with  the  increainig  refinement  of 
the  peopk.   But  still,  there  are  too  many  churches,  especially  in  ov 
coiintrv  trtnTis,  which  are  in  a  state  of  shameftil  disrepair,  and  of  abomi- 
nable tiliiiiness;  and  wbich  are  constiuiily  trampled  under  tbe  feet  of 
th^  Trtiiltiiude,  at  every  election.    Indeed,  the  condition  and  use,  and  1 
may  add,  the  architecture  of  a  church,  cannot  fail  to  iiave  a  direct  effect 
upon  the  sentiment  of  religious  veneration  j  and  1  trust  the  time  is  to 
eome,  ifhm  (with  niMranee  to  this  Itit  potnt]  the  ooHtnictiMi  of 
chmeheo  among  us  will  be  gi^ep  into  the  honJo  or  oompetcnl  aiehjlacti^ 
and  not  l«ft  to  tne  crude  and  ambhiaiia  derioet  of  parish  committees* 
It  coala  no  more  to  build  in  good  proportions,  than  in  bad ;  and  dho  tii- 
fling"  expense  of  obtaining"  a  plan  irom  nn  ablparchitnct  (not  a  mere  car- 
penter) is  unworthy  to  have  nnv  weight  m  a  niatti  r  of  such  permament 
importance  to  a  whole  community.    The  chur  ^lies  of  a  country  are  a 
part  of  its  religious  literature.    Thev  speak  lo  [lie  people;  they  convev 
ideas;  they  make  impressions.    The  Catholics  understand  this,  and 
are  erecting,  I  belieTe,  moie  fine  chnichea  in  America,  in  proportion  to 
tbeir  niramvi,  than  any  other  denomination  among  na. 

I  confess  that  if  I  could  build  a  chiitch  in  all  respects  to  suit  my  own 
taste,  I  would  build  it  in  the  solemn  and  beautiful  style  of  the  ehorehet 
of  England,  the  Gothic  style;  and  I  would  build  it  in  enduring-  stone, 
that  it  might  gather  ?tirrc-«sive  generations  within  it?  holy  walls,  that 
passing  centuries  might  slu  ti  thrir  hallowing  charm  an  imd  it,  that  the 
children  might  worship  where  their  fathers  had  worsliipped  from  a^ 
to  age,  and  feel  as  if  the  spirits  of  their  lathers  still  mioglol  in  their 
holy  rites.  Nay,  more  do  I  say,  and  fiuther  would  I  go — I  am  not 
ipealdng«  of  ooniae,  aa  proposing  anything,  hot  only  aa  indifidnallf 
prefering  it-* hot  I  say  for  m¥self  that  I  would  plaoe  allaia  in  that 
church,  where  prayers  might  be  aaid  daily,  where  daily  reaort  might 
be  had  by  all  whose  inclination  prompted ;  so  that  whosoever  passed  by 
might  have  liberty,  at  any  hour  of  the  day,  to  turn  aside  from  his  busi- 
ness, h^  orrnpation,  his  care,  or  his  leisurely  walk  —  in  his  sorrow,  or 
his  joy,  or  his  anxiety,  or  his  fear,  or  his  desire,  and  want,  and  trouble, 
and  leinpiaiioa,  so  often  besetting  the  steps  of  every  mortal  life  —  to  mm 
aakle,  I  aay,  and  bow  down  amid  the  awial  atillnem  of  the  aanctuary. 
Lot  it  not  beaaad,  aa  detvuting  fifom  the  importance  of  the  religiona  ar- 
chitecture of  a  eonntry,  eras  an  apology  for  neglect  or  irreverence  toward 
churches,  that  all  places  are  holy — that  the  universe  is  the  temple  of 
God.  It  is  true,  indeed,  that  the  whole  frame  of  nature  is  a  temple  for 
worship,  but  is  it  a  mean  or  an  unadorned  temple?   Nay,  what  a 
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structure  is  it  1  and  what  a  glorious  adornin^r  !«?pfit  upon  it.  to  touch  the 
springs  of  imagination  and  feeling,  and  to  excite  tlie  prmcipl"-  of  devo- 
uoQ  ?  What  painted  oi  gikli  d  ijtjnie  is  like  that  arch  oi  blue  'that 
swellii  above  us  1'  Whai  l;laze  ol  clustered  lamps,  or  even  burning 
tapers*  is  like  the  laxxm  of  day  lum^  in  the  heavens,  or  the  silent  and 
mjMerioat  li|^tliai  Mm  fir  ever  la  Um  foiiff  depdn  of  the  evening 
iky)  And  what  axe  tke  iplcMiid  eoiluat  wiUi  wkk 
BiSbob  are  ckuhed  for  famk  cocMmaaM,  to  the  gofgeons  clouds  tint  fleet 
around  the  pavillion  of  morning,  or  the  tahernade  of  the  eettiBg  em) 
And  what  mighty  pavement  of  te<selated  marble  can  compare  with  the 
green  valleys,  the  enamelled  plain?,  the  whole  variegated,  broad,  and 
boundless  pavement  of  this  worM  .<  '^^nrface.  on  which  the  mighty  con- 
gregation of  the  children  of  men  are  standing  ?  What,  too,  are  altars 
reared  hy  human  hands,  compared  with  the  everlasting  mountains 
thxm  akan  in  the  temple  <tf  nature:  and  what  iaeense  ever  aniee  fron 
koman  akaiey  like  the  brigltf  and  oeaatifiil  nonnlani  mklB  that  float 
around  thoee  eternal  heigktB»  and  then  rise  above  them  and  are  dissolved 
into  the  pure  and  transparent  ether  —  like  the  last  fiiding  shadowa  of 
human  imperfection,  losing  themselves  in  the  splendors  of  hrav«i¥ 
And  what  voice  ever  spake  from  liuraan  altar,  like  the  voice  of  the 
thunder  from  its  doudy  tabernacle  on  thoee  sublime  heights  of  the 
creation,  wnca 

'  Not  from  one  loae  cloud, 
But  every  tnountain  boght  hath  found  a  toi^nt^ 

And  Jura  answers  frnm  her  niisfv  shroud, 
Badt  to  the  joyous  Alps  who  caU  to  her  aloudl' 

And,  in  fine,  what  anth^  or  pean  ever  rolled  from  organ  or  orchestra, 
or  from  the  voice  of  a  countless  multitude,  like  the  dread  and  deafening 
roar  of  ocean,  with  nil  its  swelling  multitude  of  waves?  Yes,  the  tem- 
ple of  nature  is  lull  of  inspiration,  full  of  objects  tliat  inspire  devotion, 
and  so,  as  iar  as  may  be,  should  our  temples  of  prayer  and  thankgiving 
he  made. 

To  flay,  as  if  to  detract  Irani  the  sanctity  of  religiono  edifices,  that  keieb 
after  all,  is  only  ao  mnch  wood,  and  alone,  and  moitax,  wkicli  are  no- 
thing hattlie  aune  maisof  materiale  in  any  other  fi»im,  or  devoted  to  any 

other  pvcpose — why  we  talk  not  so  of  our  homes— we  talk  not  so  of 

nature  —  we  talk  so  of  nothing  else.  It  is  by  mixing  up  intellectual 
and  spiritual  associations  with  things,  and  only  so,  that  they  have  any  in- 
te^e^t  or  importance  to  our  minds.  Tliinirs  nre  nothin):^  but  what  the 
mind  awakes  ihem  to  be  —  nothinc;"  but  by  an  uiluoion  into  them  of  the 
intellectual  principle  of  our  own  nature.  The  tuft  that  is  shorn  irom  the 
waiTwr's  plume  by  the  scythe  of  deatli,  is  nothing  else,  if  one  pleases  so  to 
consider  it,  hot  the  plomageof  abird.  The  rdhc  of  a  saimed  martyr— 
snj^se  at  were  a  hem  of  his  garment — is»  if  one  nleassa  so  to  consider 
it,  nothinc;  else  but  a  piece  of  cloth  that  protected  him  from  the  winter's 
cold,  or  the  summer^s  heat.  The  place  where  his  broken  and  lacerated 
body  was  In  id  down  to  rest,  may  )>e  ac  oimted  common  earth  ;  and  the 
inoulderini(  remains  of  a  buried  ( ijiptrc,  maybe  nccounted  common  dust. 
The  Palatine  hill  on  which  stood  ilie  palace  of  the  imperial  Ccesars,  and 
which  is  now  covered  with  its  ruins,  may  be  accounted  a  comiuou  hiii. 
But  so  do  we  not  speak  of  things,  nor  thmk  of  them. 
No ;  let  ns  ykid  to  that  principle  of  our  natnre  which  imparts  a  por- 
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lion  of  its  own  character  to  the  things  around  us  \  which^  with  a  kind  of 
creative  power,  makes  tiiuM,  and  ■eMOOS,  ftnd  placet  to  be  lioly  \  wluek 
gathers  a  iialo  of  c:lory  and  beaaty  ortr  .our  native  land;  whicb  my 
counts  the  maxim  devoutly  true,  thai '  there  la  no  place  like  bonie and 
which  hallows  *  the  place  where  pra3fer  »  wont  to  be  made'  —  whiak 
accounts  no  place  like  it  —  and  yet  so  accounting  it,  judges  that  to  be  a 
good  work  which  makes  the  temples  of  a  nation's  worship  etroog  and 
beautiful,  for  the  me.  and  admixaUon  of  succceuve  ages. 


FEOVINCIAL  DULECTa-^WINDBEMSaB^eEAaailBRK. 

Tub  language  —  the  vulgar  dialect,  that  is  —  of  Yorkshire,  and 
liuoaahiie  too,  ie  almost  as  onintelligible  to  me  as  Chinese.  The 
English  crltica  upon  our  baybarops  Americsnisms  might  well  resenre 
thsit  oomnients,  and  as  many  more  as  they  can  produce,  for  home  con* 
sumption.  They  are  troubled  with  a  most  ptronismg  snd  paternal 
anxiety,  lest  the  English  language  should  be  lost  among  our  common 
people:  it  is  lost  among  the  common  people  of  York5!hire.  They 
smile  at  our  blunders  when  we  say  sick  for  ill,  nnd  fine  instead  of  tuce. 
They  say  that  /fwc  romes  from  the  milliner's  shop;  we  might  reply 
that  mce  comes  from  the  kitchen.  They  are  shocked  when  we  speak 
of  a  fine  btiilding ;  but  nothing  is  more  eommon  in  England  than  to 
hear  of  the  graraest  old  ruin  tn the  kingdomas  *a  ntee  old  place.*  As 
to  the  word  suk,  it  is  ours  and  not  the  English  use  (for  sickness  of 
stomach)  that  accords  with  the  standard  usage  of  En|^ish  literature: 
8ick ;  afflicted  with  disease  —  is  Johnson's  definition. 

One  thing-  that  gives  this  country  its  pecniiarity  of  aspect  as  compared 
with  ours,  is  the  substitution  of  stouf  in  all  structures  where  wt^  use 
wood  —  as  stone  houses,  barns,  oul-liuuses  of  all  sorts,  stone  bridges, 
stone  watering  troughs  by  the  way-side.  The  smallest  stream  or 
ditch  crossing  the  road  has  a  stone  bridge.  All  this  gives  an  air  of 
aatiquity,  duiabUity,  and,  if  I  may  say  so,  of  dignity  to  tne  whole  coun- 
try.^ Mother  cireumstanee  that  has  the  same  efiect,  is  the  practice  of 
calling  many  of  the  farms  from  gmention  to  generation  by  the  same 
name.  It  is  not  Mr.  8uch  or  Such  a  one's  place — at  least  that  la  not 
the  only  designation  — but  it  is  Woodside,  or  Oakdale,  or  some  of  those 
unpronounceable  Welsh  names.  I  like  this.  It  invests  every  dwelHn?^ 
iu  the  country  with  local  associations.  It  gives  to  every  locality  a 
dignity  and  interest,  &r  beyond  that  of  mere  property  or  poi>sesision. 

Lnrr  Kendall  ibr  Windermere.  Biopped  at  Bowness  and  took  a 
boat —  visited  the  Station,  a  romantic  eminence  on  the  opposite  side  of 
the  lake;  then -rowed  up  the  lake  eight  miles  to  Ambleside,  the  head 
of  Windermere.  The  head,  and  the  views  from  the  Station,  are  ht 
the  most  beautiful  things  about  the  lake;  and,  indeed,  they  are  the  only 
thino-s  very  strtking  about  it 

What  a  power  lies  in  association  1  I  was  already  in  sif^ht  of  the 
iar-iamed  Windermere,  and  almost  any  tract  of  water  and  landscape 
would  have  appeared  lovely  under  su«h  a  sky  —  surely  tbis  did  —  yet. 
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as  I  stopped  to  pick  a  few  raspberries  hy  the  hed^re,  that  simple  action  — 
the  memories  that  it  brougnt  with  a  —  the  thoughts  of  those  hours  of 
my  early  days,  passed  near  my  own  native  home  —  passed  by  those 
hciiges,  thronging  ever  since  with  a  thousand  inexpressible  recollec- 
tions—  passed  in  the  fond  romance  of  youth,  amid  tne  holy  silence  of 
the  fields  and  all  the  thkk-eomiDg  fiinciee  of  an  unworn  imagination 
and  senttbility  — all  this  moved  me  as  no  scene  of  mere  abstract  beauty 
could  ever  do  I  And  yet,  indeed,  what  is  abstract  ?  What  is  nature» 
but  an  instrument  harmonized  into  unison  with  something  in  us » 
every  vibration  of  which  either  awakens  or  answers  to  some  thrilling 
chord,  in  the  more  mj'sterioiis  frame  of  our  own  being?  Whnt  is  the 
traveler  but  a  pilgrim  of  the  heart,  the  imagination,  the  memory? 
Such  a  little  passage,  now  and  then,  as  this  today,  convinces  one  that 
there  is  much  poetry  in  boyhood,  though  one  does  not  find  it  out, 
perhaps,  till  long  afterward, 

*  •  «  Mr.  Wordsworth  proposed  a  walk  to  Grass- 
mere  Lake,  to  see  it  after  sunset ;  and  in  that  loveliest  of  all  the  scenes 
I  ever  witnessed  on  earth,  were  lost  all  thoughts  but  of  relifrion  and 
poetry.  I  could  not  help  saying,  with  fervent  sincerity,  '  1  thank  you 
Sir,  for  bringinf^  me  here  at  this  hour;'  for  he  had  evidently  taken 
some  pains,  pushing  aside  some  little  interferences  with  his  purpose,  to 
accomplish  it.  He  said  in  reply,  that  so  impressive  was  tne  scene  to 
him,  that  he  felt  almost  as  if  it  were  a  sin  not>to  come  here  every  fair 
evening.  We  sat  by  the  shore  half  an  hour,  and  talked  of  themes  iar 
remov^  from  the  strife  of  politics.  The  Yillage  on  the  ojvposite  side 
lay  in  deep  shadow ;  from  which  the  tower  of  the  church  rose,  like 
heaven*s  sentinel  on  the  gates  of  evening.  A  single  taper  shot  its 
solitary  ray  across  the  writer??.  The  little  lake  lay  hihshed  in  deep  and 
solemn  repose.  Not  a  sound  was  heard  upon  its  shore.  The  fading 
lie-ht  trembled  upon  the  bosom  of  the  waters,  which  were  here  slightly 
ruffled,  and  there  lay  as  a  mirror  to  reflect  tiie  serenity  of  heaven. 
The  dark  mountains  lay  beyond,  with  every  varying  shade  that  vary- 
ing distance  could  give  them.  The  farthest  ridges  were  sowed  with 
li^t,  as  if  it  were  resolved  into  separate  particles  and  showered  down 
into  the  darkness  below,  to  make  it  visible.  The  mountain  side  had  a 
softness  of  shadowing  upon  it,  such  as  I  never  saw  before,  and  such  as 
no  painting  I  ever  saw  approached  in  the  remotest  degree.  It  seemed, 
Mr.  Wordsworth  said,  as  if  it  were  '  clothed  with  the  air.'  Above  nil, 
was  the  clear  sky,  looking  almost  cold,  it  looked  so  pure,  along  the 
horizon — but  warmed  in  the  region  a  little  higher,  with  the  vermilion  i'min 
of  the  softest  simset.  I  am  persuaded  that  the  world  might  be  travelled 
over  without  the  sight  of  one  such  spectacle  as  this  —  and  all  owing 
to  the  circumstances — the  time — the  hour.  It  was  perhaps  not  the 
least  of  those  circumstances  influencing  the  scene,  that  it  was  an  hour 
passed  in  one  of  his  own  holy  retreats,  with  Wordsworth  1 

Amid  these  lakes  and  mountains  of  Oomberland  and  Westmoreland, 
Nature  seems  to  delight  herself  in  contrasts ;  and  that,  as  in  many  human 
works,  is  here  perhaps  the  secret  of  power :  the  wildest  mountains  and 
mountain  crags,  with  the  sweetest  valleys  and  dales  amid  them  —  as  Bor- 
rowdale,  Paterdaie,  Langdaie,  and  sometimes  one  little  sheltered  spot. 
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all  verdure,  only  large  enough  for  one  farm  —  as  in  coming  from  Connis- 
ton  through  one  of  die  Langdaies;  the  roughest  passes  through  moun- 
tam  defiles,  opening  soddBoIy  upon  smooth  and  green  Tales,  as  in  going 
from  Buttermeie  to  Bonowdale^  or  entering  Palerdale  ftom  the  south ; 
a  lake  and  a  valley  beneath  your  eye^  and  a  world  of  mountains  beyond, 
as  in  entering  Keswick  from  the  south :  and  then,  when  were  6f«r 
seen  such  crystal  streams » waters  of  such  transparent  and  iinng 
purity  1 


THE  AUTUMNAL  IKOON. 


I. 

Dauohtxs  of  Earth !  ye  wander  hand  in  bind 
On  your  unpathed,  immeasurable  way, 

Toffetner  minyling  with  ilic  starry  band. 
Chantin|(  to  cherubim  their  measured  lay : 

Thy  aleep  u  on  her  boMMn.  Where  expand 
Her  silent  vales  and  deep  blue  waves  at  play  | 

Gently  they  glow  beoeadi  thy  radiance  mud, 

As  joys  the  mother  in  her  yoimg-eyed  child. 

n. 

Nafione  have  worehipped  thee.  By  die  daik  Kile 

Have  maidens  wreathed  thy  lilies  in  their  hair, 
While  frurn  thy  temple  on  the  Memphian  ialo. 

Music  and  fragrance  gushed  upon  the  ab'4 
Adoring  Persian?,  by  their  nimintain  pile, 

Have  watched  thy  slow  lu^Je8lic  rising  there ; 
The  war-roueed  Moelem  'mid  his  steel-clad  might, 
Lifta  high  thy  craecoit  finm,  and  iieile  the  fight. 

lU. 

Queen  of  the  weird  and  witching  hour !  thy  beam 
Calls  the  light  fairies  from  their  moaay  reet| 
-  Titania  and  Mr  train  by  eeme  wild  etreun, 

Dancing  upon  the  preen  sward's  spotted  vestf 
Some  troop  away  to  gladden  with  a  dream 

The  fevered  artisan,  with  toil  oppreet ; 
Spirits  unshrived,  to  troubled  sleep  consipncd, 
^  Rise  in  their  sheeted  robes  and  haunt  the  wind. 

IV. 

At  dib  Ay  banqnet  eve,  the  revelling  sea 
Mofee  in  her  festal  robe  uf  white  arrayed, 

While  silken  leaves  on  many  a  wiad^ewopt  tree, 
Glitter  with  ever-varying  light  tod  ahaae. 

The  riven  oak  now  silvered  o  er  by  thee. 

Stoops  with  a  grace  amid  the  darkling  glade : 
And  the  hoar  ruin  mouldered  wide  wi^  time^ 
Telle  a  kmg  Icfend  <Mf  its  dden  prime. 

V. 

The  fond  heart  stirred  with  thy  mysteriona  ipel^ 
Yields  to  aefTctions  beautiful  ana  rare  s 

The  maiden  lingere  in  the  shady  dell, 
The  mother  hstens  to  her  infant's  prayer : 

The  soldier,  musinj^  bears  the  village  bell, 
In  the  doep  breathing  of  the  fitful  air; 

While  the  yoiinc:  seaman  in  the  plashinc  foam, 

Hails  welcommg  voices  at  his  fiaiher's  home. 


uiijiii^LU  Ly  Google 


A  €}kafi€T  m  Ignarame, 


601 


A  CHAPT£R  ON  IGNORANCE. 
wt  on  MOT  «nium  mi  mt. 

*  Every  sight 

Aril!  sr.iirit!  from  the  vast  earth  and  :inihiant  wTi 

Seat  to  hm  heart  its  choicest  impulses. '  Buzusnr. 


To  ONE  accustomed  to  look  at  Nature  with  an  observant  eye,  tlie 
indifference  to  her  works  manifested  by  most  individnnls  seems  at  first 
view  irreconcilable  Willi  that  innate  inauisitiveness  which  characterizes 
mankind.  While  his  own  ear  is  thrilled  with  soft  melodies  —  while 
his  imagination  catcbea  the  living  echoes  of  that  anthem  which  the 
morning  stars  hymned  at  creation's  Mrth — and  while  his  soul  expands 
as  it  expatiates  amid  the  bright  and  varied  scenes  of  this  magnificent 
world — his  brother's  insensibility  is  to  him  a  mystery.  Every  fibre  in 
his  own  bosom  is  thrilling  with  delight,  as  he  looks  abroad  over  the 
fair  earth;  joyous  and  stirring  perceptions  come  thronging  upon  his 
mind;  new  and  beautiful  analogies  are  developing  themselves  to  his 
fency;  but  why  is  his  brother  unmoved?  Is  the  power  of  sensation 
pal^jied?  —  or  are  the  heart-springs  of  gladness  sealed  up  within  him? 
No ;  but  the  spell  of  ignorance  is  upon  him :  he  has  never  been  initia* 
ted  in  the  wonders  of  creatkm. 

The  efiects  of  this  spell  stand  out  in  holder  relief  among  the  great 
mass  of  the  indigent  and  nseducated.  The  wants  attendant  on  their 
humble  condition  must  necessarily  engross  their  primary  attention,  and 
consequently  little  leisure  is  left  them  for  the  acquisition  of  such  know- 
ledge as  does  not  immediately  tend  to  the  removal  of  those  wants.  If 
Nature  is  bountiful,  they  arc  satisfied  with  her  gifts,  without  pausing  to 
investigate  the  wonderful  economy  by  which  they  are  furnished.  They 
are  ignorant,  indeed,  of  any  such  economy.  The  forms  that  spring  up 
around  them,  present  nothing  particularly  curious  or  interesting  to  tneir 
view.  They  regard  them  as  mere  simple  objects,  not  being  aware  that 
the  most  delicate  mechanism,  and  the  most  complex  combination  of  ele* 
ments  obtain  throughout  their  minutest  parts.  The  novelty  of  strange 
and  anomalous  ^ructures  which  occasionally  interrupt  the  fiUsely 
deemed  monotony  of  natural  objects,  or  the  plumage  and  note  of  an  un- 
known bird,  may  for  a  moment  arrest  their  attention,  and  excite  their 
admiration;  but  far  loss  powerfully  in  the  main,  than  the  feats  of  the 
harlequin,  or  the  tricks  of  the  magician.  Here  childish  curiosity  finds 
its  richest  banquet.  It  discovers  a  world  of  wonders  in  the  merest  tri- 
fles of  human  ingenuity,  gazing  with  dilated  eye  on  the  marvels  of 
Potter,  while  it  would  nil  asleep  amid  the  snhiimest  philosophies  of 
Silliman. 

With  this  taste,  and  under  this  obscuration  of  intellect,  the  rustic  goes 
forth  amidst  the  scenes  of  nature,  in  a  measure  unconscious  of  the  living 
beauty  that  emanates  from  every  object  around  him.    The  decorations 

of  earth  and  sky  are  to  him  rompamtively  charmless,  while  he  plods 
on,  tn  rtdiTig  down  the  flowers,  prostraiinir  the  forests,  drowning  with 
some  uncouth  stram  the  music  of  woods  and  waters,  and  sending  his 
glance  abroad  over  the  visible  glories  of  creation  with  listless  nj^athy. 
But  should  philosophy  remove  the  mist  that  is  upon  his  vision,  and  en- 


Digitized  by  Google 


Ml  A  Cha^UT  on  Ignorance,  [May, 


ligken  kim  m  tba  wondeni  of  Natoro^t  (^wradmSk  wovld  bB  ikm 
lemam  u  iutiflerait  as  before)  At  well  might  we  aBi^raee  tho  blind 
man  would  eontinue  insendUe  to  iIm  qilcBdor  of  the  rainbow,  and  Che 
lovelineM  of  material  fonns,  were  his  eyes  divested  of  their  cataraeta. 
Explain  to  the  school-boy  the  inimitable  conformation  of  the  bird  or  the 
buUerfly  that  flutters  in  his  hand  —  the  nice  adaptation  of  the  members 
of  that  tiny  framr*  to  svmmetry,  elegance  of  motion,  anil  Mistentation  of 
life,  and  he  will  1  Mj>cii  ins  careless  hold,  and  gaze  on  his  linl.'  prisoner 
with  an  aduiiiaiiuu  he  never  before  experienced.  At  ihe  same  time 
there  will  be  a  kind  of  awe  min£'led  with  his  delight,  when  ho  diacover* 
that  ho  has  boen  mdoly  bindling'  the  delicate  creatioD  of  a  beneficeot 
architect— »a  creation  abounding  with  beauty  and  hkgeouity  ^thenti- 
blo  damonstration  of  an  onmiacteiit  intoUigence.  Teach  the  untutored 
peanut,  alsoy  tho  phanomena  of  the  veg-ctable  kingdom  —  imfold  to  hia 
comprehension  its  absorbents  and  exhalents,  its  resources  for  the  conti- 
nuation  of  the  f^pprie??,  and  the  chemical  processes  which  give  to  the 
autumnal  forests  their  j^orgeous  colorings,  and  you  open  anew  world  to 
his  astonished  and  delight^  mind. 

Occasionally  one  of  this  unfurtunale  class  breaks  from  the  thraldrom 
of  indiyBBce^  and  daabmjf  awajr  tho  ahaekleo  and  tho  acoles  Uiat  hound 
and  hlindod  hun,  fltarts  forth  like  the  eapfle  to  gaso  with  oroteing  oya 
on  the  brightMt  irradiations  of  c  rented  thmgs.  Poverty  cannot  re-fe<ler 
him,  nor  necessity'  aabdoe.  The  thirst  after  the  hidden  fountains  of 
knowledge  is  in  his  soul  —  the  fascination  of  an  intelligent  curiosity 
incites  him  forward,  and  who  shall  stay  him  in  his  career  ?  —  who  hold 
down  the  curtain  of  mystery  between  his  searchin(^  vision,  and  the  far- 
stretching  and  glorious  prospects  to  which  he  aspirts  ?  He  feels  that 
the  links  in  tho  cham  of  existences  which  connects  him  with  the  brute 

are  mnltiplied  aa  the  dominiona  of  mind  are  extended,  and  the  r^ch  of 
thought  approzunates  the  bentral  and  all-oerfoct  intellect  of  tho  onivoFM. 

As  revelation  after  levebtion  is  nnfoldea  to  his  mind,  the  high  aspira- 
tions for  a  sdll  nobler  and  more  unclouded  sphere  of  being  are  changed 
to  an  exalted  assurance,  which  becomes,  as  it  were,  the  life  of  his  ex- 
istence—  a  well-spring  of  hope  and  solace,  forrver  gushing  up  fresh 
and  full  in  his  quiet  bosom.  If  indifrence  require  him  to  toil  for  sus- 
tenance, he  goes  cheerfully  to  iiia  laslv,  for  his  labors  are  among  the 
objects  of  his  admiration.  On  the  nKJuiiiuins  or  in  the  valleys  he  is 
nether  lonely  nor  alone.  The  melody  of  birds  and  branches  is  in  his  ear, 
whilo  his  eye  is  filled  with  die  foir  {presentations  of  erer-Taryinc^  land* 
scapes.  As  he  plies  die  axe  or  the  sickle,  fiincy  is  busied  with  her  en- 
chantments, and  Imagination,  as  she  passes  her  fairy  creatiurts  before 
his  mind,  divests  labor  of  half  its  wearmess.  To  him  all  visible  forms 
present  the  aspect  of  life  and  thought,  and  in  their  oommuntoo,  he 

*FSodi  tonfliM  ia  tnas,  books  in  the  running  brodu^ 
Sciaioas  B  sioosiy  SIM  Ifood  inemf  Uiiag.' 

In  the  glens  of  the  forests  ho  holds  companionship  with  Nature,  and  in 
the  honi  of  their  awfal  solitudes  he  hears  her  deep  voice,  and  bears 
himself  merently  as  within  the  sphere  of  some  august  presence.  Ev- 
ery season  and  every  clime  have  charms  for  hioL  The  alternations  of 
light  and  darkness  —  sununer  and  winter  —  tempest  and  calm  —  all  are 
teeming  with  interest   Ho  becomes,  as  itwere^  the  adopted  of  Nature, 
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and  is  admitted  to  her  most  intimate  familiyiritv  His  mind  seizes  upon 
her  truths  as  by  th«  fmwpr  of  intuition,  ami  peiu  tratt  s  the  mysteries  of 
her  operations  with  ihe  perspicncity  of  a  higher  mtelli^ence.  His 
countenance  exhibits  no  trace  ol  timi  indidbrence  to  her  chaim^  which 
chawinteriaf  the  vacant  mieo  of  the  multitttde;  but  itt  everr  iiDeuiMot 
if  nutiBGl  widi  la  antmitud  and  joyooi  cxproaaon,  fkiali  wcM 
Shakspeaie  and  Bams,  Ffankim  and  Godman — men  of  hiuaUa 
butfa,  wbe,  comparatiYely  unaequaiated  with  elaarie  lofe^  and  the  aeea- 
malated  treasures  of  philosophy^  aeanned  nature  with  an  accuracy  of 
perception,  depth  of  comprehension,  and  ardency  of  devotion,  un«'ur- 
passcd  by  that  of  the  most  favored  votaries  of  science.  She  seems  io 
have  presented  herself  before  them  in  her  unrobed  loveline^«?  nnrl  ihey 
needed  not  the  teachings  of  the  schools  to  poi  iray  to  the  iile  the  graces 
and  the  glories  of  their  divinity.  The^  were  guided  by  a  greater  than 
all  hmnan  maiters — the  power  of  an  inboni  and  aleepkaa  aoaeeptibili- 
tf.  UnJbitimatelv  for  the  world,  wch  paragona  are  rate  The 
geDeiality  <^ mankind,  including  many  of  the  affluent  and  the  leamad, 
pass  on  through  life  encircled  by  beautiial  creations,  and  yet  iffaonnt-of 
their  beauties,  and  unconf^ious  of  those  purifyinp'  and  ennobling-  plea- 
sure?^ which  «!prin!T  from  a  knowledge  of  ihewoodeEa  which  nature haa 
lavished  around  ihem. 

As  equally  promotive  of  this  roarveiltjus  disreganl  to  the  beauties  of 
nature,  we  may  add  lamiliarity  —  meaning  thereby  a  loDg  continued 
yet  aaperfieiai  aoqaaintance  with  external  objects.  In  the  pride  ef  hu- 
man intellect,  we  anney  the  fonaaof  the  landacaye  wkfc  which  we 
htre  been  conversant  from  our  childhood,  and  oonoeive  that  w«  are  ae- 
qoaiated  with  all  thor  beantieai  fiial  causes,  modea  of  existence,  and 
combination  of  elements ;  and  regard  them  as  incapable  of  affording  oa 
any  farther  ^^tifimtion,  aside  from  tho  ris^orintinn"  connected  with  them. 
The  trees  we  plaDird  in  our  boyhood  have  grown  up  with  us  —  we  saw 
them  in  the  shoot  —  we  marked  their  derelopment  —  w©  witnessed 
their  changes  from  season  to  season,  and.  as  it  were,  mated  with  them 
firom  year  to  year  —  and  is  it  now  possible  for  us  to  derive  from  them 
any  new  ideaa;  after  80  long  an  intanacyt  We  fano%  their  apeciea  uid 
mietiea,  their  time  of  flowering  and  eaating  the  ka(  and  how  can  they 
interest  us  farther  %  Bnt  let  va  pauae  a  moment  fibm  we  ramaxked 
their  diversity  of  form  and  texture  — their  free  yet  chaste  proportione  — 
their  invariable  adherence  to  the  line  of  beauty  in  all  tneir  wild  exu- 
berant  unfoldinc^s  —  their  elesfance  of  motion  when  swayed  by  the 
breeze,  or  to««^^d  bv  \  W  t-  injiest?  Have  we  mastered  all  the  secrets  of 
their  living  iaU^raioi  ie&,  by  u  hich,  in  the  same  forest  and  from  the  same 
soil,  the  hr  has  secreted  its  healthful  balsam,  the  laurel  its  active  poison, 
and  the  mnple  ila  honied  cap?  Have  we  diaoovered  the  loom*  which 
hm  woven  iiT  the  while  hndi  its  perionied  and  velf«t  maadc^  and  1^ 
the  oak  ita  rode  and  shaggy  doublet  ?  If  not,  here  then  are  anljecta  finr 
reflection  and  research,  and  here  the  opportunities  for  sedong  the 
gratificationa  which  accompany  iheoa,  when  troth  and  nanoa  am  the 
objects. 

The  fact  i«.  tho  human  mind,  <  vn  tivr  nivl  rxrursive,  cannot  with 
an  easy  grace  endure  close  and  contmued  ;)|i|)lication.  It  is  too  proud, 
too  jealous  of  its  liberty,  to  be  severel\  tasked,  even  by  its  keen  and 
grasping  ambition  for  knowledge.    iH'uveity  laay  Ibr  awhile  hold  it  to 
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one  object,  but  the  gloss  is  evanesceiil  —  the  dLiicau  frost-work  disap- 
pears ;  and  curioiiity,  soon  satisfied  if  not  sated,  breaks  away  in  search 
of  other  wonders,  and  other  investigaticais.  Thus  aie  m  lad  oft  by*  u 
iniifMbIt  thiiit  hx  novehy,  to  tba  nmoteil  obyedi*  dfleming  that  tbom 
which  ate  imt  and  of  owy-day  ^rception,  conlaiD  aothaig  onknown 
or  inteMttiig.  This  prmmpdon  is  both  unwise  and  unwarranted ;  for 
howom  intwiato  has  been  our  ooqaaintance  with  even  the  least  intri- 
cate configurations  of  mntter,  we  may  still  be  assured  that  there  is  some 
latent  beauty  of  structure  or  design,  of  which  wp  in.iy  bo  entirely 
ignorant.  Wfint  then  must  be  our  knowltidge  ol  liio^e  inn:c  *  iMpiex 
systems — Un-  instance  our  own  budits — if  so  imperfect  with  regard 
to  the  simplest  objects  ?  Look  at  that  iair  hand,  glancing  like  a  crea- 
tion of  light  omidbt  the  keys  of  the  piaoo.  Ton  see  sodung  strange 
to  admire:  nothing  hut  wlnt  yooThave  beheld  a  thousand  times  hefen^ 
and  tbereiore  vou  view  it  with  a  listless  allentioo.  Perhaps  the  ear  is 
plsBsed  with  the  harmony  which  its  fairy  totich  awakens*  bitf  the  ey« 
IS  not  fasciiyited  with  the  sight.  Yet  is  there  more  of  mysterious 
beauty  —  more  of  the  cunning  (I  speak  revert^ntlv)  of  an  inscrutable 
intclli'Tonce  iu  the  mcchanisin  of  that  little  member,  thnn  pprchance  is 
'  dreamed  of  man  angel's  philos  )|ihy.'  Suppose  for  a  pj^hu  iii  it  should 
become  transparent  as  ice  —  tiiai  we  were  perniiued  lu  uace  the  purple 
current  through  its  innumerable  canals,  all  pellucid  as  crystaX  and 
grasp  the  safatkties  of  the  rifed  prindple  in  its  electric  movMOMnlB 
amidst  the  nerree — suppoee,  indeed,  that  all  the  wondeie  of  its  oigani- 
Bttion  wefo  unveiled  to  our  compreheosioo,  how  then  would  appear 
oar  presumptive  knowledge  of  tnat  ^miliar  object  7  With  what  plea 
could  we  pnlliate  our  manifest  ignorance?  Within  the  superficies  of 
a  few  square  mches  which  pnclo"?c  that  delicate  hand,  what  unthought 
of  and  amazing  wonders  present  themselves  to  our  delighted  gaze! 
As  our  eye  piercet-  the  {rlossy  integuments  which  enfold  the  various 
parta,  we  now  discover  that  ii^  polished  whiteness  and  sylph-Uke  grace 
of  motion  are  hut  firacti<mi  of  its  sum  of  beautieBi  when  its  nice  adjust- 
msots,  its  dezteioos  compac  itioDs,  itsregolar  and  solemn  poke-strokes, 
its  dsrions  windingB  of  yessels,  its  marveUons  attenuations  of  nsras^  its 
elogaiU  curvature  of  muscles,  and  free  mobility  of  every  point,  an 
taken  into  account 

We  apprehend  th^it,  by  the  carelessness  induced  by  familiarity,  we 
are  ihn?  Itj]!*  1  into  mattention  and  indifferrnce  to  nearly  nil  other 
outward  Dliicris.  We  are  too  prone  to  soothe  our  ambiUuu  lor  know- 
ledge with  liie  mastery  of  exterior  appearances,  without  grasping  alter 
prouder  triunmhs.  But  this  was  not  the  philosophy  of  Bacon.  He 
taught  that  ouruMily  shooU  not  remain  latisfied  vrith  the  stmwa  and  bub* 
bias  afloat  on  the  soifiwe  of  the  mat  ocean  of  truth,  but  dioaldpluntm 
deeper  and  still  deeper  into  its  hidden  recesses.  §x  the  impssidbable  peans 
that  lie  buried  than.  He  taught  that  the  mind's  eye  was  not  to  be  sat- 
isfifd  with  the  mere  'show'  of  things,  but  rather  to  search  after  thf>  sub- 
stantial and  nbiding  realities.  And  despite  its  love  of  ease,  it;?  pride  of 
wi&duiii,  and  its  instability  of  purpose,  how  richlv  has  the  world 
profited  by  his  instruction  and  example  1  How  rapid  liiive  been  the 
advances  of  science,  how  magnihcent  her  trophies,  since  the  rise  of  tho 
inductive  phUosc^hy!  The  ancients  exubed  in  view  of*  their  ana- 
tomioal  aoquixements,  and  diaoouiaed  sagely  of  the  essence  and  phe- 
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nomcna  of  life;  but  the  researches  of  Hervey,  Hunter,  Bichat,  and 
other  kindred  spirits,  have  demonstrated  that  the  superstructure  of  their 
knowledge  was  based  on  ignorance  —  on  the  frail  foundation  of  idle 
hypotheses  and  unwarranted  theories,  feebly  supported  by  a  few  isolated 
ana  unimportant  facts.  The  ancients  talked  knowingly  of  astronomy, 
and  from  their  high  watch-towers  held  nightly  observation  of  the 
planets,  and  gave  names  to  the  constellations ;  but  it  remained  for  New- 
ton to  explode  the  false  teachings  of  the  astrologer;  to  develope  in  light 
.  and  beauty  the  mystery  of  sphere-motion,  and  emblazon  his  own  name 
forever,  as  with  the  imperishable  stars,  on  the  broad  tablet  of  the  whole 
heavens.  Scarce  a  century  ago,  the  alchemist  spoke  familiarly  of  the 
elements,  as  if  he  had  mastered  every  fact  in  relation  to  their  qualities 
and  modifications ;  but  modem  chemistry,  like  another  Columbus,  has 
discovered  new  worlds  beyond  the  Ultima  Thulc  of  ancient  research. 
•Within  a  few  years,  by  the  light  of  this  science  alone,  man  has  literally 
*  found  out  inventions'  that  have  made 

*  • 

'  Air,  flood,  and  flre^ 
The  vassals  of  his  will.' 

With  Montgolfier  he  sweeps  forth  to  disport  himself  in  the  high 
places  of  the  atmosphere  —  with  Franklin  he  gives  laws  to  the  light- 
nings of  heaven  —  with  Davy  he  clothes  himself  with  power  from  the 
trodden  minerals  of  the  eartn  —  with  Fulton,  mocks  at  the  opposing 
stubbornness  of  winds  and  waves ;  and  with  Jenner,  disarms  the  most 
terrible  of  all  diseases,  and  brings  it  under  complete  subjection  to  pro- 
phylactic means.  The  cause  of  these  new  acquisitions  of  knowledge 
IS  not  a  mystery.  Nor  is  it  to  be  traced  to  any  marvellous  revelation 
of  later  times,  but  to  the  keener  perspicacity  manifested  by  philosophers 
since  the  age  of  Bacon,  in  their  observation  of  the  phenomena  and  laws 
of  the  physical  and  moral  worlds.  Nor  will  Nature  be  offended  with 
this  increasing  inquisition  of  her  works,  if  rightly  and  reverently  con- 
ducted. On  the  contrarj',  the  closer  the  scrutiny,  the  higher  will  be 
her  satisfaction  ;  for,  assured  of  her  perfections,  she  has  nothing  to  fear 
from  the  most  searching  curiosity ;  while  she  knows  that  every  new 
discovery  of  her  votary,  not  only  tends  to  ennoble  his  mind,  but  to 
improve  his  heart,  and  enlighten  him  more  and  more  in  the  greatness, 
glory,  and  tender  benevolence  of  their  common  Author. 

That  this  important  result  has  not  been  more  generally  realized  in 
this  land  of  schools  and  colleges,  is  mainly  attributable,  I  apprehend, 
to  the  imperfect  manner  in  which  the  business  of  education  has  hitherto 
been  conducted.  Either  the  schoolmaster  has  been  devoid  of  the  lofty 
views  and  extensive  acquirements  so  requisite  to  his  difficult  and 
responsible  vocation,  or  in  the  indifference,  ingratitude,  and  neglect 
which  have  accompanied  his  arduous  labors,  lias  met  with  no  stimulus 
to  put  forth  those  Promethean  powers  of  a  cultivated  intellect,  which 
should  mould  into  its  own  image  the  plastic  energies  of  youth,  and 
inform  them  with  the  light,  and  fervor,  and  beauty  of  conscious  intelli- 
gence. One  thing  is  clear,  however,  that  in  the  system  of  education 
pursued  by  the  generality  of  our  seminaries  of  every  class,  the  order 
of  natnre  is  inverted,  by  tasking  the  memory  of  the  pupil,  while  the 
primary  and  most  important  faculty  o{  attention,  is  in  the  main  neglected. 

jjrlence  the  mind  becomes  lumbered  with  accumulated  terms,  the  mere 
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8^ hols  of  knowledge,  which  to  the  untutored  understanding'  are  but 
little  rnorc  iniclliirihle  than  mystical  hieroglyphics;  and  the  blind  vic- 
tim of  a  blinder  education  is  left  to  slumber  on,  or  to  awake  at  last  tD 
ft  jpainful  eonaciomieai,  when  it  is  too  to  mrieie  the  wUhiVum  of 
bia  Ittliargy.  Tidie  any  eWver  boy  at  oar  comnMMi  •ehoob  or  mrnkt 
auMi  whose  attentkm  has  oever  be^  ctfcfally  roused  and  concentrated 
apon  his  studios  by  an  enlightened  iMtmdOf,  a&d  though  he  will  gite 
yon  definition  upon  definitioiw  rule  vpOB  mk,  with  the  loquacity  of  a 
ftrrot,  ten  to  one  he  has  only  a  vague  idea  of  their  Intent  philosophy- 
Ask  him  to  explain  the  bearing  of  any  important  pro{)osiiion  in  Euclid, 
or  the  beaiiiies  of  some  familiar  stanza  in  Virgil,  or  even  the  charms 
of  some  passage  in  the  '  English  Reader,'  which  has  been  to  him  as 
household  words  from  early  childhood,  and  if  he  succeed  in  the  effiyrt, 
he  hai moce eenee  for  gratitiide mnud  UepKoeptor,  then OMwt  pupik 
who  iUlMi  aider  ny  obsormtkiii.  Mt  ths  ffemoe  of  improTe- 
SMBt  ie  ebroed,  and  the  old  uaegee  of  ednettdon,  like  thoee  of  other 
•BtiqiMled  ejilenM^  axe  yielding  to  its  renovating  inflaence,  in  the 
magnificsBOe  of  oor  scenery,  the  freedom  of  our  institutions,  the  spirit 
of  the  age,  the  more  elevated  character  of  our  High  Schools,  the  more 
enlarged  culture  of  our  whole  class  of  teachers,  the  more  liberal  remu- 
neration of  their  toils,  and  juster  apprec  iation  of  their  unobtrusive 
worth,  we  may  behold  the  promise  of  a  brighter  era,  when  our  favored 
lend  shall  exhibit,  we  trust,  a  literary  galaxy  as  illnstrious,  end  n  WKt 
aanity  as  practicelly  idtelligcnt  aiia  nitnoiii^  li  mar  gbddoMd  Ae 
Mone  of  &  philoaduepiit  p. 


A  POET'S  L1F£. 


What  is  a  pocOs  life  1 

I  tpeak  not  of  the  throng 
That  lightly  seek  an  earthly  meed 

Upon  the  wings  a(  tOSHi 
But  of  the  poet-souls, 

They  of  the  voioelesi  lyn, 
That  yields  llu>  d(<«p.  strange  melidf 

Which  ^>tht-wonM  iaagm. 

What  it  dMT  ctrthly  Ufet 

To  know  iinrnrthfy  joy, 
The  unconsciuut)  bhss  ot  other  ^iheres, 

XMight  withost  alloy  : 
Af^and  to  know  ennh's  gloom. 

With  more  than  earth's  despair, 
The  heart's  wild  smse  of  wast  sed 

The  gritf  that  withtfs  tt«r«, 

Wbat  ia  a  po6t*s  m 

To  hear  in  Music's  breath, 
Seraphic  greetings  echoing 
A  TOies  defying  dasBl  I 


To  set  in  Beauty's  ^Ii 

An  nngrl's  iin  Itinp  smc, 
That  fiUs  the  chambcra  ot  his  soul 

Wuk  Lemfu  adirtsl  imps  I 


What  ia  a  poet's  hie? 
Ti>  dnsrn  ^to  love— to  feel, 

And  sec  upon  a  human  tvoM 

Elyaian  glory  steal  1 
And  on  earth's  my«tiefte% 

Where  lifi  's  tlrrp  waters  roll. 
And  through  each  cold  and  ahadowy  breaat 

T»  poor  tlw  ilflrt  «f  smi  1 

What  is  such  beiitt  Iflnt 

A^^^^^MdB  d^m^^m  ^l^^m^ 

jLMifaa  wvsno  mMi  tntimBS^ 

Gems  sparkling  on  a  desert  shon^ 

Ungovamedr  uneushrined  • 
Htth  atnfan  m  foreign  song, 

Exotics  rich  and  rare, 
8hwiding  a  dying  paifiune  iar, 

(Xer  a  vsH-gtowa  psrtantl 

K.  V.  V. 
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i,  TO    HIS   FRIEHO  Hkl 


Wm  what  pleame  4o  I  again  dt  down,  dear  CurthB  and  Lndfint 
to  tell  you  how  I  have  pMed  my  time,  and  what  I  htm  beea  dble  to 

aeeomplish,  since  I  last  wrote ;  thrice  happy  that  I  hare  lo  ?«pQit  ef 

success  rather  than  of  defeat  in  thit  matter  which  I  hare  nndertaken. 
But  first,  h  t  thank  you  for  ail  the  city  gossip  with  which  vou  so 
greatly  entertained  me  in  y^ur  joint  espistle.  Although  I  pass  my  hours 
and  days  in  this  bcauiiUil  capital  as  liappily  as  I  could  any  where  out 
of  Home,  still  mjf  letters  from  home  are  a  great  addition  to  my  enjoy- 

MMt  AtefiiHiglhmtbepetiwlof^^oiaBiBdi^ 
aswnui.   Let  wm  beg^yon-^wUeli  indeed  1  need  budfydo^^to 
Mdeeeli  letter  of  mincCafyiNiineeifnit,  to  Portia,  and  in  fetnm  leerifv 
nnd  lend  those  whiek  I  hnve  written,  and  shall  continue  to  wiileto  her. 

To  yon,  I  shall  g'ire  a  narrative  of  events;  to  her,  T  ?hnll  pour  otit  sen- 
timent and  philosophy,  in  our  conversation  \\ »'  iire  wont  to  do  I  shall 
hope  soon  to  have  somewhat  of  interest  to  say  of  ihc  &iaiv  of  li  ittTs  h^re, 
and  of  my  interviews  with  distinifuished  men.  So  sooa  as  ilif  qutea 
shall  return  iVom  her  excursion  througii  some  of  her  distajii  province^ 
I  ehall  cnll  upon  Qraechus  to  ftiUU  hie  prwniM»  end  make  me  known  . 
to  ^e  grem  Longimn,  now  wUk  thn  ijneen  ntnient  Fnun  mf  ntor> 
eonm  with  him,  I  shall  kwk  todmw  on  long  and  ftill  fepoi  ts  of  maeh 
diet  eludl  nffbrd  boUi  entertainment  ana  inetnietkMi  to  yoti  all 

I  hsre  now  passed  several  days  in  Palmyra,  and  have  a  masi  of 
things  to  «iy.  Bnt  instead  of  giving  you  a  confused  report,  I  shall  sepa- 
rate one  thinsr  from  another,  and  set  down  each  accordini?  to  the  time 
and  manner  in  wliich  it  happened.  Thia  is  what  i  know  you  desire, 
and  this  is  what  1  shall  do. 

I  cannot  easily  tell  you  bow  deUekrae  was  my  sltunber  after  tbet  lait 
dey  «f  &ti£ruing  tmWd,  nnd  tlint  eientof  of  to  me  moii  eaeiin^  con- 
verse.  I  mamed  that  nigfat  of  Otlpamhic  reeened  and  retnmed ;  end 
ewer  as  be  was  present  to  my  ileeping  teey;  tbe  niarie  of  Fbuato*e  harp 
■mI  voke  was  denting  near. 

Hannibal  was  early  at  my  door  to  ^vam  mc  of  the  hour  of  the  mom- 
in«r  infal,  Mil**  f  cinT  still  nnder  the  influences  of  the  evcning^s  pota- 
tion. 1  was  f  li'iwii  into  a  dilTerent  apartment  from  that  in  which  we 
had  supped,  bui  optfung'  into  it.  It  was  a  portico  rather  ibaii  a  rouui,  it 
heing  on  two  sides  open  to  the  shrubbery,  with  slender  Ionic  pillars  of 
pnraatnHorldeeappoftittgtbeceiUng,  all  joined  togelber  bytbelicbt  in- 
toflaeinga  of  tbe  most  gorgeons  ereeping  planto  Tbeir  odom  flued  the 
air.  Albnutomtbiewnpintbenioitmeelbl  formsitodeari^^ 
^read  all  around  an  agreeable  cooloess.  Standinff"  at  thene  pointo 
where  flights  of  steps  led  down  to  the  walks  and  plats  of  grass  and 
flowers  which  wound  aboni  the  palace,  the  eye  v\  innered  over  the  rich 
scene  of  verdure  and  blossom  which  they  prcMiitt  (i,  and  then  rested 
where  it  can  never  rest  loooJten  nor  too  long,  upoa  the  glillenng  shafts 
of  the  Temple  of  the  Sun.    This  mormng  prospect,  from  this  single 
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poiut  1  ikoughl  was  leward  enough  for  my  long  voyage,  aiid  kot  jour- 
ney orer  tlw  daiwt.  it  inairai  mm  eh&md  tliAughts  than  the 
wuDB  wem€,  WB I  ImuI  mm  k  tbe  evming  belbre  from  the  windowe  of 

my  chamber.  I  conld  not  Vnt  dnw  omens  of  good  from  the  universal 
smile  that  beamed  upon  me  from  the  earth  and  the  heavens.  Fausta's 
little  hand  suddenly  placed  within  mine,  and  the  cheeifiil  {fieetmg  or^ 

her  voi'^e,  nwol:*'  mo  from  my  dreamy  state 

'  Your  (  Ount«nance  shows  that  you  have  siept  well,  T>iTcius.'  said  she ; 
'  it  is  brig;ht  as  the  niorningf  itself.  Your  dreams  must  have  been  fa- 
vorable. Or  else  is  it  the  w  onder-working  power  of  a  Paiinyrene  air 
that  has  wrought  so  with  you  since  the  last  evening?  Tell  me,  have 
yon  not  alcnt  es  yon  newer  slept  in  Bomel 

*  Ihaie  slept  well,  indeed/ 1  relied,  *hiitl  bsUefe  it  wis  owing  r^her 
to  your  harp  and  Jewish  ode,  than  to  any  mysterioosqtialhiesof  tbe  ain 
Toor  music  haunted  the  chambers  of  my  hnin  all  night,  and  peopled 
them  with  the  forms  of  those  whom  I  love,  and  whose  memory  it  last 
evening  recalled  so  vividly.  Mostly  I  dreamedof  Calpuniius,  andof  his 
return  to  Rome,  and  with  him  came  ever  your  image  dimly  seen  hover- 
ing around,  and  the  strains  of  your  voice  and  harp.  These  are  to  me 
auguries  of  good,  even  as  if  the  voice  of  a  god  iiad  spoken..  ,1  shall 
once  more  embrace  a  brother— and  what  is  even  more,  a  Roman.' 

*  The  gods  grant  it  may  be  soP  replied  Fansia:  *  A  prayer  whijch  I 
repeat,'  cried  Ghracchus,  as  he  approached  us  from  the  hall,  tfarongii 
which  I  had  just  passed.  '  I  have  thought  mnoh  of  you  afibir  since  I 
paftad  from  yoa  W  ev^ing:,  and  am  more  than  ever  persuaded  that 
we  c-Ama  to  a  true  decision  touching  the  steps  best  to  be  taken.  To-day 
I  shall  be  much  abroad,  and  shall  not  forget  to  search  in  e\'ery  direction 
for  one  who  may  be  iiurustpd  with  this  nice,  and  difficult,  and  withal 
dangerous  business.  I  can  now  think  of  no  nie8senj?er  who  bids  so 
fair  to  combine  all  tho  qualities  we  most  desire,  as  the  Jew.  I  know 
bat  few  of  that  tribe,  end  those  are  among  the  nek  But  then  those  rich 
an  eonneeted  in  varioas  wa^  with  tM  poor— ibi  to  a  marreUooa 
eilent  thev  are  one  people-^  it  is  the  same  yoa  know  in  BoBU<^and 
through  thesk  I  think  I  mar  succeed.* 

'  Now  have  yoa,*  I  quickly  added,  ^ag^in  poured  li^ht  into  my  mind. 
Half  our  labor  is  over.  I  know  a  Jew  whose  capacities  could  not  be 
more  fitting  for  this  enterprise.  I  saw  much  of  him  on  board  the  vessel 
which  took  us  first  to  the  African  coast,  where,  at  Utica,  it  set  on  shore 
the  Jew,  bringing  mc  farther  onto  Berytug.  He  is  a  true  citizen  of  the 
world  ^  knows  all  languages,  and  all  people,  and  all  places.  He  has 
all  the  shrewdness  of  his  taee^  their  intelligence,  their  enthusi- 
asm, and,  I  nair  add,  their  courage.  He  is  a  traveler  by  profession,  and 
a  vender  of  saen  tMngs  as  any  will  buy,  and  will  go  wherever  he  may 
hope  to  make  large  gains  wherewith  to  do  his  share  toward  *  building 
again  the  walls  of  Jerusalem,'  as  he  calls  it.  He  has  a  home  in  every 
city  of  the  East.  It  was  toward  Palmyra  that  he  was  bending  his  way : 
and,  as  I  now  remember,  promised  that  he  would  see  me  here  not  many 
days  after  I  should  arrive,  and  have  the  plwisure,  as  he  trusted,  to  sell 
me  more  of  his  goods.  For  you  mmt  be  told  that  1  did  indeed  traffic 
witk  htm,  howefer  liitle  it  hesame  a  patrician  of  Boma  And  here  I 
haTeaboot  me,  in  a  little  easkct,  some  ringa  which  K  puiohaasd  of  him. 
hafing  upon  them  hcsds  of  Sficnbhia  and  Odenathns^  fn^mM^f^g  this 
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originals  to  the  life,  as  he  aaiiirrd  tne.  with  much  assrvcrntion.  See, 
Fausta,  here  they  are.  Look  now  ami  i<  II  \n>:'  if  he  hns  p  iken  in  this 
iiistaiice  the  truth:  if  so,  it  will  be  a  gruuiid  lor  trusting  him  farther.' 

*  Beaut lilair  cAciaiiiied  both  Gracchus  and  Fausta.  *He  has  indeeU 
dealt  honestly  with  jtm,   Ifotbing  can  be  more  eoact  than  these  re- 

.lembknoei^  end  the  workmuMhip  is  worthy  the  hand  of  Bemetrias  dvs 

*  PtOfincttlSv'  Slid  I,  '  ever  know  the  capitol  and  its  fashions  better 
limn  citizens.    Now  never  till  Isaac,  my  Jew  friend,  rehears^  to  the 

prniV*''^  of  Demetrius  the  jeweller,  had  I  ever  heard  his  name,  oraught 
concernmg  his  skill,  and  here  in  the  heart  of  Asia  he  seerns  a  house- 
hold word.'  It  is  so,  indeed,'  said  Gracchus;  '  I  do  not  doubt  that  the 
^hionable  artists  of  every  kind  of  Rome  are  better  known  to  the  fol- 
lowers  of  fashion  in  Palmyra  than  they  are  to  the  patricians  of  Rome. 
Wsnting  the  raal  g^eetneiB  of  Boine>  we  try  to  snrpois  her  m  dke  trap- 

Eings  of  grsetMps.  We  m  well  represented  hy  the  frog*  of  .Aop; 
apj^,  if  our  swellitig  pride  do  not  destroy  us.  But  these  riiigt  — 
they  are  indeed  of  exquisite  art.  The  heed  of  Odenrthm  ie  traer  to 
the  life,  methlnks,  than  that  of  the  queen.' 

*  And  ho\r  rin  poor  f?fnnp  nnd  gold  set  out  the  divine  henuty  and 
grace  of  Zenobia  !'  cried  Fausta.  'This  is  beau' i In)  to  you  now,  Lu- 
cius, but  it  will  be  so  no  longer  when  you  shall  liuve  seen  her. 
Would  that  she  were  here  I    It  seems  as  if  the  sua  were  gone  from  the 

hevmrn,  when  she  is  sImiiI  fiom  us  on  these  long  exewnioos  aoMiig 
hm  disluc  mlNeels.' 

*  Till  then,  dear  FViiisla,'  said  I,  'deign  to  wear  on  that  only  linger 
which  Lace  nngrmced  by  a  ring,  this  h^ed  of  your  so  much  vau^sd 
queen ;  afterward  wear  it,  if  you  will,  not  for  her  sake,  but  mine.' 

So  saying,  upon  her  finger  which  ?h»^  hrld  out  to  me  —  and  which 
how  beautiful  if  utis  1  shall  not  say  —  1  aiietnptcd  to  pass  the  ring,  but 
alas  i  it  was  loo  small  and  would  not,  with  ail  the  gentle  Ibrce  i  dared 
to  use,  go  on. 

*  Here  is  an  omen,  Fausta,'  said  I;  the  queen  cannot  be  forced  upon 
your  hand.  I  lear  tout  fUendship  is  tfarealened.'  'Ohl  nefeventei^ 
tain  any  each  apprehenaion,'  intemiDted  Fansia.  It  is  quite  needless. 
Here  is  plenty  of  room  on  this  neignbor  finger.  It  is  quite  right  that 
Anreiian,  you  know,  should  give  way  to  Zenobia :  so,  away  with  the  Em* 
peror !'  and  she  snapped  the  ring  across  the  pavement  of  the  Foitico— « 

•  and  n  nr,  Lucius,  invest  me  with  that  burning  beauty.' 

*  And  now  do  you  think  you  deserve  it  ?'  T  marvel,  Grarrhu*?.  at  the 
boldness  of  these  little  girls.  W  i  ily,  Ui^y  hid  lair  to  mount  up  over  our 
heads.  But  come,  your  finger :  there  —  one  cannot  but  say  it  becomes 
yea  heller  than  the  tec«  Aaralian.  As  ibr  the  depsaed  Emperor,  hn 
IS  hoMeferward  nine.  Thns  I  re4n8late  him.'  ik  taying  whieii,  I 
picked  up  the  discarded  ring,  and  gave  to  it  the  most  nonoied  place 
npon  my  right  hand. 

Fausta  now,  first  laughingly  bidding  me  welcome  to  the  ring,  called 
us  to  the  table,  where  the  breakfast,  consisting  of  fruits  in  greater  pro- 
portion than  with  us,  awaited  us.  Mnch  talk  now  riisiu  <i  concerning 
the  city,  its  growth  and  numbers.  )>ov.  tT  and  probahlr  dt  siniv.  I  wag 
satis^ed  from  what  fell  from  each,  thai  the  most  ambitious  dejiign.s  are 
entertained  by  both  the  court  and  people,  and  that  their  wonderful  sue- 
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tau  from  the  valor  or  power  of  Rom^  wider  Ukj  ciicnnMeMee  of  coU 
liauHL   When  ihie  was  through,  QncGhmi  rieniff  fiom  his  8eil»  ni 

pMtng  alowly  up  and  down  the  portico,  spoke  of  my  pnvete  aAilib 
and  with  ^rcat  kindaeie  wem  Ofer  egua  M  whole  gmuid.  The  !»• 
ealt  \\  as  the  same. 

*  Our  way,  then,'  he  said,  '  is  clear.  Wait  a  few  days  for  your  teiiow- 
traveller,  Isaac,  If  he  appears,  well  —  if  not,  we  must  then  search  the 
quarter  of  the  Jews  for  one  who  may  do  as  well,  perhaps.  I  now  Imve 
YOU,  with  A  Kiggestnii  to  Fkoibi  nal  the  ahoald  lain  k  upon  her  le 
Olive  yen  nHi&a  the  eity;  aad  into  the  eobiiriML  No  one  can  perfim 
the  omae  iit%  guide  hetler  then  aha' 

•IfFraHAwiUteke  that  tioiible  vpoft  her,'  I  replied,  'it  will  gtf» 
ma  a—* 

'  A  great  denl  of  pleasure,'  you  were  goinjr  to  say;  so  it  will  me.  1 
am  sure  we  shall  enjoy  it.  If  1  love  any  thing,  it  is  to  reveal  to  a  proud 
Roman  the  glories  of  Palmyra.  Take  awny  from  a  Roman  that  inef- 
&ble  air  which  says  'Behold  embodied  m  me  ihe  majesty  of  Home!' 
and  there  remams  a  very  ciureeable  person.  But  for  those  qualities  of 
■oad  aad  namien  whieli  »  men  and  woauA  fiur  aoeiety,  the  BoflMnt 
BMft  aai  wenaa  moat  yield  to  the  Palmpeaea.  flo  I  think,  who  havn 
aaan  aaaMwhat  of  both— and  ao  think  —  gainsi^my  authorities  if  yo« 
hnre  the  courage — Longinue  and  the  Bishop  m  iLOlioch.  I  aae  thai 
you  are  disturbed.  No  wondf-r  Longinn*',  tnough  a  philosopher,  is  a 
man  of  the  world,  who  sees  through  its  u  jiv?'  fis  rlenrly  as  he  does 
through  the  mysticism  of  Plato,  and  that  asks  lor  goud  eyes ;  and  for 
the  bishop  —  there  is  not  so  finished  a  gentleman  in  all  the  East.  His 
appointmeiHd  are  not  less  exquisite  thaii  iliose  of  ilie  iii^hcbt  noble 
either  of  Andoeh  or  PalmyriL*  If  an  un^be  in  any  questioii  of  nan- 
■era  wm  lo  be  choaen,  it  wonld  be  he.' 

*  As  for  the  Greek,'  I  rejoined,  *  I  am  predisposed  to  admit  his  supe- 
rior duma.  I  will  anrrender  to  him  with  alaerity  my  doubts  both  in 
aaamien  and  philosophy.  For  I  hold  there  is  a  philosophy  in  roan- 
ners,  nay  even  in  clothes,  and  thnt  the  hiphrst  bred  int»'llect  will  on 
lhat  very  account  b«'<«t  perceive  tin  nire  dislmciions  and  it  laiions,  in  the 
exact  perception  and  observatice  of  wluch  the  iiigiic.-<i  nianiit-rs  consist. 
He  may  oflcud  against  the  last  device  in  costume  —  and  tiie  last  rehne* 
ment  in  the  recondite  art  of  a  bow  —  but  he  will  eternally  excel  in  aU 
that  we  mean  by  breading.  YonrUabop  I  know  nothing  of,  but  your 
aeoomt  of  him  itrikea  ene  not  wy  agreeably.  These  Chnstian 
bishofMb  aalthifilft,  are  taking  upon  themaelyea  too  mncL  And,  beadu^ 
if  what  I  gathered  of  the  theory  of  their  religion  from  a  pasaengei  oai 
board  the  Mediterranean  trader,  be  correct  they  depart  greatly  from  the 
severity  of  their  principles,  when  they  so  addict  tht  mselves  to  the 
practice?  of  courts,  and  of  the  rich  f  received  from  iliis  ( 'hri.stian  a 
beautiiul  idea  of  his  Ikilh,  and  ouiy  Itunented  that  our  coaiiiiiuiunisUip 
was  broken  off  before  I  had  had  time  fully  to  comprehend  all  he  liaa 
to  aay.  The  eharartfir  ef  thia  man,  aad  hia  eounteDance,  aeeaMd 
aa  argumanta  to  support  the  airiet  opiniooa  whieli  he  adfaaoed  Thia 
bishop,  I  thidc,  can  aearcely  do  his  fidth  the  same  service.' 

*Ilaiowhininatmuch,' said  Fanala,  *andof  hiaUh,  nothiof.  Me 
hia  gml  power  ovar  thaPnoMi  Jvtiainad  itwonUMt  gatatly  anaaa 
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me  if  by  and  by  she  declared  herself  a  Christifin.    It  is  incredible 
how  that  aupersuuoa  spreads.    But  here  is  our  carriage.    Come,  let . 

us  forth.' 

So,  breaking  off  our  talk,  we  betook  ourselves  to  the  carriage.  How 
shall  I  fiad  miguAge,  my  CimiuB,  to  set  before  you  with  the  ▼indneii 
of  the  reality,  or  with  any  approeeh  to  it,  the  pictiiret  whiish  this  drire 
through  and  around  Pahayra  caaaed  to  pan  ancoeinYely  before  me  I 
Youlcnow  indeedt  generally,  what  thrf  city  is,  from  the  reports  of  for- 
mer trairders,  especially  from  the  late  book  of  Spurius,  about  which 
and  its  speculations  much  was  said  n  little  while  since.  But  let  me 
tel!  you  a  more  one-fJided,  ono-eyed,  malignant  observer  never  thrust 
himself  upon  the  hos{>ii;iliiif'S  of  a  free,  open-hearted  people,  than  that 
same  Spurms,  poet  and  bibliopole.  His  verv  name  is  an  offence  to  the 
Palmyrenes,  who,  whatever  national  faults  liiey  may  have,  do  not  de- 
serve the  deep  disgrace  of  being  brought  before  the  world  in  the  pagea 
of  80  poor  a  thing  as  the  said  Ventidiiia  Spnriua.  Though  it  wul  not 
be  my  province  to  treat  aa  an  author  of  the  condition,  pohey,  and  proa- 
pects  of  FlaUnyra,  yet  to  you  and  my  friends  I  ahall  lay  myaelf  open 
with  the  utmost  freedom,  and  ahall  refrain  from  no  statement  or  'Opi- 
nion  that  shall  possess,  or  seem  to  do  so,  truth  or  importance. 

The  horses  springing-  from  iindrr  the  whip  nf  the  chnrioteer,  soon 
bore  us  from  the  great  entrance  of  the  palace  into  the  midst  of  the  throng 
that  crowded  the  streets.    The  streets  seen  now  under  the  advantages 
of  a  warm  raorauig  sun,  adding  a  beauty  of  its  own  to  whatever  it 
glanced  upon,  showed  much  more  brilliantly  than  ours  of  Rome. 
There  ia,  m  the  fiiat  j|]ace»  a  more  genend  smnptnonaneaa  in  equipage 
and  dreaa,  Tory  atrikmg  to  the  eye  of  a  Roman.   Not  perhaps  that 
more  wealth  is  displayed,  but  the  forma,  and  the  cobra,  through  which 
it  dkiplaya  itselC  are  more  various,  more  taatefhl,  more  gorgeoua.  No- 
thing can  exreed,  nothing  equals,  it  is  said,  any  where  in  the  world, 
the  state  of  tiie  queen  and  her  court:  and  this  infects,  if  I  may  ii?c  so 
hard  a  word,  the  whole  city.   So  that  t  bo  ugh  with  fer  loss  redl  substantial 
riches  than  we  have,  their  extravagance  and  luxury  arc  equal,  and  their 
taste  far  before  us.    Then  every  thing  wears  a  newer,  fresher  look  than 
in  Rome.    The  buildiiig^  of  the  republic,  which  many  are  so  desirooa 
to  preaenre,  and  whole  alreeta  even,  of  ante-Augualan  aichiteeture,  tend 
to  spread  around  here  and  there  in  Borne  a  gloom-* to  me  Ml  of 
beauty  and  poetry — but  still  gleom.    Hare  all  is  bright  and  gay. 
The  buildings  of  marble— the  streets  paved  and  clean — frequent 
fountains  of  water  throwing  up  their  foaming  jets,  and  shedding  around 
a  delicious  coolness.    Temples,  and  palaces  of  the  nobles,  or  of  ^vralthy 
Palmyrene  merchants  —  nil  together  present  a  more  brilliant  assem- 
blage of  objects  than  1  suppose  any  other  city  can  boast.    Then  con- 
ceive, poured  throu  eh  these  long  imes  of  beaulifui  edifices,  amonp  the.sc 
tempiea  and  founlaius,  a  population  drawn  from  every  country  of  the 
iar  East^  arrayed  in  every  variety  of  the  most  showy  and  fonciful  coe* 
tnme,  with  the  atngular  animah,  rarely  aeen  bk  our  atreeta,  but  hew 
met  at  every  turn — elephanta,  camela,  and  dromedariea,  to  say  nothing 
of  the  Arabian  horses,  with  their  jewelled  houainga,  widi  every  now 
and  then  a  troop  of  the  queen's  cavalry,  in  armor  of  complete  steel, 
moving  through  the  streets,  and  squares,  to  the  sound  of  their  clanging 
txumpete — conceive,  I  say,  thia  oeaaeleaa  tide  of  variona  animal  li^ 
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poured  xAow^  amonq'  the  proud  piles,  and  choking  the  -wtiys,  and  yow 
will  have  some  faint  glimpses  of  the  i«trang;c  and  iniposing  reality. 

Fausla  was  in  rnptiires  n!  my  transports,  and  in  her  jdeasant  hut 
deep-meaning"  way,  boasled  much  over  the  «,'reat  capital  of  the  world. 
So  we  rode  along,  slowlv,  because  of  the  crowded  stale  of  the  streets, 
and  oa  aceomit «  1117  deinm  to  obMnre  l3b»  nMoneri  and  ways  of  the 
pmle*^their  ^pt,  wiiich  glittered  with  every  rare  woik  of  art— 
andf  the  derieea,  10  similat  id  a!l  plaeei  of  trade,  by  which  the  teller 
Mraele  the.  buyer.  I  wee  engzeeecd  hy  ohjeets  of  this  sort,  when 
Fau8ta*s  voice  arew  my  attention  another  way.  '  Now,'  said  she,  '  pre- 
pare yourself  for  the  i^iory  of  Pahnyra ;  look  when  wc  shall  suddenly 
turn  round  the  next  corner,  on  the  left,  and  see  what  you  phni!  sec.* 

The  chariot  soon  whirled  round  the  indicated  corner,  ami  we  found 
ourselves  in  full  view  of  the  Temple  of  the  Sim,  so  famous  throughout 
the  world.  Upon  a  vast  platform  of  marble,  itself  decorated  with  end* 
Vm  Unet  of  mmniifl,  elaewhexe  of  heaii^  and  alM  rafficimt  ibr  the 
pnaeipal  huildiiig,  hot  here  a  mere  appendage,  atood  in  eolitary  mag- 
nificence thia  peeriem  mrk  of  art  Ail  I  could  do  was,  and  the  act 
ma  involnalary,  to  call  upon  the  charioteer  to  rein  up  his  horses, 
and  let  me  quietly  gaze.  In  this  Fausta,  nothing  unwillmg,  indulged 
me.  Then,  whf^n  sntisfied  with  this  the  tirst  point  of  view,  we  wound 
slowly  around  the  spacious  s«]unre  upon  which  it  stands,  observing  n 
well  in  all  directions,  and  lakuig-  my  fill  of  that  exalted  but  nameless 
pleasure  which  flows  in  upon  the  soul  from  the  contemplation  of  per- 
fect excellence. 

'Thit  ia,  if  I  errnot.  F^oala,  the  work  of  a  Greek  attiit' 

*  It  it»'  eaid  abe:  *heie  hoth  Romane  and  Palmyrenea  mnat  acknow^ 
ledge  their  inferiority,  and  indeed  all  other  people.  In  erery  city 
of  tne  world,  I  believe,  all  the  great  works  of  art  are  the  offspring  of 
Grecian  genius  and  Grecian  taste.  Truly,  a  wonderftil  people!  In  this 
very  city,  our  artists  —  our  men  of  letters  —  even  the  first  minister  of 
stale  —  all  are  Greeks.  Bnt  come,  let  us  move  on  to  the  Long  Poriico, 
an  edifice  which  will  astonj>li  you  yet  n\ore,  than  even  the  Temple  of 
the  Sun,  through  your  having  heard  of  U  so  much  less.  We  shall 
reach  it  in  about  half  a  Roman  mile.' 

Thia  raaee  waa  aeon  paased,  and  the  FdrtiGo  atood  revealed  with  ila 
iateimuMle  rangea  of  Corinthian  colomnai  and  the  boey  midtttndea 
winding  among  them,  and  pnmiing  their  variona  avocations,  for  which 
this  buuding  offers  a  common  and  conrenieot  gronnd.  Here  the  mer- 
chants assemble  and  meet  each  other.  Here  -various  articles  of  more 
than  common  rnritv  aro  brotinrht  and  exhibited  for  sale.  Here  the 
mountebanks  resort,  imkI  <'ni(.  itain  the  iHl*>  and  lovers  of  amusement 
with  their  fentastic  tncl.s  And  here  strangers  from  all  parts  of  the 
world  may  he  seen  vvaikiaaf  to  and  fro,  observing  the  customs  of  the 
place,  ana  regaling  theineelfee  at  the  brilliant  rooms,  furoiahed  with 
every  hunnrt  whidi  are  opened  fer  their  oae,  or  elae  in  the  pnblic  bathe 
which  are  found  in  the  immediate  nelffhborhood.  The  Portico  doea 
not,  like  the  Temple»  stand  upon  an  elevated  nlatform,  bat  more  npon 
a  le  vel  with  the  streets  Its  greatneas  is  derived  from  its  extreme  length, 
and  it.^  exquisitely-perfect  designs  and  workmanship,  a^  seen  in  the 
graceful  fluted  columns  and  the  rich  entablature  runny ronnd  the 
whole.    The  life  and  achievements  of  Alexander  are  sculptufed  upon 
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the  fri  eze  —  the  artist — a  Greek  also  —  having  been  allowed  to  choose 

his  own  theme. 

*  Fausia,'  said  I,  *  my  soul  is  steeped  in  beauty.  It  will  be  to  no 
purpose  to  show  me  more  now.  I  am  like  one  who  has  eaten  too 
much — forgive  the  figure — delicacies  are  lost  upon  him.' 

*  I  cannot  releaee  you  yet,'  cried  Fausta :  *  a  little  fkrther  on,  and  you 
may  see  the  palace  of  out  great  ^ueen :  give  me  your  patience  to  that 
point,  and  I  will  then  relieve  you  by  a  litUe  excursion  through  the  sn* 
Durbs,  where  your  eye  may  repose  upon  a  rural  beauty  as  satisfying  as 
this  of  the  city.  You  must  see  the  palace.  There  t — we  are  alrMdy 
in  sight  of  it.' 

It  rose  upon  us,  so  rast  is  it,  and  of  so  many  parts,  like  a  city  within 
a  city.  A  fit  dwelling  for  so  great,  so  good,  and  so  beautiful  a  woman. 
Of  this  you  will  iiud  a  careful  and  true  account,  with  drawings,  which 
greatly  hdp  the  imaginallmi,  in  the  otherwise  vile  book  of  the  tradueer 
Spurius.   To  that  i  refer  jrou,  and  so  refrain  from  all  description. 

We  now  left  the  city,  and  wound  at  our  leisure  among  the. shady 
avenues,  the  noble  country  retreats,  the  public  gardens,  the  groves  and 
woods  which  encompass  the  walls,  and  stretch  away  far  beyond  the 
sight,  into  the  interior  Returning,  wc  passed  through  the  arches  of 
the  vast  aquedfict  which  pours  into  the  city  a  river  of  the  purest  water 
This  is  the  most  striking  object,  and  noblest  work  of  art,  without  the 
walls. 

When  we  had  passed  in  this  way  nearly  the  whole  day,  we  at  Ituigth 
reentered  the  city  by  the  Persian  Gate,  on  the  eastern  side. 

*  Now,  Fausta,'  said  I,  ^having  given  so  much  of  the  day  td  pleasure, 
I  must  give  the  rest,  not  to  pain,  but  to  duty.  I  will  seek  out  and  find, 
if  I  can,  Demetrius,  brother  to  Demetrius  of  Rome.  From  him  I 
can  learn,  it  seems  probable,  concerning  the  movements  of  Isaac' 

*  You  will  find  the  shop  of  Demetrius  in  the  very  heart  of  the  city, 
midway  befween  the  Persian  and  Roman  gates.  Farewell, for  a  timel 
and  may  the  gods  prosper  you 

I  was  not  long  in  making  liiy  way  to  the  shop  of  the  Greek.  I 
found  the  skilful  Demetrius  busily  engaged  in  putting  the  last  polish 
upon  a  small  silver  statue  of  a  flying  Mercury.  He  looked  up  as  I 
SDtsied,  and  saluting  me  in  Qreek,  invited  me  to  look  at  his  worka  I 
could  not  for  a  long  time  take  oflT  my  eyes  from  the  figure  upon  which 
he  was  working,  and  expressed  my  admiration. 

'  Ah,  it  is  very  well,  I  think,'  said  he,  *  but  it  is  nothing  compared 
with  the  work  of  my  brother  at  Rome.    You  know  him)' 

'  Indeed  I  do  not,  I  am  obliged  to  say.' 

'  What !  —  a  Roman,  as  I  perceive,  and  a  patrician,  also,  as  I  perceive 
too,  and  not  know  Demetrius,  the  goldsmith?  —  he  who  was  the  favor- 
ite of  Valerian,  and  Galiienus,  and  Claudius,  and  now  of  Aurelian? 
There  is  no  hand  like  that  of  Demetrius  the  elder.  These,  Sir,  are 
mere  scratches,  to  his  divine  toucL  These  are  dolls,  compared  with 
theiivtnff  and  breathing  gold  as  it  leaves  bis  chisel  Sir,  it  is  saying 
nothing  beyond  belieC  when  I  say,  that  many  a  statue  like  this,  of  his, 
is  worth  more  than  many  a  living  form  that  we  see  in  and  out  of  the 
shop.  Forgive  me,  but  I  must  say  I  would  rather  posses  one  of  his 
images  of  Venus  or  Apollo,  than  a  live  Roman -^though  he  be  a 
patrician,  too.' 
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*To«  are  complimeDtary/  I  ftid:  *but  I  can  believe  yoQ.  WImb 
I  return  to  Rome,  I  shall  seek  out  your  brother,  and  make  myself  ac- 

qnainled  with  his  jcfenius.  I  hare  heretofore  heard  of  him  chiefly 
through  a  travellug  Jew,  wbom  I  Mi  ia  with  oa  the  way  hitl|er  — laaac, 
as  he  is  called.' 

•Ah  hat  —  Isaac  of  liuitie.    I  knuw  iain  well,'  he  replied.    *  He  i? 
a  good  inaa  —  that  is,  he  is  good  iur  oue  of  that  tribe.    1  look  for  huu 
i  every  day.   A  lelt«f  lirom  Rome  infimna  ma  that  ha  ia  oabia  m^y.  it 
ia  a  pleoaDt  thiog  to  aae  laaac   I  wonder  what  carioaitiee  lie  brjagt 

from  the  hand  of  mv  brother.  He  will  be  welcome.  I  trust  he  brings 
some  heads  of  our  fate  king  and  present  queen,  from  drawings  whidi 
I  made  and  transmitted.    I  am  impatiflDt  to  aee  them,   fiaw  you  any* 

thing  of  this  oort  about  him  V 

•Tnily  I  did,  and  if  by  ^ome  ill  chance  I  have  not  left  them  behind 
me,  in  my  preparaiious  lor  a  morning  excursion,  1  can  show  vou  what 
you  will  like  to  see.  Ah !  here  it  is :  in  this  small  casket  1  have,  I  pre- 
sume, unless  Isaac  shaU  have  deceived  me  —  but  of  which  you  wfll 
be  perfect  judge— -aoine  of  your  brother'a  art  Look,  here  are  rings, 
wilJi  heada  of  yonr  king  and  qneen,  anch  aa  yoa  have  jnal  apoJccn  ef: 
are  they  geanine  V 

*  No  inatmment  but  that  which  ia  guided  by  the  hand  of  the  elder 
Demetrius  ever  did  this  work,'  said  ne,  slowly  drawing  out  his  wor^?, 

hr  rloselv  ^^rrutitiized  the  ring.  '  The  i^oltf  embossmetil  n)i^^iit 
indeed  liave  beeri  done  by  another,  but  not  thei^c  heads,  so  true  to  the 
life,  and  of  an  art  so  far  beyond  any  abilitv^  of  mine,  that  1  am  teropie<i 
sometimes  to  thixiii  that  hu  is  in  league  with  \  ulcan.  Gods  i  how  that 
mouth  of  the  aoeen  speaks  I  Do  we  not  hear  it?  Aii,  Roman,  give 
me  the  akUl  of  Demetrina  the*  elder,  and  I  would  apit  upon  all  lbs 
power  of  Aarelian.' 

*You  Qreeka  are  a  aingular  people.  I  believe  that  the  idea  af 
beauty  is  to  you  food,  and  clothing,  and  shelter,  and  drink,  more  than 
all  riches  and  all  power:  dvin^j  on  p,  desert  island,  a  fragment  of  Phi" 
dias  would  be  dearer  to  you  than  a  cargo  of  food.' 

•That's  B  pretty  conceit  enough,'  said  he,  'and  something  near  the 
truth,  as  muiji  be  confessed.' 

As  we  were  thus  idly  discoursing,  we  became  suddenly  coascious  of 
an  anoaiial  eomniotioii  in  the  atreet  The  populace  be^n  to  nova 
^oiekly  by  in  crowds,  and  vehidea  of  all  aorta  came  ponnng  along  st 
if  in  expectation  of  something  thev  were  eager  to  aee. 

'What's  all  this?^ — wbara  all  this?'  aaid  Demetrius,  leaving  his 
work,  which  he  had  resumed,  and  running  to  the  door  of  his  shop: 
*  what's  the  matter,  friend?'  addressinc'  n  citizen  hurrying  by:  'ia  Anre* 
lian  at  the  gales,  that  you  are  ])osting  along  m  such  conftision?' 

*  Not  Aurelian,'  replied  the  other,  'but  Aurelian's  mistress.  The 
queen  is  coming.  Clouds  of  dust  on  the  skirts  of  the  plain  show  thst 
me  ia  advancing  toward  the  city.* 

*  Mow,  Boman.  if  thoa  woiudst  aee  a  eight,  be  adviaedi  and  follow 
me.  We  will  meant  the  roof  of  yonder  market,  whence  we  ahall  win 
a  proapect  such  as  no  eye  can  have  seen  that  has  not  gaaed  from  the 
same  point.  It  is  where  I  go  to  refieah  my  dulled  asnaaa,  after  the 
day's  hard  toil.' 

So  saying,  and  pausing  a  moment  only  to  give  some  necessary  direc* 
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tioiis  to  the  pnpilai  who  were  atattoned  at  their  tasks  in  every  past  of 
tlie  long  apftrtment,  telling  them  to  wait  for  the  show  till  it  should  pass 

by  the  shop,  and  not  think  to  imitate  their  master  in  all  his  "ways  — 
sayino^  these  things  m  a  half  earnest,  and  half  playful  manner — we 
crossed  the  street,  and  soon  reached  the  ic  vo]  roof,  well  protected  by  a 
marble  breast-work,  of  the  buiidinq*  he  had  pointed  out. 

•  We  are  here  just  at  the  right  inuiucnt,'  said  he :  '  come  quickly  to 
this  comer  and  secure  a  seat,  for  you  aee  the  people  are  already  throng- 
ing ate  us.  There,  now  *^ can  Elysium  otter  a  more  perfect  scene? 
And  look,  how  inspiring  is  ^  view  of  these  two  multitudes  moving 
toward  each  other,  in  the  spirit  of  friendship  I  How  the  city  opens  her 
arms  to  embrace  her  queen !' 

At  the  distance  of  ahout  a  mile  from  the  walls,  we  now  saw  the  party 
of  the  queen,  escorted  bv  a  lar^e  body  of  horse;  and,  apprnnching  them 
from  the  city,  apparently  its  whole  population,  some  on  foot,  some  on 
horse,  some  in  carriaires  of  every  description.  The  plain  was  filled 
with  life.  The  sun  shooting  his  beams  over  the  whole,  and  reiiected 
from  the  spears  and  corslets  of  the  cavalry,  and  the  gilding  and  polished 
work  of  cnariols  and  harness,  caused  the  scene  to  sparkle  as  if  strewed 
with  diamonds.  It  was  a  fidr  sight  But  fidrer  than  all,  was  it  to  wit- 
ness, as  I  did,  the  hearty  enthusiasm  of  the  people,  and  even  of  the  chil- 
dren toward  their  lovely  queen.  Tears  of  joy,  even,  I  could  see  frlling 
from  many  eyes,  that  she  was  retumingf  to  them  again.  As  soon  as  the 
near  approach  of  Z<Miobia  to  the  walls,  began  to  conceal  her  and  her 
escort,  then  we  again  changed  our  position,  and  returned  to  the  steps  of 
the  shop  of  Demetrius,  as  the  queen  would  passdiiectly  by  them.onher 
way  to  the  palace. 

We  had  been  here  not  many  minutes,  before  the  shouts  of  the  people, 
and  the  braying  of  martial  music,  and  the  confused  sound  of  an  ap- 
proaching multitude,  showed  that  the  queen  was  near.  Troops  of 
liorBe,  variously  caparisoned,  each  more  brilliantly,  as  it  seemed,  than 
another,  preceded  a  train  of  sumptuary  elephants  and  camels,  these  too, 
richly  dressed  but  heavily  loaded.  Then  came  the  body-gtiards  of  the 
queen,  a  thousand  horse  in  armor  of  complete  steel  —  and  then  the  clia- 
riot  of  Zenobia,  drawn  by  milk-white  Arabians.  So  soon  a«  she  appear- 
ed, the  air  resounded  with  the  acclamations  of  the  untleij^i  multitudes. 
Every  cry  of  loyalty  and  affection  was  heard  from  ii  n  ihousand  mouths, 
making  a  music  such  as  hlled  the  heart  almost  to  breakincf.  *  Long 
live  the  great  Zenobia r  — went  up  to  the  heavens.  *The  blessinf  of 
all  the  gods  on  our  good  queen  t' — Health  and  happiness  to  the  mother 
of  her  people  V  —  *  Death  and  destruction  to  her  enemies  I'  —  these,  and 
cries  of  the  same  kind,  came  from  the  people,  not  as  a  mere  lip-service, 
but  evidently,  from  the  tone  in  which  they  were  uttered,  prompted  by 
real  sentiments  of  love,  sucli     it  seems  to  me  never  before  can  have 

existed  toward  a  supremo  mid  nbsnhne  prince. 

It  was  to  me  a  moment  mexpressibly  interesting.  I  couid  not  have 
asked  for  more,  than  for  the  first  time  to  see  this  great  woman  just  as  I 
now  saw  her.  1  cannot,  at  this  time,  even  speak  of  her  beauty,  and  the 
imposing  yet  sweet  dignity  of  her  manner ;  for  it  was  with  me,  as  I  sup- 
pose it  was  with  all — the  diviner  beauty  of  the  emotions  and  sentiments 
which  were  working  at  her  heart,  and  snone  out  in  the  expressive  Ian* 
gunge  of  het  countenance^  took  away  all  power  of  narrowly  scanning 
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complexion,  ieature,  and  iurm.  Her  look  was  full  of  love  for  liei  peo- 
ple. SJie  regarded  them  as  if  they  were  her  childno.  She  bent  her- 
aelf  fimdly  toward  them,  as  if  DOfthing  but  the  restraints  of  fi»im  withheld 
her  from  throwing  herself  into  their  arms;   This  was  the  heanty  whieh 

filled  and  agitated  me.    I  was  more  than  satisfied. 

'  And  who,'  snid  T  to  Demetrius,  '  is  that  beautiful  being,  but  of  a  sad 
and  thoughtful  countenance,  who  sits  ai  the  side  of  the  queen?' 

*That,'  he  replied,  '  is  the  Princess  Julia;  a  true  descendant  of  her 
great  mother;  and  the  gods  grant  that  she,  rather  than  either  of  her 
brothers,  may  succeed  to  the  soTcieign  power.'  *8he  looks  indeed 
worthy  to  rei|;a<^OTer  hearts  at  least,  if  not  over  natioDs.  Those  in 
the  next  chariot  are,  I  suppose,  the  young  Cfiesars»  as  I  hear  they  are 
called r^about  as  promising,  to  judge  by  the  form  and  face,  as  some  of 
our  Roman  brood  of  the  same  name.  I  need  not  ask  whose  head  that 
is  in  the  cnrririfre  next  succeeding;  it  can  belong  to  no  other  in  Pal- 
myra than  the  great  Longinus.  What  a  divine  repose  breathes  over 
that  noble  countenance !  What  a  clear  and  far-sig'hted  spirit  looks  out 
of  those  eyes !  But  —  gods  of  Rome  and  of  the  world !  —  who  sits  be- 
side him  9  Whose  dark  soul  is  lodged  in  that  iearfui  tenement  ? — fisnr- 
fnl  and  yet  beautiful,  as  would  he  a  statue  of  ebony  I' 

'  Know  you  not  him  ?  Know  you  not  the  Eg}'ptian  Zabdas  1  —  the 
mirror  of  accomplished  knighthood — the  pillar  of  the  state — the  An- 
relian  of  the  East?  Ah!  far  may  you  go  to  find  two  such  men  as 
those — ^of  gifts  80  diverse,  and  power  so  ^reat  —  sitting"  together  like 
brothers.  It  all  shows  the  greater  power  of  Zenobin.  who  can  tame  the 
roughest  and  most  ambitious  spirits  to  her  uses.    Who  is  like  Zenobia  ?' 

*  So  ends,  it  seems  to  me,'  I  replied,  *  every  sentence  of  every  Palmy- 
xene^  *  Who  is  tike  Zenobia  r  ^ 

*  Well,  Roman,'  said  he, '  it  is  a  good  ending;  may  there  never  ])e  a 
worse.  Happy  were  it  for  mankind,  ^  kings  and  queens  were  all  like 
her.  She  rules  to  make  others  happy  —  not  to  rule.  She  conceives 
herself  to  be  an  instrument  of  government,  not  its  end.  Many  is  the 
time,  that,  standing  in  lier  private  closet,  with  my  cases  of  rare  jewels, 
or  with  some  pretty  fancy  of  mine  in  the  way  of  statue  or  a  vase,  I  have 
heard  the  wisdom  of  Aristotle  dropping  in  the  honey  of  Plato's  Greek 
from  her  divine  lips.' 

*  You  are  all  going  mad  with  love,'  said  I ;  '  I  begin  to  tremble  Ibr 
myself  as  a  Roman.  I  must  depart  while  I  am  yet  safe.  But  see  1  the 
crowd  and  the  show  are  vanished.  Let  me  hear  of  the  earliest  return 
of  I^anc,  nnd  the  gods  prosper  youl  I  am  at  the  house  of  Qracchus, 
opposite  the  Temple  of  Justice.' 

I  found,  on  reaching  the  palace,  Fausta  and  Gracchus,  overjoyed  at 
the  safe  and  happy  return  of  the  queen.  Fausta,  too,  as  the  queen  was 
passing  by,  she  standing  by  one  of  the  pillars  of  the  great  entrance,  had 
obtained  a  smile  of  recognition,  and  a  wave  of  the  hand  from  her  great 
friend,  as  I  may  justly  term  her,  and  nothing  could  exceed  the  spirits 
she  was  in. 

*  How  glnd  I  am,  Lucius,'  said  she,  *that  you  have  seen  her  ?o  «oon, 
and  more  than  all,  that  you  saw  her  just  as  you  did,  in  the  very  heart  of 
the  people.  I  do  not  believe  you  ever  saw  Aurelian  so  received  in 
Rome — Claudius,  perhaps  —  but  not  agam  Gallienus,  or  his  severe 
but  weak  fiither.   ^ut  what  have  you  done— which  is  to  all  of  us  a 


more  Immediately  intoNitiiig  sobject  —  what  have  you  done  for  Oal- 

purnius  ?  Do  you  learn  any  things  of  Isaac  V  *  I  have  the  best  news 
possible  in  the  rase  Isaac  will  be  in  Palmyra  —  perhaps  this  very 
niglit;  but  certainly  within  a  few  days,  if  the  gods  spare  his  life.  Do» 
metrius  is  to  i^ive  irie  the  eariicsi  iuteiiigence  of  his  arrival.* 

*  Now  then  let  us,'  said  Faustu,  'to  the  table,  which  need  not  offer  the 
delicacies  of  Vitellius,  to  insure  a  favorable  reception  from  appetites 

BB  mm  bofa  been  by  the  day's  motioQ  and  excilemeiit.' 

Offlcchtis,  tbrowiiig  down  a  maniiacript  be  hid  been  attentirely  pe- 
Toaing,  now  joined  us. 

Leaving  untold  all  the  good  things  which  were  said,. especially  b]r 
Gracchus,  while  I  and  Fausta,  more  terrestrially  given,  applied  our- 
selves to  the  afrreeable  task  set  before  us,  I  hasten  to  tell  you  of  my  in- 
terview with  tht'  Jew,  and  of  its  issue.  No  sooner  had  cvcniiiG:  set  in, 
and  Fausta,  seated  at  her  harp,  was  again  soothing  the  soul  with  her 
sweet  and  wild  strains,  than  a  messenger  was  announced  from  the  Greek 
Demetrius,  desiring  to  have  communication  with  me.  Divining  at 
once  his  errand,  I  sought  bim  in  the  ante-room  where,  learning  firott 
him  that  Isaac  was  arrived,  and  that  if  I  would  see  him,  I  must  seek 
him  on  the  moment,  as  be  was  bat  ibr  one  ni^ht  in  the  city,  intending  in 
the  morning  to  start  for  Gtesiphon,  I  bade  nim  lead  on,  and  I  would 
follow,  first  calling  Milo  to  accompany  ma 

'  To  what  part  of  the  city  do  we  gof  add  I,  addressing  the  messen- 
ger of  Demetrius. 

*  To  the  qnartf T  of  the  Jews,  near  the  Grate  of  the  Desert,'  he  replied. 
•  Be  not  apprehensive  of  danger,'  he  added ;  *  the  city  is  as  safe  by  night 
as  by  day.    This  we  owe  to  the  great  queen.' 

*  Take  me  where  thou  wilt,  I  fear  nothing,'  said  I. 
'Bntmethinks,  master  mine,  seeing  that  we  know  not  the  ways  of 

this  outlandish  capital,  nor  even  who  this  doubtless  respectable  person 
is  who  invites  us  to  this  enterprise,  it  were  more  discreet  to  add  Hanni- 
bal to  our  numbers.  Permit  me,  and  I  will  iuToke  the  presence  of  the 
Ethiopian.' 

*  No,  Milo,'  I  rep1ie<l,  *  in  thy  valor  I  am  ready  to  put  mv  trn?t.  Thy 
courage  is  tried  courage,  and  if  need  be,  I  doubt  not  thou  wUt  not  hesi- 
tate to  die  sword  in  hand.' 

'Such  sort  of  confidence  I  do  by  no  means  covet:  I  would  rather 
that  thou  shouldst  place  it  somewhere  else.  It  is  true  that  when  I  was 
in  the  service  of  the  most  noble  Gsllienns  -— * 

*  Well,  vre  will  spare  thee  the  trouble  of  that  story.  I  beUeve  I  do  thy 
virtues  no  injustice.    Moreover,  the  less  talk,  the  more  speed.' 

Saying  this,  in  order  that  I  might  be  left  to  my  own  thoughts  Ibr  a 
space,  before  I  should  meet  the  Jew,  we  then  pressed  on,  threading  our 
way  through  a  maze  of  streets  where  all  recollection  of  place  and  of 
compass  was  soon  and  aUogether  lost.  The  streets  now  became  nar- 
row, filthy,  darker  and  darker,  crooked  and  mvolved.  They  were  still 
noisy  with  the  loud  voices  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  dwellings,  calling 
to  each  other,  quarrelling  or  laughing,  with  the  rattling  of  vehicles  re- 
turning home  after  the  labors  of  the  day,  and  wkh  all  that  variety  of 
deafeamg  sonnds  which  iall  upon  the  ear  where  great  nrnnbefs  of  a 
poor  and  degraded  population  are  crowded  together  into  confined  quaf - 
lets.  Suddenly  leavii^  what  seemed  to  be  aaort  of  principal  street,  our 
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firiiide  turned  down  into  an  uhscure  lane,  and  which,  though  extremely 
narrow  and  crooked,  was  better  built  than  the  streets  we  had  just  left. 
Stopping  now  before  what  seemed  a  long  and  low  white  wtslII,  our 
gofle,  mianmrtinff  a  few  steps,  brought  as  to  the  iwiacipal  mfftmtt  of 
Siedwolliag,  fer  anehwe  mnd  it  to  bai  Applying  a  Mio  to  the  door* 
to  arouse  those  who  Okiglit  ba  vithtn,  we  were  immediaiaKf  anawerad 
im  m  Toice  which  I  at  once  recognised  as  that  of  laaao : 

'Rr^^ak  not  in  the  door,'  shouted  he  'with  your  unmannerly  blows. 
Whoare  you,  that  one  muM  live  stnndinq'  with  his  hand  on  the  lat<'h  of 
the  door?    Wait,  I  say,  till  I  can  hiwr  unie  to  walk  the  length  )t  the 
room.    What  can  the  GJentiles  of  Palmyra  want  of  Isaac  of  Rome,  at 
this  lime  of  night?'    So  muttering,  he  unbarred  and  opened  ihe  door. 

*  Come  in,  cooae  in :  the  house  of  Isaac  is  but  a  poor  house  of  a  poor 
JeWfbolithaaaweleomelQrall  Comeia— eome— '  B«t,fethar 
Abraham  1  whom  have  we  here  %  The  most  noble  Piso !  A  patrician 
of  Roma  in  the  hovel  of  a  poverty-pinched  Jaw  I  That  would  souad 
inXL  upon  the  exchange.  It  may  be  of  account.  But  what  am  I  say* 
inj^?  Welcome  to  Pnlrnvra,  most  noble  Piso,  for  Palmyra  is  one  of 
my  homes:  at  Rome,  and  at  Antioch,  and  Alexandria,  and  Ctesiphon, 
and  Carth  iL  e  —  it  is  the  same  to  Isaac.  Pray  seat  yourselves ;  upon 
this  rhait  tln)u  wilt  find  a  secure  seat,  though  it  promises  not  so  much, 
and  here  upon  my  dromedary's  furniture  is  another.  So,  now  we  are 
wall  Woold  that  I  had  now  that  flaak  of  aoft  PaJmyxm,  which  bat 
now  I  aaiit  to  warm  the  heaic  of  a  poor  widow  of  my  tnbe,  idio  now,  m 
additionto  dieloooof  my  oUi  compasioii,  Pflwjaniin  of  Deiyliia-^the 
mmif  of  my  good  name-^  sufiers  grievoui  dioaaaa  And  vet,  not  so, 
not  so :  it  may  be,  perchance,  that  one  other  lemaibt;  and  yet,^  he  added» 
linking  his  rnicp,  *  it  spf^m^a  sin  to  ' 

*Tak('  111)  trmil'ie iur  our  sakes,'  I  exclaimed,  cordially  saluting  him; 
•I  am  ju^t  now  come  from  the  table  of  Gracrhns.  1  iiave  matters  of 
more  moiuetii  lo  discuss,  iliau  filhcr  meats  ui  wjiios.' 

*  Bat,  noble  master,  hast  thou  ever  brought  to  thy  lips  this  same  soft 
Mm  jiene  f   The  same  imiicatea  aome  delieiooa  jitiee*' 

■  Peaee,  Bfilo,  or  then  goeat  hiMiie  alaiie,  aa  thon  beat  caml* 
*Roman,'  began  Imac,  *  I  can  think  only  of  two  reoiona  that  can  have 
brought  thee  to  my  poor  abode  so  aoon ;  the  om  is  to  furnish  thyself 
wkh  more  of  that  jewt'lry  which  cfave  thee  so  mncli  delight,  ana  the 
other  to  discourse  with  me  conrprninq:  the  faith  of  Moses.  Much  as  I 
love  a  bargain,  I  hope  it  is  for  the  last  that  thou  art  come;  for  I  wouid 
lain  see  thee  in  a  better  way  than  thou  art,  or  than  iliou  would^  be  if 
that  smooth  I^robus  should  £aiu  thy  ear.  Heed  not  the  wil^'  Nazarene ! 
I  camiot  denv  him  a  good  neait;  after  what  I  aaw  of  him  m  Ckrthage. 
Bet  who  ia  be  to  take  it  upon  hmn  to  ait  in  judgment  upon  the  feith  of 
two  tliousand  years  I  Would  that  I  could  once  see  him  m  the  gra^  of 
Simon  Ben  Gorah !  How  would  his  heresy  witliOT  and  die  before  dm 
learning  of  that  son  of  Grod.  Roman,  heed  him  not !  Let  me  take  thee 
to  Simon,  that  thon  mayest  once  in  thy  life  hear  the  words  of  wisdom  ' 

*  Nui  now,  not  now,  good  Isaac  ;  whenever  1  njiostalize  from  ihetaith 
of  the  founders  of  my  nation,  and  deny  the  cfods  who  for  more  than  a 
ihonmnd  years  have  stoixi  guardians  over  Rome,  1  will  not  refuse  to 
weigh  whatever  the  Jew  has  to  offer  in  behalf  of  his  ancient  creed. 
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But  I  comf!  to  thep  now  neither  to  buy  of  thee,  nor  to  Uma  ttntk  th— , 
htU  too  seek  aid  in  a  matter  that  lies  near  my  heart' 

*  Ha !  thy  heathen  god  Cupid  hns  ensnared  thee !  Well,  well,  the 
young  must  be  humored,  and  men  must  marry.  It  was  the  counsel  of 
my  fiaher,  whose  beard  came  lower  than  his  girdle,  and  than  whom  the 
•OD of SiMchbtdiiotiiiOfowiadara,  'tfoddieBAliiorflnkeiBtlMkvet 
of  oihen.  Qod  only  knoweth  tlw  iMUt  And  hvw  kwmit  thon  thtt 
in  oantrif  iiig  happiness,  thou  shalt  not  CBgmder  ^  rrofwf  HowM^ 
in  many  things  have  I  departed  from  the  counteioflknt  venerable  man. 
Alas  for  it !  Had  my  feet  taken  hold,  in  all  their  goings,  of  hh  ^top*?,  I 
had  not  now  had  for  my  only  companion  my  fleet-lboled  dromedary, 
and  for  my  only  wealth  this  load  of  j?i]d»^d  lovs.' 

*  Neither  is  it,'  T  rejoined,  *for  any  luvc-iK  kncss  that  I  am  come, 
seeking  some  Lculiug  or  inflaming  drug,  but  in  a  niaUer  of  somewhat 
more  momenl    Listen  to  me,  while  I  unfold.' 

*6osayinf,Iloldalldiat  you  already  so  well  know,  in  ssftnrwoidk 
as  I  oonld,  tnt  leaving  out  no  argument  by  which  I  could  hope  to  work 
npott  either  the  cupidity,  the  benevolence,  or  the  patriotism  cif  the  lesr. 
He,  with  his  hands  folded  uiMler  his  bmd,  listened  without  once  inter- 
rupting me,  but  with  an  expression  of  muntenanrc  so  stolid,  thnt  when 
I  had  ende<l,  I  cottld  guess  no  better  than  when  I  began  ««  to  tiie  pazt 
he  would  act. 

After  a  pause  of  some  len^h,  he  slowiy  begfan,  discoursing-  rather 
with  himself  than  with  me :  •  A  large  enterprise  —  a  large  enterprise  — 
nndio  be  largely  eonsidmd.  The  mj  is  long— >  seven  knndied  Ro- 
man niks  at  the  least — seven  Inmdred  Roman  miles — and  among  little 
other  than  sava^  tribes,  save  here  nd  there  a  desert,  whew  tke  Httdi^ 
as  is  reported,  rise  and  fell  like  the  sea.  How  can  an  old  man  like  me 
encounter  such  labor  and  peril  ?  These  unbelieving  heathen  think  not 
80  much  of  the  life  of  a  Jew  as  of  a  dog.  Gentile^  why  goest  thoa  not 
thyself?' 

The  question  wns  rnther  sudden,  and  I  was  obliged  to  evnde  it. 

*  Thy  skill,  Isaac,  aad  knowledge  of  men  and  countries,  arc  more 
than  mine,  and  will  stand  thee  in  good  stead.  Death  were  the  certain 
issoe^  were  I  to  ventoie  npon  this  eipedition,  and  then  wij  bfodier's 
ftte  were  sealed  ferever.' 

*  I  seem  to  thee^  Roman  Piso,  to  he  a  lone  man  in  a  wide  world, 
who  may  lire  or  die,  and  there  be  none  to  know  or  care  how  it  ia  It 
is  verily  much  so.  Yet  I  wn«=^  not  always  alone.  Children  once  leaped 
at  the  sound  of  my  vAirr,  run]  clung-  in  sport  to  my  garment.  They 
are  in  Abraham's  bosom.  Belter  thaii  here.  Yet,  Roman,  I  am  not 
alone.  The  God  of  Israel  is  with  me,  and  while  it  is  Him  I  serve, 
life  is  not  without  value.  I  trust  in  the  coming  restoration  of  Jeru- 
mlem:  ht  that  I  toil,  and  lor  that  I  am  ready  to  die.  Bm  why  dMmM 
my  bones  ^rfuMn  the  desert,  or  mj  mangled  carcass  swing  upon  a 
Persian  gibhet  ?   Will  that  be  to  die  for  my  country  V 

*  I  can  enrich  thee  for  thy  services,  Jew,  and  thou  sayest  that  it  is 
for  wealth,  that  it  may  be  poured  into  the  general  coffers  of  the  tribs^ 
that  thou  traversest  th*^  ^lobe.  Name  thy  sum.  nnd  «o  it  be  not  beyond 
reason,  1  will  be  bound  to  pay  thee  in  good  Rnninn  coin.* 

*  This  is  to  ho  thought  ot'  Doubtless  thou  wouldst  reward  me  well. 
But  consider  how  large  this  sum  must  be.    I  f^r  me  thou  wiit  shrink 
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from  the  payment  of  it,  for  a  Roman  noble  loves  not  money  less  than 
a  iKJor  Jew.  My  trade  in  Ctesiphon  I  loso.  That  must  be  made  up. 
My  faithful  dromedary  will  be  worn  out  by  the  long  journey :  that  too 
must  be  made  good.  My  plan  will  require  an  attendant  slave  and 
cmmI:  tbittteomtiMdngmiif  theimy-^te  rMcof  Htbm 
Ckf  ot  ikm  gtmKmg^m^  if  it  bs  not  cat  og  Ae  caqwwew  of  k 
Tbese,  to  Isaac,  are  not  gMt»  but  I  may  be  kept  there  long.' 

*  But  thou  wilt  abate  aamwhat  of  tlMmuB  thou  hMt  determined  upOBb 
out  of  lofe  to  thy  kind.  U  tha  pkntnre  of  domg  a  good  deed  Bothqf 
to  thee  V 

*  Not  a  jot  will  I  abate  from  a  just  sum — not  a  jot.     And  why 
should  I  ?    And  thou  art  not  in  earnest  to  ask  the  abatement  of  a  fea- 
ther's weight.    What  doth  the  Jew  owe  the  Roman  ?    What  hath  the 
Roman  done  to  the  Jewf   He  hath  laid  waste  hia  country  widi  file 
end  sword.   Her  towiia  end  ▼Hlams  he  hath  lefelled  witfi  tne  m 
The  holy  Jerusalem,  the  City  of  &e  Qieat  B3ng,  he  bath  epoued  and 
d^led,  and  theft  drhrca  the*  phmgh  om  he  rnine.   iff  people  eie 
eeattered  abroad  among  all  nations  ^solgect  every  whMHPe  to  perseru 
tion  and  death.    This  thou  knowest  is  what  the  Roman  hath  done. 
And  what  then  owe  1  to  the  Roman?    I  bear  thee,  Piso,  no  ill  will; 
nay,  I  love  thee  ;  but  wert  thou  Rome,  and  this  wheaten  straw  a  dagger, 
it  should  find  thy  heart !    Nay,  start  not ;  I  would  not  hurt  a  hair  of 
thy  head.    But  tell  me  now  if  iliuu  agreest  to  my  terms:  one  gold 
mmA  of  Jemsalem  if  I  return  alive  with  or  without  thy  hrodier,  and 
if  I  perish,  two,  to  be  paid  as  I  shall  direct* 

*]«)et  heartily,  Isaae,  do  I  agree  to  them,  and  ble«  diee  rooioth* 
WOids  can  tell,  besidei  Brin^  back  my  brother  alive^  and  whotsosiw 
thou  shalt  desire  more,  shall  be  freely  thine' 

'  I  am  content.  To-morrow,  then,  I  turn  my  back  upon  Ctesiphon 
and  Palmyra,  and  make  for  Ecbatana.  Of  my  progress  thou  shalt 
learn.  Of  success  I  am  sure  —  that  is,  if  thy  brotner  hearken  to  the 
invitation.' 

Then,  giving  such  instructions  as  might  be  necessary  on  my 
WO  separtSed. 


REPENTANCE. 


Ob  mUd  attendant  on  the  fiend  Remorse ! 
Bwett,  filaeid  follower  in  hie  painAil  course  I 

When  ho  hath  taught  the  stuhhorn  heart  lo  blstd^ 
When  he  halh  bowed  it  like  a  broken  reed, 
How  oft  llioQ  ftOMlest  hf  Ui  tide,  to  turn 
To  caohnnf  tears  the  fenruil  thoughts  that  bum 
The  trenz^  brain  —  thou  bidst  the  gUtienng  eye 
Look  tbrongh  that  hallowed  dew  towud  sky, 
And  with  thy  sweet  voice  whisprrpBt  —  Peace  may  ba 
So  that  the  heart  will  fix  its  hope,  ita  tniai  in  theel 
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•WHAT'iS  ii\  A  NAMEl' 


'  LxT  Bchoul  taught  pride  diMemUe  aU  it  cany 
TbiMB  little  things  are  gnat  to  little  man.' 


Thbiis  is  one  word  dearer  to  ereiy  man  tlian  alt  the  tteaiores  of 

lexicography -'-'iiioie  ioteieitmg  than  any  other  vocal  symbol;  which 
he  never  sees  in  print  without  emotion  —  never  hears  uttered  withoiA 
peculiar  sensations ;  in  &ct,  a  word  which  forma  an  articulate  personifi- 
cation of  himself  —  is  associated  with  his  hopes,  participates  alDce  in  his 
honor  or  shame,  and  acts  as  his  constant  representative  before  the  read- 
in  t:  and  listening  world — ^  I  mean  his  name.    This  verbal  adjunct  to 


anonymous  persons  will  deny.  Names,  therefore,  as  a  subject  of  specuf- 
lation,  do  not  owe  so  much  to  the  condescension  of  the  writer,  or  the 
notice  of  the  reader,  as  some  might  be  disposed  to  iaafaiuata  If  soc^ 
speculations  are  not  entirely  coineideiit  with  the  utilitarian  dogjmaa  of 
the  day,  they  are  with  the  more  expansive  spirit  of  liberal  pursuila.  it 
is  enough  that  our  subject  invoWes  the  origin  of  Christian  and  sumameib 
to  gain  it  the  attention  of  the  inquisitive  and  curious  mind. 

Cicero  supplies  us  with  a  definition,  if  definition  he  cnlled  for,  where 
ambiguity  is  so  little  to  he  apprehended  :  '  JSomc/i  r  7  giiod  umcunque 
perso)ue  datur  quo  suo  quicque  proprio  ct  cerio  vocabrdo  appellaiur* 
The  Roman  system  of  nomenclature  is  probably  familiar  to  most  of  onr 
readers.  It  may  be  proper,  however,  briefly  to  present  it.  '  To  distin- 
guish individuals  of  the  same  fiunily,  the  Romans,  at  least  the  more  no- 
bte  of  them,  had  commonly  three  names^  the  pranomen,  the  mmm,  and 
the  cognomen^  The  first  of  these'  distinguished  the  individual,  and 
was  equivalent  to  our  Christian,  or  baptismal  name.  It  was  usually 
indicnti  d  by  a  sing:le  letter,  as  A.  for  Aulus,  or  by  two,  as  Ap.  for  Ap- 
pius,  or  three  as  Ser.  for  Servius.  The  nomen,  the  patronymicum  of 
the  Greeks,  was  distinctive  of  the  gens,  or  clan,  and  has  no  corres- 
ponding appellative  among  us.  The  cognomen  was  placed  last,  and 
designated  the  famili^e,  precisely  answering  to  our  surnames.  Thus 
in  the  name  Publius  Cornelius  Scipio,  Publius  la  the  prsnomen,  Cor- 
nelius the  nomen,  and  Scipio  the  cognomen.  In  fiunilutreonversatioD, 
or  when  flattery  was  intended,  the  Romans  addressed  each  other  by  the 
first  of  these,  to  which  Horace  alludes.  Sat.  11,  5,  52:  ^GoMdent 
fr^nomint  aiwres  tmricula,^  In  which  practice,  by  the  by,  our  good  ^ 
neighbors  of  the  city  of  Brotherly  Love  may  find  a  pleasing  confirma- 
tory evidence  of  the  orthodoxy  of  their  femilinr  though  affectionate 
mode  of  rniiipellation.  Sometimes  a  fourth  nanu',  called  the  agnomen, 
was  superatlded,  in  consequence  of  a  renowned  nriion,  or  some  conspi- 
cuous event  of  life,  or  feature  of  character.  1  hus  Scipio,  in  addition  to 
his  regular  names,  was  styled  Africanus,  after  the  conquest  of  Carthage, 
sad  the  name  Germamcua  was  aaanmed  by  those  who  had  diatm- 
guished  themselves  in  the  wars  with  the  Qermans.  Hence  alao  Titua 
Antoninus  was  sumamed  Pim^  from  his  virtues.  And  Cincinnatuig 
Seranus,  from  his  agricultural  pursuits.  In  female  names,  the  Romans 
indulged  but  little  variety  of  appellation,  nnd  fancy  had  much  less  to  do 
with  their  invention  and  oestowment  than  at  present.  When  there  waa 
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•  Whul  '<  i»  a  Namt? 


(May, 


but  one  daughter  in  a  fiimily,  she  received  liie  rcuiiuine  terminal  ion  of 
her  GefUUe  name,  as  Tullla,  the  daughter  of  Marcus  Tullus  Ciceru.  Oc- 
tKw'm  the  Mfeer  of  OotaiTiiift  GMur,  whkkMm  llwjniftlMdmn  aftw 
marriage.   When  there  were  two  daagfctefs,  the  one  was  called  Major, 
the  other  Bfioof ;  thut  Cornelia  Major,  Cornelia  Minor.    If  there  \vm% 
more  than  two,  they  were  distinguished  by  their  number,  thus:  Prima, 
Becniirla,  Tertia,  Quarta,  etc.    In  relation  to  the  Greeks,  it  appears  that 
except  a  few  families  at  Athens  and  Spnrt.i.  they  had  no  family  names, 
L#atin  surnames  were  derived  from  various  qualities  of  mind  or  body; 
as  Cato  from  catus,  wise,  Crm$us^  fet,  Maeer,  lean,  Calvtu,  bald,  etc.  Bitt 
we  will  now  leave  the  particular  consideration  of  Roman  and  Greek 
aames,  anl  mmkm  oar  mquiriee  note  gesmL  la  regard  to  naMt 
originally,  thete  k  little  loon  to  doobt  that  thej  wm  ail  signifieaal 
We  find  ihem  to  have  been  so  almost  ufflmaaliy  m  the  early  periods  of 
hinoiy,  and  the  aune  ia  strikingly  the  eaieainoag  the  Indiaii  tzihee  of 
our  own  borders;  and  indeed  it  must  be  so  in  all  uncivilized  nations.  — e.  g. 
Red  Jfcl-^f.  Black  Dirt,  etc  .  ah  uno  disc&  omnes.    The  major  pnrt  of 
the  BoiiRiic  names  are  expressive  of  heroic  qualities  or  iliusirious 
dec^ls.    So  also  arc  the  scripture  names,  all  the  proper  uaines  of  the 
Bible  being  strongly  charged  wiiii  meaning.    Roman  names  aUo  seem 
to  have  been  pcetty  ffenenllycf  the  woe  ehancter,  andindeedto  hava 
hem  coaftnea  from  ue  same  caoaofaainodemsQnM^  Iiirespectio 
the  precitc  time  of  the  introduetiott  of  aoniames  into  Europe,  we  haw 
HO  definite  information.    In  Qeitiiasi]|rt  *lld  other  kindred  nations,  thef 
wave  little  used  by  commoners  until  about  the  fourteenth  century. 
Every  one  had  a  baptismal  name  only.    The  nobility  every  where  had 
family  names  long  before  the  conmioners.    In  France,  tlicy  were  un- 
knovvii  until  the  year  987,  when  the  lords  began  to  take  ihe  names  of 
their  demesnes.    In  England,  the  same  thing  appears  to  have  taken 
plaee  a  little  hefofe  the  conquest,  though  this  is  not  entiiely  settkd :  at 
any  Tate,  surnames  were  never  firmly  established  in  our  fimier  land,  or 
brought  into  use  amoo?  the  lower  orders,  before  Edward  the  Second's 
ttOM.   Till  then  they  had  varied  with  the  Other's  name,  and  cimnffed 
with  each  successive  generation  :  for  example,  if  the  father  was  caUed 
Richard,  the  son':^  stirname  wns  Richardson  :  if  Roger,  it  was  Roc'erson. 
But  after  this  reign,  statutory  regulations  of  names  were  made  by  i:^* 
Jiament. 

In  regard  to  the  original  import  of  particular  surnames,  and  the  pre- 
eiaa  causes  of  their  imposition,  althottgn  mneh  aatiquarian  research  W 
haen  espeiided,il  most  after  all  he  conftned  that  il  is  one  ofthoaeas^ 
jaeli  upon  which  our  ignorance  &r  eicaada  our  knowledge.  The  ao> 
sidanll  that  caused  the  lbtmation  and  allotment  of  these  appeUatiTai 
were  so  multifarious,  so  endlessly  diversified,  so  completely  iortuitoai, 
that  in  mnnv  cases  no  clue  is  left  by  which  the  philologfical  invef??i^tor 
can  direct  liis  step??  toward  the  desired  results.  What  adds  to  the  diffi- 
culty, is  the  hyhiid  character  of  many  names,  that  in  their  journey 
down  to  their  present  proprietors  have  parted  with  some  of  tljen  primi- 
ttve  elements,  or  assomed  advantitftottB  ones,  and  on  the  whole,  uader* 
fiHia  Boeha  kind  or  dsgvee  of  tiaosnoasination,  that  the  shape  of  ll» 
affinal  is  at  last  completely  disfuised  and  lost  ia  the  fi>ldaof  the  aino> 
maly  Th  us  it  frequently  hameoa,  that  coUatnal  branches  of  the  mmB 
Block,  aiei  hatafew  ganaratieas»  hearnaw^quilediiiiwfnt  frqm  e^ 
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other.    Take  the  following  examples  of  these  corruptions:  Clerk 
changed  into  Clark,  Keyraish  into  Cawmiss,  Hanfuth  into  Alford,  Per- 
son into  Pfirson,  Gold  into  Gould,  the  Scottish  surname  HoTig,  into 
Hogg,  probably  Oakden  into  Or^dcn,  Red  into  Rndd,  Rerd,  Rrad,  etc. 
Anciently,  the  orthdepy  of  proper  names  was  more  attended  to  than  the 
orthography  —  a  plan  certainly  not  adapted  to  give  them  a  uruforni  and 
settled  character.    Hence  arises  the  singular  variety  of  spellinfi^  which 
•cean  m  the  name     our  great  poet  SMtakapeaTO.   A  aeree  iitorar]r 
controversy  onee  held  th»  ilfiiatrioiis  appellative  auapended  betweoD  tm 
tfaiee  rnral  isnrna  of  Shakspere,  Shakspeare,  and  Shackiqpeare.    It  aeema 
that  in  the  register  of  Stiatferd  church,  it  is  written  Shakspere ;  in  the 
body  of  his  will,  Shackspeare ;  while  that  instrument  is  endorsed  with 
stillanothcr  version  of  the  name.    An  additional  instance  of  the  ??ame 
sort  is  the  name  of  Sir  Walter  Rawley,  on  the  right  orthofrraphy  of 
which  DTsracli,  in  bis  Curiosities  of  Literature,  confesses  hiruseir  yet  in 
doubt,  as  it  is  found  spelled  in  five  different  ways,  viz :  Ralegh,  Raleigh, 
Rawleigh,  Raweley  and  Rawly.    Its  orthoepy,  however,  is  ascertained 
by  a  aingolar  Mstorical  incident,  which  we  give  ia  the  words  of  the 
above  mentiooed  anthor:  *  When  Sir  Walter  vrae  fint  inftroditeed  to 
Jfunes  I.,  on  the  king's  arrival  in  England,  with  whom  heiBgimited  with 
an  oppe>^^ition  party,  he  wea  no  favorite,  the  Scottish  monarch  gave  him 
this  broad  reception :  •  Rairly,  Rawly !  true  enough,  for  I  think  of  thee 
very  Raicly^  mon       Indeed  the  ortfioc^raphy  of  proper  nnrrn^s  was  an- 
ciently m  very  unsettled,  thnt  many  persons  were  at  a  loss  how  to  write 
their  own  names.    In  1660,  a  Dr.  Cronvne,  probably  intending  to  give 
a  fair  trial  to  them  all,  spelt  his  name  in  six  different  ways,  as  it  appears 
in  printed  books:  Cron,  Croon,  Crovn,  Crone,  Croon e,  and  Crovne. 
Ray,  the  natoralist,  at  first,  as  he  tells  as,  wrote  his  name  Wray,  hot 
aAnwaid  dropped  die  W.   The  name  of  the  author  of  Hudihras  was 
wmetiines  printed  Boteler.   Fuller  mentions  that  the  name  of  Villers 
was  sp^  in  fowtUtn  different  ways  in  die  deeds  of  that  family.  Indeed, 
cases  have  occurred,  in  which  great  difficulty  and  perplexUy  were  ex- 
perienced in  estahlishing  the  claims  of  heirs  whose  nnmes  had  under- 
gonc  this  spix  ies  of  miitntion.     The  Highlanders  frequently  rhange 
sua  sjionte  their  names  \\\)(m  change  of  residence,  or  of  landlord  —  a  fact, 
well  illustrated  by  the  lullowing  anecdote.    A  Southron  gentlemen  once 
asked  a  Highlander  who  acted  as  his  guide  over  the  wild  hills  of  the 
North,  and  whose  free  seemed  fiuniUar  to  him,  if  his  name  was  not 
MacFheison.   *  Nor  Qordon  is  my  name,'  replied  the  guide:  'I  was 
shoeCing  a  few  years  ago  at  some  distance  from  this  place,  and  I  re- 
member you  called  yourself  MacPheraOiL*   *  Yes,'  answered  the  high  • 
lander,  composedly :  *  but  that  was  when  I  Uved  on  the  other  side  of 
the  hill.*    Individual  nb^nrvntion  and  inquiry  would  probably  find  an 
indefinite  number  of  such  appellative  trnn^fnrmntions     These  instances, 
however,  are  only  the  proofs  of  the  difiicuity,  not  instances.    For  it  is 
THEIR  nature  to  be  incognizable. 

We  are  nevertheless  safe  in  the  conclusion,  that  the  first  imposition 
sf  surnames  was  not  Erected  any  certain  principles,  but  according 
as  &ncy  or  circnmstances  decided.  '  Divers  of  our  ancestors,'  says 
YerstitfBn,  *took  their  surnames  hy  reasdn  of  their  abode  in  or  near 
ssme  place  of  note,  where  they  settled  themselves  and  planted  their 
flistiing  fiunilics  as  within  townes  or  frnsed  places,  or  at  a  wood,  a  hil^ 
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a  feild,  a  green,  a  brook,  a  pond,  a  lake,  or  the  like.    Whereby  in 
example,  Robert  of  or  at  the  Green  was  so  called  because  he  dwelt  on 
or  by  a  ffieeu ;  a^rwaids  the  preposiuon  of  became  by  vulgar  hast  to 
be    wfien  mHiMMi^rfBobirtiy  Gncn,  he  mwctlkd  Botet  •  Qim; 
■iidui0iHat]ut,%iutoM  out,  Im  xeuAyMd  only  Bobeit  Gimi  :  tho 
like  may  be  Mid  of  othifs  ia  tha  lilw  mamier '   Wuasf  mmm  take 
thoir  ongiii  from  the  seasons ;  others  from  the  elemeM^  joints  of  the 
compass,  good  or  bad  fortune,  offices,  dignities,  utensils,  agriculture,  and 
astronomy  —  minerals,  animals,  vegetables,  trees  and  flowers  —  colors, 
arms,  accidents,  etc.    But  the  mosl  numerous  class  of  surnames  were 
those  derived  from  a  trade  or  profession,  according  to  which  dom^tics 
and  retainers  particularly  seem  to  have  been  named.    Thus,  to  omit 
monolnrknuMamdes:  W(d»^  that  ia  a  wmvor :  Baihr,  tint  m  boiliC 
Flfllelier,  ftom  tlia  Freneh  jUcikanMlcor  of  aifowi;  Taeker,  a  fiilkr 
of  cloth ;  Shenaan,  that  is  sheer-man.   In  dd  ■latiitateoks,  we  meal 
with  such  names  as  these :  Simon  Iroiiiiionger,  Roberto*  de  Bakester, 
Walterus  de  Butteler,  Jno.  Daylaborer,  etc.  Another  class  sprin?  from 
qualities  of  mind  or  body ;  thus  we  find  Thomas  Prettyman,  Adam 
Greyhaires,  Thomai?  Sturdy,  Jno  Joliff,  now  jolly,  Johannes  Pin?uis, 
Ralf  le  Gras,  Editha  la  Lovelich,  that  is,  lovely;  Cecilia  Gauk,  from 
^awcAc«, crooked;  Willielinus  Niger,  Robertus  Anceps,  etc.    In  regard 
to  many  or  all  of  these  Latinized  names,  it  should  be  observed,  that  CiMj 
ptobabfy  bear  no  liteeal  or  aitiealale  reeenblMice  to  tfaaur  8am  «r 
old  En^iah  originalt.   The  abnud  Ancy  of  metaiaorpliodiig  ^  ^ 
nifieaat  ]iioper  naaea  into  their  Latin  vpkimjmmt  that  prevailed  vmtng 
writers  of  all  classes  a  few  centuries  ago,  often  proves  a  Iruitful  source 
of  pcrplc:<ity  and  error  to  those  who  attempt  to  ransack  the  musty 
folios  of  antiquity.    Another  source  of  derivation  was  from  plac«^ 
countries,  and  estates,  as  Gulielmus  Parisiensis,  Gilbertus  An^licus, 
Henricus  de  Hessia,  Thomas  a  Kempis,  Godefridus  de  Maunville,  etc. 
Of  this  description  are  most  or  all  of  those  ending  in  Aast,  v%U€t  ^ 
tnd        Aaotlier  large  aad  leqpodalilo  telly  of  mmwmm 
pMmynica,  or  BaaMS  ionned  by  adding  aen,  or  aoM  other  won 
(Mqpneeaing  the  same  relation  to  the  paternal  name.    The  old  Normans 
aapomddra  fitz^  the  old  French  word  for  fils,  as  Fitz-herbert,  Fit/- 
Simmons,  Fitz-walter.    The  Irish  prefixed  O,  as  0*Neil.  Spini^li 
names  ending  in  r,z,  such  as  Fernandez,  Rodrig-uez,  that  is,  Ferdinaii'^^^ 
son,  etc.,  were  of  a  similar  character.    The  Scotch  Mac^  as  MacDonai^. 
the  son  of  Donald.    The  VV^elsh  np.    The  Saxons  appended  soii,  as 
Thorwaldson,  Williamson,  (or  Wilson)  Benson,  that  is,  Ben's  80H\ 
Nelson,  that  is,  the  son  of  Neal  \  liiggens,  Huygens,  all  originally  ^ 
Mineaa  Higgenson,  that  it,  probaMT,  Hngli'a  eon.  GiUia,  CmaA 
OibboBa,  alTcontractiona  and  eomiptioiia  of  OinMfa  80««   The  He- 
brews prefixed  BtMt  as  Ben-Hadad,  that  is,  the  son  of  Haded. 
Arabiaaa  IbnniiaiBMon  the  same  prineiplee,  though  they  call  no  ooe  of 
his  o^vn  or  proper  name    Suppose  some  one  whose  father  is  named  Halt, 
and  whose  own  name  is  Zoai,  he  would  1)C  called  Ebn-Hali,  that  is,  Balis 
son.    The  same  is  also  the  case  wkh  the  Armenians,  and  most  other 
oriental  nations. 

That  there  have  ever  been  any  tribe  or  nation  of  men  absoltf^f 
mu>nyvwus,  or  neiwaiaie,  it  ia  diffliciik  to  faelieveb  ahhongk  tlto  ano^jj 
SeytUaaatfo  repofted  to  havobeaaio;  aad  mmm  tmvolen  biiaW 


1-^  1  y  u  I  ^  u  u  y 
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VLB  of  families  ofBiislimen,  none  of  whom  had  names,  '^xcept  the  oldest 
man,  whom  they  callcJ  m  their  lanunmi^e.  'Old  }>i)v'  To  us  it  is 
plain,  that  the  intercoursi*  of  the  laosi  mil»nitf  d  of  our  race  would 
stauii  ahnust  eimrely  s^ili,  wiiiiout  some  distinguishing  epithets  of  a  per- 
manent  character  j  and  such  are  names. 

Oar  mibfeot  k  doI  yet  ahmiiled ;  hot  we  lene  the  proeetotion  of  it 
to  abler  handu  Mmui  amom  Mifcrnarina  it  etill  to  be  derived,  \f 
the  industriQas  e^mplogiBt,  and  black*lett<er  scholar,  from  the  ancient 
records  of  the  past,  that  will  thimr  new  light  oa  the  ot^gui,  wgnitor 
tioD,  and  htHory  of  anniamee.  w.  H. 


THE  ^RONAUT.* 

These  was  martial  music  heard, 
Wtth  the  booouxuc  gim  o'er  Uie  startlod  h^j, 
AaA  ihm  iMliiniiiira  ihoai  aa  1  Mwdl  tiway 

UkaagMa^nalM. 

On  the  whadb  of  ny  fairy  car, 
I  rullcd  throii','h  the  rcahns  of  unimrkpT^  light, 
'Tili  1  looked  irom  my  proud  onpyruiu  height, 

O^cr  the  woild  I  Ud  Iflft  ate. 

*Twfts  a  glonous  scene  below, 
The  citv  wrapped  in  a  robe  of  fire, 
From  the  Mcndotl  hues  of  \tB  domeaadipiPi^ 

And  its  bunung  oct  an's  glow. 

Deep  ailence  reigned  on  hi^ 
Afight  breeze  passed,  but  it  ga^e  no  taaai 

I  spoke,  but  mv  voice  had  a  recd-like nosi^ 
And  no  echo  bsard  iia  cry. 

Then  a  fearful,  mighty  sound, 
Burst  £rotn  a  cloud  on  ihe  ttiiupt»st  borue, 
Aa  it  rwrni  'ncaih  my  feet,  by  the  lightning  torn, 
■  Whim  the  tfanudBrioUedaioiniid. 

An  ea^  baat  iIm  blast — 

He  fixed  his  eye  on  my  lofty  Bcnt, 
As  ho  aoi^t  toT  iua  niifled  wmgs  retreat, 
Asd  ha  aanuMdaa  ob  hapaaaad. 


Then  n  vapour  around  me  twined, 
Whilst  &  thousand  rainbowa  danoed  aloii(| 

X^hca  band  of  shadows  seen  and  gone, 
On  the  breathmg  and  dying  wind. 

Was  I  of  mortal  birth  7  -  " 

Did  I  but  dream  of  that  broad  blue  skyf 

Olrwas  I  a  Kpint  just  called  on  high, 

Ftom  my  pilghmage  dark  on  earth  1 

Tlie  cloud  far  away  was  driven. 
And  the  red  sun  alept  on  hia  watery  bed, 
il^irii^pd  flight  ta  tha  iMd^ 
a  liBMRBe  look  lavaid'haavi^ 


ty  am 


T  atnod  by  ny  natSvabaaaa^ 

Bnt  r  !nnrr»d  for  a  r<*9t  'bore  the  temp^^t'-  pnth, 
Where  tlj^  wilder  storm  of  the  rude  world's  wrath 

laavarW  known  «» COM.  w^um* 
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INnPiiBMovOTOrlitfiiwt  or  Iheway  to  eiyoy  life  tnditsCoin^       la  «M 
umr,  l'2ino.  pp.  SM.  9f  Gaim  TicnoB,  1.  M.,  M*  0.  ll«ir>ToA> 

AND  BbOTHKBS. 

Tni8  is  a  sensible  and  truly  vnluahlc  l>ot»k,  on  a  vitally  inlercstinj;;'  subject.  Not- 
wilhstandinij  tlic  numerous  works  on  Jiy^icne,  or  the  art  of  prescrvin^^  health,  wc 
l>elieve  that  at  no  peritMj  of  the  work!,  and  in  no  nation,  savage  or  civilizw.!,  hns  there 
prevailed  a  more  general  neglect  of  those  rule^  and  precepts,  on  the  obser*  unce  of 
which  health  mainly  depends,  than  exists  at  the  present  time  in  our  own  enligfaMMi 
bad.  ThbwBiaikwaipartioiilarly  apply  to  especially  inow  dtk% 

aad  evaiia  ommtfy  villagn,  whan  an  •dminioii  to  mUtf  chiefly  dqpeadi 
oaapuigtlM  lidieolow  and  miMhii^^  Aoeoidmgly,  m  it 

■Moototii^airoik  of  tUa  kuid  «aa  aaw  mm  awdri,  wo  memrcdy  dut 

hope  that  any  efdxt,  or  even  the  combined  efforts  of  tha  flK«i!ty,  can  sucoesdbDy 
woiot  tho  tido  of  hunuy,  diwipation  and /mUmi  whkhia  aoftadottyciolagiitf  Mr 
ommtry. 

The  work  whose  title  stands  at  the  head  of  this  nolicp,  treats  of  diet  and  drinks; 
dress;  amusement;  exercise;  toUnrco:  tlic  Tnannijrnunt  of  young  children;  educa- 
tion; the  influence  of  Uie  mind  and  Uxly  ujion  each  otiicr  ;  climate  and  stason,  air  and 
locality}  temperament j  age;  sex,  and  last  tluiugh  not  least  m  imp)nancc,  tnarrtagi. 
Thooooi<^f»clatioaadbeaMidinacahnaiidphiloaophicalmanner;  sometiuMO  k  a 
humwom, at  odMO  ia  a  ina  iroiikal  von;  boi  alwaya  in  a  naaiMr  to  hafum 
iadoUbly  onUwiniadof  tharadertbe  ratioiial  viswa  of  die  author;  Dr.  Tkkaor 
haaamoMd  antipiliqr  I*  mqr  «C iihM%  ajain  whiehhaaimaaWW 
ilirafllid      not  a  ftehla  blow: 


''ItiiMeB  (he  observes,)  in  roost  of  the  charitable  and  benerolMtqperationsof  tbe 

day;  in  religious  xcal,  political  warfare,  morality  and  immorality;  in  most  of  the  domsi- 
tic  cuuccrns  of  li&^  and  in  fact,  in  all  the  particulars  and  minutue  of  livmg,  moving  sad 
bting.  Th«a  aatma  a  remark^tle  piaiMMity  in  «■  Americans  to  run  into  un warant- 
able  extravagances ;  whatever  scheme  is  adopted,  or  whatever  plan  devised,  whether 
for  good  or  evil,  is  carried  to  an  extreme.  To  one  who  contemplates  the  present  coo- 
ditkm  of  oar  ooaairy,  wiUi  calmneat  aad  dilibtwoiion,  every  thing  would  Mon  (abt 
upside  down,  or  in  a  state  of  the  most  perfect  confusion.  He  would  see  men  nin- 
nmg  into  opposites  oa  all  subjects,  and  maa  warring  to  the  death  with  his  brother  or 
neighbor,  on  mom  trivial  qnoKkm,  wfaik  tlMy  are  no  better  aM 
greateet  moment.  To  judge  of  men  by  dieir  actions,  one  woiSd  suppose  that  a  greet 
proportion  were  mad,  and  that  the  world  was  one  immense  mad-house.  Retrench- 
ment and  self-mortification  seem  to  be  tiie  order  of  the  day,  in  relation  to  food  aod 

drink ;  thare  being  no  ▼irtoa,  on  the  principles  of  radicaliein,  whkh  doea ;  ^ 

mgoaif  coantertothaajqpouteaandinitmnteof 


ThatrndtorflupiitHoaoon^il  Mppeianed,  viB  dnfor  panmBf\  and  fd, 
atrange  to  aay^thenk  lildediaa  to  Mdi«d»  pMgMoT  radioito,ei^ 
pol^nt,  the  pnes,  or  any  of  diooe  engines  which  away  public  opinion.  Indeed  te* 
aeana  to  be  no  fear  of  extreTagenee  in  eeatimeBt,  or  action;  but  it  is,  on  the  contraiyy 

courted  as  a  badge  of  distinction  ami  preeminence.  In  what  this  living  kyperbok,  'f 
we  may  eo  call  it— this  gnuad  commotion  in  the  moral,  practical,  and  economicsl 


Google 
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«l«Mnts  —  will  end,  we  know  not:  bat  as  we  are  not,  as  our  readers  know,  of  thote 
who  despair  of  the  repxiblic,  we  trust  that  good  will  eventually  result  from  causes 
which  woukl  now  appear  to  thnalen  Mriout  miirhirf  to  the  soeiai,  civil,  and  leligioaB 
interests  of  our  country. 

The  advicti  which  our  author  gives,  in  relation  to  diet,  is  sound  and  rational,  and 
what  is  still  better,  it  is  practical.  Notwithstanding  the  sacre(i  precept,  '  Tnkc  no 
thought  what  ye  shall  eat,  or  what  ye  shall  drink,'  we  doubt  whether  there  is  a  divine 
ooounand  more  generally  traoagreaaed,  or  any  aubjeet  which  more  occupies  the 
thoughts  of  the  human  fiunily.  Our  aaUiar  betieves  wkh  Soiomon,  who  was 
ted*  wiienuuiuihis  day,  that  *  His  good  tea  nan  to  eat  end  diink,  and  enjoy  the 
(ood  ol^his  labor;'  an  eatpweiion  irhieh  be  tndy  observes,  the  Isbotuig  nan  011I7 
can  duly  sppieciate.  With  reepeet  to  the  moch-agitated  and  as  yet  unsettled  ques- 
tion, as  to  the  propriety  of  a  dkteidaeivelyaidnial  or  vegetable,  Dr.  TiekBor  jnsdy 
lemailBB: 

"  Tliera  is  a  ladc  of  philosophy  aiviieason  in  attempting  to  prove  by  a  few  nre  exam- 
ples that  either  vepcfnblr  or  animal  food  is  to  be  used  to  the  entke  exclusion  of  the 
other;  and  to  prove  that  all  men  ue*:)d  but  little  food  from  a  few  caaee  of  extreme  abati- 
nenoe.  Comaro  is  the  standard  noDtf-a-days  —  the  mirror  by  which  every  man's  nature 
is  to  be  rcflcrtcd  —  thn  crrrat  r-xcmplar  which  every  man  is  to  imitatr.  I.rwis  Cornaro 
was  a  Venetian  nobleman,  who  by  dissipation  and  debauchery,  at  an  early  age  ruined 
his  health  said  broke  down  his  eonstitution ;  but  bv  the  advice  of  his  physicians  he  re- 
duced his  diet  to  twelve  ounces  of  solid  food  and  aoout  a  pint  of  wine  per  dav.  This 
change  had  a  most  happy  effect  upon  the  debauchee,  as  it  has  at  the  present  day,  and 
vrfll  ever  have  on  all  who  undennine  their  health  and  the  strength  of  their  system  dv  the 
same  mursie  of  dissipation.  Comaro  lived  to  be  almost  a  hundred  years  nld,  and  the 
conclusion  is,  by  those  who  use  the  scales  and  weights,  that  every  body  should  live  as 
Gomaro  lived  after  he  reformed,  and  so  indeed  they  should,  if  they  had  previously  lived 
as  he  did,  with  the  same  unhanpy  effect  upon  his  health.  This  mode  of  reasoning  is 
but  taking  the  exertion  for  tne  rule  itself;  and  by  it  we  may  prove  any  thing,  and 
meks  of  a  single  isolated  fact,  a  general  principle  universal  m  its  application.  Red 
Jacket,  the  famous  chief  of  the  Seneea  Inaians,  lived  chiefly,  as  the  other  nations  of 
the  forest  do,  on  game,  and  exposed  to  all  the  vicissitudes  and  mclemenoes  of  our 
variable  climate.  He  atuined  eimeet  as  great  an  age  as  Comaro  did|  and  yet  during 
the  last  fifty  years  of  his  life  he  was  almost  daily  intoxicated.  Does  thlS  pTOVe  that  WO 
should  imitate  Red  Jacket,  in  order  to  Uve  to  a  good  old  age  T* 

We  have  never  believed  in  laying  down  specific  rules  on  this  subject  for  all  to 
follow.  If  men  were  all  made  alike,  with  the  same  constitution ;  the  same  habits,  the 
same  intellect,  and  the  siinie  (employment  ;  and  were  there,  moreover,  an  equal  expen- 
diture of  physical  energy,  then  there  migiu  be  some  reason  for  stretching  mankind 
upon  this  Procrustean  bed;  but  in  the  present  diversified  condition  of  society,  to 
eatempt  such  regulations,  is  the  very  height  of  folly  and  absurdity.  Indeed,  we  doubt 
whether  it  be  practicable  to  lay  down  rules  which  could  invariably  be  followed  with 
benefit  by  any  single  individaal,  as  the  quantity  and  quality  of  Ibod  necessary  to  the 
maintenance  of  bsalthjdepend  on  varioue  cirenBiatanoee,  which  are  constantly  liable 
to  change;  such  as  dimate,  dotbing,  state  of  the  mind,  degree  of  exertion^  etc.,  all 
which  iequiieacorreqpondingclunge,eitlierintliekindoraniountoffb^ 

With  regardtodress,  we  subscribe,  csanssM,  to  every  word  which  the  Doctor  uttara. 
We  have  to  often  witnessed  fiital  consequences  resulting  from  deficient  clothing,  and 
especially  from  the  barbarous  custom  of  tight  lacings  that  we  begin  to  beliere  that 
life  and  health  will  always  beheld  of  less  importance,  and  considered  .subordinate  to 
the  laws  and  dictates  of  fashion.   On  this  subject  our  author  pertinently  observes : 

*No  error  in  dress  is  more  frequent  or  more  fatal  in  its  consequences  than  that  of 
tight  lacing ;  in  no  one  particular  is  nature  more  sinned  against  than  in  this.  It  seems 
by  the  common  consent  of  r^Bnsd  psoplei  that  a  small  waist  is  indiq)cnsable  to 
beauty.  This  is  the  sine  qxia  non,  and  to  accomplish  this  object  is  the  grand  desidera- 
tum in  corporeal  training ;  and  the  more  slender  the  waist  the  more  beautiful  the  form. 
Wo  lock  with  astoniilmMBt  at  the  iwt  of  a  Ohiaese  bdk,  and  wonder  at  the  par- 
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▼erted  ta.ste  and  misguided  nason  whicli  lead  liur  tu  make  so  great  a  sacnfice  to  attain 
■o  great  a  decree  of  dcfonnitjr.  She  mi^t  with  ecjual  propriety  wonder  at  the  singtdar 
and  unnftturu  ta«te<rf'  American  laefies,  in  deforming'  ftieir  pereons  many  fold  more  to 
the  injury  of  th«r  health  bv  the  opcmuon  of  tigh4  lacm^.  The  Chineae  lady  confinee 
ht  r  ft^  t  m  an  iron  ahoe  tiu  her  ■ystem  arrive  at  mattinty,  when  the  ahoe  gives  plan 
to  simple  bandages  i  our  own  lovely  country-women  are  at  an  early  enc&aed  in  an 
apparatnsof  wnuaaooe,  wood,  or  steel,  and  inelastic  and  onyiekiiDg  snbatanoea  which 
«•  mmmi,  aoc  m^tSb  aiiiU  Kfeblnt  m  lo^  m  liik  iiwtfliiiSiii," 

wwk  late  MlM%  vkkh     valm  to  pnphHf ,  k  MMd  t»  baaow  <iM  flf 
iiitl  piflii',  oo  tltsaiib|eet»of  which  it  treats.  ThM  i^aoampty  paraA»  tff  kHE»> 

ing,  no  affectation  nor  dogmatism  to  be  found  in  its  pn^^ ;  and  at  the  present  day, 

when  there  is  stich  a  fulsnnu'  display  of  philosopliiral  cant,  and  'science  falsely  .*o 
called,'  this  is  no  small  in<rii.  Wo  tn>si  that  thr  cjijKiblf  author  will  continu*- his 
useful  labors,  and  cxteivi  his  researches  to  other  kindred  subject*  o£  acacoely  leas  im- 
p  ortance  to  the  public  weaL 


Pauii  Pay's  JoimxAk  or  a  Rssioshcb  at  Litti.x  Paouji otoic.  In  one  voltiinc^  191. 
Plifladelphia  t  B.  L.  Oarar  amo  A.  Hasr.  Ifew-Toik :  Wmrr  am  Lou*. 

Now  and  then  an  individual  hav*  wt  s.-tn,  who,  aftrr  nadin^  the  'Journal  of  a 
Resiflenr*'  at  Little  Pedlingion/  could  declare  his  inability  to  perceive  the  keen  satire, 
unaduiieratod  wit,  and  broad  burlesque  with  which  it  is,  as  it  were,  saMtraUd.  In  oar 
ofiBMOi  hsmmmt  Umts  hm  been  no  fotaow  of  ki  mm  pdMbhed  thoae  ten  yean> 
which  coamhw  moars  gepuiae  humor  than  this.  The  pioHnw  of  the  anthor  baar 
iiMriBBk  endeaoa  or  beii!«  tMUMeripio*- bigUy  ooM 

Ihiddfal  UaJwuiiyU'-of  red  lift.  Mr.  Poole  nay  ooceaiDiiany  enggeile,  IntlK 
MTer  distorts  nature.    Neithv  doet  be  etrain  afkrr  rffect,  and  so  overshoot  biepi^ 
pose.   His  biting  satire  is  most  unaffectedly  displayed  ;  and  comparing  his  portrai- 
tures with  the  al>ortions  of  thoR<»  writers  who  ure  <tnly  lnl)oriously  fljppmt  where  they 
deem  themselves  witty,  the  reader  feels  fur  iMy  tlif  nuth  of  Coleridge's  remark,  that 
'  Mtxliocrity  can  Uilk,  but  it  is  for  Genins  to  ohst  rvt.'    Tlie  ambitious  npinjs,  the 
petty  pride,  jealousies,  ami  topics  of  a  small  villaj^,  were  never  better  depic**! 
than  in  these  unpretending  sketches.   The  likenesses  of  Hoppy,  M.  C,  Daubson,  tht 
artist,  Yawkins,  the  takar,  nd  BbbUadeyt  have  wmif  tbak  erigiaele,  nd  who  tm 
MbiilMt  they  are  dravnlo the Whl  ICtir  ehoaUBiiMos  Rnuniae,  Jr., editor «r 
tfto 'LMeFadBngUmWetkiyObeemr/ beforgotleii  in  tte  Tlit 
Im  ie  ft  fieM  nen,  aad*  MmIioh  writer,  Bwy  be  gMlared 
ftott  bie  Jonnul,  wbOMiii  may  be  seen  how  extendve  WM  theiaiMMe  of  that  ebH^ 
and  how  poMBft  the  cooaeab  of  ito  gnidiag  qpirii  r 

"  Once  more  wo  call  the  attention  of  His  Imperial  Mnjcfty  the  Emperor  of  Ru»'». 
to  what  we  have  so  often  said,  and  what  we  have  repeated  above :  shall  we  aikl,  for  the 
ia^  Hmaf  Bat,  no ;  fbr  dioush  palieoee  Ute  the  esgle,  which  wings  ite  airy  Wt 
through  the  boundless  realms  of  ether,  must  descend  at  length  to  rest  its  weary 
yet  ahall  oors  etiU  soar  upwards  whilst,  with  the  niercing  eye  of  hope,  we  bchoki  a  ray  of 
MpectetioB^itoeradfieewiUaol,  ttetfaeeeadbof  the  desert,  be  eventneUy  lost  upob 
him.  Hr  may  continue  to  not  notice  us  in  any  of  his  decrees  or  manifestOR,  and  thai 
qff'cd  to  be  iudifiercnt  concerning  what  we  may  say  to  him ;  but  we  have  it  on  the  best 
aaAtnftjr  that  be  ia  (Irequently  seen  though tfol  end  musing — not,  indeed,  in  his  monMeV 
af  aeiejr  levdry,  when  imnarscd  in  the  vortex  of  pleasure,  and  snrrounacd  by  flaitrrprsi 
H^Cklwe  locmtSi  would  bar  our  honest  counsel  from  ius  ear,  but  in  the  nocturnal  soUu^ 
of  hie  chamber.  There  it  is  that  our  warning  voice,  wailed  un  the  wings  of  the  ^BwlHi 
wind,  {liorccs  tlie  perfumed  precincts  of  the  pmacc  of  Petcrsburgh,  and  rnrrics  conviction, 
hke  the  rosnn^  of  the  rushiiig  cataract,  mto  his  mind.  And  if  ths  '  Little  PcdUogt^ 
CWieiii  iw'  doia  eomoiinMa  adonaa  tho  flntnrret  in  tnrme  nf  mnni  then  nenil  ermitTi  r* 
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him  remember  that  wc  do  bo  'more  in  friendship  than  in  nnger;'  that  we  regret  the 
necessity  wc  are  luuier  of  giving  him  pain,  but  that,  *  like  skiifiii  surgeons,  who  probe, 
©tc* " 

*  Having  alRnded  the  reader  a  glimpse  of  ftornmins,  Jr.,  editor,  etc.,  it  is  meet  that 
weBhould  not  wholly  pwN  by  tAeRiiiBmiiio,|Nir  ceeetteiiM,  the  Little  PecDiiigton  imA- 
qvary,  proprietor  of  the  *  Runuaiiunaii  Mtteenm,*  whose  *  Life  and  Times'  were  to  es- 
tablish the  reputation  of '  the  ttmefbl  Jubb/  the  Tillage  poet.  Our  author  heasds  tfae 
lion  in  his  den,  where  he  finds  him  surrounded  with  '  schemes,'  '  projects,'  and  *  prc^ 
pectuscs,'  alleoneeived  with  a  view  to  the  'benefit  of  the  empire  at  large,  but  Little 
Pedlington  more  particularly,  and  w/»,</  particularly  to  tlic  a(.Iv!»nia;;e  ofSimcox  Rum- 
mills,  Esq.,  F.  S.  A.  himself.'   The  three  following  are  given  as  specimens : 

**  *  PitMpsefvs  ^  a  NATfOVAL  EomoK  ifRummM^  AnHqnUUt  ^  LOUt  Pt^ingtm.* 

**  'When  we  reflect  on  tlu-  march  of  intellect :  when  we  reflect  on  the  spread  of  intfll- 
liffcncc :  when  we  reflect  ou  the  improvements  in  the  arts  of  printing  and  en^vinjj : 
v»-lien  we  reflect  on  steamboats  ana  rail-roads:  when  we  reflect  on  the  facility  witli 
which  all  nations  of  the  civilized  world  are  brought  into  intercourse  with  each  other  by 
these  means  :  when  we  n-flect  on  their  mutual  anxiety,  in  consequence  of  such  facility, 
to  become  acquauilcd  with  each  other's  Topograpkx/  and  AntiquitUt :  above  all  wheu 
we  reflect  on  the  growing  imoortance  of  Little  Pedlington,  it  cannot  but  be  a  matter  of 
wonder  and  of  regret  that,  although  Troy  has  been  illustrated  by  its  Gell,  and  Alliens 
by  its  Stuart,  our  town  should  not  as  yet  have  put  forth  a  work  worthy  of  its  station 
on  the  map  of  Europe,  and  capable  of  satiafyinL'  i\u-  irrowing  desires  of  society  in  its  pre- 
sent more  enlightenca  state.  It  is  true  that  Mr.  Rummins'e  '  Antiquities'  in  a  small 
duodecimo  volume  (to  be  had  of  the  author,  price  one-and-six-pence)  may  be  *  an  admi- 
rable  vadt'mecitm  and  {jocket  companion  for  the  traveler,  and  wlu<  li  no  traveler  should 
be  witliout'  (See  '  Little  Pedlington  Weekly  Observer,'  25th  Apnl)  yet,  as  that  intelligent 
journal  adds,  '  a  splendid  edition  worthy  of  our  town,  fit  for  the  snelves  of  the  library. 
IS  still  adesideratum;  and  it  is  diqgraoefhl  to  our  countiry  thatnosuehmoomneDteaisU^* 
Ac  &c- 

*• '  Mr.  Rummins,  feeling  deeply  for  the  honor  of  his  natal  town  and  of  the  kingdom 
at  large,  is  resolved  that  this  reproach  shall  no  lon^rcr  iinvc  r;uis««  for  fxistf-ncc  ;  and, 
regardless  of  time,  labor,  and  expense,  has  determined  to  publish  an  enlarged  and  im- 
proved edition  of  his  work. 

"'  Terms.  This  Natioi^al  Edition  in  one  v(;lunu\  post  octavo,  emhclUslttd  ttith  ♦ 
four  elegant  l^hographic  mgravinga^  tO  be  published  bv  subsckiption,  price  four  shil- 
lings ;  one  half  tope  paid  at  the  time  of  sobscnbinf,  and  the  other  half  to  be  paid  on 
dellvt  ry  of  tlu-  copies.  Only  five  hundred  copies  wnl  be  printed  and,  to  prevent  delay, 
the  work  will  go  to  press  as  soon  as  four  hundred  and  nftv  copies  are  subscribed  for. 
To  prevent  trouble^  subeciiptions  will  be  veceifed  by  the  aotnor  only.* 

Paiiiotic  Ramnuns ! 

** '  Plan  fir  aiding  (he  PanA  of  Uu  lAtUt-Ptdlington  AJma-hotue, 

***'Mt.  RumminK  having  learnt  with  the  deepest  and  most  hcart>iblt  regret,  that  the 
eloquent  sermon  delivered  on  Sunday  last  by  our  hifrhly -dfffd  nir.itr,  the  Rev.  Jona- 
than Jubb,  lu  favor  of  the  above-named  chanty  (uhliuugh  it  ineiiLd  lUe  hearts,  and 
drew  tears  from  the  eyes  of  %  numerous  congregation)  did  not  (from  a  vnnety  of  adverse 
cnnspp)  produce  (in  n  pornTriary  point  of  view)  the  cfli'ct  anfiHpnrt  d  (rmly  foiirtccn 
shilhngs  and  two-pence  having  been  collected  at  the  church-dour,)  subunlji  to  the 
Nobdity,  Gentry^  VisttOfSy  and  towiiei-people  of  Little-Pedlington,  who  are  ever  fore- 
inost  in  the  heut-soodiing  worii  of  Charity,  the  following  plan  for  supplying  the  defi« 
cieocy. 

"  'Mr.  R  proposes  to  publisli,  in  aid  of  Ute  funds  <//*  the  said  instituiion,  an  elegant 
engraving  of  his  larely-ac(|iiir(d  trcnstirc,  thr  liclmct  of  the  time  qf  King  John!  The 
drawing  will  be  made  on  stone  by  Mr.  R.  himself:  and,  after  five  hundred  copies  are 
sold,  atone  Hhilling  each,  to  defray  the  necessary  expenses,  Mr.  R.  ^^iI!  pbesent  all 
thnt  may  aftcrwar?.^  remain,  tot^ether  ttiih  the  copi/rtijhf  in  flu  stmn:  Hs,lf  lo  tlic  trus- 
tees for  the  luunagemcnt  of  that  praiseworthy  insutution  ;  tke  tmole  (if  the  profits  thcre- 
qf  to  be  applied  in  oid^  ittjwido, 

Fhihmtniopic  Rumimns  t 

"  *  Beautifying  aur  aneimt  andifmeraSU  Chunk. 

"  "Hie dmrch wardens  and  onoisesfs  of  the  narish  of  Little-Pedhngton  having,  in  tho 
roost  prompt  and  liberal  manner,  rompli<  d  wiin  the  wish  of'«f^veraI  of  the  pari-shionf-r^, 
*dtiat  the  roof  of  our  ancient  and  venerable  church  be  whitewashed  :'  Mr.  Runmuns 
sngpsts  that  a  geaml  mMfing  of  tfae  inhabitants  of  the  ptaea  ba  held  at  the  Green 
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Xiraeon,  on  Wednesday  next,  at  one  o'clock,  for  the  purDoso  of  pasnng  a  vote  of  thanks 
to  tbone  gentlemen.  Mr.      ngardleea  of  all  personal  incottvenieiioe  to  fainiMl^  will 

tnkc  the  cnairj  andhope*  nnd  frrifXp  thnt  the  meeting  will  be  na  numerous  as  the  occa- 
sion requires.  Mr.  R.  having  huJ  did  said  vole  of  thaiikB  (which  he  has  craiuOouslu 
drawn  up)  printed  on  an  elegantly  embossed  card,  each  person,  on  entering  the  room  will 
have  an  onportmiity  of  becoming  powpiend  of  this  memorial  of  the  oeeaikmt  price  oiUf 
sixpence. 

Disintentted  Rummlns  I  Find  n»  nidi  an  P.  S.  A.  elwwiMra  than  in  Litde-Ped- 

hngtoal" 

In  corrobomtion  of  our  encomiums,  we  had  marked  several  other  odmirahlc  pas- 
^wj^pii  for  insertion,  but  are  conipelied  to  omit  them.  We  trust,  however,  that  our 
readers  will  believe  us  wh*  n  we  say,  with  the  illustrious  Rummins  himself,  tiiat  the 
publication  of  so  mnutiiug  a  Liook  as  the  present  is  an  '  event  whicli,  as  it  does  not 
often  happen,  so  it  does  not  fieqoendj  oooor.'  Indeed,  we  do  not  exaggerate  when 
wt  add,  in  the  language  of  Mr.  Fndgefield,  the  Iiittlo*Fedlioglon  auctioneer,  that  the 
book  under  notioe  *  is  one,  to  ieteribe  whkh,  pate  to  the  utmost  stretch  of  extenaoo 
the  most  iriexhanstible  powers  of  description  for  to  describe,  and  which,  to  convey  an 
idea  of  sufficiently  adequaldy,  wouU  be  required  to  be  described  by  the  unequalled  and 
not-to-bc-pnrrallcled  descriptive  powers  of  a  ' 


But  wc  pause:  which  is  more  than  he  will  do.  unfi!  he  reaches  the  last  page,  who 
enters  under  standingly  upon  ili«.  jxrusai  of  this  masitr-piece  of  tlie  nuihor  t»f  '  Paul 
Pry.'  A  word  as  to  the  typographical  execution  of  tljc  volume.  It  is  bad, decidedly 
bad.    There  are  gross  bltmders  upon  almost  every  leaf. 


IaITt  on-  ruv.  J,\KT^ :  Being  Tales  and  Sketches  collected  on  a  trip  to  the  Pictured 
Kocks  of  Lake  ^riupcnor.  By  the  author  of  '  Legends  of  a  Log  Caoin.'  In  two  vol* 
umse.   New  Totk :  Gsoaon  Dbamosh. 


Wb  were  ttsturelly  led,  by  the  excellent '  Legends  of  a  Log  Cabin,'  to  caqieci  an 
entertaining  woikin  thaTolomes  before  us,  and  in  good  truth,  tliey  prove  that  we 
were  not  wrong  in  our  anticipations.  *  Life  on  the  Lakes'  is  written  in  an  easy, 

ofT-hand  style,  and  portrays  with  much  spirit  tlie  .striking  scenes  which  fell  under 
the  observation  of  the  writer,  on  his  tour  from  New  York  to  Lake  8«|Marior,  together 
with  the  manners  and  peculiarities  of  the  natives  of  that  picturesque  reprinn  sur- 
rounding the  great  i?il!»nd  seas  of  our  c(jntincnt.  Many  characters  are  depicted  wiih 
great  iiujividunliiy,  and  the  prominent  features  of  the  Cnnodian  and  Indian  Jidmira- 
bly  set  forth.  The  interest  of  the  w^ork  is  not  a  little  increased  by  the  inscrtiou  of 
several  aboriginal  legends,  which  are  intioduosd  without  at  all  interfering  with  the 
course  of  the  narrative,  and  evince  a  lively  imagination  and  a  cultivated  mind. 

We  en  fereed,  much  agaiiwt  our  inclination,  to  limit  our  extracts  to  a  few  vivid 
paragraphs,  descriptive  of  the  Pictured  Rocks :' 

"  Leaving  Qrand  Island  at  the  dawn  of  day,  wo  were  5oun  oppottte  the  beginnings 
of  the  Pictured  Rocks ;  but  before  wc  had  reached  the  intere.stine,  or  rather,  i  shoiild 
soy,  the  most  interesting  part  of  the  range,  the  sun  w;as  up,  and  Im  beams  fell  w  tih  iin- 
rloudcd  fnUiidor  on  tlu-  nmny-colnred  face  of  the  jirtcipico.  The  lake  was  now  perfectly 
calrn^  and  we  could  approach  without  (Utncuhy  close  to  the  base  of  the  rock ;  indeed, 
had  tt  not  been  for  the  swell  from  yesterday's  gale  we  niight  have  entered  some  of  the 
caverns. 

"  Passing  so  ck>8e,  and  gliding  by  so  smoothly  and  so  leisuxdy,  we  bad  an  excellent 
opportunity  to  examine  them.  When  any  thmg  partieularly  struck  cither  of  ui^  we 

could  lay  off  or  approach  quite  rlo?r,  s»<)      to  he  :^;ir-  td  c.itcli  the  Inst  j  onl  of  viiw. 

"Nothing  I  had  ever  beard  had  at  all  prepared  my  nund  fur  the  subhnuty  and  beau- 
ties of  this  scene;  —  the  rock,  so  lofty  and  precipitous?  the  wide  openings  that  yowned 
below,  leading  wf^  kn«w  not  where ;  but,  above  all,  the  brillian*  rrlors  thai  oivcraify 
every  foot  of  this  vast  range  of  rocks,  now  that  we  saw  it  lighted  up  by  the  sun's  direct 
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ray%  it  far  surpassed  in  brilliancy  and  beauty  any  thing  wc  had  imagined  yesterday. 
Not  only  were  the  colors  shaded  ami  blended  in  a  manner  the  most  surprinin^,  but  m 
•ome  places  perfect  mcturea  were  sketched  upon  the  rock,  (Nature's  own  paintings,) 
with  a  correctness  and  accuracy  of  outline,  a  combination  and  n  brilliancy  of  color,  which 
the  eye  was  never  weary  of  beholding,  and  to  which  the  mind  could  never  so  accustom 
itiself  as  to  look  upon  tham  without  MMnething  of  uwe  and  wonder  nungtinf  with  our 
admiration. 

"  On  one  immense  square  block  a  landscape  was  depicted  with  so  much  distinctness, 
that  no  one  could  glance  for  a  moment  upon  it  without  recognizing  the  various  objects; 
a  lai^  wide-brancning  tree  in  front,  a  wall,  as  of  n  park  or  garden,  behuid  it^  beyond 
this,  seen  over  the  wall,  was  a  water  view,  dim,  and,  as  it  were  faded,  but  still  m  perfect 
perspective.  Now  I  think  I  hear  you  say,  '  Ah !  Doctor,  your  fancy  is  rtmning  wild! 
or  else  you  are  trespassing  too  far  upon  tho  traveler's  hcensed  privileges.  A  tree!  a 
wall!  a  water  view!  and  an  sketched  on  the  face  of  a  rock  bv  the  hand  of  Nature?  this 
will  scarce  do.'  So  much  the  worse  for  you,  my  dear  friend,  if  your  incredulity  leads 
you  to  disbelieve  in  the  existence  of  one  of  the  greatest  wonders  in  the  world ;  1  can 
only  assure  you  that  so  it  is,  and  advise  all  doubters  to  go  and  satisfy  themselves ;  in  the 
mean  while,  by  way  of  circumstantial  evidence,  let  me  tell  you,  that  as  our  eanoe  ap- 
proached this  same  wonderful  landscape  rock,  I  exclaimed,  '  Oh  Major,  look  at  that 
tree.'  I  did  nut  point,  nor  in  any  way  direct  his  atttmtion  to  the  object  I  meant;  and  plaaaa 
to  remember,  that  the  top  of  the  rock  was  all  along  fringed  by  tall  trees ;  yet  did  the 
Major  instantly  point  out,  with  an  expression  of  admiration,  the  tree^  painted  as  I  have 
described  ii  on  tne  face  of  the  rock.  Does  not  that  uhake  your  incredulity  1  Was  the 
Major  too  carried  away  by  enthusiasm  7  Did  fancy  mislead  him  1  Not  at  all ;  the 
thing  has  a  substantive  existence  as  clearly  as  Niai^ara  Falls ;  if  you  doubt,  go  and  see 
for  yourseU^  then  will  you  confess  that  im  half^  nay,  that  tnio  titne  part,  has  not  bem 
iddyoa." 

In  etoatng  this  imperfect  notice,  we  seize  occasion  tooongraMlatethe  pdUk  upon  a 
raTo  iMdlaetnal  treat,  which  we  learn  incidentally  from  these  Tohimea  la  in  eourao  of 
preparation  ibr  the  preaa— we  mean  the  ^  Moral  Tales  of  the  Chippewaa,*  by  Hnnrr 
R.  ScBooLCRAiT,  a  writer,  to  whooe  pleasmg  style  and  eorrsct  aemimantoor  laaden 
are  not  strangers ;  who  has  been,  as  our  author  justly  obserrea,  for  many  years  a  diH- 
gsnt  ooUeetor  of  /octe,  not  a  spinner  out  of  thecriei,  and  from  whose  vast  and  daily 
increasing  storss  much  may  reasonably  be  expected. 


CoRixKE,  OB  Italy:  BY  Madame  db  Stael  —  HotSTiiii.  In  two  vduines.  12bio 

Philadelphia:  E.  L.  Carey  and  A.  Habt. 

•  Corinnb'  is  a  work  which  has  obtained  extensive  celebrity  on  the  continent, 
though  its  reputation  is  now  rather  on  the  wane.  The  book  was  never  an  e.si)ecial 
favorite  with  us,  owing  to  its  iiitlntal  style,  and  the  improbability  of  its  incidents, 
defects  which  of  course  are  not  reniriiied  by  an  English  translation.  Indeed  we  think 
that  Uie  attempt  to  render  into  En^dish  a  prrMluclion  like  '  Corinne'  must  of  necessity 
prove  more  or  less  a  failure,  since  liic  pe  culiar  manners  and  indescribable  beauties  of 
language,  which  are  niostly  idiomatic,  and  which  form  the  great  attraction  of  the 
work,  are  utterly  lost  in  the  process,  and  we  have  nothing  left  but  a  dry  and  flcshlesa 
skeleton— a  Teritable  anatomy,  lliis  a  rqirintfiram  the  Library  of  StandaidNovelo, 
and,  as  the  American  editor  uifoims  us  in  his  pcefoee,  is  *mu6h  improved  witk  no- 
menmseomctions.'  What  these  may  be,  we  know  not ;  but  it  may  be  worth  while 
to  state^  that  upon  even  a  enraory  glance  tlnou^  the  volumes,  we  detected  upward  of 
forty  errais,  nearly  all  of  them  in  the  spening  of  proper  names.  We  mention  this, 
because,  fiom  the  statement  in  the  preface,  we  wereled  tocxpeet  tliat  tlie  edition  w^as  im- 
maculate, and  as  a  hint  to  the  publishers  withal,  to  in5?igt  ujxjn  a  more  careful  reading 
of  the  proofs  of  American  re-prints,  since  a  work  of  standanJ  worth  may  be  so  dis- 
ftguiedby  mere  typographical  errors,  as  to  be  unfit  for  binding  and  placing  in  a  libra- 
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ry,  however  neat  the  impression,  or  fine  the  pajw.    It  m-.is  through  gross  nrgli  jrrnre 
in  tius  res]H'<'t,  thiitnn  otherwise  im»>rfv>p?mnwV>1f>  pfliiu^n      n*l^MtA'\'^*  Ovfiff*firtifrT 
of  ^literature'  was  rendered  almost  totally  vorthlMS. 


•The  Parent's  AfcpisTAjrr-'   'KosAMOsn.  wmi  OTiii:n  ^^^toriks     ^ButMWOKtM  OUT 

pMACTicAL  EuLcATiON.'    New-York  :   Hamper  am;  Bruthebs. 

Wr  hnvi-  pliicitl  tlir-so  tliroe  volumes  to^eUier,  not  for  ilic  puriit>sf  of  wntm?  a  long 
(lisseriatiou  upuu  ilu:ir  respect ive  meriu  —  for  these  arc  wtU  estnbli.siitxl  —  i>ui  .siiiij'ly 
to  ckdl  public  attention  lu  ihu  fad  of  Uieir  puUicaliou  ia  a  i'orui  at  ouce  exceUeJit  aiMi 
cheap.  The  opening  story  in  tin  lint  nuiMd  woikiibota  &k  miii|^  of  itht  moni 
fMd  K>b»diDV«d  from  the  lighter  jmidnelioaf  of  thb  ^oh—iiww  and  gitied  «iii«r  i 
■ad  vlwB  we  Mythat 'Z(My  LMvrflut' k  tlw  udato  w 
of  our  iMtoe  Imt  will  be  afafe  u>  «ppc«eUle  die  high 

Of  Uer  woA  on  edoeoiimi,  woneeddonoiDorethMiioeliow  thenngoof  lopee 
bnuoedfliy^Mtiiig  Cliecontenti,TiB:  toy*;  tadtt;  on  attention;  senrante;  aeqaont* 

UuBoe;  <m  tonpor;  on  obedience;  on  truth ;  on  rewards  and  punithments;  on  lyn* 
pathy  nnd  sensibility;  on  vanity,  pride,  and  ambition;  books;  on  smmmar  and 
classical  literaiuro;  on  ^'^lO^raphy  nnd  chronology;  on  arithmetic;  geometry;  on 
mechanics;  ehennstry;  on  pul>lK- ami  private  cdiicaliiai  ■  on  fLm.ilc  accomplishmeats, 
etc.;  memory  a.ad  invention;  tiibiu  uaii  iiuugmuiion ;  wa  mui  judgment;  prudence 
and  economy  i  stmunory;  and  notes  coatoinini;  conversatiojis  and  anecdotes  of 
duVifett* 


MEMoisg  or  Comte  GsAanfovr.  By  Ajmumt  BAMmoart  pp.  3801  PhilaM|ikiKi 
£.  L.  Casst  AMD  A.  Habt. 

Ws  haTe  heretofore  hod  occasion,  in  noticing  a  certain  1  licentious  '  Lift  of  Talley- 
rand,' to  animadvert  upon  the  publication,  by  booksellers  of  honorable  rcfmle,  of  sudb 
works  as  the  one  whose  title  stands  nt  the  head  of  tliis  notice.  The  •  Memoirs  of 
Coimt  Grammont'  contfnti  H'tl"  else  save  a  continuous  detail  of  rt  rklcss  lovc-pas- 
saj^es  in  hijh  ])laccs.  A  sctiuclivt!  diction  is  made  to  diirnify  unpnticiplcd  intrii!;ut'.s, 
and  to  einlx-lUsh  the  amorous  plots,  counlcr-plols,  and  contests  of  the  unlicen^ 
great.  What  pleasure  can  be  derived^  or  what  good  result  to  the  Ainericau  reader, 
ftom  the  peniiid  of  nieh  a  book^  paaeea  our  diaeernment  to  determine.  No  genUe- 
tleoMuwoiddlliiiikof  readixig  itioa  frmilyeiiefo— toaiialer,oralo^  EEawoaU 
need  Hiat  otheia  alioald  Uiiah  6r  ham,  wboee  cheek  ahoold  not  floah  whDe  natfif 
aloud  many  of  the  aeenea  here  reeoided.  BeautiibI  typography  and  paper  aaca  tone 
toheworaelhan  thrown  away  in  the  production  of  aoeh  a  woik. 


flsfCHTeEN  years  hare elapaedabea the abofo poem  waa  written;  airiwo:  

actha  temerity  of  the  writer  in  nntwiBf  befiwe  thepaUientthji  httedi^,  wilhaa 
'^.aoftai^y  voiuminooa,  and  onawhiehinitobett  enMaflOoldottly  b^d«i> 
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Ted  toaponury  impocianoe  firomlba  piomitieiice  of  its  gzeat  tfaenw.  The  epic  atory 
of  tbe  poem  beguM  with  Napoleoa'a  Russian  campnign,  and  temiinates  with  hie 
departttze  for  Elba.  Many  battlee  an  deieribed,  and  Buonaparte  ie  the  eentie  uid 
object  of  all  operations.  The  measiire  is  what  is  termed  blaTtk  verse  —  in  this  in- 
stance a  most  appropriate  (Ifsignation  —  for  in  truth  we  can  say  little  for  the  poetry. 
He  who  essays  to  read  rni^tinuously  even  one  of  the  twlvc  books,  will  soon  find,  to 
use  tiie  author's  lanp;uage,  that  ho  has  '  penetraictl  the  sphere  where  Soranus  reigns.' 
It  is  no  additional  reconnnendHtion  df  the  work  to  say,  that  it  is  miserably  printed  with 
wurn-out  types,  and  upon  paper  dingily-white,  and  unequivocally  coarse.  It  should 
be  added  in  justice,  however,  that  theie  ie  only  about  half  a  page  of  trrato  for  the 
entive  vdumel 


Tan  CoMVLfiTE  Works  op  Caftain  Marbvat.   in  two  volume^  and  two  voiuiues 
in  one.  pp.  1040.  Philadelpbuit  E.  L.  Cabkt  and  A.  Habt. 

The  publishers  ot  this  ctlition  of  Capt;iin  Marryat'.s  writing  deserve  general  favor 
for  the  excellent  manner  in  which  they  have  presented  them  to  public  acceptance. 
The  Tolumee  (or  volume,  as  may  beat  auit  the  taete  of  the  porchneer,)  are  neatly 
printed  upon  fine  while  paper,  and  a  dear  type,  and  contain  Peter  Simple,  Jacob 
FaitbftU,  The  Naval  OIBeer,  Japhet  in  Search  of  hia  Father,  The  King's  Own, 
Newton  Forstcr,  The  Pacha  of  Many  Tales,  and  Naval  and  Military  Tales  and 
Sketches.  What  a  fltnd  of  intellectual  enjoyment  is  indicated  in  this  catalogue!—' 
and  how  are  we  privileged,  in  a  land  of  cheap  books,  in  having  the  whole  within 
the  means  of  almost  every  man,  however  humble  his  condition !  A  few  works  like 
the  present,  and  similarly  executed,  will  go  far  to  atone  for  sundry  volumes,  indif- 
ferent, not  to  say  execrable  in  externals,  which  the  publishers  hnvp  unwisely  pemitted 
to  go  forth,  to  suUy  their  lair  l^e,  and  almosl  the  hands  of  Ikir  readers. 


The  pRorsssiONAL  Years  of  John  Hsnrv  Hobart,  D.  D.  .  Being'  a  Semiel  to  the 
*Eaily  Years.'  By  Johk  McVicKaa,  D.  D.  In  one  vohune,  pp.  filO.  New-Torit  t 
Protestant  Episoopal  Press. 

This,  as  may  naturally  be  inferred,  is  an  Interesting  volume,  giving  a  sketch  of  the 
professional  career  of  Bishop  Hobart,  fipom  the  date  of  his  irst  oidinaiion  as  pastor 
of  two  country  chuiches  at  Oxford,  and  Pcrkiomen,  near  PhiladetphiA,  till  the  period 
of  his  departure  for  England,  to  reerait  a  constitution  Iwriten  down  by  the  manifold 

and  harassing  labors  of  his  qpiscopatc.  No  one  was  better  qualified  than  his  biogra- 
pher for  writing  the  life  of  one  with  whom  he  had  been  in  cnnstnnt  habits  of  inti- 
mnry,  nnd  the  task  has  been,  as  we  have  before  remarked,  well  performed.  When 

tlie  '  ('losing  Years'  of  this  eminent  and  gooti  man  shall  he  e^iven  to  the  public,  it 
may  be  hopc-d  tliat  the  author  will  emlxxly  the  present  work  with  rhnt  nnd  the  '  Early 
Years.*  and  give  us  in  one  condensed  voliune  the  life  of  him  who  was  one  of  the 
firmest  supports  and  brilliant  ornaments  of  liie  Episcopal  Church. 
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ScBWKRY  OF  THE  HuDfiON.  —  Such  of  our  readers  as  have  ever  made  the  voyage  of 
the  JNurtii  River,  will  recognize  la  the  engraving  which  embelhshes  our  present  oumbtf 
mMiSbM  fHiiiiWtatiOBcf  dieliMidiiig  at  Vm  Im^  and  th»|ifciiMHinpM  mmw  niiifcM 
inbttflM.  H—  coBniMiict  thpPiHwiliii^  Ihrt  pmipilBM  aiid  frowning  wall  ^MMt 
whom  htm  the  waves  of  the  iiob|t  HtdndMh^  is  'a  4«f  of  wind  and  siorai,*  bat 
whose  lengthened  shadow  sleeps  upon  the  waters  in  saxputtng  beauty,  in  the  calm 
eventide  of  summer.    We  shall  not  weary  the  reader,  however,  by  a  description  of  that 
which  Imsi  bc»'n  so  often  nnd  bo  well  presented  before — but  ask  leave  to  introduce 
instead  the  annexed  appropriate  giauzaa  £rom  the  pen  ul  a  luvorite  oonlnbutur.    Of  the 
picture  itael^  as  a  work  of  art,  it  ia  wa  tlmik  mneceasary  ban  l»  speak ;  the  more^ 
beeanae  tlia  imrifallfldikittof  Siaijmmtliiadiytrtff  noBUfy 
at  aooM  length,  in  a  lUMiee  in  these  pages  of  the  aiMlIent  publication  ot  Ma.  Domni- 
mu tba  *  Pietareaqaa  Beantiia  of  tha  Hadaoa  Bhrw  and  ita  Vk^^ 

TU£  HUDSON. 
I. 

Vneno  •treun !  dia  bfaehsa  barka  ttM  wont  of  ell, 

From  corn  to  cove,  to  shoot  athwart  thy  tids^ 
The  ijum-rril  iiatinus,  <>lo<|ucnt  auii  bold, 

WhoEiv  simple  fare  thy  »horot  and  depths  sappHi^ 
Are  puMed  tiway ;  and  meo  of  othsr  nUMild 

Now  o'er  thy  boaotn  their  wlag*!!  AdHios  faU% 
iUI  whits  with  nila  thy  kcfl-throDfod  walataiiak 
Threogh  om  lieh  lapsu  ui  pleuty,  u>  tlis  saa. 

n. 

BMHrty  aad  l^iei^aa  aftlMr  kaad 

Have  shored  thy  waters  with  their  conmon  raata| 

Here,  pasture,  grove,  aud  barvctt-licld  expand. 

There,  tlie  rmi>:h  boatman  ve<»ri  hi-  yielding  helm 
From  the  thecr  rltfT,  whose  shailuw  hroud  aud  fraud 
Darkens  hi»  nuil,  aud  aecms  hi»  path  to  whelm 

Witk  doabt  and  gloou ;  'tiU,  tluoagii  aeas  wiU  miai^ 
A  gaih  «f  woUflit  Isapa  vpoa  llM  ssaaa  1 

III. 

I  love  thy  teropesU,  when  the  broad-wiafti  MbK 

Rouaes  thy  billows  with  iU  battle  ffllL 
Wlien  faUi'rtDg  clonda  In  phdaaxblaaisai  vaM^ 

Like  nrraed  shadows  gird  thy  rocky  wall. 
And  from  their  leaguriug  leKiouy  thi<  k  iind  fast 

Thngalliiif;  huil-nhotin  fierce  M.llfv^  fall, 
While  quick,  from  ctood  to  cloud  darta  o'er  the  lavia 
The  iMh  that  lias  ibskanwlai  ef  hsavaai 

tr. 

How  beaiitetnis  art  tlicni,  when  nl  r<ny  iluwn, 

Up  from  thy  glittering  breast  iu  robe  of  mist 
Into  the  azure  depths  is  gentiv  drawn. 

Or  asAldrssttlM  o'mt  thy  bluOt,  ivathtend 
By flit  rianting beama  of  ftMSB MaM| 

Gorgeous  -  u  lini  ruby,  ^old,  and  ■Mtfefat 
Upon  thy  tesselaied  suriace  ite  — 


16M) 


JBSiUori  nUe. 


035 


V. 

AmA  when  Ui«  BMMm  through  wreaths  of  e« 
Upo«  th«e  poun  •  flood  of  lilver  abeeii, 

IVhile  the  tall  headlanda  vaster  Mcm  to  f  row 
Am  on  thy  breast  their  giaiit  shadows  leasf 

There  is  a  moamfttl  mualc  in  thy  flow, 

And  1  have  listened  nud  llii'  li.illnwid  iccnn. 

Until  loved  voices  seemed,  in  murmurs  Mnnd, 


TI, 

Thr^  drop  Missouri  hath  a  fiercer  aoof, 
The  Miaiasippi  poura  a  Iwlder  wate, 
And  with  a  deaf 'niog  crash  the  torrent  strong, 
Fran  the  linhed  lahea,  lenpe  to  Niagara's  grarag 
"  r  ■■■tiii  hie  thu  * 


T«t  when  the  Btom^kinf  i 

Thgr  hiUs  reply  thm  many  a  bellowinf  cnve~; 
AaA  »Wn  with  amiles  the  son  o'erlooka  their  T 

It  J.S. 


EorrOBs'  Drawke.  —  We  conclude  an  examination  of  the  contenu  of  our  drawer, 
wfaidiwewwtMiiipdkdlo  nfinqunih  m  abruptly  ^wMiihottmiiBOB^udiAUk, 
Bnta  the  pwwBl  MogiMrt,  W9  h«f^  found  uuiwl»etan«bto  to  i 


Thk  anonjnnotis  bat  distiiigiiidMd  writer  of  die  annexed  article — whose  manueerqit 
baa  betrayed  him  —  has  greatly  overrated,  wp  think,  tin  indifference  fif  the  public  mind 
in  relation  lo  most  of  the  works  he  has  nnnu  d,  m  opening  the  discu!*sion  dI"  his  theme, 
^Nho  would  consider  hia  Ubrary  of  ruuling  volumes  complete,  without  a  large  number 
«f  dio  tee  flU  wolks  mentkmed  belowl— or  prefer  the  forced  eimttnwt  md  imaD, 
pessMipj^i^pfffji^Y^i^  ^litiftff^ffiBff      tl^  tldogp  III  bookif  loliMir 

fnifoaBdaffaaMBt»slariingwit,lMMti^  No— the«*< 

bat  eloquent  companions'  of  the  paet,  ere  neither  fofgotten,  nor  bdd  in  dq^t  i 
hranMh  bj  thoee  who  vead  to  think,  or  to  aaaat  the  amdy  of  human  nalan. 

FATE  OF  AUTHORS. 

Ir  any  thing,  in  the  progress "bf  human  society,  can  8(  r\e  to  abate  literary  ambition, 
iC  ia  a  review  of  the  fote  of  authors.  How  long  is  it  since  Swift  was  one  of  the  most 
adnnied  writers  in  the  English  language  7  One  nundred  years,  and  a  little  more.  But 
who  now  reads  'Gulliver  s  TVare/*,'  or  the  '  Examiner,*  or  ^Arguments  againH  oM- 
Mbhier  Christianity  V 

Who  reads  the  works  of  Sir  WiUiam  Temple,  or  of  Lord  Bolingbrokel 

Who  reads  'Pamela,'  and  'Clarissa,'  and  'Sir  Charles  OrandieonT 

Who  reads  '  Tristram  Shandy,'  or  '  Don  Quixote  ?' 

Who  reads  '  Tom  Junes,'  or  Uie  '  Adveatuiee  of  a  Chiinea? 

Who  reads  '  Lavaier's  Pnync^omy  T 

Who  reads  '  Addison's  Spectator*  —  papers  which,  for  a  loQg  tin^  aanaid  and  in* 
atncled  the  whole  reading  community  of  Great  Britain  1 

•  Who  leada  the  *  Ouardian,'  the  <  Adventuier,'  the  *  Tattler,'  and  die  'Uler  T  And  let 
me  a^k  who  reads  tiie  'Humbler,'  and  the  '  Rasedafl^  of  the  gnat  JohaiOBl  fVvtl- 
naiely  these  Utter  wnlioga  are  not  waie  obsolete. 
Thomaa  Sheridan,  a  fatdemore  than  fifty  years  ago,  attempted  to  0f«  tba  Brmik 

nation  a  standard  of  pronouneintion,  on  the  usage  of  the  polite  part  of  the  nation  in  the 
Aiigiisian  acre^  the  reign  of  Queen  Aluieaiid  of  Geoiye  the  First.  He  pubhahed  hia  £No> 
tionary,  and  it  hardly  anifed  to  ita  Imr*. 

Walker  then  undertook  a  similar  task,  and  with  great  labor  made  his  book,  differing  from 
Siieridaa  and  others,  who  had  preoecled  turn.  He  examined  every  dotibtful  pcHOt,  and 
ga^  naaona  upon  leaaona  for  nil  dedaiMia.  Vnhiddly  he  had  an  ear  that  eovM  not 
accurately  distinmii^h  pounds;  for  he  owns  that  he  thought  the  vowel  soiindf  in  Jlee 
and  m€4tf  to  be  adTereat  txom  those  in jKea  and  maUf  until  GarridL  told  liim  he  could 
peroene  no  difleraioe  between  diem.  In  maihing  die  flonnde  of  abort  i,  be  makes  n 
worse  mistake  :  for  in  ability,  he  makes  the  first  i  short,  and  makea  the  aecond  as  long 
c,  a  bltmder  that  ext«ide  to  more  than  ten  thousand  s  vUahlee  or  vowel  aounds.  If  be 
had  OBM  atiMidBd  to  the  miBW  Id  vhiph  peopU  lengthen  i  in  liiiy  aad  KflK  pro^^ 
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cine  thrm  tetny  and  Ueilt^  he  would  have  seen  his  mistake ;  for  this  proves  that  tho 
short  t  IS  a  oontraction  of  long  c.  There  are  other  init^takes  in  his  notatioa,  no  iesa  ex- 
ceptionable ;  and  in  gnrinf  hif  reasons  for  hia  decinons,  he  often  rnntradicts  himaelC 

Then  came  Stephen  Jon»  f,  v  ith  his  orthoepy,  in  which  he  differs  from  Sheridan  and 
Waiker.  in  the  sound  of  a  before  «,  aa  in  oM,  jnm^  etc,  and  he  oondemna^  m  tata^ 
Wallui'vBOttrtiM  ef  ths  ■oond  of  tlM  ihort  i  above  OMOtioiM^  wfaioh  he  Mfs  m 
htdicrom. 

Then  came  Wilham  Perry,  with  a  Dictioaary,  in  which  he  difien  from  the 
writers,  and  girea  the  pronunciation  wUeh  !■  gHMral  MWMtgtdMalsd  Ben  i 

without  any  affectation  of  singularity. 
Last  of  ail  cornea  Joincsun,  who  follows  sometimes  one  author  and  sometimes 


*Juk  vkwa'k  tba  Nortk>  M  Tofk.  Ha  ««  tlM  Twssd» 
to  taertasd,  st  Ihs  Owsasai  ssi  ih— 
At  QnukmL  TisiBMa,  sr  i1m  Lsrd  kasws  wImss.* 


At  Qraodaal, 

When  Walker  first  appeared,  the  poMiilMn  tnunpetad  the  book  at  As  l  ,  

all  ihr  worlil  was  to  follow  it.  For  some  years,  sf  v<ml  sets  of  sff-reotypc  plates  were 
in  use,  to  sprt  nd  the  book.  Hut,  so  it  happens,  tht  y  arc  most  of  them  laki  aside,  and 
WdDur  is  ffoinfr  as  all  of  his  predict  s<-ors  have  ^ne.  The  Rn^Wi  BatiOB  would 
follow  neither  Sheridan  nor  WaUur.  Tiw  tam  in  life  had  the  tnnga,  aid  m»  book 
can  alter  their  customs. 

But  look  at  the  fate  of  metaphysics,  moral  philosophy,  and  monial  philosophy,  ykm 
the  whole  history,  from  Plato  and  Aristotle  to  Rrown  and  Cousin.  Folio  upon  folio^ 
Pehon  upon  Ossa,  have  followud  each  other  in  rapid  succession ;  the  last  writer  uva- 
thfowing  or  attempting  to  ovwlhrow  the  systnn  of  hia  predecessors  i  and  to  thiadag^ 
scarceir  two  af  toom  an  agiaed,  evan  in  tha  uaa  or  a^inification  of  tha  Urwm  mh 


ployed. 

And  what  ia  to  ba  the  late  of  the  tale-telling  tribe  of  writers,  who  flood  the  land  

their  fietions  and  their  medleys  of  tnith  and  notion  ?  And  what  is  to  be  the  fate  of  the 
pretty  poetry  which  finds  a  niche  in  the  corners  of  newspapers,  or  swells  the  size  of 
oar  annuals  7  Most  of  their  authors,  in  the  maamiliiia  poatw  age  of  Dryte  wad  Voft^ 
W<nild  have  found  a  place  in  the  Dunciad. 

I  pass  by  the  t;rcat  men  of  an  earlier  period  —  a  Selden,  a  Spelman,  a  Barrow,  and  a 
Tillotson.  These  and  others  are  not  wholly  oltsolcte;  and  It  ia  foaild  that  oIb  booka 
are  of  no  small  use  in  supplying  the  materials  of  new  ones. 

After  viewing  this  ploomy  picture,  it  rdieres  the  eye  to  look  at  one  bij|fht  tipoL  The 
Besue,  the  Bible,  the  t^ldr.s!  Ixiok,  the  best  book,  and  the  otily  pcrffctly  goudhoo)^^  ii 
not  yet  obsolete.  It  baa  bid  defiance  to  Voltaire,  and  to  Thomas  Paina  —  and  ii  will 
bid  oefiance  to  Thomas  hOsmm.  and  Abner  Kiwwiand. 


*BlABHn*a— PABiab'  iathatitlaofaaoinawfaatcoaiaaand  wBflniAad,hBtnewrihABa 
q>irited  poan,  descriptive  of     gay  and  lioanti<>u^  capital  of  Fiaaea*  Tbat 
which  ia  atimigad,  donhtlaaa  poaaeaasi  'moietnithihanpoaary:^ 


•  Old  tinir,  wIium-  xi.-p  no  respite  ki 
Who  preMcs  hardeal  w  iirrt*  corruplioil  |^ 
After  t*^n  cruturicei  of  '  ceB>«'li"!*s  cuursCf' 
Since  Rome  fell  atricken  by  iu  rwcMw  tam% 
StUl  Had*  apon  the  Mrtk  a  spot  as  s 
As  was  Iks  ttipsrial  CUgr*  wksB  ihs  I 


Here  aa  in  Romi'  the  lamr  wild  clemors  tire  — 
Some  crowds  of  claimants  to  thi»  thriiiic  umpire i 
The  ncnato  lirrc  ia        ;i  -rrvile  l>iind, 

dark  intrigue  «>till  fe^ters  in  the  land  ; 
derision  moeki!  all  taered  righta, 
Tbs       baas  Urint  lor  dies,  aad  asnesM  aigkli  I 
like  rtasiel—  Isasry  to  stlH  4kplay^— 
Like  vires  to  the  core  nil  mnkn  pervade; 
All,  aa  of  old,  ia  lawleaaneaa  and  crime, 

iltsUalK 


*  The  HOT)  of  P  >rii  \*  that  Mintf  d  <  liild. 
Of  brIIow  IfMtli  by  early  virr  iletilcd  ; 
Thatbniwliug  lad,  wbom  every  hour  we  niaet| 
Or  waBd'rinf  idly  through  the  dirQr  ati— tj 
Or  cksrisf  dofi,  or  ckaDLisf  oa  ths  wdl 


Tslsrs  (kerbravawitkal,  andflMwfbllwdl 

Ths  nuaket'a  flaah,  and  ^nitf  the  ruiphuroai 
■tm  niahiaf  oo,  for  ' Itbcrtf  '.'  the^cry  — 
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Ofbpviof  of  Pans  L  r»ce  of  htmru  depraved '. 

Who  arms  can  find  where'er  a  ttreet  ia  paved  ; 

See!  etwhoae  roer  oft  inaMe  oa  ike  tkraae, 

A»  fe  elf  ickei,  aM  whe  w—  »  mmm% 

Wmrmt  whUk  three  d«7a  eut  ap  iacBrg*  oa  Uffe^ 

Tllea  >iok  el  oaee,  and  amooth  aad  lOeat  Ho^ 

Mivturr  elsewhere  uuknown!  —  .itraiij^c  butMbHBS^B 

<)I  vuutliful  r»shut>4  and  of  hardcn'ii  crime  : 

LmI  aad  death  jre  wielil  with  ht-pillf  «n  hand, 

Wlulo  idl  adaico— bill  aoM  caa  uadofstaBiL 


Thb  subjoined  florid  rhapsody  upon  Home,  comes  from  some  heart-warm  iS'«  w-Ehe- 
lander,  whose  abode  ta  now  in  the  far  distant  West.  The  paragraph  y>e  have  selected 
erinoeay  by  its  mibdned  tenderness,  that  ic  wm  penned  in  one  of  thoee  periods  wbadt 
all  panoM  of  HBHbStj  liim  at  Miw  tiiM  or  olhv  of  flMir 

a popiar  Ocnwdi  ndw  hw  beamlMly  uipmwttl *ive  poao  ow  iir  •  littb 
mpnce'mBBOTt  of  dreamy  brooding:  we  go  owrAe  post  ud  tike  flitaio — all  wehcteAlt 

antl  sufF  rr-d  —  until,  by  the  mixture  of  so  many  colony  one flritty  gray  tint  oversprpnds 
the  wh<j|c,  and  at  length  the  diasonanoes  of  life  all  nMh  sway  into  one  fimd  and  din 
remembrance.* 

'  What  if  hornet  A  magic  word — a  aoond  that  falls  upon  the  ear  like  the  atram  of 
a  lute,  as  it  is  borne  out  on  the  still  evening  air.  What  is  home?  Afk  the  mariner,  as 
he  rocks  upon  the  tossed  deep.  His  time-worn  brow  softens  —  his  bosom  heaves  with 
the  rush  of  youthful  thought.'^.  a>  points  to  the  dim  line  where  sea  and  cloud  blend 
together,  and  ht-  tt]!!»  you  '  T'it,  .'  —  and  that  by  the  roaring  reef  and  in  the  howling 
atotm^  be  bethinks  him  of  home  —  tiiat  beloved  spot,  which  lies  not  on  the  welcome 
ka  ^-andnglia.  AA  the  daaric  youth  who,  ni«t  ftee  fkom  hia  Alma  Nbter,  roanw 
ovf*r  th»^  wide-spreadinir  prairie^  or  climbs  the  bliip  mountains  of  thr  west,  overlooking 
fur-reai  iring  vales,  and  cxhauating  horizon  afUr  hon^on,  cnctrcUnt;  hill,  and  lake,  aira 
upl-and-slope,  and  winding  mer — ask  him  if  he  thinks  of  home,  and  he  wfll  tell  vou 
that  each  retximine  evf»ning  speaks  of  it,  and  that  as  he  turns  his  eye  to  the  cloud  tnal, 
tinged  by  the  farewell  rays  of  the  departed  sun,  hangs  far  m  the  east,  and  seems  in 
imagination  to  sleep  over  the  place  of  his  birth,  he  is  m  an  instant  there.  Oh  sacred, 
ImeAthing  thought !  The  soul  is  lost  in  a  sea  of  memory !  Dwelling,  grove,  and  solemn 
forest  are  animated.  Scene  after  scene,  association  after  association,  come  rushing 
upon  the  mind,  and  in  a  moment  his  pa«t  life  come."  back  upon  him.    Who  furi'tts  the 

{>arent'8  last  look  —  the  parting  kiss  —  the  loved  one's  tear  1  The  splendid  mansion  or 
owly  cottage  —  fertile  plain  or  oarren  rodt  —  all  are  hallowed,  as  we  look  buck,  upon 
thein  thnwigh  the  vista  of  yc.irt*.  It  may  be  that  rlu  fn  ii-prints  of  dt  ray  are  there  — 
that  the  viUage  church  ia  crumbling —  the  walls  of  the  paternal  dwelling  sinking  to 
iws  — and  aramid  thean  the  woodbon  ii  dinging ;  yet  then^  and  whoa  even  the  w3d 
grafs  waves  over  the  giEfaa  of  oor  thm  ileaM  la— then  «a  began  to  Sia— thaaa 
we  k>Te  to  liqger. 


Wnglwa  place  to  the  following  '  Auiobiograjpk^  of  «  MarrUd  Jfen,'  beeaoaa iteoo* 
layi^mvtly,  anoadlint  Bonl*  Mataoiai^  the  wniar  (nhnaa  wo  ihaa  ba  glad  to 
haarflMnaiiii^>ia  a  aMn  af  atnaa  ani  a  pldoaophnr,  aa  wa  have  gadMnd  ftom  ika 
enTolopetaAa  'Aaiobiography,'  apaaaaga  or  two  flam  which  we  cannot  Maarto 

extract — con^Gment  and  all,  since  it  cannot  well  be  abduced. 

*  What,  Messrs.  Editors,'  says  he  —  •  what  say  you  1  —  will  if  do  1  If  you  reject  it, 
well;  I  shall  keep  niy  temper,  while  I  preserve  my  incognito.  I  shall  not  attempt  to 
write  down  your  Magazme,  or  predict  its  tola!  laiiure,  in  consequence  oi  your  deciming 
thoaarreepoodmoaof  AoaknovmanllMr  of  the  mnmttaa  'Talaaof  the  PackoleC 
Ikato  adaaiOfmoaiirAaelHfradhoBaL  Whatyoapranouiea«reaA«fr«bIdMD 
deem  aalirfiKtaiy.  Nathdeai^  I  fidBf  yoa  an  occanonal  ptgft  flwntha  mm,  nkmmm 
iawiittanthe  '  Autobiogiaphjof  alfniidMan.'  TheninaqrlMftMd  a  ifiwrstfied 
aaOection  of  iiMid«iio«<->aDBain  tha  gagr  ran  of  thiaapaeiBMB— mom  aaoadaa  tha 
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Oriil-scene  in  Norman  LeHit  —  which,  if  well  told,  majr  prove  instnicuve  and  ent«tain- 
iog  to  your  numerous  readers.  Upon  your  beads  be  the  penalty,  if  they  are  dcpfivad  of 
thepRpowdgiatttoMioiil  B»  Mnndtfwt  I  might,  if  I  ibooght  proper,  attack  to 
liilMi  idMiMtieb  profcrtomli  adBtiqr,  and  pflliliori^i 

an  innate  jw^nse  nf  modesty  operating  upon  me,  I  am  restrained  from  ii«ing  my  tehotaM- 
tic  degree,  from  the  fart  that  the  worthy  president  of  my  Alma  Mater  had  a  ptrong  di»- 
position  to  bestow  it,  accompanieii  by  an  odious  pporrh,  beginninir  with  A't  jj  j>ru  mtriius. 
Whether  or  nut  he  actually  made  the  speech,  I  can't  say ;  I  am  suxe  1  cud  not  kea.r  ic. 
BimMM^  I  tUnk  H  btM  to  let  the  diplotna  lie  ii  ili  tin  OM^ 
iqgiliiMrita.  GiramMaaoashsvanadandM  ntlMri 
tarff  titlM^  and  I  am  somewhat  daaroiia  my  fiieads  shodd  forget  1 1 
oAeer*  Consequently,  I  am  di^sed  to  '  cut'  the  military.  ProfessUmal  uAm  mm 
dog-cheap  with  us,  and  '  I'll  none  of  'era'  —  although  the  use  of  one  should  insore  me 
ten  readers  to  orif  without  it,  or  even  though  it  shunid  procure  me  admisFion  into  th*> 
Knickerbocker,  where  I  should  be  read  by  most  persons  of  taste  in  the  euuntry.  I  am 
proud  of  my  political  titles  and  should  not  be  too  modest  to  parade  it,  but  £ar  a 
wUoh  I  am  conqMOsd  idnelaiidj  to  adaiits  iha  aisoiioai  ooom  dtt  bcim 


80  that  you  can  plainly  see,  gentlemen,  Aat  I  am  finoad  to  nlf  apoB  mf\ 

merits  in  seeking  immortality  through  your  pages.' 
But  we  are  keeping  the  leader  bom  the  Married  Man's  Story  : 

'  Welf^  wril.  my  dear  hoy,  say  no  more.  Such  as  it  is,  you  shall  have  it.  (Pass  the 
bottle ;)  I  shall  need  a  large  share  of  Dutch  courage^  hofore  I  can  venture  upon  '  My 
Life.'    Mf  lUbt  Upon  mr  word,  as  Brooks  the  poet  once  ^taid,  '  I  have  no  life.' 

'  There  is  one  cjnnd  epocna  in  my  existence,  which  absorbs  the  intm  st  I  m-frht  feel  ia 
every  other  event  that  has  happened  to  me  since  my  birth.  (My  ^lass  is  oui-i  When 
a  young  man,  I  married.  Nay^  don't  stare  —  '  'tis  true,  and  niiy°tis  'tistroe.'  CnM 
I  forfi:et  it,  I  should  be  the  hnpfuest  old  fellow  breathing  ;  but  the  memory  of  that  prror 
weighs  upon  me  like  the  iiiuht  mare.  Whew  ! —  the  bare  mention  of  it  gives  nic  the 
'  — '   I  married  —  that  w:is  l  ad,  you'll  admit  —  for  love —  that  was  still  worse— 


'on  angel^  and  that  embraces  the  three  degrees  of  comparison:  bad — won^»  — 
worst.    (Hand  the  bottle.)    Let  me^  as  your  sincere  ihend,  advise  you  never 


ict,  so  mud  m  temper,  so  amislite  m  dumositioii,  that  '  pa,'  and  *  ma,' 

nd  sisters,  and  uncles  and  aimfs,  and  nephews  and  nieces,  all  joined  in 
chosen  '  an  angeL'   Be  it  remembered,  boy.  that  1  was  rich,  very 
a  '  good  esteta*  even  tut  an  anisl-^piaiictusrly  one  wha  asHoim 


to 

*  Drink  r 

'No,  boy,  no— nsfsr  to  marry.  You  msv  lose  your  fortune,  your  friends,  vour 
credit,  or  join  ihc  Tetnperanee  Society,  and  thus  from  choice  or  ne»cespity  quit  dniik 
whenever  you  please  {  but  a  w^c  sticks  to  you  like  a  bur ;  you  caa't  <iiut  her,  «nd  aha 
wont  quit  yoo. 

*  Wdl,  ns  I  was  saying,  I  fell  in  love  with  as  pretty  a  piece  of  woman's  flesh  as  you 
could  hope  to  meet  of  a  sonuner's  day.  So  beautiful,  so  modest,  so  accomplished,  ss 
gifted  in  intellsct,  so  urild  in  temper,  so  amfaMa  m  cb^osition,  that  '  pa,'  and  *  ma,' 

and  brother;*  and 
declariiig  my  cl 

lidi — Oi  course,     ^  ^      ^  ^  

eHtribli^hment,  without  the  remoti    prosneoiaf  wiiaiiuDgii^  otharwisa  Aaaby  iksaid 
of  that  necessary  evil,  a  wealthy  hutiband. 
*tf  ever  yon  should  marry  — which  the  saints  ftfffaid  I — nofsc  marry  fcf  tote.  Abeia 

all.  phun  '  an  an  erf  as  you  would  the  pestilence.  *  Lh  gwati&nsnsn  csi  dtsjmtandum* 
is  true ;  but  we  may  correct  a  bad  or  vicious  taste,  if  we  apply  the  remedy  in  tioMu 
Katid^lflM  wine  todrivs  a  woman  out  of  your  head.  It  you  have  any  te«<«tir 
'angels,'  set  abo<ii  itp  correction  imniedintcly.  '  W.  hnil  better,'  pnys  f^nakspcare. 
'bear  the  ills  wc  have,  than  tiy  toothers  that  we  kuuw  not  of.'  tarpe  diem.  So 
pass  the  bottle  once  more,  ana  I  vrill  endeaTW  IQ  BHume  the  thread  of  my  nanatn% 
wiiich  my  trrcnt  friendship  for  you  induoaa  me  oooataBllf  to  break  ol^  that  Imajgiia 
yuu  good  ttdvK  i!  m  the  right  place. 

*  How  I  wooed  and  won  my  '  angel'  bride,  I  will  not  now  sriats.  fatetl^S  Ml 
recollect  much  fibout  the  court,Mhip.  I  offered  myself,  and  wan  ncojpted.  My  mmil9 
were  too  great  not  to  be  promptly  recognised  by  the  whole  faauly  ;  aiui  my  adond 
Gahhella  was  soon  broaant,  as  ICrs.  Malaprop  would  express  it,  to  <  own  the  soft 
impeachment'  of  a  mutual  passion.  Only  a  ainc!«*  objection  was  hinted  at,  and  that  so 
gently,  wdjyith^  aw-ecj;  a  amiio,  that- tiiough  »t  deeply  wounded  my  pods  at  tiis 
moman^I  eaen  noowadflom  the 
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*  I  was  christened  at  the  fount  by  the  name  of  Jonathan.  Where  the  deuce  mvpatro- 
nymicof  Butterball  came  from,  I  can't  imagine.  Had  it  boon  ButtermUJe,  I  should  think 
it  Irish.  Jonathan  Butterball  was  the  name  of  mine  hunored  father,  and  such  was  the 
cognomen  I  was  destined  to  bear,  being  an  only  son  sent  him  for  his  comfort  in  his  old 
age.   How  far  I  fulfilled  my  mission,  it  nmy  not  be  profitable  at  this  time  to  inquire, 

*  Oabriella  Butterball  certainly  had  very  liitle  of  the  euphony  of  aristocracy  in  its 
sound.  Gabrit  lla  was  patrician  enough  —  but  Butterball  was  plebeian  beyond  all  hope 
of  redemption.  My  good  father  —  may  he  rest  m  peace !  —  was  a  taUor  by  trade,  and 
though  immensely  wealthy,  would  never  give  up  tne  ship  till  death  removed  him  from 
the  board.  GabncUa  felt  that  wealth  could  never  ennoble  the  tailor's  son  while  he  con- 
tinued to  bear  the  family-name,  and  gently  hinted  at  the  advantage  of  my  adopting 
her's,  sanctioned  by  a  legislative  enactment.  Howard,  it  cannot  be  denied,  is  a  nobler 
name  than  Butterball. 

*  But  too,  had  my  prejudices,  which  Miss  Howard  found  it  dangerous  to  arouse,  so 
she  consented  to  become  Mrs.  Bulterfoall,  without  any  condition  expressly  recoanised. 
Perhaps  she  relied  on  her  powi  rs  of  eloquence,  or  some  other  more  efficient  power,  to 
be  brought  into  full  play  at  some  more  convenient  season,  to  induce  me  to  sink  the 
melting  cognomen  of  Bntterball  in  that  of  the  aristocratic  Howard.  Be  that  as  it  may, 
(don't  let  your  ini«  rest  in  my  biography  su-'^pend  the  free  circulation  of  the  wine,)  wo 
married,,  and  Gabriella  Howard  t^cam&  much  lo  her  sstisfaction,  as  well  as  mj  own— 
at  that  time  —  Mrs.  Jonathan  Butterball. 

'Alas!  how  transitory  all  sublunary  bliss!  *  Sic  transit  ploria  mundiJ  In  one 
short  momb,  1  discovered  that  my  '  angel'  wife  was  only  —  what  shall  I  say  —  was 
onfy  a  woman !  Believe  it  or  not,  my  young  friend,  I  speak  the  words  of  traUi  and 
soberness  —  that  is  to  say,  whether  drunk  or  Kubt-r,  what  I  trll  vuii  i.-;  true  —  in  one 
short  month  I  discovered,  in  spite  of  the  testimony  of  '  pa'  and  '  ma,'  and  all  the  kith 
and  kin,  Oabriella  Butteretll  was  no  better  than       a  woman  I 

'  When  I  ina<Ie  this  a.stoiuulini;  (lisenvery,  you  may  readily  imagine  my  lore  evaporated 
with  the  speed  of  a  burst  boiler,  leaving  me  only  the  imcomfortabie  and  unsatisfactory 
assarance  of  bang  tied  fbr  life  to  a  female  whose  greatest  pleasure  would  consist  m 
rendering  me  miserable.  Xantippe  was  a  novice  to  my  Gabriella,  in  tlu  nrt  of  teasing, 
or  Socrates  was  an  ungrateful  rascal  for  not  thanking  his  judges  on  bis  knees  for  their 
kindness  in  eondemnh^r  him  to  drink  hemlock.  For  my  part,  I  would  ToluntarOy  ha^ 
drank  hemlock,  or  any  other  poison,  to  have  eased  me  of  my  irmililt  s,  had  I  not  acci- 
dentally discovered  that  Mad!eira  was  much  more  pleasant,  aiul  equally  efficacious,  in 
nodering  me  indifferent  to  the  *  little  ways'  of  my  quandam  *  angel,'  and  most  exM- 
lent  rib. 

'  She  had  obtained  what  she  so  much  needt^i  and  desiredi  an  establishment,  where  she 
could  rate  and  reign  — » that  is  to  say,  I  gave  up  my  house  to  her  manaf^emmtf  while  I 
manas^ed  to  ensconce  myself  pn  tfy  comfortably  in  a  neighboring  tavern. 

'  It  18  true,  I  did  my  part  toward  bringing  out  the  naturw  acerbity  of  my  wife's  terma- 
gant disposition,  by  disagreeing  to  sererauittle  mattera  ahe  hsd  set  her  heart  upon.  She 
ix  tjan  to  play  the  tyrant  too  soon.  My  eyes  were  opened,  before  I  had  civen  my  con- 
sent to  become  Mr.  Howard,  and  obstinately  did  I  adhere  to  the  name  f  had  inherited 
from  the  old  tailor.  The  poor  woman,  who  was  proud  to  excess  of  her  femily  name^ 
and  blood,  and  my  wealth,  found  a  constant  pourec  of  mortification  and  irritation  in  her 
marital  acquisition  of  a  name.  Mrs.  Butterball  was  hateful  to  her,  but  Mrs.  Jonathan 
Bntterball  perfectly  odious.  Hie  name  of  Jonathan  was  nruscribod,  and  Butterball  not 
allowed,  only  in  cases  of  abcoliiie  neee^Kity.  My  'angel  that  vas,  took  great  delight 
in  venting  her  spleen  on  my  devoted  head,  until  1  sometimes  felt  ready  to  give  up  in 
despair — submitting  quietly,  and  with  meekness,  to  '  arbitrary  government.' 

'  But  I  rallied  again  and  again  for  independence,  and  at  the  end  of  two  years  found  that 
I  and  my  dear  wife  held  our  own  pretty  equally.  One  thing  I  knew,  and  the  knowledge 
was  as  disagreeable  to  madame  as  it  was  to  myseK  I  knew  that  GsDriella  would  remain 
Mrs  Riitternall  till  death  or  tlie  law  «honld  divnreeus ;  hut  T  consoled  mysielf  with  the 
retlection,  that  the  same  kind  dispensation  which  relieved  Iter  from  this  annoyance, 
would  also  relieve  me  from  a  still  greater.  Fortunately,  we  were  not  blessed  with  any 
pledges  of  onr  mutual  Aa<«,  so  that  I  felt  I  could  bear  tne  loss  of  my  '  angel,'  should  it 
please  the  humor  of  any  of  our  gay  friends  to  take  her  off  my  hands,  and  such  a  con> 
amnmation  I  had  great  hopes  of  aseing  realised.  I  had  long  before  intunated  to  my 
belter  half,  that  though  /  could  not  con5»ent  to  give  up  the  name  of  Kufterball  mysdfj  I 
was  so  far  melted  by  her  prayers,  that  I  would  wUliiudy  join  in  a  petition  to  the  Leeis- 
lature  that  she  shonM  be  released  from  bearing  it  "nie  dear  girl  was  perfectly  willuia 
to  make  the  arrangement,  only  wc  quarrelled  about  the  amount  of  alimony  I  should 
allow  her,  and  this  unfortunate  difference  of  opinion  broke  off  the  negociatikon.  She 
very  kindly  proposed  to  take  the  charge  of  my  whole  estate,  allowing  me  three  hundred 
a  year  out  of  it  for  my  support.  Thai  arrangement  I  thought  would  be  imposing  too 
great  a  burthen  on  my  '  (udy  love;'  so,  to  show  my  liberality  and  forethought,  as  a 
Bud  and  considerate  husband,  I  proposed  to  keep  the  aatate  mysd^  and  aUow  bar  Ihe 
thiea  hmdied  per  annum  1  This  was  the  nearest  we  came  to  an  agraement. 
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*l\MiwM§mmm^ik»ymy%wMn9m  ■HiiaiM  itiFli  «trii,lii  Mill  i  ii 
Mloir-^  who  rall«<i  hmBelf  '  a  fri*  ntf  of  the  fiuBily' —  0«tttinued  to  bestow  on  Mr«. 
BBtiairbaiL  I  noticad,  too,  that  Gabnella  recaivad  than  mcumaky.  and  took  Apod 
MK  HOC  to  lliraw  any  impei&nent  in  die  way  of  flia  mdmgeaea  m  Aor  haoilaM 

amusomentg.  Thpy  rode  together,  walk*  d  togcthrr.  sane;  tnaether,  and  danced  toeethei^ 
mtil  I  had  little  difficulty  in  gaiiaiing  the  probable  conae^iencea  oC  ihanr  pratnnir 
nitiroacy. 

'Thf  L'l  ntlernnn  was  very  polite  and  (Hflodly  whenever  we  mr  t.  and  Gabriella  beean 
to  be  much  more  courteous  and  affable  in  bar  beahna  toward  me  tban  ahe  had  been 
befnn  her  mfimacy  with  *  the  friend  of  the  Amily.'  I  waa  not  ao  bihid  aa  dbay  iaa^ 
ginr/j.  though  it  waf  my  rur  ;*»  iipprar  even  more  so  than  thpy  dared  to  hop*". 

'  Matters  took  tbeir  regular  cours<'.  The  woman  who  iiatena  lo  diahonurabieprapo- 
aale,  without  immediately  diamtasing  her  pratcaided  lover,  ia  aaaoredly  hmi.  WhafiMr 
Gabriella  fell  an  easy  ronnuogt  or  not,  I  never  rook  the  trouble  to  leam.  SoAeeity  iht 
did  fall,  and  that  I  profited  to  my  heart's  content  by  her  indiaczetion. 

'I  waa  satisfied  of  her  many  mer>ting<i  with  her  friend,  bat  did  not  act,  ondl  I  eooU  4» 
90  without  the  sjlightest  risk  of  disappointment.  An  assignation  had  been  made. 
Oabhella  was  punciuai  to  the  appointment  —  so  was  I  —  attended  by  a  coi^)le  at 
friends.  The  dweovery  waa  ao  complete — thenroofr  ao  full  and  conclusive — tbal 
Onbri'  Ila  did  not  affi  ct  to  deny  or  palliate  her  f?uiit.  I  was  the  happiest  fellow  ima^ii- 
able  on  getting  nd  of  my  '  angel,'  whom  a  Utile  more  than  two  yean  before  I  had  mar- 
ried for  love.  A  divorce,  a  menta  et  Dhoro^  waa  pRMoanced  a  few  mamnkm  all«aiM< 
and  I  freely  nlloweri  Mrs  Butterball  thre^  hundred  a  vear  for  her  maintenance^.  She 
immediately  adopted  her  maiden  name,  and  is  the  Mrs.  iSoward  whom  you  have  kju>wa 
in  V  street. 

'The  bottle  is  onU  My  tale  is  finished.  Good  night,  my  young  friend.  Yott  have 
already  heard  the  morai  of  '  my  li£e.'   ^'ever  marry — if  yoo  do^  never  nuury  *  «a 


Ttn  following  *  Allegory*  waa  penned,  aa  our  cofiaapaawleat  inforaia  by  a  mm^ 
Mot  aobSer  and  palriot»  *  long  aiace  dead  and  paaaad  avray,'  at  n  period  whm  iht 

tothor  whom  he  has  fidkmed  enjoyed  great  popularity,  and  while  tba  occurrenea  vriA 

which  the  writer  closes  was  as  yet  but  prophecy,  of  di.^tant  fulfilment  We  do  not  pai^ 
tienlarly  nffi  rt  the  Ossianic  style,  hut  the  matter  of  the  present  specimen  will  recom- 
mend the  manner,  while  the  orcumstanoes  under  which  it  was  wzitien,  impart  to  the 
whole  an  added  interest : 

OVSL  COUNTRY:  OR  'TIS  FIFTY  TEARS  SlJfCS. 

AH  ALLECORT. 

PowKRrcL  was  thekine  of  Alba;  nomeiODs  were  his  armies;  mighty  his  people. 
Two  bemispheree  acknowledged  bia  away.  The  sun  rose  m  glory  onhis  eastern  cities, 
and  set  in  spU  ntlor  o'er  his  western  ptople.  As  the  trunk  of  a  luxuriant  tree,  borne 
down  by  its  branches^  so  was  the  kingdom  of  Alba  m  the  midst  of  its  dct>eDdencies. 
The  piecuieoiB  of  a  storm  were  seen  m  the  vrest :  a  majestic  figure  emerged  from  the 
glof)m  ;  the  wrentli  of  fn  f  doin  decorated  her  bruw ;  her  breast-plate  was  3ie  shield  of 
faith.  SaperstitioQ  trembled  at  her  comiqg— Tyrany  fied  before  her  footsteps.  At  ber 
voice  tbe  wildemeas  blossomed,  and  the  desert  became  as  the  peopled  city. 

The  spirit  of  fh^-  \vin-l<,  ufTnuhu  d,  fl<  v.  to  tlic  <  hi.T  of  Alba.  '  Who  art  thou  that 
Cometh,  swifter  than  the  lightning  on  the  wings  of  the  blast  Y  exclaimed  he.  '  Tlie 
daughter  of  ^hia,'  replied  the  spirtt:  'Diaeoid  Eoveraover  the  dominions  of  Zoihynis: 
BehoM  !  I  ven  now  a  atotm  oonMBtb fimn  tbe  noantania!  ICaerva,  Amtm,  Ncmeai^ 
are  with  bim.' 

Hie  nionareh  trembled.  *  Where  are  my  chiafiiT  aaid  he ;  '  Shonber  they  while  the 
tempest  howls?'  'They  are  as  the  chaff  before  the  wind— >aa  the  aliaani  m  tbe 
embrace  of  the  torrent,'  replied  the  sister  of  Z^hyrus. 

lYie  king  roae  in  fury.  '  fly  whence  iboo  oonieeu  herald  of  ^aanionP  aaid  he: 
'  \rm  my  waniora  to  battle.  Howl  tbniq^  the  bidbiw  winda  my  eonunanda  of  obe- 
dience.' 

'  ThoQ  art  obeyed,'  eaid  tbe  spini,  as  bar  air4wnie  car  ascended  before  the  gaze  of 
Alba'a  cbieftaio. 


'  Who  comcih  from  the  East,  outstnpping  the  eagle's  flight  ?"  said  the  queen  of  the 
storm,  as  her  eyo  caught  the  descending  chariot,  bearing  the  mandate  finoni  Alba. 
•*TiitbaSpiritof  the  Winds  f  'Whence  art  tbon,  and  what  ate  thy  tidincaT  'As  the 
iM  dtWMd  in  th*  Saat,' aaM  ihi^  •  I  loaa  aa  the  whiilwiad'8  boaoo^  a^ 
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Alba's  monarch.'  '  Thy  measaee  is  antidpftted,'  awi  ahe  of  tlw  stonn,  as  her  eye 
fl»th^,  and  her  Up  quivered.    Alba  is  mighty;  the  fiatond  of  Phitna —  me  eboHB  flf 

—  ihe  rqeeted  of  ^\-trffa.    Minerva  directs  our  counals  —  Nemesis  our 


amies  —  Astnea  our  cause.  Whert>  the  evoiiiig  Mia  aaliilif  lh«  nottotain,  dweUelh  a 
youthful  chieftain  —  vaUani  for  Alba  when  the  red  man  rooe  ii  tMfiNf  te  dsy  M 
wrath.  Speed  thou  to  his  dweUing.  He  is  ih»  SuMour  of  the  Wtst.  Command  his 
mttendance.  Awayl— tairy  not,'  conlinafld  afa«b  m  her  hud  waved  the  signal  fv 

departure.  *  ^  ■,         ,  ^ 

The  armies  of  .\lba  approach t-d  ;  the  oucen  oC  fte  storm  advance-d.  "What  are  yc 
who  thus  tread  oor  peaoefiu  olaiaa  r  aaidabes  'yovheUneta  giittenng  aa  8uii-beaiii% 

your  garments  red  as  Uoodr 

The  Chief  of  .\lba  replied :  '  We  come  from  the  King  of  Alba.    In  his  name  we  com- 


pani 

aa  aba  aoara  through  the  realoia  of  qpaoe^  or  tame  the  fierceneea  of  the  latter  —  Uun 
con  AWT  Ae  ^UdraB  of  dio  INFeM  T 

'  Pause,'  returned  .A-lba's  chieftain,  '  rrc  yet  I  unsheath  the  sword  of  destruction  !' 
*  Victory  hftk>nypMi  to  the  josti'  r^hed  the  figure  of  the  storm ;  '  her  footsteps  are 

A  youthful  warrior  advanced.   *  I  have  foucht  the  battles  of  Alba,'  said  he.    '  The 
red  man  fell  before  me.    I  drew  my  sword —  the  withering  remnant  of  a  mightv  Peo^ 
departed.   I  retomed  to  the  repoae  of  peMtk  Even  as  the  red  man  fell,  so  viU  1 
ere  Alba  shall  triumph.   Chief  of  Alba,  no  more!   We  meet  in  battle!' 

The  drums  beat  —  the  hostile  armies  met.   Aa  the  calm  precedea  the  tempest,  so  waa 
Ae  BMNnentary  dominion  of  silence,  ere  the  awoni-^  cladiad^  mmI  ilia  eannon  roi 
Dire  was  the  conflict    Blood  c-nm«onttl  the  ground  —  tke  MHt  nd  lli  lidar  lay  ~ 
trate.   Victory  hovered  arouod  the  easigii  of  Alba. 


Ne.^r  thf  «5rf>-frirt  !»hnr««  of  Alba  was  the  dominion  of  Gallia.  Ancient  was  its  race 
of  kings  —  many  its  warriors.  A  stranger  from  its  shores  appeared  m  the  armiu  of 
the  West  His  aneeatry  waa  aoMe.  Dignity  graced  hia  brow.  He  preeaed  AekMii 
of  the  vdutliful  warrior —  they  were  brothcra.  Contest  followed  contest ;  the  stranger 
and  the  warrior  of  the  West  fought  side  by  side.  Doubtful  was  the  issue  of  the  oon- 
flicL,  when  Astnea  bmif  aloA  her  scales  near  the  home  of  tiw  weatem  warrior.  Alb^t 
chieftnin  beheld  the  beam.  Like  the  Philistine  of  old,  his  «jfrpn(rtb  depnrfed;  the  armies 
of  Alba  ded.  The  Queen  of  the  West  triumphed.  The  youthlul  wainor  retired  from 
the  field  to  giaea  the  oouncUs  of  his  countrv.  Tbe  atruigMr  of  Ghdlia  letnmad  to  tka 
land  of  hi«?  nativity.    The  greetings  of  miflions  were  his  parting  benedictions. 

Time  rolled  on.  Commerce  spread  her  wings  over  the  West.  Its  peijple  were  happy. 
Prospeniy  crowned  their  efforts  {  they  repoaecrunder  the  shades  of  tm  ir  own  vines  and 
fig-trees.  The  youthful  warrior  slept  on  the  hallowed  inouL  Tba  Weat  mnumed  her 
cbiell  A  vorld  paid  tribute  to  his  memory. 


A  FHrp  rode  on  the  waters.  It  bore  the  stranger  from  Gallia  to  the  scenes  of  hia 
early  glory.  A  people  gathered  around  him.  Tne  forest  had  been  felled  by  the  woods- 
man ;  the  brasts  of^  the  desert  had  fled.  The  stranger  gazed  in  astonishment  *  Guide 
me,'  said  he,  '  to  the  mountain  ;  let  me  visit  the  tomb  of  the  brave.  The  friend  oS  mf 
youth  is  gone.'    Mournfiil  are  the  hours  of  the  stranger;  sonow  dwells  in  Gallia. 

*  BehoM, '  said  the  Queen  of  the  aionn,  '  where  the  western  warrior  reposts  !'  The 
atranger  paused  in  silenoe.  Tba  tear  of  remembrance  swelled  in  his  dimmmg  eyea. 
He  knelt  by  the  grav« of  hia firiend t  'Peace  to  thy  ashes f  said  he,  'thon  chosen  — 
th')i]  1).  .St  of  th.'  brave  !  Who  shall  HOW  ch»  »  r  thy  cotiiradc  ?  Th»"  days  of  hia  youth 
are  fled :  age  has  clouded  hia  brow.  Like  a  giant  oak  thou  art  fallen — he  atanda  aa  a 
wKherad  tveeL  Londy  and  Isw  an  hia  d^l  Thy  garland  of  glory  endnretli  —  tiina 
iMit  freshens  its  verdure.  Bayood  Deatk'a  htBm  I  mm  ihaek  JBsgwisMol  im  pmni 
my  £riend  ^  my  brother  f 


Dm,  BiAMv'a  'R^ly'  to  Jvmoa  Ja.'a  atneturea  iq>oa  hia  article  in  relation  to  M. 
HuMi^a '  A^pBHBt  agiiut  Kndi^*^  wUdi  it  condnBlBd  divpiii^ool  with  Ami 
tindmiii and iMpaat— w  ihriHIgi  babur,  Ibr  tmo  nmomtJkti,h9emmi^ 
Doctor,  in  dM  coBBOicement  of  his  rejoindar,  haa  assumed  the  ^Mitioi^  hf  mk 
M  iuiodaeioiy  RMk  of  the  fidM  iir  «M  <tf  *  JoM^ 
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we  have  no  8pace  save  for  ihosc  iKtints  wliich  bear  directly  upon  a  refutation  of  the 
grounda  maintauieci  by  the  writer's  antagonist.  After  reuiarkuig  that  'Junius  Jr.'  had 
in  tiM  otttKt  itpmM  fiom  tlie  point  of  oontioveny  between  11.  Hnma  and  hiiiieeU; 
Pr.  BiMley  pvoceadi  t 

It  wee  not  my  purpose,  in  the  btfef  tigainent  of  my  former  paper,  to  *^'*mnmm 
whether  the  certainty  lo  he  obtained  from  huinrm  tf  stiniony  could  ever  become  equip<in- 
derut  to^  or  overbalance,  that  ctrtainty  which  \s  to  be  derived  from  an  invaii^tle  expe- 
Hbims  of  the  kwt  and  jphenomena  of  utnn.  This  point  belongs  lo  dio  whole  subject, 

in  rrgnrd  to  the  crcdiJiility  of  miracles,  as  sustained  by  hunuin  i(  ptimony.    Into  that 
discussion  it  was  not  my  mtention  to  enter.   This  would  have  required  a  more  eztended 
disquisition.    But  my  sole  purpose  in  that  production,  as  is  indicated  by  its  title,  was  to 
drive  M.  Htniu!  from  the  cround  which  he  hnci  so  ronfidf  ntly  Dssimjcd,  that  human 
testimony  must  always  be  lucompotetit  to  the  proof  of  a  muracle,  because  it  must  ever 
net  upon  a  vmHakU  eipeiienoe  of  its  truth^  and  of  conseqpeoea^  oodd  never  araonat  at 
,    fvidpticr  fo  that  degree  of  certainty  which  is  derived  froni  an  cxpt  rit  nee  of  the  unifom 
course  of  nature.  1  have  underttiken  to  show,  that  this  asfsumption  is  a  fallacv,  inas- 
mneh  aohvBtan  testimony  may  be  so  corruboratedf  as  that  the  experience  of  mankind  in 
its  favor  may  have  been  inTarinhlc    It  wn?  an  affair  of  disiiiu  t  iinjuiry,  to  determine 
wliuther  tlus  entire  certainty  obtained  from  testimony,  could  ever  overbalance  that  cer- 
tainty which  M.  Hutru>  conceives  we  derive  from  an  invariable  experience  of  Um  ooana 
of  nature-    It  did  not  fall  within  the  limits  of  my  plan,  in  that  reiurafion.  fo  fnter  upon 
the  investigation  of  such  a  topic.   But  my  plan  wdl  be  still  hirthcr  diusirated,  by  ihi; 
delai  of  a  few  fiusta  whieb  nlata  lo  tiuB  aulQact. 

We  find  the  following  fetter  Awn  M.  Hnw  to  bia  fiiind  Dr.  Campbell,  in  nlMiaB  to 

this  important  topic. 

'  It  may,  perhaps,  (says  he,)  amuse  you  to  learn  the  first  hint  of  that  argument  which 

Jrou  have  so  strenuously  attacked.  I  was  walking  in  the  cloisters  of  the  Jesuit's  Col- 
ege  of  La  Fl^chc,  a  town  in  which  I  [mssid  two  years  of  my  youth,  and  engaged  in 
conversation  with  a  Jesuit  of  some  parts  and  learning,  who  was  relating  to  me,  and 
urging  some  nonsensical  miracle  performed  in  tbeir  oonvent,  when  I  was  tempted  to 
dispute  auainst  hitu.  And  as  my  head  was  full  of  the  topics  of  my  trtatis<-  of  iuiuian 
natursi  which  I  was  at  this  time  composing,  this  argument  immediately  occmrred  to  nc^ 
and  I  Aooi^t  it  verv  much  gravelled  my  oompanioii.  Bat,  at  last,  be  obaeifeJ  fo  me, 
that  it  was  impo.ssible  for  that  arcument  to  have  any  solidity,  bt  cau.ae  it  oporntod  equally 
Maipit  the  Ooepel,  as  the  Catholic  miracles,  which  observation  1  thought  proper  lo 
aSbnit  aa  a  ■oAaent  anawar.  t  balia?e  that  yoo  will  allow  that  the  fivedom,  at  isai^ 
of  this  reasoninc^.  uiakos  it  somawbal  extraordinary  to  have  bt  rn  thr  produce  of  aOOia- 
vent  of  Jesuits,  thot^h  you  maf  Aink  ibe  sophistry  of  it  savors  plamly  of  the  plaaa 
of  ili  hntli*' 

lldi  fi  bis  Tomantie  aeeomit  of  the  oruin  of  this  argoment,  which,  as  be  afterward, 

in  his  treatise  ar^ainat  miracles  declares,  'If  just,  with  the  wise  und  learnt^  will  be  an  evor- 
iasting  check  to  all  kinds  of  superstitious  delusion,  and  cojisequently  will  be  useful  ss 
loim  aa  the  world  stands.* 

Now,  allow  nie,  without  vanity  or  egotism,  as  an  offset  to  this  story,  to  furnish  a 
brief  hviory  of  the  circumslanoee  which  led  me  to  attempt  that  refiitatibn  of  Hume's 
argument  wfaiA  I  preasoted  to  tm  aJilom.  I  bad  oarefally  read  all  the  anaweta  given 
to  M.  Hume  hy  Campbell,  Watson,  Paley,  Dwight,  Smith,  and  others;  and  although 
these  authors  bave  written  about  the  subject  with  their  usual  ability,  yet  none  of  them 
appeared  to  ma  to  anawer  the  obieotion  upon  philosophical  prin(»>lee— upon  prineqilea 
having  a  reference  to  the  grounds  of  human  knowledge,  and  tne  detrnx-s  of  rational 
assent.  Not  one  of  them,  as  1  thought,  had  fully  apprehcnd<xl  and  rightly  stated  it 
Dr.  Paley,  with  his  usual  cleamaaa  of  imdaratamling,  approximates  neareac  lo  it,  but 
nffbrds  uo  «eieiitifir  solution  of  the  question  —  contenting  himself  with  the  general  remark, 
that  he  xcoidd  believe  the  testimony  of  men  situated  as  were  the  apostles^  without 
wwa^ilffwy  the  reasons  why  their  testimony  is  adequate  to  the  proof  of  ifaa  fbeia  wWdl 
thev  promulged.  Dr.  Dwight  has  written  upon  this  topic  with  his  accustomed  profiision 
ana  superabundance ;  but  nigh  as  his  pretensions  are  to  authorship,  in  this  instance  he 
contends  only  with  phantoms  of  Ida  own  creation,  and  never  once  choola  near  Ui 
mark.  I  have  never  read  works  upon  any  subject  of  inve«t!£iniion,  which  have  appearad 
to  be  80  much  nusapprchcnded,  and  so  egrcgiously  maltreated.  I  determmed,  therefor^ 
after  mature  reflection  and  study,  to  endeavour  to  furnish  M  aaaww  lo  tUa  nradi- 
vaunted  argument,  which  should  be  as  brief  and  intelligible  n<«  possible,  and  amount  to 
niOMnplete  a  demonstration  as  that  by  which  Euclid  prove.-*  his  forty-seventh  proposi- 
tion, or  anv  other  in  his  elements.  In  order  to  render  the  reasoning  more  impressive,  I 
hay  introduced,  in  |dace  of  a  diagram,  the  illustration  of  the  dying  father  in  the  fable, 
Wim  his  mmale  of  stidcs,  conveying  admonition  to  his  sons.  Now.  I  ask  you,  and  all 
other?,  to  rc-penisc  and  master  this  demonstration,  and  inform  me  whether  there  can  be 
discovered  any  flaw  or  deficiency  in  the  praraiaaa  or  condnakm.  If  than  itff^  I 
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stand  ready  not  only  to  allow  it,  but  to  relinquish  my  ground,  and  go  in  quest  of  another 
more  tenaole*  M.  Hume  maintains,  that  no  human  testimony  can  authenticate  a 
manm^  beoraw  tlie  tivthof  homan  testimony  always  rests  upon  mwtriabU  experience. 

Have  I  not  shown  the  sophistry  of  this  principle  ?  Has  il  not  been  proved,  thai  this 
assertion  can  apply  only  to  some  kinds  of  testimonies,  but  that  testimony  may  be  so 
corrobontad  tA  to  rest  upon  an  invariable  experience  of  its  truth  1  Surely,  courts  of 
judicature  can  inform  us  of  many  kiiuif?  of  testimonies  far  below  that  furnished  by  the 
apostles,  which  they  regard  as  invariably  true,  and  upon  whicli  they  r^se  with  conh- 
denoe  tkar  decisions  in  nfinnence  to  the  reputations,  prooerties,  and  lives  of  their  fellow 
men.  Are  we  not  certain  that  Cicero  onro  livod.  nnn  at  Inst  dird  under  sentonct;  of 
proschption  by  Anthony,  and  that  there  are  now  in  Kn^jland  and  France  many  illuHtri- 
aom  msnl  And  yst  csrtsintf  depends  upon  testimony,  and  surely  it  would  not  be 
deemed  by  any  reasonable  man  as  invalidating  the  tnith  of  these  facts,  to  assert  that 
human  testimony  is  always  fallible.  There  is,  therefore,  a  kind  of  human  testimony 
which  amounts  to  as  complete  certainty  as  any  eviden(%  which  can  be  derived  from  our 
most  uniform  experience  of  the  laws  of  natMre.  It  is  a  part  of  the  couTse  of  moral 
nature  that  men  of  integrity  should  ttU  the  truth. 

You  will  percdve,  then,  that  the  artjument  which  M.  Hume  thought  so  conclusive, 
which  gravelled  hi.**  Jesuit  of  La  FlPche,  and  by  whirh  fio  expected  to  uproot  supersd- 
tioD,  consists  in  the  discovery  that  the  truth  ol  human  itsimiony  must  always  rest  upon 
a  variable  i  rjirrit m-r,  since  men  are  capable  of  falsehood  and  deception.  The  deroon- 
ptrrition  by  which  1  have  iinriertnken  to  refute  him,  consists  in  proving  that  there  are 
Juiicis  of  testimony  so  corroborated  that  they  do  not  rest  upon  a  vorio^/e,  but inwiruiWt 
experience  of  thor  truth. 

After  this  subversion  of  the  principle  upon  which  M.  Hume's  argunient  depends,  we 
are  then  left  at  liberty  to  enter  upon  the  discussion  about  the  authenticity  of  miracles, 
as  if  clogged  by  no  such  difficulty  or  impediment.    We  have,  of  course,  to  dt  urniinp, 
in  nil  cases  of  this  nature^  whether  the  evidence  derived  from  the  testimony  of  witnesses 
overcomes  that  which  is  deduced  from  our  oxpt  ricncc  against  miracles,  or  violations  ef 
the  established  laws  of  nature.  When  I  quoted  M.  Hume  as  speaking  of  that  certainty 
to  which  we  can  attain  from  experience  of  the  uniform  laws  of  nature  against  miracles, 
you  nui.si  recollect  that  I  was  exhibiting  a  fair  and  candid  statement  of  W»  argument, 
being  convinced  that  I  could  obviate  it  in  its  utmost  force.   1  do  not  hesitate,  moreover, 
to  allow,  that  we  may  be  said  to  be  certain,  from  experience  and  observation,  of  the 
established  laws  of  nature,  and  that  these  laws  are  never  violated,  as  far  as  our  personal 
knowledge  extends.   Bu^  at  the  same  time,  I  wish  you  carefully  to  notice  in  this  case 
what  kind  of  conviction  is  implied  in  that  certainty  which  we  have  of  the  oouiaeof 
nature.   No  scientific  man  will  maintain  that  denMUstrative  certainty  is  here  denoted. 
We  can  never  have  the  same  proof  that  the  course  of  nature  is  always  the  same  —  that 
the  sun  will  rise  to-morrow  ;  that  the  tides  will  ebb  and  flow  in  our  rivers,  or  even  that 
a  dead  man  may  not  be  revived,  as  we  have  that  the  three  angles  of  a  triangle  are  equsi 
to  two  right  angles.    The  first  is  only  a  natural  or  senable  certainty,  and  the  last  a 
demonstrative.  There  is  an  intuitive,  a  demonstrative,  s  sensible,  and  a  moral  certainty. 
Theae  are  all  different  in  kind,  although  in  degree,  and  in  their  impression  upon  the 
mind,  they  may  be  equipollent.    The  highest  evidence  is  that  which  is  intuitive,  the  next 
that  which  is  demonstrative,  and  the  natural,  or  sensible  and  morsL  come  after  them  in 
order.   But  that  which  we  derive  from  the  moral  may  be  as  satisnetory  to  the  mind, 
and  as  strongly  coerce  its  assent,  as  that  which  flows  from  any  other  source.    In  their 
higheet  state  of  evidence,  they  are  all  equally  conclusive.   1  ain  as  well  convinced  that 
there  were  once  such  n^pubhcs  as  those  of  Greece  and  Rome,  as  I  am  of  4ie  proposi- 
tions in  F.uclid's  elements.    The  miracles  recorded  in  the  Gospel,  therefore,  although  in 
contrariety  to  my  personal  experience,  I  consider  susceptible  of  proof  from  ademiate 
testimony.  Otur  own  observation  cannot  rationally  be  asstmned,  as  the  meesnre  or  the 
audibility  of  all  that  ever  passed  tmder  the  expenen<»  of  others.    No  earthquakes  or 
volcanoes  ever  took  place  m  our  country;  and  are  we,  on  this  acoountttp  refuse  to  listen 
to  the  reports  which  are  msde  of  them  by  writers  and  travelere?  Was  the  Eng  fit 
Siam  right,  or  a  good  philosopher,  when  he  rejected  and  scorned  the  report  of  the  Dutch 
ambassador,  who  in£:n-med  him  that  in  Europe  water  wss  rendered  a  solid  substance 
by  the  setion  of  cold  ?  The  fact  is,  that  we  are  as  oftentimes  misled  by  our  experieaBiOf 
the  phenomena  of  nature,  as  we  are  by  the  reports  of  credible  witnesses  ;  and  the  diflb» 
lenoe  between  the  evidences  aflbrded  by  these  two  modes  of  eliciting  information,  is  not 
Mgnat  as,  upon  a  superficial  view,  we  might  be  led  to  imagine. 

We  omit  the  concluding  comments  upon  the  remark  of  '  Junius  Jr.,'  in  regard  to  the 
testimony  in  the  ease  of  the  Salem  witclicraA,  because  we  ooncdve  diat  Dr.  Beasley  hat 
evidently  mistaken  his  meaning— which  we  think  wss  simply  that  the  oaths  of  the 
credible  and  nepeetable  witnesses  who  testified  against  the  Salem  witches,  as  well  as 
the  high  opinions  of  the  judges  who  tried  them,  were  after  aU  entirely  false — tbun^ 
donbteasolsmnly  believed,  at  that  peiiod.  to  be  true  beyond  gainsaying. 
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Am  EflTTBAT.  —  Some  kind  individual,  journeying  hithcrward  from  a  gistrr  city,  wbo 
nbligiuj^ly  took  t  lmrirr  nf  n  pmnll  |>ackage  of  ardclcs  intended  for  tlie  preisent  number, 
iti  now  probably  wandering  *dowa  east,'  with  the  etioe  anugly  stowtxl  away  in  aome 
im  visited  podiet.  Five  or  aiz  subsections  of  '  OUapodiana^  therefore,  which  ore  axnoof; 
Um  miwogi  sMijr  bs  fflHMM^wiJ  M  litd^  baiiK  liuMi  uiiRittflnt  linob  ib/tf  i 
IkrthspnMBt  at  loMlb  vmidi:  Imam,  iljumliim  op  aiortigMition  m  be 
Wl  bag  the  reader  to  aooip^  ia  thii  division  of  our  Magazine,  the  iatrodaecocy  i 
whidi  mushed  m  ■WHomiMy,  tfaroogfa  lius  dkl  of  '  UncU  Samutl^*  as  a  very  correct 
^end  of  «dn^  who  icpodkiM  ■iek4ttnt%  b  wont  to  torn  the  Urnied  Statae 
ment: 

OLLAPOOIANA. 

I  do  not  wish  to  twaddle — ImC  tlieKcail  be  no  hnrm  in  nnnoimcing  to 
diat  m  mj  meridian  the  '  spring  titne  of  ffae  year  is  coming.'   There  is  a  soft,  bland 
inflfK'n<*o  in  the  air,  which  comes  over  the  spint  like  the  ru^h  of  an  angePs  wing,  fi!lm|r 
it  with  ixc?h  and  happy  thoughts.    I  can  see  the  trees  frotn  my  window,  bursting  uito 
verdure;  and  the  thousand  voices  of  the  city  aoem  sweeter  to  my  car.  We  have  had  a 
Moaay  wintv  and  a  long ;  and  diooe  wna  bonid  Nerdi-aaatflni  Aat  blew  aksf  iki 
AllaiitiDooaa^  arbat  tum^  land  vitb  oar  Taakae  aaiadyJaa,  (and  we  oeeeeioadBf 
get  up  a  peeawf  good  ooe^)  *die  tea  wiOQ|bti  and  wae  tampeatuotia.'  But  now,  iba 
winter  is  oVflT  and  gone;  the  flowers  appear  on  the  earth  ;  the  tinie  oC  the  singing  of 
the  birds  is  come;  and  tlic  voice  of  the  turtle  is  heard  in  the  land  :  not  (he  *  torklf  rrjxm 
yander's  tree,'  of  which  I  made  a  late  qnofnt^nn  from  a  bard  of  Pt  nnj^ylvania  ;  hni  tho.«« 
which  William  and  coo,  with  their  beautiliil  lu  i  ks,  on  (he  house-tops.    (1  haie  th^  wuxd 
MUt  for  many  reason s.)  Hie  chimney-sweep  stays  longer  in  the  quiet  sunshine  on  his 
briak  tpwigi  tba ipirit of  ipriagia in biabiaJ^  aiid hie aangia loader.  ComnKod  m 
toSpriqg;  Itklbogen  of  tbeaa^ooi^  bafonddiepate^ 


TALKi>fG  of  disputes,  send*'  into  my  mind  the  thoutiht  of  a  good-hearfcd  acquain- 
tance, who  really  thinks  thai  be  is  immense  in  cantroversy.  He  wtil  overcome  yoa 
with  words,  end  diotq^  they  have  bat  little  aigumeat  in  them,  yet  I  have  never  known 
apewea  to  ooamiMMwaooUoqey  with  hia,  who  waa  not  worated.  HcwillgofraB 
DaBaBtflthottOonotoBeenb^jnec  to  oompaaaaheid  woid,  wbidihali^HiHa 
piiaalw^  If  hii  C|ipoiient  tells  him  ha  doea  not  know  what  he  means  by  eneh  w«id%  he 
win  comedown  upon  him  with  the  sweeping  conclusion  that  such  igtronmce  is  a  proof 
ifint  he  IS  not  a  fit  antai,'onist.  Lately,  he  was  riding  ui  the  stage  willi  a  motley  collee- 
tion  of  passengers,  in  the  mterior  of  a  neighbormg  state.  By  degrees  tlie  party  iKcame 
chatty,  and  our  friend  was  not  baekweni  in  the  lingual  exercise.  The  con  versa  tM>n 
tMnedi^OBtheiBeiitaof  Cfanelianity  eadin^befiet  Hinm  imm  ffnr  nr  two  wiftliiie  in 
dMaeUdK  who  took  ap  the  codgele  6r  their  aide^  with  mora  seal  than  tnttb  or  &aa> 

tion.  They  began  to  ehcamvent  our  tra^der,  when  ha  atoppadiheni  ihovi  by  eayiag: 

'  Gcntl*  iTien  if  is  no  manner  of  tise  for  you  to  attempt  an  argument  with  me,  I  have 
out-taJkei.i  HKiny  of  your  way  of  thinkrrr  :  nnr!  T  niay  say,  that  I  never  met  wth  one 
jFat,  who  was  not  glad  enough,  before  i  iiud  duac  with  hmi,  to  pet  off  by  crying  copcrrif 
He  thoqght  this  the  choice  Itahaa  for  peccttpu   It  is  needless  to  say,  that  after  thi%  by 

*tebadthalhNr.' 


What  e  horric  uflair  was  that  Thomas-street  tragedy  1  —  th«  murder  of  a  miaoabfe 
ciatsan^  «ut  off  m  the  very  flush  of  her  siafiU  career  I  Tba  ■ihiite  treneerrinn  aeMW 
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half  clothed  in  mystery  r  ,'>•;/  fhr  wtrdcrer  will  yet  be  revealed.  ^Vhotever  of  doubt  or 
darkness  now  invests  the  suojr:  :.  wAl  cro  long  he  clear  as  the  sunshine.  Theactur  m 
that  dreadful  drama  will  yet  own  tiic  deed.  How  powerful  and  strong  are  the  moni- 
tioiuiof  oonedenoel  Sere  it  as  you  will,  it  has  a  voice  that  echoei  in  the  ear  of  t)M 
apirit  durongh  the  nighty  in  dreama  and  viaiona  of  its  natlcaa  watches.  How  strongly 
and  how  fiuthflilly  is  this  quality  of  man  depicted  in  the  noble  *  Dream  ^  Eugene 
Anm»*  I  ocpy  it  here  entire,  as  one  of  the  sweetest  naiiativos  in  our  language ;  nnq»lB^ 
inm,  gnphie  and  touching^  beyond  degxee. 

THE  DREAM  OF  EUGENE  A&AU. 


(Thf.  Intft  Admiral  Biirncy  went  to  tchool  at  an  cstablishmf rt  whore  the  Ukliappy  Eufrnr  Ar«tn 
wu  lulier,  subsequent  to  hia  crime.  The  admiral  statoU,  tliat  Araiu  wa«  feneraUj  liked  by  the 
bftyt;  tmd  that  be  ated  to  diieoane  to  th«B  alioot  mmitr,  ia  iwMwbat  of  tka  ■pirit irU(A  Is 
attribolsd  to  Mm  ia  this  poMB.] 


A«  HI  the  prim«»  of  summer  time, 

All  pvoiiiiig  calnj  and  cool, 
Wbeo  four-and-tweoty  bappy  boys 

Caaa  boanding  oat  of  •eliool : 
There  wera  MNoa  ifeat  ran,  and  iom  that  laipt, 

Lika  trratleti  ia  a  pooL 

Away  they  apad,  withpmesome  aiad^ 
And  »ovla  aatoaeh'a  by  din ; 

To  a  level  mead  thw  <  .\n\e,  and  tharo 

They  rtrav»»thi  witkrts  in: 
rirasniitly  vhono  llic  .*:rtlingian 

Over  the  tofro  of  Lyiui. 

Like  cportirc  deer  they  counad  abotti; 

And  sboated  ae  they  raa-- 
TarniBf  to  mirth  all  thiage  of  eartbf 

As  only  boyhood  can: 
But  the  usher  sat  reoMta  Ikon  all, 


His  hat  wan  aAT,  his  TMt  apart. 

Tip  r.Ucli  lira'.  r:r.K  lilfSscd  l)roc,-''  : 

For  n  burning  thought  wa<i  ou  his  brun*. 

And  his  bosom  ill  at  ease : 
So  ha  leao'd  his  hMd  oo  hia  Iiand%  and  raad 

Tba  book  batvaaa  bit  ksf 


The  usher  took  kix  hasty  strides* 
A»  smit  with  sudden  pain  — 

Six  hasty  strides  beyond  the  plaoa^ 
Then  slowly  back  a^ain  ; 

And  down  he  sat  be«dc  th*-  hd, 
And  talk'd  with  him  of  Cain ; 

And  long  since  thrn,  of  Moody  mea, 
Whose  de<>da  tradition  saves; 

or  lontly  folk  cut  off  iinsrrn. 
And  hid  in  luddfin  (rraves} 

Of  horrid  stabs,  in  proves  Ibrioniy 
And  nnrdars  dooa  ia  eavaai 

And  how  the  sprites  of  injured  meo 
Shriek  apwardfroai  tlMiod—- 

Ay,  bow  tbn  i^oetly  hand  will  point 
To  show  the  buriol  f  Ind  : 

And  unknown  facts  oi  guilty  acts 
Ara  Mao  in  draam  Aran  Godt 


lie  told  how  murderors  wnlk  M  th.  nnrlh 
Beneath  the  i:tii-i'  m  Cum  — 

With  crimson  cloud*  before  ihcireyea. 
And  dames  about  their  bram; 

For  blood  had  laft  apon  ihair  loala 
Iliafarlatlfairatala! 


Leaf  aAer  leaf  be  lam'd  ii  o'ar, 
Nor  erer  flaacad  asidat 

For  thf»  prnce  of  his  soul  be 

In  the  f olden  eventide! 
Much  !!tudy  had  n.rulr  limi  very 
Aad  pale,  and  lead  eu -eyed. 


At  last  he  shut  the  ponderous  toaM| 
With  a  fast  and  fervid  grasp  — 

He  strain'd  the  dusky  coven  clOM, 
And  flaed  ttie  braaan  ha«p : 

'  O  God!  aonld  I  ao  alow  my  miud, 
Aad  alwp  itwldiaalaqpr 

Then  lenplnp  on  hi*  feet  npripht, 

S«  ilnr  Mil  d  m1  '.■  1  i:t  ii.i  li  i-  t<  -i  ik  — 

Now  up  the  nicMi,  theu  dowa  the  mead. 

And  past  a  shady  nook — 
Aadflo!  ha eaw  a  little  boy 

That  paced  vpon  a  book. 


gonda  lad,  what  ia 't  yott  raad— 

wumce,  or  fairy  fabler 

Or  in  it  i>umc  historic  pafe, 

Of  kings  and  crowns  unstable?* 

TImi  younir  t>ov  pave  an  upward 
'  It  is '  The  Death  of  Abet" 

VOL.  VIL 


'And  wall,  qaoth  be,  *  I  kaow,  fhr  trotb, 
Their  paaf*  mact  be  aatreaa  ~ 

Wo,  wo,  unutterable  wo  — 

Who  fspill  life'ti  sacred  stream! 
F  r  u  li  N  !  Methoucht,  ]islaj||^ttl  WfOOfbt 

A  murder  in  a  dream! 


'One  that  hail  never  done 81 

A  feeble  man,  and  old ; 
I  led  him  to  a  lonely  Setd, 

The  moon  shone  clear  and  cold  : 
Now  here,  mid  I,  this  man  shall  die, 

Aad  I  win  have  hie  gaU! 

*  Two  sodden  blows  with  a  ragged  stick. 

One  hurried  gufh  witii  a  hasty  knife  — 
And  then  the  deed  was  done  : 

There  wai  nothing  ly  tog  at  my  foot. 
Bat  Hfalaia  flaeb  aad  boaa! 


'  Nothing  but  Ufeless  flesh  and  iioaa. 

That  could  not  do  me  ill ; 
And  yet  I  fenr'd  bin  aU  the  aoffl^ 

For  lying  there  eo  etillt 

There  n  as  a  manhood  in  hialook. 
That  murder  could  not  kill: 


It 
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«  And.lo!  the  universal  nir 

S«*m'd  lit  with  phaiiCly  tlame  — 

Ten  lhou»anil  thu  is  ml  1  rr  iilftil  oy*i 
Were  tookiog  dowu  in  blame: 

I  took  the  dead  man  by  (be  baad, 
Aad  call'd  vpoahbiUMiM: 

•  Oh  God!  it  BMd« me  qvaka  toMM 

Sii  h  neBM  witbio  the  slain  ! 
But  VI hen  I  toarh'd  the  lifeicpix  clajr. 

The  blood  (jimh'd  out  naioiii  ! 
For  nny  dot,  a  burnipff  vpot 

Wm  ieoccUor  la  nmtRt 

•  My  bead  wm  like  an  ardent  coal, 
•  ]fyb«artaaN«dle«r 

Jhr  wretched,  wretched  soul,!  IpMW^r 

^*Vm  at  the  devil'!!  price  ; 
A  dozen  timrji  I  gman'd  ;  the  dead 
Had  never  groaa'd  but  twice ! 

« And  now  from  forth  the  frowning  iky. 
From  the  beaveo'i  top^moet  hdfbl, 
1  heard  a  voiea— theawfbl  vaiea 

Of  the  blood-avenging  •prita: 
'  Tbon  guilty  man !  take  up  ihf  dead, 
JiflvoiBgriiilitf 


•  I  took  the  dreary  body  up, 
And  cait  it  in  a  atream  — 

A  elucfiak  water,  U«ck  a>  ink, 
Tlw  depth  tree  to  extreme. 

My  gentle  boy,  reiMmber  thie 
Is  nothing  butadfCMlt 


•  Down  went  the  cone  with  a 

And  vHni»h'd  in  thr  pool ; 
Anon  I  cleansed  my  11  >i>i'.  y  handa, 
,  waah'd  my  forchrad  twol. 
It  among  the  urchin 


>0h 


1  to  think  of  their  whha 


feonldMtahwabi 

Nor  join  in  eveniaf  hymn : 
i,lke  a  devil  of  the  pit  I  Mem'd, 
•llhlhalychMnMB! 

*  A  111  peace  went  with  thciii  one  and  all, 
And  each  calm  pillow  spread  ; 

Bat  Gttili  wae  my  grim  chamberlain 
Thtt  lighted  me  to  bed. 

And  drew  my  midnightcartaiiiexoiiady 
With  fingen  bloody  red! 


•>ill  ni:;1it  T  liy  in  apony, 
In  «t>gui«ti  dttfk  and  dt^ep; 

My  fever'd  oycB  i  dared  not  cloaOt 
Bat  atarctl  agbaat  at  Bleep  \ 

Jfm  fin  had  rendered  untn  her 
ThekaF'of  ^  tokeep ! 


'AUniffht  liny  in  npr.ny, 
From  '.v  car  v-  riume  to  chime, 

Withon«<  be»ettu)(r  horrid  hint, 
That  recked  me" all  tin  nm 

A  aiiffhtjr yearning,  Uke  the  Unt 


*  QBectar*,  tjrraBnie  thoaght,  thatnuda 
All  other  ttoaghta  iia  dare  t 

Stronger  and  stronger  every  pidM 
Did  thut  temptation  crave  — 

Still  iiiM:riii{r  me  to  f^o  and  are 
Tiie  dead  man  in  bia  gravel 

'  Heavily  I  roae  up  —  aa  loos 

A*  light  waa  in  the  aky — 
And  eought  the  black,  acevtaad  pool 

With  a  wild  miagiving  ^e  ; 
And  1  saw  the  dead  in  the  river  bed. 

For  the  Aithleei  atraam  wae  dry ! 


•Merrily  row  the  lark,  and  *iioyk  ' 

The  dew-drop  from  it«  winjr ; 
Bot  I  Mver  mark'd  it*  moraiag  light, 

I  never  heard  It  eiag  t 
For  1  waa  atooplDg  ooce  again 

Under  the  bonrtd  thing. 

'  With  breathleM  tpeed,  liha  a  eo«l  im  diaae, 
I  took  him  up  and  ran— 

Xhero  wn."  no  time  to  d{ga| 


Belon-  tliu  day  begno : 
In  &  lonesome  wood,  with  heape  of  Iwfe^ 
ibid  the  murdered  man! 


'And  all  that  day  I  read  iu  achool, 
Bat  ny  thought  waa  otiMrwhere; 

Ac  eoon  ae  the  nid-daj  tarii  waa  dona. 
In  aecrm  I  waa  there: 

And  a  mighty  wind  had  swept  fha  twvc^ 
AndatiU  the  eono  was  beta! 

'  Then  down  1  ca»t  roe  on  my  face, 

And  Unt  began  to  weep, 
Forlhnaw  ny  secret  then  waa  one 

That  earth  reAised  to  keep ; 

Or  Iiuid  or  i^ea.  though  he  aboaidb* 
Ten  (iiouaaiid  fathoms  deep! 

•So  wilN  the  r'cn  <  n <■  n  ?ing  «prita» 

Till  blood  for  blo<Hl  atone* ! 
Ay,  though  he'a  buried  in  i»  cure, 

And  irodden  down  with  rtoneH; 
And  years  have  rotted  off  his  fleah  — 

The  wotM  shall  see  hie  boaet! 


'  f)h  Cnd,  that  horrid,  horrid  dream 

Be»et!  i-ie  now  iiwiikc  I 
AgBtn  —  again,  with  n  di/.zy  braiu, 

The  human  life  I  tiike  ; 
And  ny  red  right  baud  grows  ra^-lng  hoi, 

UkaCrvDBer^  at  the  atakei. 


day 


« A  nd  still  no  peace  for  tiM 
Will  wave  or  mould  allow  % 

The  horrid  tliinj,'  pursues  uiy 
It  olniuU  lirfure  nie  now!' 

The  fearful  boy  U>oke<l  up.  and 
Huge  drops  upon  bis  brow  I 


That  very  aifht,  while  gentle 

The  urchin\  eyeUda  kiee'd. 
Two  ateru-faccd  men  set  ootfttMM  Lyno, 

Through  the  cold  niid  hoavy  miat; 
And  Eugene  Aram  walked  between. 

With  gyvwafM  hia  wriet. 
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TBS  D&AMA. 

Pabic  Theatrb.  —  The  commencement  of  the  past  nioniii  was  disiinguiBbcd  by  the 
doM  of  Mr.  «id  Mn.  WooD*i  inoit  briUiaat  engagcm«it  ia  this  eomitry.  La  Som' 
iMMfrttfa  hM  been  the  favorite^  M  we  pndieted  it  and  the  inenaeed  eatieihe- 

tion  with  which  it  was  nightly  xeoeivad,  gave  evidrace  of  beauties  in  the  nrasic 

»im^'"covcred  before,  as  well  as  great  improvement  in  those  who  pxmited  it.  We  were 
hnjijjv  to  observe  throughout  the  whole  of  this  engagement,  the  jui^t  and  highly 
iiiscrnuinating  cuntluct  ol  the  aiuhencc8.  The  wreatli  system  was  entirely  abandoned, 
and  most  proper  is  it  that  it  should  be.  Mrs.  Wood  has  long  ago  been  crowned  '  Queen 
of  Song'  by  a  New-Yotk  andience—the  firat  to  acknowledge  her  sovereignty  in 
America — and  a  repetition  of  the  ceremony  could  certainly  have  added  nothing  toils 
stahilityt  while  it  would  have  taken  largely  from  its  dignity.  *  Queens  are  crowned  but 
ODce.'  The  mipcrabk-  spirit  fxhil'ircd  in  Boston,  by  mmtlry  Janus-faced  editors,  to- 
ward Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wood,  in  heaping  upon  them  every  evidence  of  enthusiastic  admi- 
ration while  they  were  present  with  them,  and  immediately  be8tow*ing  upon  them  the 
moat  undeserved  csnsuro  — the  most  graeeleas  abiiae— die  moment  their  badu  were 
tnmedi  had  its  proper  e^t  in  inflnondng  the  New-Torii  audiences  to  treat  such  exam- 
pise  with  contempt,  by  showii  w  t !  ir  capabihty  IhUy  to  appredate  the  excellence  bdbva 
them,  without  forgetting  ( ith>  r  iheir  own  dignity,  or  the  respect  and  gratiluds  due  to 
tho«e  who  had  hone-Jtly  and  fnirly  ministered  to  their  irmiifirntidn. 

Mr.  Abbott  huis  filled  several  characters  during  tlie  laouih,  lo  ihc  i-atisfaclion  of  all 
who  can  enjoy  the  chaste  and  classic  delineations  of  a  highly  cuiuvatcd  pcribrmer.  We 
have  always  admired  Mr.  Abbott ^'gantlsmsn  Abbott* —as  a  wag  (more  just  than 
witty)  lately  cbriataied  him;  hot  with  all  oar  adnwalion,  ws  hardly  anipeBtsd  him 
capable  of  the  arduous  character  which  this  engagement  has  shown  him  able  to  accom- 
pli.-^h.    The  phiiosopliic  'Prinreof  Dennmrk,'  tlie  erratic  Hamlet,  has  been  almost  a 
truant  from  the  siuge  since  the  day.s  of  John  Kemble.   Kcan  and  Charles  Kembie 
did  not  J'aii  in  the  ciiaractcr,  nor  did  they  come  up  to  the  idea  wlucli  discriminating 
minds  have  formed  of  the  wonder&doriginaL  We  do  not  mean  to  say  that  Mr.  Abbott 
has  esacily  reached  that  elevated  point,  but  ws  can  saftly  aaaen,  with  a  dnmnnem- 
btancs  of  Keen  and  Chariea  Kemhls  in  the  diataeKr,  that  Mx.  Abbott^a  Hamlet  is 
superior  in  many  points  to  either.  Keen's  personatioii  of  Hsmlst  wssftdl  of  the  dee|l 
thought  and  bold  mind  of  its  represent  a  tive.   In  the  scenes  where  exprcsnona  of  violent 
ieeling,  or  manilestations  of  phrenzied  passion  were  requi.siic,  Kenn  was  in  Hamlet,  as 
in  every  other  character  he  attempted,  a  master-sptnt ;  but  in  those  calm,  quiet  pas- 
sages of  deep  musing,  in  which  the  philosophy  of  the  crazy  pnnce  is  suppoaed  to  display 
itaeU;  there  was  a  nervous  hurrying  from  one  thought  to  another,  which  wnt  tor  to 
deetroy  thedeeperate  placidity  whicfa  eeems  ths  tnis  gaib  of  theee  moments.  Charlea 
Kemble,  on  the  contrary,  waagtsat  just  where  Sean  was  not,  and  vice  versa— giving 
their  true  force  and  original  b<:'aiity  to  all  the  soliloquies  uf  the  philosopher,  and  falling 
fnr  short  of  power  where  violent  declamation  was  expceted.    Mr.  Ahl)ott.  if  we  may  be 
pernntied  to  venture  a  humble  opinion,  wuh  just  tlie  mean  between  these  two  extremes : 
if  he  was  not  so  powcrfiil  as  Kcan,  in  some  points,  he  was  more  generally  just  —if  not 
so  thoroughly  chests  ss  ChsrlesKembk^  hs  gavs  more  focee  to  those  sadden  hnpolees 
which  so  divenify  and  distinguish  this  diaracter.  In  proof  of  this  latter  eSM,  <tha 
letter  scene/  (as  it  is  colled,)  with  Ophelia,  was  conspicuous.   There  was  madness  and 
mptlifxl  —  philosophy  and  phrenzy  —  love  and  hate  —  adviep  and  curses  ming^led  —  yet 
*?»  pnrnt»'  nnd  «U.-linrt  —  n»iirk((l,  all  of  them,  not  only  in  bold  outhne,  but  with  a  filling 
up  liiui  icU  uotiiiug  to  be  desiiW.   Mr.  Abbott  never  equalled  thia,  aud  Keen  the  greatest 
of  ths  dead  or  living  coes  that  wo  at  least  have  ever  looked  upon,  never  exceeded  it. 
Thia  may  be  bold  prsisei  but  to  the  mindsof  sll  who  witneaaed  this  paiftrmanee^  it 
wiU  seem  no  norethan  jostioa.  Of  the  sdliloqiiy,  'To  bs  or  not  to  be^'  ws  cannot 
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ifiak  ao  well.  There  was  more  hurry  about  it  than  there  should  have  been,  and  not 
go  much  thought  as  wa?  perceptible  in  KemMe's  countenance  during  its  delivery.  Mr. 
Abbott  should  play  Uatnlatagttiu  and  n^ain;  and  the  more  numerotui  and  iiiywrimina- 
liOig  his  aiuiieiicesi  the  more  general  aiidjuat  wUi  be  lus  celebrity.  c. 

Aotmcaw  Thbatbs,  Bownv.--'  TV  J$m9$i  todlh««Bife  and  grmceful  Cslbstx 

luiYe  been,  for  the  mo«t  part,  the  alternating  attractions  at  thb  establiahment  during  th« 

month.  Wc  have  ht  retufure  {spoken,  nt  some  length,  of  both  psfMrmaiMBM  (  Mid  it 
ahoulU  seetn  that  the  popuianiy  ol  each  ooatumea  nnriiminiahffd. 

Faasoaoff  'Anuns.— Ur.  SoorratiU  oontiBiiBa  bii  panonatiaiw  at  daa  FkaaUi^ 

winning  for  Imnaelf  increased  plradils.  '  Rimxi^^  in  which  he  has  repeatedly  appeasai 
during  the  past  month,  has  been  rendered  unusually  efiectiTe,  through  his  eflorts.  Mr. 
DuraKroao's  personation  of  Don  Felix,  ui  '  The  Hunter  qf  Ou  Alpt^*  has  evjnoed 
that  his  talent  is  not  alone  confined  to  an  abk  mana^wahip.  Aa  an  actor,  he  is  r»> 

ceivcd  with  marked  favor. 


Rmkawat. --TIm  ia-«|Maiaf  of  A*  * Mmim  FmkHam^  atRodLCwayi  widi  o«B»- 
poMiaportMit  aaMliihaMBitiBdimpiOTgBiBPta,  prompts  na  10  wmaik,  ifaat  to  the 

laborious  student,  the  care-worn  mtwhaati  or  dieprofaasional  man,  groaning  under  the 

weight  of  arduous  duties,  n  brief  sojourn  ot  this  finest  of  AmcnVnn  walering-places, 
durin;r  tlip  fervors  of  ihe  euninier  sobtice,  is  worth  a  dukedom.  A  rail-road  to  Jamaica 
has  converted  ihe  hitherta  somewhat  formidable  distance  into  a  matter  of  an  hour's 
ride.  The  numerous  beautiful  viewa  of  varied  landscape  to  be  obtained  on  the  way 
tha  Auiliuii  ufakli  oiowiio  all  tOMOO^Ia  OKpeotalioiio  wImh  tlia  brief  jsnBu&f  ip  ooa* 
dtadad—  iha  alnoit  spiotiiil  aqjoynuBt  of  Mtlt^waiorbatlnng— of  oaily^Uiig^  10  plof 
<x}urtier  at  the  monikig  Israsa  of  the  sun,  what  time  *  Dawn  biakfa  wiA  gold  aod 
rubiea  the  curled  tresses  of  the  eastern  clouds'  —  the  illimitable  occan-\'iew,  and  the 
solemn  sonnd  of  the  •  sea  and  the  waves  roaring*  —  and  10  sum  up  all,  the  luxury  and 
comfort  of  the  '  Pavilion'  it.^elf,  under  its  experienced  and  competent  proprietors  —  are 
not  ail  tnese  things  written  iu  the  memories  of  many  a  reader  under  whose  eye  theaa 
huniod  remarin  wffl  Torily  tlianthuigs  are  so;  and  ka  who  (rittUnaMnii' 
HWtyiu'inM^vil  doobiieii  hma  aidllmo  oopioni  cttilofw  of  oi^ofiMBti 


FoETiricATiosi  Aso  CiviL  EsfCixsKaLNa. — D.  ii.  Maman,  iv»<i.,  Profejisorof  mili- 
tary oad  ritil  wupwonini:  id  theUmtad  Sttloi^  IQitHy  Aoadaaif  at  Wort  Fobt,  hm^ 
ooano  of  pab&Mtioii,  'AoompfeloT^iiaaaaFSeU  FortSfioaCkmi  ooatainiof  oloofba 

gHMnl  principles  of  Periunnont  Works,  with  their  Attack  and  Defence,'  and  '  An  Bi* 
mentary  Treatise  on  Civil  Engineering.'  These  works  are  chiefly  designed,  as  we  lesm. 
fiw  text-books  for  the  use  of  the  cadets  of  the  Military  Academy  ;  but  the  author  ha?  so 
orrtinged  the  mailer  contained  in  them,  as  to  sup^ily  nn  important  desideratum,  by  fur- 
nishing a  large  omouni  of  accurate  mformatiou,  which,  owing  to  the  high  piice  of 
EngUah  woiko  oa  thoaa  topics,  hai  iMMoiua  bon  onoadingly  difficult  of  aeaoa 
Fnm  ibokBowRtaimtatiDBof  PntaorMMUM^iteoii  flood  rsMon  to  WimilMt 
thaaa  volumes  wUl  be  found  important  aids  looarariKtiaottoen^aadiDAoooiilwhiio 
aimgwd  itt  the  yrofcawwi  of  oifi  amhufiag. 
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J.  Q.  WRtrrm.— No  yomg  wiiter  in  America  has  produoed  more  true  poetry  than 
ihB  geatlemaa  with  whoie  name  we  have  commenced  this  pangrapL  He  has  enriched 
oar  liieratoie  with  nttmeroos  fine  oompomiwns  in  prose  also,  as  well  as  yerse;  and  hie 

renown  is  sufficimtly  loud  to  be  heaidby  the  humbler  classes,  wlilch  \s  more  than  can 
be  said  of  some  sclf-adv*  rtising  bardlings  of  tlu  day,  who  force  themselves  into  tempo- 
rary fashion,  hut  not  into  fame.  The  reason,  we  npprehend,  why  Mr.  Whittieh  is  not 
more  frequently  brought  forward  as  a  prominent  Aineru  an  poet,  is,  that  his  modesty  is 
equal  to  liis  merit — and  the  world  meets  nobody  half  way.  It  irku  us  mure  than  we 
can  express,  to  aee  crud^  disjointed  rhymes— filched  piecemeal,  perbhaa«^  fi»m  by- 
gone or  popular  modem  anthoia— Ibioed  into  transient  notoriety  by  flfiendly  presses^ 
while  such  '  express  and  adnursbW  poetry  as  the  lidlowing  is  suffired  to  occupy  a  quiet 
place  in  the  back-groimd : 

THE  PRISONER  FOR  DEBT.  -  v 

Aod  to,  for  sucb  ■  place  of  rf»ttt 

Old  priaoner*  poured  tby  blood  m  rain 
On  Conoord*!  Il«ld,  and  Bunker'a  creat, 

Aud  Sarlltrlg;l'^  )ilalli  ] 

Look  forth,  tUuu  muu  uf  maoy  fcan, 
Through  thy  dim  dungeon's  iron  ban; 
It  ralI^t  be  joy,  io  aooth,  to  seo 
Yon  DioHiimeiit*  oprearcd  to  tiiaa  — 
Piled  granite  and  a  prison  cell  — 
The  land  repays  tby  service  well ! 

Go,  ring  the  bells,  and  fire  the  guna. 

And  fling  the  auirry  banner  out ; 
8b<Jiu  '  i-'i  t  (Nloni till  your  iiapiof  OSes 

Give  biick  iheir  cradle  shout : 
Let  boasted  eloquence  declaim 
Of  honor,  liberty,  and  tune ; 
Still  let  the  poef  a  itrain  be  heard, 
AVith  '  glorr'  for  each  sncotid  word, 
And  every  thing  with  breath  agre« 
To  praiae  *  our  ftorieut  liberty  f* 

But  when  the  patriot  cannon  jars 

Thnt  prisnii'n C(>!il  :ii!it  .,'l<Mim\  wall, 
And  through  its  gni(r!>  tlic  stnpeaandttara 

Rise  on  the  wind  an<l  Tall  — 
Think  ye  that  prisoner's  ased  ear 
R<goices  in  the  general  flkew? 
Think  ye  his  dim  und  failing  eye 
Is  kindled  at  your  p»<:(Miitry  ? 
Sorrowing;  of  soul  aii'l  chained  of  1 
What  is  your  carnival  to  him  7 

Down        thi^  t.Aw  that  binds  feiai 

L'aworlliy  frcrmeo,  let  it  find 
No  refuge  from  the  withcriof  csiaa 

Of  God  and  human  kind! 
Open  the  priaoner's  living  tonb, 
A  tut  u.-<her  from  its  brooding  gloom 
Tli<»  virtimsof  your  savape  code, 
I'd  the  free  bun  and  air  of  God ! 
No  lonf  er  dare  as  crime  to  brood 
Tbe  dmataaiflf  of  tike  Almlf  bqr^ 


Look  on  him  —  through  his  dungeon 
Foebtjr  aad  cold,  the  morning  light 
CooMe  atealing  round  him,  dim  and  late. 

As  if  it  loathed  the  !>ight; 
Reclining  on  liiN  strawy  bed, 
His  hand  upholds  his  drooping  head  — 
His  bloodless  cheek  is  seamed  aod  bard, 
Uoabom  bis  gray  neglected  beard; 
And  o'er  his  bony  fingers  flow 
Hia  long  dishevelled  locks  of  anow. 

No  frataful  fire  before  him  glows. 

And  yet  the  winter's  breath  is  chill: 
And  o'er  his  half'Clad  persoo  gooe 

The  frequent  ague  thrill ! 
Silcut  —  save  cvrr  and  anon, 
A  sound,  hail"  murmur  and  half  groan, 
Forces  apart  the  paioAll  grip 
Of  the  old  sufierer's  beai^ed  lip; 
O  aad  and  crushing  is  the  fate 
Of  old  age  chalnad  aad  deeolata ! 


Just  God  !  why  lies  that  old  man  there  ? 

A  murderer  nhares  bis  prison  h<>d, 
Whose  eyeballs,  through  his  horrid  hair, 

Gloam  on  him  fierce  aod  red : 
And  the  rude  oath  aod  beartleas  jeer 
Fall  ever  on  his  ktetbing  ear, 
Aad,  or  in  wakefulness  or  sleep, 
Nerve,  flesh  and  fibre  thrill  and  creep. 
Whene'er  that  rutfinn's  tossing  liinb, 
Crimsoa  with  murder,  touches  biml 

What  has  the  gray-haired  prisoner  done? 

Has  merder  vtsiined  his  bands  with  gore  1 
Not  so;  hiteriBM'eafoaieroBes 

Qoo  Naas  ns  old  man  foorI 
For  tbia  be  aberea  a  Ibloo'a  cell  — 
The  fittest  earthly  type  of  Hell ! 
For  this  —  the  boon  for  which  he  poured 
His  young  blood  on  the  invader's  sWOVd* 

And  counted  light  the  fearful  cost » 
Hia  btoed-faiflM  ldistt  la  loai ! 


'  Paris  and  the  Pahi9iax8.'  —  While  the  sheets  of  this  department  of  our  Maga- 
zine are  passing  through  the  press,  we  find  this  latest  work  of  the  notorious  Taou.oi'f: 
upon  our  taUe.  Like  the  '  Domestic  Manners  of  the  Americans,'  it  is  often  coarse^  bat 
as  fiaqnently  graphie  in  its  sketches  of  scenes  and  mdividDal  portmitmes.  That  it  is  too 
ime^  in  the  msin,  may  be  judged  ftom  the  commotion  into  which  it  threw  the  merenriat 
race  of  whom  it  treats.  The  volume  contains  upward  of  fonrhnndred  large  and  well- 
printed  pages,  and  a  doaen  spfaited  ootUae  sketches.  BBomnas  Hanma^  publishen. 


*  Bunker  lliU  Monument. 
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LITBEAKT  KBCORD. 

Ups  AMD  DowMi  nr  trs  un  or  a  DisTiti:s8n>  GmruniAii.'—  A  little  unavoidable 

delay  in  the  publication  of  the  present  number  —  arif  ing  from  the  perplexing  nwremenU 
peculiar  to  the  w-ason  —  enables  iia  to  chronicle  the  advent  of  a  work  bearing  the  above 
title,  by  the  author  of  '  Tales  and  Sketches,  Such  as  ibey  Are.'  Moreover,  having  read 
it  entirely  through,  without  mimiiig  t  nntenceb  end  et  a  tingle  agreeably-protracted  iit- 
tiagb  we  eie  eaabled  to  pronoanfle  it  entertaining  in  the  extreme.  It  ie  pleeaendf 
wiitlen,  in  a  atyle  so  natml,  diet  no  leader  mn  resist  the  inftnnoe  that  the  incidents 
narrated  are  what  they  purport  to  be  —  and  are  in  reality  — events  of  real  life.  We 
.  should  have  been  pleased  to  extract,  but  for  reasons  elsewhere  mentioned,  the  graphic 
picture  given  of  the  detestnble  pawnbroker's  shops  with  which  New- York  is  cursed  :  and 
even  as  it  is,  we  cannot  forbear  to  quote  a  closing  passage  or  two  from  the  chapter  which 
intiodnoea  the  highlf  vivid  and  pietaeeqoe  *SoeneeintfaeLonri»aide:' 

*  I  had  previously  imbibed  a  atnme  prejudice  againet  thoeereceptacles  of  the  goods, 

new  and  old,  of  the  poor,  the  niiserabi' ,  ;iiid  the  vicious.  I  had  been  told  of  the  system 
of  imiversai  cheatery  upon  which  tliey  practised,  and  the  enormous  exactiona  made  in 
grinding  the  fikoee  of  the  poor.  1  bad  beaid  deaeribed  theh"  d«ctertty  in  the  robetitution 

of  colored  glass  and  crystals,  for  gctns,  while  pretending  to  examine  articles  of  the  latt*  r 
deecription  brought  for  pledgee,  and  was  prepared  to  encounter  all  thai  was  smiater  and 
hewUeee.  But  the  one-half  had  not  bem  told  me,  and  I  eoon  found  that  mv  praviona 

conceptions  fell  far  short  of  the  reality.  ♦  •  •  At  every  one  of  theeedene,  what 
a  crowd  of  victims  were  collected!  'A  motley  comnany  indeed — black4MiB,  and 
would-be-gentlemen  —  the  cheater  and  the  cheated.'   Ime  widow  parting  with  her  last 

trinkets,  or,  perchance,  her  last  disposable  article  of  dress,  to  procure  one  more  meal  for 
her  famishing  children !  A  poor  consumptive  uirl,  with  the  hectic  tlus*h  upon  her  wast- 
ing cheek,  applying  for  the  same  ptirpoaet  anothe  griping  anaar —  very  likely  a  woman 

too!  —  without  a  spark  of  generosity,  or  an  emotion  of  pity  —  reading  the  condition  of 
the  suflercrs  from  their  cuuiiteiiances,  with  the  coolest  imaginable  calculation  —  thus 
ascertaining  from  their  looks  the  urgency  of  their  respe<:tive  cases,  that  the  utmost  poa- 
pible  advantage  might  be  taken,  and  the  intended  cheat  be  made  the  gR-nter.  The  pick- 
pocket, moreover,  the  thief,  and  the  purloining  servani,  received  with  e«iual  readiness^ 
and  the  spoils  divided  between  them,  with  the  fullest  understandin^  that  no  qm  ?tiona 
were  to  be  asked  !   O  'tis  monstrous!  'The  ofli^nce  is  rank,  and  smells  to  heaven  !' 

The  book  has  an  excellent  moral  —  is  of  just  about  the  right  length  —  and  is  printed 
Willi  a  bold  typ^  on  the  beat  paper.  LxAvriTi  Loao  ahv  Comfamy,  are  the  publishers. 

Tnn  Fdib  Aa-rs.  —  The  last,  and  by  many  conaideied  the  beetpainting  of  our  coun- 
tryman West,  *  Death  on  the  Pule  Horse,'  is  now  open  for  exhibition  at  the  Academy 
of  Arts  in  Barclay- street.  It  was  our  design  to  have  entered  into  some  detail  in  noticing 
this  great  work  ;  but  at  every  successive  visit  we  have  felt  the  difficulty  of  mere  descrip- 
tion, to  ali'oni  a  fair  sketch  for  ilic  reader's  edification.  The  composition,  though 
not  eiowded,  ia  nevettheleea  eo  fldl,  that  the  taak  of  indicating  prominant  beantiea 
wadd  be  one  of  no  inoonaderabla  magnitnde.  We  eontent  omadvei^  thetefine^  with 
this  general  reference  to  a  worii  of  art,  such  as  is  rarely  to  be  met  with  m  America  — 
leaving  to  the  reader  the  enjoyment  of  a  pleasure  which  will  not  '  fKrish  w  itli  the  uaing^* 
hut  which  will  incorporate  itaelf  with  hia  reveiiea  by  day,  and  bis  dreams  by  n^ght. 

Rbuoiovb  Diecanioiv.— Hr.  P.  Paica,  New-Toik,  baa  pabliahed  m  a  emaU  but 

well-filled  volume  of  nearly  three  hnndied  pages,  '  A  Discusaionon  the  conjoint  question, 
'Is  the  doctrine  of  endless  punishment  taught  in  the  Bible?  —  or  doea  the  Bible  teach 
the  doctrine  of  the  final  hohness  and  happiness  of  all  mankind  ?'  In  n  series  of  letters 
between  Ezra  Stiles  Ely,  D.D.,  Pastor  of  the  Tiiird  Presbyterian  Church,  Philadel- 
phia, and  Abel  C.  Thomas,  Pastor  of  llie  First  Uuiversalist  Church,  Philadelphia.' 
Although  widxHit  room  finr  BpmaSc  lemaifc  iqfKm  the  gnat  contioveraial  talent  displayed 
in  Ihie  little  book,  we  cannot  paaa  it  by  without  commanding  m  the  warmeet  tarma 
the  kind  and  Christian  feding  and  manner  which  invariably  dbtinguish  either  com- 
batant. Would  that  such  exampica  wwe  leaa  may  in  the  many  idigioaa  tilte  which 
occur  in  our  country  I 
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Bcrton'b  Anatomy  ok  Melavcholy. — Quaint  old  Hurtoni  —  how  many  datniy 
readers  will  aiaft  iii  plt^aiit  Burpntie,  to  learn  tliat  a  fine  American  ediuon  has  juat  been 
{Hiblisbcd  of  bia  (xdebrated  '  Anatomy  of  Melancholy ;  what  it  is,  with  aU  tb«  tdadfl, 
eauMi^  tyinptomab  prognMtioa,  and  amal  cnrw  of  it  In  three  partiUons :  with  tfaor 
aeraral  aectiona,  membenk  and  mbaeetioii%  pbSoaqpliieally,  mediciiially,  and  histari- 
eaUy  opened  and  cut  up.  With  a  aatyrical  Preface,  conducing  to  the  following  DIh- 
course.'  An  account  of  tlic  nulhor  ia  now  firat  prt  fixtd  to  t}|.'  Arncrinn  r-  print,  which 
is  in  nil  n'spccts  superior  to  any  wo  hnv^^  over  seen  of  ilie  ilurteen  EugUfih  oditioua. 
Thomas  VVakole,  Philadelphia :  Wujsv  and  Lokc,  New-York. 

Thb  Tuth.  — Mr.  SHKAUAaHtTB  (!)  Spoonkb  haa  recently  issued  an  excellent  bnC 
badly  executed  volume,  the  title  whereof  is  as  follows  :  '  Guide  (o  Soimd  Teeth,  or  a 
populnr  Treatise  on  the  Teeth;  iil'i'-irnfins' tho  whole  judicious  management  of  these 
organs,  from  infancy  to  old  o^;  in  wiiich  the  auiiior  attempts  to  show,  that  the  teeth  of 
all  pcrstnie  wbidi  areoonadtationally  well  formed,  and  who  enjoy  good  health,  may, 
hy  proper  manafement  and  care^  be  pteaerved  to  theendof  Gfo.'  Mr.  Spooner  appeare 
to  have  ooUeeted,  «dth  nuich  indnairy  and  good  judgnent,  a  laige  amount  of  important 
information  concerning  the  preventive  and  curative  treatment  of  the  teeth,  which  he 
has  interspersed  with  plain  and  aenaible  remaik%  in  lUuetiation  of  hia  aubject.  Wiisr 

AXD  LoHO. 

'RacoBPS  or  a  Los  no  v  r'rrnoTMAN.* — Messrs.  Leavitt,  Lord  ato  ComAinr 
have  published  a  small-t^ized  volume  of  some  three  hundred  nnd  fifty  pnges,  rntitlivl 
'The  Po.-^thumous  R4?rords  of  a  London  cler^iymnn.  Edited  by  the  liev,  Hobart 
Gaunter,  B.  D.,  author  of  the  '  Oriental  Annual.'  The  work  is  one  of  much  interest, 
and  in  its  atyto  wBl  often  lemind  the  reader  of  the  *  Diary  of  a  London  Phyaidan.' 
The  tendency  of  the  aeveialatoiiee  ia  nnequhroeal  and  aahitary.  They  are  aa  follow :  A 
FlBUnaieNaraaana;  Tho Condemned ;  The  AfBicted  Man;  TheGamblari  Hie  Widow i 
ThcHypoofaondiiaet  The  Parvenne;  Hie  Fortune  Teller;  TlieSiateni  andthetwo 
Fneods. 

Ltcbuii  Asonass.— The  Address  delivered  before  the  member?  of  the  Frederidt 
(Md.)  Lycewm,  on  the  14th  March,  1?36,  by  Fbebmak  Cokvtii^e,  A.  M.,  Principal  of 
Frederick.  CoUepe,  we  have  but  space  to  eay,  i?*  one  which  dotf  credit  to  the  Bpint  and 
talents  of  tiie  wnier.  Altliough  dii»cur^ivc,  it  is  suflictently  diffuse  upon  the  themes 
btoadied  in  ita  aeveral  diviwma.  The  spirit  of  ftailaBaiodep«Ddenoewliieh  the  Addiuaa 
maniAetab  ia  not  ita  leaat  recommendation ;  and  the  aly  aarcaam  upon  the  foveia  of  the 
body  and  ita  endowmenti^  rather  than  the  riches  of  the  mind,  and  the  picture  drawn  of 
the  proapenmaand  onward  march  of  thia  republic^  are  worthy  of  capedallaud. 

EuircATioN  or  THK  Voi-NG.  —  Thc  Address  on  'Moral  and  Spiritual  Culnirp  in 
early  Education,'  delivered  before  thc  American  Institute  of  Instmction  at  its  lust 
annual  meeting  in  Beaton,  by  Mr.  R.  C  WAnaarDif,  reachea  ua  in  aeaaon  for  hat  a 
paaeing  notioe^  although  we  have  read  it  with  high  gratification.  It  ia  the  work  of  one, 
or  we  greatly  miatake),  who  has  had  practical  proofe  of  tho  !>oundnrf!s  of  the  prindplea 
which  he  laya  down,  and  the  value  of  the  leaaona  which  he  ao  forcibly  inculcatea. 

I^iKBVHft's  RoMX.  —  Mr.  Wabdlb,  of  Philadelplua,  has  issued  thcBrst  American  edition 
of  a  wock  of  acknowldigi^  excellanee  and  authority,  in  *  The  Biatory  of  Romc^  by 
Nucavm,  traaalaled  hy  Juuoe  CnABue  HAaa,  M.  A.,  and  Gomror  TninLWAU,  HL 
A.,  FeUowa  of  T^ty  College,  Cambridge.'  The  work  is  all  that  it  pniporta  to  be— > 
a  history  of  Rome,  set  forth  with  truth  and  vividoeaeb  in  broad  and  dear  outttDei^  and 
free  fitom  the  incumbrance  of  multiiiuioua  details. 

*  TVn  ICav  or  Hoifoa  RacLAiitin.*  '^Tluia  ie  entitled  a  novel  in  two  volume^  0«d 
the  English  ^am,  reoenily  re-publiahed  by  Mcaan.  CAam  Aia>  Hxar.  Judging  ftom  a 
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penmii  neoMnrily  cursory,  we  are  indined  to  place  it  below  tbe  onlinary  npabUcations 
of  the  dajr.  A  good  mora^  however, »  aimed  at,  and  in  part  attained ;  and  there  is  not 
a  lit 1 1  *M^f  bnetJe  and  inodent.  The  dialogues,  however,  generallf  etiike  ne  aa  atiltiab ; 
the  action  aeeme  confused,  and  the  plot  artificiaL 

FiXNEv's  Sermoxs.  —  Mr.  John  S.  Tavlob,  Park  ilow,  has  puJ»liahed  a  volume  of 
some  two  hundred  and  fifty  pages,  entitled  '  Sermone  on  Important  Subjects :'  by 
Rev.  C.  G.  PisvKT.  The  admirers  of  this  notorious  *  evangelist,'  as  he  terms  hiroMiC 
will  read  his  book,  it  may  be,  with  pleasure  —  perhaps  profit ;  but  in  our  jodgment  tfiess 
Seimons  arc,  in  a  literary  point  of  view,  beneath  criticism;  and  as  to  the  leasoning 
and  eentimente  which  they  contain,  the  least  said  tiie  better. 

Nbvims'  PaAcncAL  Tnooonre.^This  is  a  volume  of  miscetlaneous  articles  upon 
retigbtts  snbjeets,1>f  the  Rev.  Wtuuui  Nbyims,  D.  D.,  late  pastor  of  a  church  in  Baiti' 
more.   They  were  chiefly  published,  some  months  since,  in  the  New-York  Observer ; 

and  derive  ndditionft!  interest  from  the  fact  that  the  concludinjg;  article,  *  Hearm'x 
At/rardoiis,'  was  the  last  production  of  ilio  lamented  author,  and  one  '  which  seemed 
almost  prophetic  of  his  death,  which  was  soon  to  follow.' 

BvaoM^e  Woaxs.^Mr.  Gaoaon  DsAasoair,  whose  valuable  editions  of  standard 

works  are  so  deservedly  popular,  has  issued  the  seeond  volume  of  die  liCb^  woHls,  letters, 

and  journals  of  Lord  Byron.  Fine  white  pnprr,  and  brn  ififnl  typopraphy,  to^'CtluT 
wtUi  a  gooii  cngravin:^  by  Dick,  of  the  Counties  Guicciola,  arc  the  oiUy  cbaractenstics 
of  the  volume  that  require  mention. 

'  Dragoon  CaxpaxOiv  to  the  Rockv  Mountains  :  By  a  memberof  the  RegimeiiL' 

A  work  thus  entitled  is  now  in  the  press  of  Messrs.  Wilev  akd  Lo!?g,  and  viH  soon 
be  published.  Its  field  i.s  alike  extensive  and  promismg;  and  an  observant  iravelrr 
could  scarcely  Coil  to  make  an  entertaining  volume  from  the  scenes  and  events  which  it 
most  embrace. 

Scott  A?rt>  CAMrnBLL.  —  We  have  heretofore  omitted  —  onco  through  inadverterjec, 
and  again  by  reason  of  a  lack  of  space  —  to  mention  the  publication  by  Messrs.  Wiley 
AXD  Long  of  two  ^mM  volumes,  containing  The  Lady  of  the  Lake,  and  the  Poetical 
WortLS  of  Thomas  Camt9ell.  Both  are  embellished  with  very  good  mezzo- tints, 
and  neatly  eatecuted  upon  a  clear,  Hoe  type,  and  tastefolly  bound  in  nd  moroeeo. 

Tom  Jost.9.  — The  BBOTHEnBHAnrEn  have  i.«sucd,  in  two  handsome,  closely-pnnted 
volumes,  Fielding's  '  Toin  Jones,'  illustrated  by  several  excellent  designs,  irom  the 
hand  of  that  prince  of  his  tnbe,  CnemsHAKK.  The  publishers  of  this  work  will  soon  be 
able,  wa  doubt  not,  aatiifiietonly  lo  answer  the  query  of  a  ootMpondflnt,  daawbera 
in  these  page%  '  Who  reads  Tom  Jones  f 

Bl  lv^'er's  Works — Rienzl,  the  last  of  the  Tribunes,  forms  the  fifth  volttme  of  Hab- 
VBSLB  new  and  beautiful  edition  of  Bulwer's  works.  It  is  embellished  wjili  two  very 
good  engravings  by  HwBnBi.wooi>,  fiom  spirited  paintings  by  Cbavmak,  representing 
Riensi  reigning  his  steed  by  the  eoipse  of  the  boy  Colonna,  and  a  fimcy-eibetdi,  *  Tbe 
life  of  Love  and  War.* 


Errata.  —  la  ike  artlcic,  '  Philology,'  in  tbe  number  for  Aprif,  tlie  reader  U  dimrsd  le  aMke 
(be  AllewlBf  correetkwM :  Page  991,  Uee  19  llraai  bettoot,  Ibr  MosenBiailT,  read  BaesertMlert 
1».  353  line  S,  from  bottom,  aAor  'rettirn/  intertlleb.;  p.  353,  line  22  from  bottom,  laaiPelopldat} 
p.  3S4,  lint  9,  tar  twcD^,  road  Mrraty ;  p.  35<,  lie*  4*  for  rsriTsd,  rsad  rsoMved. 
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INTELLECTUAL  PHILOSOPHY. 

This  scienfe  is  often  classed  among  those  which  arc  allowed  to  be 
of  the  lea<t  practical  n«e.  No  stTidy  or  pursuit  miiy  chiim  to  be  exempt- 
cti  from  the  lest  of  utility.  I  would  not  circumscribe  the  jiiri^iction 
of  the  tribunal  which  unfolds  and  applies  tiie  law  involved  in  the 
veaeriiblc  cidi  bono  I  bui  rather  exieuti  iL  1  vvould  subuutto  its  examiua- 
tioa  and  judgment  diveia  caHooia  and  imcticee  whieli,  m  tbe  language 
of  Lord  Brougham  applied  to  a  royal  dnke,  are  *  respectable  by  conr- 
teey,'  but  without  any  other  claim  to  toleration.  It  is  one  of  the  most 
promising  signs  of  the  times,  that  the  law  of  utility  —  the  law  of  tmi' 
son  —  is  beginning  to  diffuse  itself  over  the  region  of  human  affairs, 
CO  \ox\^  Usurped  bv  caprice  and  wilfulness,  and  trampled  down  by  the 
rabbie  multitude  of  instincts  and  jia5>ions. 

The  uf)jec!ion.s  to  Intellectual  Philosophy,  as  a  general  study,  axe 
comprised  in  thc&c  two : 

1.  That  it  hasno settled  nrinciples ;  and 

9l  That  it  is  incapable  of  any  nsefal  appiicatiop. 

My  estimate  of  this  science  is  entireljr  diffisrent  from  the  one  imnlled 
in  these  objections.  In  every  view— in  the  nobleness  of  its  subject 
the  certainty  of  its  conclusions,  and  the  universality  of  its  practical  ap- 
plications —  I  am  di«!pnsed  to  concur  with  those  who  a<f5ifrn  to  the  phi- 
losophy of  tl)e  mind  a  iiigh  place  among  the  most  useful  branches  of 
knowledije.  In  one  respect  it  must  rank  above  thtuu  all.  It  involves 
the  ultimale  principles  ol  all  other  knovvltxlge.  The  laws  of  the  intel- 
lect, as  constitnted  by  the  God  of  Truth,  form  the  standard  of  all  beliei^ 
and  the  data  of  all  Icnowledge.   Bat  to  the  objection  of  uncertainty. 

For  my  part,  I  haTo  never  found,  within  the  legitimate  bonnds  of  this 
branch  of  knowledge,  the  clonds  uid  darkness  which  some  have  ima- 
gined to  rest  npon  it.  In  every  snbject,  human  knowledge  has  its 
limits.  Its  circle  is  bounded  on  every  point  by  my??tenes.  Our  most 
certain  knowled^l'e  j<  connected  with  the  incomprehensible.  In  short, 
our  understandincfs  are  finite  Withiri  the  .space  to  which  our  faculties 
are  limited,  we  sfjall  find  interminable  series  of  certain  truths,  and 
truths  of  the  highej^i  momeut;  beyond  we  shall  liod  nothing  but  delu- 
sion and  emf.  Menial  nhilosophy.  j  ust  as  every  other  science,  hat  lis 
field  of  fiicts;  and  this  neld  is  Voonded  on  its  whole  frontier  by  the 
dim  unknown.  Beyond  this  frontier.  Imagination  may  sport  her 
shadowy  Ibrms,  but  Knowledge  ffnds  no  object  B  is  admittecf  that  we 
can  know  nothing  of  the  mind  but  its  operations;  these  are  the  proper, 
the  v)/f'  objects  of  the  philosophy  of  the  mind — just  as  the  phenomena 
of  matter  are  the  proper  objects  of  physical  science.  We  know  nothing, 
and  c^n  knov%'  nothing  of  matter,  but  the  phenomena  it  offers  to  our  ob- 
servation, and  the  laws  which  regulate  their .  succession.    We  can 
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know  nothing  of  mind,  but  the  fcLcts  of  thought,  feeling,  and  will,  and 

the  laws  of  their  puccession.  Modem  writers  on  intollreiual  phi!cv?T»- 
phy  diacard  ail  aUempU  to  seardi  heyond  thi<  well-defiiied  field  €»f 

iacts. 

The  utility  of  this  science  will  be  illustrated  by  conaiderinsf  its  ^xe^t 
extent,  and  close  connection  with  several  studies  of  ackuowledged 
impoitaDce. 

Mind  and  ite  opmcioiM  form  a  sabjeet  of  no  less  eHeat  thma  tlMit 
part  of  the  umrene  wkkli  fiills  undar  in  knowledge.  Ifwlnl  philo- 
sophy follows  the  mind  in  all  its  operations  —  these  are  ki  wSisjftdL 
Though  limited  to  facts,  it  has  a  field  of  indefinitr  extent     It  presents, 

indeed,  a  larjrer  share  for  investi^tion  than  that  portion  of  external  nri 
ture  which  li»'s  within  the  limits  of  it*  knowledge.    Its  operations  are 
not  confined  lo  ilie  sphere  of  actual  existence.    !t  forms  creations  of 
own.    Ii  combines  the  elements  of  nature  into  new  forms.    It  emb€Miie& 
the  principles  of  its  own  being  in  fictitkras  elMraetm. 

*The  beuuES  of  themmd  u«  not  of  dayi 
EesentiBllj  immortal,  xhej  creata 

.And  iniiltiply  in  us  a  iiriirliter  taji 
And  more  beloved  exiateace.' 

It  ii  Ac  mind  thus  occupied  about  the  things  of  nature,  and  da  own 
mationa*  which  forma  tlio  snbpect  of  intellectual  philosophy.  Is  there, 
among  created  thin^rs,  a  worthier  subjoet  of  akiidyl  It  tbere  ono wJiieb 
it  more  concerns  us  to  understand  ? 

Another  reflection  presents,  in  a  strong  light,  the  g^reat  extent  and 
usefulness  of  the  philosophy  of  the  mind.  Man  is  the  ^Teat  subject  of 
literature.  What  is  history,  but  the  development  of  hunianity?  The 
mastery  of  the  put — tbe  spell  wbicb  calls  up  buried  feneratioDS. 
Wliat  ma  itrereal  to  na  f  Beings  who  lunre  thought,  and  fdt, and  acted 
like  oniselves.  Histoiy  shows  us  our  common  natnre,  in  an  infinite 
yniiety  of  circumstances ;  and  all  the  characters  it  hands  down  to 
are  embodied  illustrations  of  the  principles  which  exist  in  our  oim 
minds.  Onr  sympathies  with  the  race  arc  sfrencrthened  by  the  recog- 
nition of  our  common  humanity  in  all  its  individuals.  What  is  pot  trv, 
but  a  delineation  of  human  thouo-ht  and  emotion?  And  by  what  prin- 
ciples do  we  judge  of  the  truth  of  the  delineation?  By  referring  it  to 
the  laws  which  regulate  the  succession  of  our  thoughts  and  emotions. 
The  piineiples  of  enlightened  criticism  are  laws  of  the  mind.  Criticisv 
is  a  bmnch  of  mental  phOoeophy.  The  productions  of  the  noet  sod 
writer  of  romance  most  be  framed  agteeably  to  the  laws  of  tne  miiA 
OT  the  performance  is  faulty. 

Man,  intellectual  and  moral  man,  is  the  great  subject  of  literature. 
Tn  proportion  as  the  elements  of  his  intellectual  nnftir*' nrt;  rcTcaled — io 
proportion  as  li«jht  is  thrown  in  upon  the  nnfatiioiat'd  depths  of  hum?!r 
emotion  —  we  shall  be  supplied  with  the  materials  of  a  richer  and  n  ni>M<r 
literature.  I  am  unable  to  discover  any  soundness  in  the  theory  which 
regards  the  infancy  of  civilization  as  tne  period  most  fitTorabie  to  poe* 

ar>  I  can  never  believe  that  the  worship  of  the  benntiiiil  declines  with 
vancing  inteUigencow  I  cannot  appreciate  the  theory  that  imagina- 
tion must  lose  its  vij^or  when  new  and  boundless  materials  are  o&rad 
for  its  use.   I  cannot  believe  that  the  principles  of  hnman  nature  whicli 
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form  the  staple  of  the  highest  pueiry,  were  ever  more  deeply  felt  in  the 
moTements  of  ihe  world  than  tney  are  at  present   I  can  find  nothing:  in 
the  past  which  justifies  the  conclusion,  that  there  was  ever  a  period 
when  the  exhibition  of  all  that  is  heautifiil  and  great  in  character  would 
have  been  better  appreciated,  or  met  by  a  deraer  or  a  wider  sjno^pathy. 
I  think  it  cannot  be  disputed,  that  the  best  English  poetry  of  the  last 
half  century  owes  much  to  the  successful  cultivation  and  general  diffu- 
sion of  mental  philosophy.    It  is  blamed  by  some  for  its  metaphysical 
character.    The  censure  amounts  to  this;  that  it  has  passed  beyond  the 
common  places  which,  in  the  view  of  those  whose  souls  arc  fashioned 
in  the  mould  of  custom,  circumscribe  poetical  propriety.    A  better  men- 
tal philosopby,  and  new  principles  called  into  action,  and  newfbimtains 
of  emotion  opened  by  the  events  of  the  timeSi  have  given  a  higher  cha- 
racter to  our  literature,  a  character  which  answers  to  the  wants  of  the 
age.    And  mental  and  moral  philosophy  is  reeei?ing  hack  from  our 
popular  literature  a  rich  harvest  of  materials  and  illustration.    It  would 
be  hard  to  say  that  the  philosophy  of  mind  and  morals  owes  less  to  the 
intuitions  of  tj^enius  preserved  in  our  lighter  literature,  so  called,  than  to 
the  investigations  embodied  m  scientific  treatises.    '  Every  poem,'  says 
Mackintosh,  'every  history,  every  oration,  every  picture,  every  statue, 
IS  an  experimeiit  ua  liuman  feeling,  tlie  grand  object  of  investigation  by 
Ihe  moralist    Every  work  of  genius  in  every  department  of  ingenious 
art  and  polite  literature,  in  proportion  to  the  extent  and  duration  of  its 
sway  over  the  spirits  of  men,  is  a  repository  of  ethical  fiicta,  of  which 
the  moral  philosopher  cannot  be  deprived  by  his  own  insensibility  or 
the  iniquity  of  the  umr%  without  being  robbed  of  the  most  precious  in- 
struments and  valuable  materials  of  his  science.    Moreover,  letters, 
which  arc  closer  to  human  feeliag  than  science  can  ever  be,  have  ano- 
ther influejice  on  the  sentiment  wnth  which  the  sciences  are  viewed,  and 
the  activity  with  which  they  are  pursued,  on  the  safety  with  which  they 
are  preserved,  and  even  on  the  mode  and  spirit  in  which  they  are  culti- 
vated :  they  are  the  channels  by  which  ethical  science  has  a  constant 
intercourse  with  general  feeliug.   As  the  arts  calM  useful  maintain 
the  popular  honor  of  physical  knowledge,  -so  polite  letters  allure  the 
nind  mto  the  neighborhood  of  the  sciences  of  mind  and  morals.' 

In  this  view,  I  cannot  but  regard  the  psychological  complexion  of 
our  more  recent  literature,  as  one  of  the  truest  indications  of  the  ad- 
vancement of  a  higher  and  more  spiritualized  philosophy. 

Mental  philosophy  has  been  depreciated,  because  it  has  no  tendency 
to  promote  the  external  prosperity  of  individuals  and  communities. 
This  objection  would  be  of  weight,  if  our  welfare  consisted  wholly, 
or  chiefly  in  external  possessions,  and  if  the  perpetual  absorption  of 
all  the  energies  of  intellect  and  feeling  in  the  pursuit  of  these  posses* 
sions  was  the*right  state  of  a  human  soul. 

It  is  most  true,  that  the  minds  of  men  are,  by  the  force  of  circum- 
stances, hy  constant  occupation  about  the  objects  of  the  senses,  mate- 
rialized, as  it  were.  Our  very  language  has  the  impress  of  materialism 
upon  it.  Habits  of  thought,  acquired  by  constant  attention  to  exteTnal 
objects,  have  been  more  or  less  carried  into  all  our  inquiries  rnnrennng 
the  mind.  There  are  frequent  attempts  to  explain  the  operations  of 
mind  by  laws  collected  from  an  entirely  distinct  depailment  of  nature; 
attempts  to  assimilate  two  clasiitis  of  phenomena  which  have  nothmg 
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m  eommoiL  HeoM  the  doctrine  of  fkiUs^fhical  necessii^^  a  momam 
hm  tdcea  the  liberty  to  ceil  the  theory  which  binds  the  every  met  of 

every  intelligeot  existence,  in  an  inexorable  chain  of  nectessary  causes 
and  «'fiect« ;  a  theory  which  blots  ont  of  rxi?tpnrc  the  innate  activity  of 
mind,  and  substitutes  the  pas«;ivcness  of  matter  in  its  place     We  must 
attribute  to  the  same  cause,  the  early  and  continued  occupation  of  the 
mind  about  external  objects,  the  extreme  diliicuky  which  most  men 
experience  in  forming  any  distinct  conception  of  the  phenonaiena  of 
miad.  indepeiidenit  of  tome  Oluitiatioii  borroiwed  from  the  mateml 
werli.   There  ii  much  tByolved  in  thtt  indietioctnese  of  all  coneentkHui 
relatiag  to  the  epiritoal  world.    May  I  not  say  that  it  has  an  incuciiki- 
Ue  laflaeBee  on  the  morals  of  the  world  1    With  theee  dim,  uncertshi 
conceptions  of  every  thincr  relatinq*  to  the  mind,  as  a  distinct  and  inf^€»- 
pendent  existence  ^^  hat  practical  hold  can  the  coBvictioii  of  its  immor- 
tality acquire  on  imrnan  belief? 

'  Debased  bv  sin  and  usrJ  to  thim's  of  i^tnse-^ 
How  sbaH  man's  spirit  nm  and  travel  hence, 
Whm  iid  thB  soul's  purs  nugioos)^ 

Has  it  not  betilties  to  cooTene  with  the  spiritual  and  the  immortal  — 
to  break  the  bonds  which  tie  it  down  to  earth  %  Shall  the  soul  be  the 
fettered  slave  of  the  mmerial  forms  on  which  it  stamps  the  proofs  of  its 
eieatingand  difrposing  power?    That  which  comprehends  the  laws, 
and  controls  the  phenomena  of  passive  matter,  lias  the  better  claim  to 
be  considered  a  distinct  and  independent  existence.    It  is  wortliior  to 
be  studied.    It  h  the  primary  being :  matter  the  secondary  and  suK^r- 
dinate.    I  believe  there  is  much  tnitn  in  Mr.  Allison's  theory  of  taste, 
which  regards  material  forms  as  beautiful  onlv  as  they  are  signiiicanC 
of  agreeu»le  qoalities  of  mmd.   Matter,  in  all  its  atran^^emenis,  die* 
courses  eloqnently  of  mind;  ai^  this  is  its  highest  fooctum.   TV>  the 
mind  debased  by  constant  occupation  about  the  objects  of  seitse,  material 
ibrms  themselves  lose  their  high  significance.    He  alone  who  feels 
within  himself  the  workings  of  an  immortal  spirit,  can  sympathise  with, 
and  in  some  measure  comprehend,  theldndrea  intelligence  and  lore  that 
speak  out  from  the  visible  world. 

If  the  mental  phenomena  were  made  an  object  of  early  attention,  I 
see  no  reason  to  doubt  that  they  would  soon  become  as  distinct  objects 
of  conception  as  any  external  thing.  Their  distinctiye  character,  flieir 
entire  remoteness  from  all  similarity  to  any  other  phenomena,  wooU 
be  so  obrions  as  to  remove  all  danger  of  confounding  them  with  any 
thing  external.  And  I  see  IM>  reason  to  doobt  that  if  the  mind  were 
distinctly,  habitually,  regarded  as  the  subject  of  a  class  of  phenomena 
ei?5!entiaflv  different  from  any  object  of  sense,  we  should  as  firmly 
believe  in  its  continued  exi«t(^nce,  and  the  uniformity  of  tlie  laws  which 
make  the  reward  uud  puni;3hraent  of  its  acts  a  part  of  itself  as  we 
believe  i»  the  continuance  of  the  lu\va  uf  nature  in  general. 

Another  beneficial  effect  of  the  general  study  of  mental  philosophy,  . 
would  be  a  better  application  of  the  principles  of  inductive  evidence  m 
the  aflairs  of  life.  When  Bacon  explained  the  true  principles  of  phi- 
losophical inquiry,  he  did  but  make  known  the  natural  procrress  of  the 
nnderstnnditicf  in  t!ie  acquisition  of  knowledge.  He  showed  clearly 
that  the  observation  and  comparison  of  fact?  i.*;  our  only  m'-nn^  of  q^iin- 
ing  a  knowledge  of  nature.    How  incalculably  have  mankind  bene- 
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fitted  bj  the  application  of  tim  truth  in  our  phjrsieal  inquiriea  1  But 
this  troth  is  hut «  6et  ia  naital  ]phikitophY  --it  is  a  kw  of  tho  hum 
mind.  Il  is  observed  in  oor  physi<^  inqiiirisi ;  and  to  this  we  oweall 
the  progre^  which  hss  heeii  mm  in  the  pfayiicai  sciences.  But  there 
are  inquiries  end  reasonings  of  a  not  less  important  character,  in  which 
the  triiih  is  only  to  be  reached  by  following  the  same  principles  of 
evidence.  I  speak  rf'thp  fnrmalion  f>f  f^pinions  touchins"  the  characters, 
of  men,  and  the  measures  and  acts  t  l  j:n  n  in  oilicial  stations  Here  is 
a  department  of  inquiry  of  peculmr  iiuerest  in  a  rcpuolican  state,  in 
vrhich  the  laws  of  reason,  the  true  rules  of  evidence,  are  very  iiidilier^ 
entiv  regarded.  The  principles  of  the  indnetiTe  philosophv  are  not 
well  obeyed  in  this  department  of  inoniry,  where  the  wel&re  snd  the  peace 
of  mankind  reqoiie  tnat  th^  shouM  he  most  careihlly  ohsemd.  Our 
pohlic  addresses  and  pexiodical  essays  published  cstensibl^r  to  convinco 
and  prrsuadc,  too  frequently  dep^enenite  into  common  railing,  or  un- 
rrif^aning  paneLTvric,  SweejnnL'"  conchjsions,  that  disdain  the  support  of 
specitic  iact£,  are  quite  as  common,  perhaps,  among  our  men  of  conven- 
tions and  newspapers,  as  they  ever  were  among  the  alchemists.  Yet 
it  would  be  difiicuk  to  prove  that  sound  conclusiuns  are  oi  less  moment 
in  the  inqnirics  relating  to  the  behavior  of  moi,  than  in  the  inquiries 
into  the  nature  and  composition  of  sslls  and  metsla.  I  csnnot  doubt 
that  a  more  genersl  coltnntioii  of  mental  philosophy  would,  in  some 
degree,  restrain  the  extraTsgances  which  set  all  its  principles  at  defiance. 

The  practical  applications  of  intellectual  philosophy  have  one  marked 
difTerence  from  those  of  the  physical  sciences.  The  latter,  though  culti- 
vated by  a  very  few  persons,  ditfuse  their  ben^^f^ts  among  all.  All  par- 
ticipate in  the  advaniaces  of  iiuproved  macinijciy,  and  other  applica- 
tions of  physical  know  ledge.  But  the  applications  of  intellectual  science 
are  mostly  personaL  Each  indiridtial  suist  himself  possess  the  prin- 
ciples, in  oraer  to  reap  the  chief  benefits  of  their  application.  There 
is,  however,  one  prsctical  nss  of  mental  science  which  sheds  its  richest 
blessings  on  those  who  are  little  able  to  coinprehend  its  principka. 
I  mean  the  art  of  education.  This  art  has  certamiy  received  great  im- 
provements within  a  few  years  past.  It  has  been  more  nearly  adapted 
to  the  natural  progress  of  the  inteUect.  But  how  much  more  is  to  be 
done  here! 

These  speculations  have  been  continued  too  far,  to  allow  of  more  than 
a  hasty  gmnce  at  the  connection  between  the  sciences  of  mind  and 
morels.  The  knar  is  the  seanel  lo  ^  Ibrmer.  The  knowledge  of 
our  inlellecttial  and  morsl  fiiculties  is  the  Ibtmdatioii  of  nstnral  theo- 
logy, simI  of  all  reliirion.  It  is  likewise  the  fandation  of  the  doctrine 
of  the  eesential  equality  of  man.  Does  not  man  now  begin  to  fed  that 
his  fellow  man  has  claims  npon  his  sjTnpathy  and  his  efforts,  that  former 
a^es  never  thoui,^ht  of?  Andtn  what  is  this  owinij?  Chiefly,  1  appre- 
hend, to  the  belter  perception  of  the  capabilities  of  every  human  mmd. 
And  here  I  conclude  in  liie  words  of  one  of  whose  great  talents  our 
country  is  justly  proud —  who,  better  than  any  living  writer,  has  illua- 
trsled  the  otility  of  intelleetaal  tcisBee^  and  ha  connection  with  the 
best  hopes  of  man. 

*  I  esteem  it  no  small  benefit  of  the  philosophy  of  nind,  that  it  Issehes 
us  that  the  elements  of  the  greatest  thoughts  of  the  man  of  genius  exist 
in  his  hiindto  biethzen;  and  that  the  fiicakisa  which  the  scientific 
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exert  in  the  proloiiiidest  discoveries,  are  precisely  the  same  with  those 
which  common  men  employ  in  the  daily  labors  of  life.  •  •  • 
The  true  view  of  great  men  is,  that  they  are  only  examples  and  mani- 
festations of  our  common  nature,  showinc^  what  belono^  to  all  souls, 
though  uulolded  yet  in  only  a  few.  The  light  which  shines  from  them 
is  after  all  but  a  iaint  revelation  of  the  power  which  is  treasured  up  in 
every  human  beinff.  They  are  not  prodigies,  not  miracles,  bat  natural 
devebpmenta  of  the  homan  souL'  O.  C. 


THE  HOPES  OF  LIFE. 


A  V  —  from  brlpleM  cbiidbood 


To  youths  fresh  morning,  inanhoocl'l  nutaaaar  jaan^ 
And  tottering,  weak  old  age,  Nopei*  onrMljr, 
Oar  life  of  life :  ia  iafuicjr  our  toy ; 
la  jiNUli,  tiM  flMt  throuf  h  whieh  wmmtM  tUus 
Ta  eolof*  fUrar  tiitn  reality ; 
In  our  full  primp,  as  noontide  tunshinc  to  lit  ; 
Aod  io  our  laat  daya,  the  itronc  f taff  oa  wJUch 
We  1MB,  aad  M  tomnl  Hmvw.' 

Hon  of  my  Childhood  !  —  what  wert  thou  ? 
That  I  might  roam  on  the  mountain's  brow  j 
Tliat  when  I  awoke  to  the  morning's  light, 
The  day  might  be  aerene  and  bright ; 
That  I  might  be  Arat  to  find  oat  where 
The  violet  scented  the  soft  spring  airi 
That  I  might  track  the  laden  bee 
To  his  home  in  the  trunk  of  the  hollow  tm ; 
Such  were  the  simple  things  that  first 
The  spirit  of  hope  in  my  bosom  nurat. 

Hope  of  my  Youth !  —  thy  intensity 

Waa  like  the  glow  of  the  summer  aky ; 

Thou  wert  a  dream  of  lovelineaa^ 

Fixed  in  my  bosom's  inmost  recesa ; 

That  I  might  be  gazed  on  tenderly, 

By  the  eyes  that  were  as  heaven  to  nei 

That  the  heart  X  loved  might  pour  again 

IM  love  on  mine  fflie  the  rammer  rain ; 

That  that  spirii  might  melt  in  Affection's  power— 

i^uch  were  the  hopes  of  my  youth'a  warm  hour. 

Hope  of  my  Summer  ?  —  wild  and  Tain 
Wert  thou,  albeit  my  fevert<d  brain 
Chenahed  thee  with  that  mad  desire, 
Whose  wild  flaiiif<«  nro  like  a  lava  fire, 
Tliatmy  nanit  uuiiUi  bkud  with  many  a  name 
That  is  utter<  «1  loud  by  the  voice  of  fame : 
Oh,  bow  I  tried  niy  heart  to  deceive  ! 
Even  as  when  a  sweet  dream  doih  Icavei, 
We  try,  and  long,  and  long  in  vain, 
To  aleep^  and  dream  it  o'er  again. 

Hope  of  my  Ace  !  —  and  what  artthoa? 

Oh  not  on  lading  thinga  below 

la  thy  Cnmdation  —  thoa  art  no  dream, 

To  melt  nwny  like  the  fJiiMirner  beam. 

I  have  known  some  hooes  that  looked  most  bhizfat. 

Penah  hke  dreama  in  iVnth'a  morning  Ught : 

Ihave  known  others,  as  blossoms  fair, 

Wither  like  them  in  the  blast  of  Care ; 

But  thou !  thou  canst  not  fade^  nor  be  riven 

For  thy  qniogia  Troth— thy  Miafeeii  Heimn  I 
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<  And  hopes,  and  feare  that  kindle  hope, 

An  unoistmi^uiahable  throng; 
And  ^'entle  wishes  long  8ubdiKd<^ 

SuMlufid  and  ^^tM^yiifei^  km^*  Omumm* 

A  iiANDsoME-LooKiXG  man,  upon  whose  luuu'  midd]e-age  iiad 
scarcely  yet  set  its  signet,  was  the  next  in  routine.  To  our  demand  of 
a  tale  from  htm,  he  pleaded  none  of  thoee  exemet,  of  which,  from  other 
lips,  we  had  haid  hut  too  many.  He  pronipcly  admitted  the  justice  of 
the  claim,  lamented  his  own  it  ompetency  as  a  ractnUemr,  and  pro- 
mised to  do  his  beat  to  repay  the  pleaatne  which  he  aaid  our  wiona 
narratires  had  communicated  to  him. 

He  was,  as  I  have  said,  a  fine-lookinfr  mnn.  Th'^ro  wns  an  ingenu- 
ousness in  his  aspect,  which  had  an  extremely  winnini.'^  <  lit^ct:  and  this, 
added  to  his  air  d'l^tinfruc,  mnst  in  its  day  have  (l  in  jorreat  havoc 
among  lemale  hearts,  atid  doubtless  would  have  been  equally  success- 
ful at  this  time ;  but  every  one  could  aee  that  hia  atteotiona  were  re- 
aerred  Ibr  the  lady  who  sat  by  hia  aide,  and  who  aeemed  to  be  on  eape- 
cial  good  terma  wnh  bim. 

In  the  early  part  of  the  day,  we  had  noticed  what  aeemed  exceedingly 
like  a  bit  of  flirtation  between  them  —  that  interchange  of  looks  which 
constitutes  the  frcemasonr}' of  the  heart- — those  v?irvin^  tones  which 
in.  their  modulations  told  to  each  other  far  more  than  was  meant  for  the 
common  ear — wreathed  smiles,'  which  sat  well  upon  the  pale,  manly 
cheek  of  the  gentleman,  and  the  rose  tinted  countenance  of  the  liame  — 
all,  in  fiict,  that  would  have  been  of  rather  a  suspicious  character, 
but  for  the  knowledge  gained  from  hia  own  lips,  within  tan  minutes 
after  their  arrival,  that  the  lady  was — hia  ^iie! 

She  was  aa  beautiful  a  person,  in  form  and  featnie,  aa  it  waa  ever  my 
Lot  to  look  upon.  Perhaps  she  was  not  quite  young  enough  for  a  he- 
roine, for  she  mip^ht  have  seen  thirty-five  summers :  but  ^•h^  mip'bt  well 
have  pnssed  for  at  least  ten  years  youni^'^er  1  am  utterly  at  a  loss  for 
words  to  describe  the  character  of  her  beauty.  Nay,  it  was  tmt  beauty: 
it  was  something  more  exquisite  still.  The  features  were  fine  in  their 
ensemble,  but  taken  separately  they  were  not  what  you  would  call  bcau- 
tifiiL  Still,  thefewaa  aomething  in  her  pimtant  air — her  espiegU 
glance  »kier  lovely  alternation  of  clear  white  and  red  ^  her  loftv 
brow,  poliafaed  and  white  aa  alabaater — her  eameat  look,  in  which 
there  was  as  much  soul  as  I  have  ever  seen  illuminate  any  counte- 
nance —  her  dark  and  crlossy  hair,  tasteful  y»'t  simple  in  its  tonmtire  — 
that,  taken  altogether,  formed  what  I  would  deem  iar  more  lovely  than 
that  mere  statue-like  lovelineaa  at  which 

 *  Wc  !»tart. 

For  soul  is  wanting;  thore  !' 

It  wa.s  evident  that  her  help-mate  considered  h»>r  the  beau-ideal  o( 
beauty  and  of  goodne^    So  attentive  —  so  very  attentive  was  he  to  her. 


•  Thb  curious  reader  of  this  sketch,  (which  the  writer,  a  gentleman  of  literary  repute 
in  England,  informs  us  is  what  it  purports  tu  U\  a  tale  but  no  fiction,  heard  from  the 
lips  of  the  narrator  himself, )  may  doubtless  tind  a  clue  to  the  permna^  introduced,  by 
cooMilting  some  authentic  Uifb  of  the  renowned  '  represoitative  of  Shakipeare's  heroM.' 


A  Ckmpt^r  fnm  Mml  1^. 


thai  wa  thought  at  tot  they  mmt  have  been  nevdyHuarried ;  but*  cm 

observation,  we  perceived  that  his  was  a  more  temperate  and  calm  atten- 
tion than  is  paid  by  the  bridegroom  to  the  bride,  and  the  manner  in 
which  the  lady  tr>nk  nil  his  little  endearments- — the  farthest  possible 
frotu  any  thing  iikt  ilte  iuawkish  display  by  which  the  newly-wedded 
oftentimes  make  iliem&elves  ridiculous  and  disagreeable — clearly  allowed 
that  she  had  beea  long  accuatomod  to  thaoi. 

Ina  wofid,  it  wwtM  beitqNxini«Dlhaveenf  aeenof  vmnm^wm  it 
ehoald  he.  The*  husband  was  Idnd,  afiectionate  and  gentle  —  the  ladj 
was  the  same.  It  was  an  iDterchange  of  the  most  deliglkllol  couxtesy 
imaginable  —  that  courtesy  which  springs  from  the  heart,  aod  is  beat 
nourished  in  the  heart  The  whole  company  was  interested  in  thrse 
two  strangers.  All  felt  deliglitrd  when,  the  la(iy  having  ielt  tke  rooa^ 
the  gentleman  kept  his  promise,  and  told  his  story  thus. 


'  My  aauie  is  Tressilian :  my  iimiily  came  from  Cornwall,  where, 
long  before  the  Conquest,  they  had  eitensive  satataa.  My  graodftther, 
for  his  active  scrviees  asaToUuHeer,  when  *the  isle  was  frightened  firam 
its  propriety'  by  the  rebellion  of  1716^  was  OMda  a  baconelby  George 
the  FinL  As  the  femily  estates  were  quite  adequaSa  to  any  *^^^iTital 
expense  which  this  new  dignity  might  eonliNr,  my  ancealor  od  not  heai- 
tate  to  accept  the  honor. 

•My  Either  was  a  yo!in<3rer  son,  and,  like  most  younger  sons,  early 
made  a  foolish  marriage,  which  arrayed  the  rest  of  his  family  against 
him.  He  was  young,  soirited,  and  ardent,  so  be  solaced  h  mi  self  with 
the  happiness  of  a  wedoed  life :  and  I  verily  believe  that  he  with  his 
hundreds  was  happier  fiir  than  Jus  elder  bnilher,  with  the  tide  and  the 
richestatea  ^ 

*  My  uncle,  the  baronet,  was  a  hangmy  man,  and  hia  pride  was  hurt 
at  the  thought  that  his  brother  was  not  quite  as  wealthy  as  he  might 
have  been  had  he  married  an  heiress.  He  did  not  better  his  condition 
for  him,  because  ho  was  as  seltish  he  was  proud,  but  offered  him  a 
situation  in  IrelarKl  —  one  of  tliose  government  trifles  by  which  obse- 
quious votes iu  the  Hou^se  of  Comiuous  were  rewarded;  and  my  uncle 
had  a  'leading  interest'  in  three  boroughs.  My  father  saw  iLat  the 
ofier  was  a  good  one:  he  acceplsd  it,  andby  doing  so,  betterad  his  own 
financea,  and  by  removing  himself  from  the  vicinage  oFhis  proud  bro- 
ther, did  another  service,  without  intending  it 

'  I  was  an  only  child.  My  father's  appointment  was  in  the  Customs 
at  Cork,  and  I  Avas  born  in  that  '  beautiful  city '  It  would  take  up  a  long 
time,  to  very  litth'  purpose,  t'>  nnrrate  how  1  rose  from  infancy  to  child- 
hood, from  chililhood  to  maiiiiu  d.  Wiiile  I  was  yet  a  child,  my  mo- 
ther died,  and  I  had  just  n-ached  my  twentieth  year,  when  it  plraaed 
Providence  that  my  father  should  follow  her. 

*  His  ilbem  waa  briet  An  hour  before  his  death  he  told  me.  what 
indeed  I  had  long  expected,  that  he  had  for  outlived  his  incoma  It 
appeared,  that  as  only  two  brothers,  with  their  families,  stood  between 
him  and  the  baronetcy  and  estates,  he  had  calculated  on  the  succession 
sometime  or  other  t  In  this  foolish  expectation,  he  had  latterly  lived, 
rather  according  to  his  hopes  than  his  means.  The  result  was,  that  i 
after  paying  all  his  debts,  f  found  myself  \hr  i^iaster  of  a  solitary  XdOl 

it  was  the  alpha  and  omega  of  my  worldly  possessions  at  the  tinoe. 
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*  I  had  received  a  tolerable  education,  nnd  nlthotigh  erer  an  idle,  had 
always  been  considered  a  gifted  boy.  For  the  Inst  two  year?  of  my 
fiither'*?  life  I  had 'taken  to  IcarniniT,'  as  the  common  saying-  is,  and 
my  proliciencv  was  sufficient  to  makeup  for  past  iilh-ness  and  careiess- 
ness  —  siLtricirui  to  show  that  il  I  'would  distinguish  myself,  I  could. 
The  emergency  in  which  I  was  placed,  was  quite  sufficient  to  rouse  niy 
amMtioQ.  I  raolv«d  to  go  to  London,  ana  adventure  in  the  paths  of 
literature. 

*  One  of  mv  first  steps  on  my  fiitner's  death  had  been  to  write  to  my 
imcle^  Sir  £<igar  Tressilian,  acquainting  him  with  the  fact.  In  doe 
course  I  received  a  letter  of  condolence  —  formal,  cold,  and  unaffec- 
tionate — informini^  me  that  his  own  health  was  excellent,  that  my 
bachelor  uncle  had  just  broken  his  neck  leaping  a  double  ditch  in  a 
steeple  chase,  that  mv  other  uncle,  with  Jiis  five  sons,  (how  in  the  name 
of  common  sense  could  my  father  anticipate  that  al  I  these,  who  stood 
between  him  and  the  baronetcy,  wooldbe  so  complaisant  as  to  die!) 
weie  all  well  and  flourishing,  and  that  he  could  not  pmome  to  oier 
me  any  adrice.  Disgusted  with  the  coldness  of  this  epistle,  1  was  about 
tlirowmg  it  into  the  fire,  when  I  caught  a  few  lines  pencilled  on  a  cor- 
ner, as  if  written  hy  itealth.   I  remember  them  well ;  they  were  these : 

' DaABivr  Comif :  N«var  ini&cl  tuv  father'a  letter;  be  does  tmx  mean  the  )iar>lmeM 
which  he  writes.  I  nm  wire  he  would  W  L'laJ  to  §ee  you  at  Treasilian  Conrt.  I  know 
that  you  nixiAi  be  uiili^ferenily  supplied  with  the  goodfl  of  fortune.  You  vs  ill  ofiligu  mo 
forever  by  ketpiag  fdist  I  mm  fltnd  to-morroir.  I  have  no  ma fiir  it i  it  may  he  uf  ser- 
vice to  you*'  *  E.1IMA-' 

'  The  next  day  I  got  another  letter  from  Emma  also ;  there  was  an 
enclosure  of  £50.    1  conieas  that  i  lislt  no  disinclination  to  lelam  my 

gentle  cousin's  cfift. 

*  It  must  have  been  twenty  years  since  1  first  saw  London — just 
twenty  years  this  spring.  1  had  then  only  turned  iny  twtiiUeth  year. 
I  entered  the  modem  Babylon  as  many  a  man  entered  it  before  iiie  — * 
that  is,  as  a  liteEraiy  adventurer.  My  money  soon  went,  and  my  spirits 
eUted  with  my  sinking  fortunes.  I  had  formed  no  eztmvagant  hopes 
of  soccess,  but  I  confess  that  I  had  expected  to  m^  with  employment 
for  my  pen.  But  I  was  quite  unkno\\7i.  Publishers  receivea  me  po- 
litely, but  asked,  not  what  I  could  do,  but  what  I  hoi  done.  I  was  a 
stranger,  and  they  were  unwilUng  to  risk  their  capital  on  one  who  had  yet 
to  make  a  name.  I  blame  them  not.  it  is  one  of  tht'  i?u'vitable  evils  of 
the  career  upon  which  1  had  entered ;  and  if  some  lucky  chance  in  the 
chapter  of  accidents  did  not  turn  up,  it  was  probable  that  I  mi^'lii  live 
on  without  doing  any  thin^,  imtil  I  ceased  to  Uto.  Of  all  the  misfor- 
tunes in  this  mortal  uft^  I  mow  none  more  heart-sickening  than  that  of 
a  man  of  letters,  who  foels  that  he  has  the  ability  to  do  that  which 
would  make  him  an  immortal  name,  but  nemr  can  obtain  the  opportn* 
nity  of  bringing  that  ability  into  profitable  action. 

'  At  last,  after  I  had  been  in  London  for  about  two  months,  T  %\-as  for- 
tuna^f"  rnoTK^h  to  obtain  some  employment.  Heaven  knows  il  did  not 
come  belof  i:  was  wanted,  for  my  fimds  were  literally  in  eitrcmis.  I 
am  not  ashamed  to  confess,  that  I  fiave  known  what  it  is  to  want  a  meal, 
to  depend  for  mere  existence  on  the  remuneration  (slight  enough  in 
those  days)  that  I  could  obtain  for  such  light  literary  abides  as  I  could 
dispose  of  m  the  magaiinsi.  But  now,  a  more  certain  mode  of  literary 
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exertion  was  presented  to  me^  and  I  prefMred  myaelf  to  cnler  into  ilp 

with  the  full  force  of  my  best  mental  faculties.  I  waa  engngnd  to  wrte 
for  a  biographical  work,  and  I  delighted  in  the  task. 

•  It  was  on  a  fine  day  in  April,  1814,  that  as  1  lounged  through  the 
streets  of  I^ndon,  truly  alone  in  their  'peopled  solitud<^,'  1  acoiden- 
Inllv  passed  bv  St.  Martin's  Church,  and  just  at  the  moment  a  bridal 
puiiy  was  t-iaei  ijig  that  beautiful  building.    Curiosity  led  lue  in,  and  I 
witnessed  the  performance  of  the  marriage  ceremonj.   The  bride  was 
a  young,  delieate  creetniek  of  that  age  when  it  is  aud  the  female  afeuidi 
on  the  very  verge  of  womanhood.   Her  years  could  not  have  been  mova 
than  sixteen  -^certainly  not  much  morei    The  bridegroom  wns  nearly 
four  times  her  age.    It  certainly  was  not  a  love  match.    In  the  lady'a 
looks  there  was  Tittle  appearance  of  regret  nt  what  I  rnu](]  not  but  con- 
.sidfT  a  sacrifice :  she  demeaned  herself  witii  graceful  eiegnnce,  and  weal 
through  the  marriage  ceremony  as  well  as  could  be  expected. 

•  At  the  age  of  twenty -one,  a  man  may  have  a  luile  romance  iii 
mind :  indeed  w  hat  sort  of  a  didl  plodder  mtist  he  not  be  who  ha^  not  t 
I  con/eaa  that  I  waa  oneof  thoae  wnobmlt  eaatlea  m  the  air ;  and  look- 
ing upon  the  young  andbeantiihl  bride,  I  felt  aomething  like  Kffrat  thai 
she  ahoold  have  been  ao  unmeetly  maiched  to  age — that— ahafi  I  own 
the  weakness  ?  —  that  she  was  not  my  own. 

•  As  yet  I  had  been  heart-free,  but  while  I  gazed  upon  this  beautiful 
creature,  the  nrrow  mtrrfd  into  mv  -ntjl  I  knew  tfint  it  was  wrons", 
that  it  was  fooli^li:  fuii  >till  I  loiti n  d  lor  a  partini;;-  c:^izc  upon  that  fair 
young  girl.  To  look  u[)on  such  h(  ;tiity  was  notliing  wrong  —  to  look 
upon  it,  to  love  it  as  1  did,  was.  Ai  last  the  ceremony  was  concluded, 
and  I  hastened  ont  of  the  chuieh  to  catch  bat  a  parting  glimpse.  A  car^ 
riage  was  at  the  door ;  the  bridegroom  hnrrieil  out  as  feat  as  his  gout 
would  permit  him,  the  bride  supporting  him,  rather  than  supported  by 
him  I  never  had  seen  any  face  more  loTely.  The  novelty  of  her  sitae* 
tion  had  slightly  tinged  her  cheek  with  the  most  delightful  blush  ima- 
ginable. My  fixed  and  eager  glance  met  her?  She  blushed  yet  deeper 
beneath  my  steadfast,  impassioned  ga/.'^  At  tliis  moment  the  bride- 
groom, forgetful  of  the  politeness  which  should  have  been,  (hen  at  least, 
extended  to  the  bride,  entered  the  carriage  first.  1  saw  all  the  embar- 
rassment of  her  situation,  and  ea^^erly  stepped  forward  to  assist  her. 
There  waa  no  other  reaource  for  ner;  half  confuaed  and  half  angry, 
she  took  my  oflered  hand  in  preference  to  that  of  one  of  the  liveried  lae* 
queys ;  a  moment,  and  she  waa  in  the  carriage. .  She  gracefully  bowed 
her  thanks  to  me — the  carriage  whirled  m — and  I  waa  left  aloo^ 
gazing  after  it. 

'  1  recovered  my  self-possession  in  a  minut^,  nnd  bounrlrd  offlike  aa 
arrow  from  thi'.  bow.  The  people  must  have  thought  me  mad.  I  con- 
trived to  keep  the  carriage  in  view  :  at  last  I  was  so  exhausted  bv  niy 
long  race,  that  1  was  about  abandoning  the  pursuit.  Still  1  toiled  ou, 
my  heart  bsating  in  my  bosom  aa  If  it  were  going  to  break :  my  atem 
grew  slower  and,  slower ;  my  temples  throbM,  aa  if  the  blood  weald 
ourst  from  the  arteries;  my  knees  bent  beneath  me ;  I  was  forced  to  lesn 
again^  a  lamp-post  for  sapport»  utterly  exbansted,  when  the  carriage 

stopped. 

•1  stood  in  Harley-street.  ^Tv  fnn'TTK^  wns  at  once  forgotten,  A^'r^in 
I  rushed  forward,  —  just  in  time  to  hand  the  bride  from  the  carnage. 
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The  sprr?»nt'!  hnd  no  time  to  interfere  —  thev  must  have  thouq-ht  that  I 
was  one  ot  her  irieiids.  She  ^tqw  pale  anil  red  by  turns;  she  did  not 
refuse  my  hand,  but  hers  trembled  within  it.  By  a  gtron^  efTort,  she 
subdued  herself  to  calmness.  My  couduct  must  have  surprised  her. 
She  nigbi  lia^  not  woodmd  at  my  behavioiir  at  the  ehorch  door,  for 
that  was  a  simple  act  of  courtesy ;  bat  hoar  most  tke  have  been  aslo- 
lushed  at  seeing  me  before  her  at  the  end  of  her  route?  I  felt  that  this 
embarrassed  her.  Her  hand  was  nnglored;  the  glove  fell  to  the 
g^roimd ;  I  raised  it  up,  and  ventured  to  press  my  lips  to  the  white  hand 
1  held ;  she  looked,  with  a  «oft  of  mirthful  wonder,  into  mv  face,  ere  she 
disengacfod  her  hand,  with  the  air  of  a  princess.  I  turned  asiile:  in  a 
minute,  the  at^ed  bridegroom  was  on  the  threshhold  of  his  door,  the  car- 
riage rolled  away,  the  white  train  of  the  bride  swept  within  the  hall.  I 
caught  a  glimpse  of  the  lady's  fiice  turned  toward  me :  I  bowed — 
she  xetomed  my  sahMe— the  door  closed — and  I  stood  m  Harlej* 
street,  pressing  the  while  glove  to  my  lips,  feeling  more  alone  than  I 
bad  ever  kAt  before,  and  conscioos  that  I  Imd  acted  a  mad,  a  foolish  part 

*  As  I  went  home,  I  commnned  with  mj  heart  I  took  a  wiser  re- 
solution than  youn^  blood  and  heated  imagination  might  be  expected  to 
form.  I  saw  that  the  fair  lidv  and  myself  could  have  no  interest  in 
each  other:  she  was  a  wife  now,  and  1  was  but  a  stranger.  However 
unei^ually  she  was  matched,  still  she  was  mated,  and  if  my  passions 
would  permit  me  to  forget  the  great  gulf  that  was  fu^ed  between  us,  my 

Sinciples  forbade  it  So  I  tuned  to  my  solitary  home  more  solitary 
en — and  dreamed  away  the  hours  in  a  re?ene^  asd  as  it  was  sool-suS^ 
dning.  Bat  I  was  youn  g  Uien,  and  youth  is  the  time  fer  boDding  casdesi 
'  I  have  said  that  I  obtained  a  literary  engagement  It  turned  out 
both  profitable  and  honorable.  It  brought  me  money,  and  it  brought 
me  fame.  True,  I  had  not  very  great  remuneration;  but  I  had  enough 
to  answer  my  simple  wants,  and  provide  for  my  unexpensive 
habits.  I  had  not  very  much  fame  —  but  still  it  was  iame,  and 
as  the  stepping-stone  to  further  distinction,  I  did  not  despise  it, 
because  it  was  not  of  the  highest  caste.  I  knew  that  he  who  would 
look  from  the  monntam's  mow,  most  first  eonqner  the  diffienltiea 
of  the  ascent  and  I  was  content  to  win  my  way  Ibrwaid  as  best  Iconld. 

*  I  roust  admit,  that  although  sometimes  my  thoughts  reverted  to  the 
fair  bride  of  Harle3r-Mreet,  she  did  not  engross  half  as  much  of  my  at* 
lention  as  mig^ht  be  expected  from  one  of  my  sans^iine  and  romantic 
inmpr* rnmenl.  The  truth  is,  for  twelve  or  fourteen  months  succeeding 
til'  iirlvrnture  I  have  told  you.  I  was  so  much  eneatrt^d  in  authorship, 
thai  i  iiadno  time  for  love.  Now  and  then,  I  confess,  I  gaztxi  upon  the 
white  glove  with  mingled  feelings  of  regret  and  mirth  —  regret  that  1 
shoald  have  known  so  litde  of  its  fitir  owner — mirth  at  my  own  feolish 
conduct  on  her  bridal  day.  Perhaps,  too,  if  sometimes  I  saw  a  gracefiil 
figore  in  the  stieet,  or  at  the  theatre,  I  may  have  looked  with  more  than 
common  curiosity,  to  see  whether  the  free  was  that  of  my  unknown 
charmer.  But  to  prove  to  you  how  very  little,  beyond  the  nrst  impres- 
sion, my  heart  was  interested,  I  nevpr  went  into  Harlev-'^trcet.  You 
smile  I  suppo<«p  you  think  that  this  proves  that  I  was  not  quite  so  in- 
ditferent  as  1  \\  i  tnld  persuade  myself  thfit  T  was.    You  may  be  right 

*  During  ail  this  time,  1  had  scarcely  lieard  any  thing  of  those  mem- 
bers of  my  lather's  femily  who  had  treated  me  with  so  mucli  coldness 
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and  ueglect.    Once  or  twice,  my  uncle  wrote  to  me  on  business^  o.xid  1 
was  not  sorry  to  have  the  opportunity  of  paying  off  pride  with  pride. 
It  appeared  tnat  three  of  my  coiimm  Imd  drbnk  thenaelTee  into  a  fisvcr* 
and  died  from  the  coiiieq«eiic6t  of  their  dciMnek;  that  my  two  other 
cousins  had  exhibited  fymplomf  of  consumptiao,     jbarediiary  dasesM  ; 
that  tilt-  baronet  wai  anxious  to  aell  part  of  hia  eatatei»hat  aa  I  atood  ml- 
laterally  in  the  line  of  succession,  my  consent  vms  necessary,  merely 
a§  a  matter  of  forni,  to  'dork  the  entail;'  and  1  never  wrote  a  letter 
with  more  j)lonsure  than  thtit  in  which,  respectfully  but  positively,  J 
declined  inti  rteriiiir  in  any  \v;iy  with  the  alikirs  of  the  family  which  had 
disowned  my  lather,  and  deserted  me.    I  was  resolved  to  show  tbem 
that,  in  spirit  at  leaat,  I  waa  a  Una  TrenUiaB.  I  beliafia  that  mj  hau^b- 
tjr  ancle  respected  me  for  my  unbending  dispcMitioa.   He  bad  wmed 
the  money  to  purchase  a  tin  mine,  and  it  was  eventually  fortnntte  thai  I 
had  refosed  my  signature.    The  speculation  would  have  beffganed  liiiii; 
the  party  who  purchased  the  mine  lost  nearly  half  a  million  on  the 
concern,  and  died  in  a  mad-honse.    From  my  gentle  cousin  Emma  I 
heard  once  or  twic»>.    She  was  the  sole  link  that  bound  me  to  my  lirie. 

*  My  greatest  ambition  in  literature  had  ever  been  to  write  a  success- 
ful drfima.  In  the  year  1816,  il  was  rather  fashionable  to  havtj  a 
dramatic  taste.  Kean  had  recently  appeared,  and  carried  the  public 
along  with  him.  Never  was  a  triumph  more  completa.  The  rnhnaas 
of  an  English  audience  waa  changed;  the  public  oeeanm  snthwabatir 
Among  others,  I  felt  the  power  of  the  witchery.  I  was  speU-bound 
by  the  might  of  the  actor's  powerful  delineations.  Night  aDarnigkl  I 
followed  in  the  wake  of  his  triumph.    I  fell  as  if  it  were  my  own. 

*  At  l.ist  the  thought  suddenly  came,  that  1  miafht  triumpK  with  him. 
I  would  write  a  play  in  which  he  should  perform.  I  woiUd  make  the 
creature  —  hisactinfi;  would  give  it  vitality  and  existence. 

*  I  seized  upon  the  thought  as  upon  a  treasure.    I  hastened  home  aod 

commenced  the  task.  I  had  long  meditated  on  the  aubject,  and  my  chcioa 
was  made  almost  belbfe  I  took  pen  in  hand*  In  six  weeks  I  had  com- 
pleted the  drama.  The  task  was  done.  The  diificulty,  ontluiaghtcf 
before,  now  arose— -how  to  get  it  brought  out   This  considefatioii 

fell  upon  me  like  an  avalanche  upon  the  traveler  —  still  it  was  worth 
while  to  make  an  effort  against  the  difficulty.    I  resolved  to  make  it 

*  I  did  what  the  emertfency  required  ;  I  took  my  play  in  my  hand, 
and  waited  on  Kean  I  franlcly  told  him  what  were  my  fears,  and 
what  my  hopes,  lie  gently  encouraged  tiie  latter,  and  soothed  iLe 
former.  He  expressed  himself  delighted  with  my  play,  and  took  it 
upon  himself  to  bring  it  before  the  managers  at  Drury-lane  theatre. 
He  did  more — he  introduced  me  to  some  of  his  most  influential  pstnai 
and  friends.  He  was  to  me  most  kind  andfiriendly.  What  a  nobis 
heart  that  man  had ! 

*  Kean  was  right  Tie  had  not  miscalculated  his  influence  with  the 
management.  My  play  was  put  in  rehearsal,  and  the  first  tragedian 
himself  volunteered  to  take  one  of  the  leadintr  parts.  The  play  was 
produced,  i  sat  in  the  pit,  tremblingly  anxious  fur  its  late,  when  in  one 
of  the  boxes  o^nosite  I  saw  the  bride  of  Harlcy-street  I  There  she 
sat,  more  beautiful  than  eyer.  The  daaslmg  whiteneas  of  bar  ikia 
was  in  admirable  contrast  and  deep  relief  with  her  mounungdrtsa  I 
never  had  paid  much  attention  to  the  minutia  of  female  attire;  tad 
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never  until  now  did  1  retjret  the  itrnorancc  wiiicli  prevented  my  know- 
ing whether  or  no  she  wore  a  widow's  dreiis.  But  no!  — those  could 
not  be  the  unbecoming  garments  of  widowlioodl 

'  The  play  w«Qt  on  bijrood  my  bopefl,  hat  I  little  heeded  how  it  pro- 
ceeded. My  heart — my  hopes,  haa  all  been  intent  on  the  vaceem  of 
my  drams.  Now,  the  whole  was  chsnsed,  like  a  ahifting  scene  in  s 
magic  Isnteni— and  my  play — the  world  itself — was  all  nothing  to 
me.  My  world  sat  in  the  dress  circle  of  the  hoxea^  lorelier  than  erco 
my  dreams  had  represented  her. 

*  At  last  the  ordeal  was  past.  The  play  was  over,  and  annouiiced 
for  repetition,  amid  shouts  of  applause,  and  few  would  have  suspccttxl 
that  the  abstracted  being  in  the  pit  was  the  successful  author.  My 
fiiends  thronged  rowid  me,  snd  ynimjy  offinred  thor  congntdslioiis. 
The  whisper  lan  thioiu;h  the  house  *  There  is  the  author  I'  and  in  s 
short  time  I  lalt,  painmlly  Uk  myself  to  be  the  olsect  of  tmimaal 
attentioiL  I  was  in  a  strange  position.  At  the  age  of  two-and-twenty, 
I  had  gained  a  triumph  such  as  at  those  years  had  rarely  been  striven 
for.  All  eyes  were  upon  me  —  all  ton2iJe!5  seemed  eng^er  to  do  rne 
honor.  But  the  eyes  that  I  wished  to  see,  and  the  voice  thai  T  li  ij^rd 
to  hear,  these  alone  were  wauling.  At  Inst,  the  beautiful  unknown 
johaed  in  the  universal  interest,  the  muruiur  imd  reached  her  alsoj 
she  tamed  to  look  upon  the  successful  dramatist  Her  ev  es  met  mine— 
her  cheek  turned  pale  as  death— a  little  pause,  end  the  roae  to  leave 
the  theatre. 

*  You  may  be  SQie  that  I  lost  no  time  in  quitting  my  place,  also,  in 
the  pit.    So  intent  was  1  in  the  pursuit,  that  I  did  not  heed,  much  less 

acknowledofe,  the  plaudits  whir h  'jrpf  t^d  mc  as  I  left  the  scene  of  my 
triumph.  So  much  the  better  ;  it  was  atinbntcrl  to  my  modesty!  The 
truth  is:.  X  iv^as  quite  unconscious  of  the  applaus<is  which  were  heaped 
upon  me. 

'  I  was  just  in  time.  The  lady  was  unaccompauiiKl,  and  her  car- 
riage was  at  the  door.  ThevewasadresdfiilcnMm,asatthattimethefs 
always  was  when  Kean  peilbrmed.  CoafihtnaaiUOTe  with  coachman, 
in  mort  hitter  cimnlation.  The  ladiea  were  fiighlenedt  and  the  gentle- 
men indignant.  I  saw  the  horsaa  mshing  on  the  pavement,  and  on  the 
instant  I  dashed  forward  to  lend  my  aid.  One  hand  held  back  the  lady, 
the  other  held  in  her  fiery  steeds;  others  came  to  g-ive  their  assistance, 
and  I  was  then  called  upon  to  devote  my  whole  attention  to  the  lair  lady 
I  sought.  She  fainted  away  in  my  arms.  Kelief  was  speedily  obtain- 
ed, and  she  recovered  sufliciently  to  bear  the  motion  of  the  carriage. 
I  Opened  the  door,  and  helped  her  in.  All  aioond  most  hnve  tboaght 
I  was  a  re1atiTe,or  at  kast  an  acquainlancei  I  followed  her;  the  door 
was  doted ;  the  Tdiicle  wss  aooa  disengaged  fiom  the  crowd  of  car- 
riages, and  *  homeward  bonnd  I' 

'  Meanwhile,  my  fitir  charge  swooned  a  second  time.  She  lay  in  my 
arms,  like  a  thinir  of  death.  Fortunately,  I  observed  a  smellinir  bottle 
\n  her  hand.  I  opened  and  applied  it.  *  Where  am  I?'  she  exclaim- 
ed, with  signs  of  recovery.  My  reply  satisfied  her  that  she  was  safe. 
A  very  few  words  formed  our  conversation.  1  was  far  too  much  excited 
by  past  recollections,  and  by  the  conflict  of  present  thought,  to  speak ; 
and  ahCt  independently  of  her  recent  indispoaitioii,  fimnd  sufficient 
flicase  fax  silence.  She  might  hsTo  ftit  disinelinsd  to  coofsne  with  a 
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stranger ;  or  she  wai  conscimu  only  that  somebody  had  rescued  Jie^r 
from  danger,  and  that  he  wis  eeoottini^  her  hone. 

'  We  soon  reached  our  place  of  destitwition.  I  was  in  HmHep-tiw^ea§ 
again.  We  stopped  at  the  ftme  house.  I  saw  a  hatchmezit  OTer  the 
door;  I  ))erceivea  that  the  servants  were  in  mourning.  This  gmw  eoK- 
firmatioii  to  my  hnpcs  —  God  for^ire  mc !  — that  my  charmar  wmm  m. 
widow,  and  a  great  load  was  thus  removed  from  mv  heart. 

*  Our  journey         at  an  end.    I  handed  the  lady  into  h*^r  house*. 
She  lingered  ibr  an  instant  upon  the  threshhold  to  return  me  tiiaiiks,  and 
requested  to  know  to  whom  she  was  indebted  for  what  she  wat>  ple^&^  to 
termmy  *Tery  ffMtkmdneai.'  To  tell  you  the  truth,  I  did  not  ndfreUeh 
the  cool,  eompumeiitary  manner  in  which  the  inquiry  was  made — 
just  as  if  it  were  a  mere  matter  of  Ibrm.   Perhaps  I  wee  a  little  piqued 
that  she  did  not  turn  her  eyes  upon  me  while  asking  the  qneatioii.  I 
expected  that,  at  the  very  least,  sne  might  iiave  looked  at  the  man  who 
had  snvt^]  her  life.    But  there  she  stood  —  her  face  half  turned  toprard 
me,  and  her  briirht  eyes  most  proroking-ly  fixed  —  not  «>n  me.   You  smile 
at  this.    I  rould  ^inWe  now,  to  think  that  sui  li  n  mile  could  have 
annoyed  me;  but  such  iliitigs  are,  in  the  days  of  yuuih,  when  but  a  little 
cloud  between  us  and  the  sunshine  of  the  heart  will  dim  the  eye  and 
pale  the  cheek. 

'  I  handed  the  lady  my  address,  toA  at  the  same  time  iBiealed  mr 
name*  Nothing  could  m  more  instantane  >u^  than  the  change  which 
was  caused  by  that  one  word  *  Tressilian.'    The  *  open  senune'  of 

All  Baba  had  nf)t  a  more  sudden  or  powerful  effect.  Thp  word  had 
scarcely  passed  my  lips,  ere  the  lady  quickly  turned  round,  and  eag^erly 
and  earnestly  fixed  on  mo  an  intense  glance,  as  if  she  would  have  read 
the  very  secrets  of  my  heart.  I  never  set  up  for  being  a  very  bashful 
man,  but  I  quailed  beneath  the  intensity  of  that  look:  and  to  make  it 
worse,  it continned  so  dreedfblly  long.  I  may  keehy  tne  edmiSBOn,hat 
I  do  confess  that  I  began  to  leel  desperately  annoyed  by  the  too  ^eet 
.attention  which  the  lady  paid  me.  You  will  rememher  that  I  was 
rather  awkwardly  placed.  The  circumstances  of  the  case  were  enough 
to  make  a  man  of  the  world  lose  his  self-possession.  I  "^tis  but  a 
man  of  letters — a  race  who  are  as  little  selfcposseased  as  any  in  the 
world. 

*  At  last,  the  lady  found  a  voice  —  not,  however,  until  she  had  read 
my  features  as  you  would  read  a  book,    if  iny  iJejUiiy  was  to  be 

proved,  she  had  qualified  herself  lor  a  wUom  most  dunroughly.  '  Tne- 
stlian?*  she  repeated, — '  it's  wr  stmngfe'  Another  pansa  *  Bfay  I 
ask,  have  we  met  heibref'   I  replied  that  we  had.  '  Would  llfr.  TresM' 

lian  be  so  good  as  to  mention  when  and  where?'  About  two  years 
before  •  Ah,'  exclaimed  she,  *  I  remember  it  now,  I  thought  that  I 
should  havr  Icnnwn  the  irenileman  to  whose  very  particular  nttentions 
on  my  .weddmg  day  I  was  so  much  indebted,  and  —  a  little  annoyed.' 
The  last  words  were  spoken  in  rather  a  mirthful  tone,  and  my  confi- 
dence was  restored  again.  The  lady  went  on.  •  You  are  about  asking 
mjT  permission  to  call  to-morrow,  and  inquire  how  I  have  ffot  over  my 
fright  Come—*  I  shall  he  hut  too  happy  to  see  the  genUeman  whs 
has  obliged  me— ams.'  Ihelieve,  Imadeeome  nnintelligible  re> 
plv.  The  lady  cut  short  my  compliment.  '  Our  UU  d  tHe  may  hs 
held,  methinks,  in  a  somewhat  less  public  place  than  «t  my  ball  door. 
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One  word  more  —  your  name  is  Tressilian  f  I  bowed  assent.  *  Julian 
Tressilian?'  I  surprised  at  her  apparent  intimacy  with  mv  Chris- 
tian name,  as  my  maiiiier  of  reply  mjo^ht  have  shown  her.  *  1  believe  the 
nephew  of  Sir  Edgar  Tressilian,  of  Cornwall  V    Another  bow  of  assent. 

*  Then,  Sir,  I  shall  be  most  ha^p)r  to  see  you  again ;  you  will  remem- 
ber the  honsel*  — this  was  oua  in  the  most  aich.Ume  imaginaUe«» 

*  and  may  do  a  more  unwise  thing  than  make  the  acquaintance  of  its 
owner — the  widow  Melton.'  The  prattieBt  possible  smile  played  upon 
her  lips,  as  she  thus  announced  her  name  and  widowhood.  I  promised, 
cheerfully  enough,  heaven  knows,  to  pay  the  visit,  and  deputed  with 
my  mind  full  of  »houtrhts  the  most  varied  and  curious. 

•  It  was  one  consolation  to  know  that  my  now  kiwwii  vnknoirn  was 
unsiiackied  by  the  bond  matrimonial  —  another,  that  she  had  forgiven, 
but  not  forgotten  my  conduct  on  her  wedding  day  —  a  third,  that  she 
had  not  only  been  exceedingly  covrteoafli  bat  rather  anxkme,  aa  I 
thought,  to  see  me  again.  I  posiled  myaelf  with  conjeetniee  as  tothe 
means  by  which  she  coold  have obiaineaa  knowledge  of  my  name  and 
connexions.  I  assure  yon,  so  intent  was  my  mind  on  these  specnlatkms, 
that  I  almost  forgot  my  success  at  the  theatre  By  degrees,  my 
thoup^hts  flowed  in  a  calmer  current  —  and  a  sound,  dreamless  sleep 
was  the  fiyialf  of  my  contemplations.  You  may  think  that  this  was  a 
•most  lame  and  impotent  conclusion  but  as  lam  notteliinga  romance, 
1  can  only  give  you  things  prexi^ely  as  they  occurred- 

*  I  awolce  early  in  the  morning,  and,  spite  of  all  my  efibrts,  sleep 
again  leonU  not  Oh,  how  I  longed  for  the  hours  to  ran  on  q[nieker  I 
Never  had  they  seemed  so  leaden-winged  as  then.  Shall  I  confess  itf 
My  most  an  x  iou  s  thought  was  to  see  —the  widow  ?  No  I  The  news- 
paper! And  who  would  blame  my  tmnatienee?  Successful  as  my 
drnn>a  had  been,  there  was  no  knowing  now  die  critics  of  the  press 

jnight  spenk  of  it, 

*But  the  whole  of  them  seemed  in  a  friendly  conspirn^'y  to  do  me 
kindness,  and  —  shall  1  say  it — justice.  All  of  them  spoke  enthusias- 
tically of  Kean's  acting  —  and  of  my  play.  What  a  light  heart  throb- 
bed in  my  bosomi   I  was  one  of  the  nappiest  men  in  London. 

'As  the  day  rolled  on,  carriage  after  carriage  stopped  before  my 
door.  Never  before  had  such  distin^^uished  visiters  sat  in  my  hund»le 
apartment  I  had  quite  a  ler6e  of  the  gifted  and  the  noble.  I  might 
gratify  my  '\*nnity  bv  naming*  them,  but  T  hare  outlived  that  feolinsf, 
and  really  1  must  hurry  to  a  conclusion.  But  among' them  1  had  Kean, 
with  his  heart  upon  his  lips,  loud  in  praise  of  niy  drama,  which  he 
said  had  put  a  new  leaf  to  his  laurel.  1  was  indeed  a  happy  man. 
Never  before  had  1  been  conscious  of  the  deep,  deep  pleasure  of  hear- 
ing my  own  praises  from  the  lips  of  those  whose  pmise  wasdistmction : 
I  was  doubly  conscioue  of  this  deep  delight,  fi>r  I  felt  that  I  had  done 
something  to  deeerre  ir 

'  At  Isst,  fat  I  thought  they  would  never  have  departed,  my  visiters 
went  away  1  hurried  to  pay  my  promised  visit.  I  was  in  Harley- 
jtreet  in  a  short  lime.  'Was  Mrs.  Melton  at  home?'  'Yes,  and  had 
wni^'  d  in  all  the  mornintr*  I  was  ushered  into  a  noble  and  mas^niti- 
ceiitiv'-furnished  apartiuent.  At  the  lime,  I  did  not  heed  it,  nor  its  splen- 
did adornments  ;  but  I  saw  o/ic  —  the  loveliest  —  reclining  upon  a 
sofa.  Two  years  had  changed  the  girl  into  a  woman ;  and  like  the 
stranger  in  *  ChristabeV  she  was  *  beautiful,  eiceedingly.' 
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'Iwas  necmd  conitaoiitly^kadlT.  la  reply  to  Mnie  playlhl 
badinage  on  my  having  feshionably  cbuyod  my  vidt  toa  bAo  AOiir»  I 

frankly  told  her  what  Imd  detained  me. 

*  What,'  she  cried,  'are  you  the  dramatist?  Why,  all  the  papers  mrm 
full  of  your  praises.  Good  maafcer  Txaaaiiian,  your  ininifiiji  will  jnm  a 
iair  chance  uf  beings  ruined.* 

*  Once  entered  into  conversation,  you  may  be  sure  that  I  did  not  aiio  w 
it  to  flag.    Nor  did  we,  even  thus  tarly,  lack  those  mutual  cc>nlidin£r» 
which  are  so  delightful  —  so  bewitcbing.    I  confessed  candidly  enough, 
that  I  had  been  atraek  widi  har  on  her  hndal  diqr-   I  wmted  wlmt  1 
havo  already  told  yoo.  She  paid  me  the  moat  flattetm;  ft!*giHiwr 
Believa  me,  that  the  most  dangerous  position  in  which  you  can  place  m 
young  man,  ia  to  allow  him  to  talk  of  himaelf  to  a  beauuftil  and  accom- 
plished woman,  who  pays  him  the  dangerous  compliment  of  being' 
interested,  or  seeming  to  be  so,  in  what  he  says ;  the  .«eeming-  docs  not 
differ  much  from  the  renlity.    1  speak  Uom  my  ovm  experienco.  1 
drank  in  deep  draujThts  of  love. 

•The  lady  was  accomplished  —  more  so  perhaps,  man  is  usual  at  \u:t 
age,  Ibr  she  was  only  eis;hteen  —  indeed,  scarcely  that    But  there  was 
aanbatntom  of  deep  and  aoHd  aenae  beneath  the  Corinthian  embcdliali- 
meniB  of  her  mind.   Addedtothia,  thm  waaetrcmg  ^iing-^adaafc 
of  cathnaiaam  —  and  that  moat  dangeiooa  wea^  in  the  hands  of  a 
pretty,  witty,  wilful  woman — a  strong  perception  of  tiie  ridieuloua. 
With  such  natural  and  acquired  advantag-cs.  you  may  well  believe  that 
she  miTst  hv.vi'  !)f-«'n  a  most  tlelighifui  companion.    I  ^^WffltioB  whethg 
she  had  i(reaier  talent  or  beauty. 

*  1  think  1  have  told  you  of  the  flattering  interest  she  took,  or  appeared 
to  take,  in  whatever  concerned  me.  Our  interview  lasted  two  hours. 
Time  waa  not  leaden*winged  ihem — and  in  that  time  ahe  had  become 
acqoainted  with  aa  much  of  my  adrentorea,  few  aa  they  had  been,  aa  I 
thongfat  it  proper  to  communicate.  I  had  one  excuse  for  my  egotiam — 
I  was  an  Irishman,  and  we  have  a  privilege  by  time  and  custom  imme- 
morial, of  talking  of  onraelvea^when  we  find  fiiir  and  willing  lia- 
teners ! 

'There  was  one  c:ood  source  of  consolation —she  was  almost  as 
communicative  as  myself  Her  story  was  a  brief  one:  her  father  had 
held  a  high  siluaiioa  at  Madras,  m  the  civil  service  of  the  East  India 
€k>mpany.  With  the  usual  profusion  of  persons  who  enjoy  lar^e  pos- 
aeariona,  and  are  oaed  to  oriental  liumriei;  he  contrived  to  oothve  hii 
income  ao  conaiderably,  that  at  his  death  his  only  dao^hter,  ^•'^•i**^ 
waa  a  penniless  orphan.  Mr.  Melton,  who  had  been  his  adiool-IUIow 
in  youtn,  and  his  friend  through  life,  took  charge  of  the  young  lady, 
then  a  mere  child,  sent  her  to  Kn^lnnd  to  be  educated,  and  on  his  return 
found  her  on  the  narrow  isthmus  which  divides  girlhood  from  woman- 
hood. The  result  was  the  common  one.  He  was  struck  vnih  the 
Haivctc  of  her  manners,  her  wit,  her  beauty  ;  and  changing  his  intention 
of  adopting  her  as  bis  daughter,  he  oflered  her  his  hand  and  fortune. 
Mariana  waa  without  a  friend  hi  the  world,  miconaejoiia  of  the  aacrifice 
ahe  was  making,  and  had  little  heaitatioftin  eaponsing  her  fiither'a  friend 
It  waa  indeed  a  new  edition  of  *  Janoary  and  May,'  as  feras  years  wen 
concerned,  she  being  sixteen  and  he  more  than  sixty.  She  hni  been  a 
wife  but  ibr  one  year;  hea  hoafaand'a  death  leA  her  in  affluence;  the 
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balk  of  lus  forttme,  anoimting  to  six  tfaooauid  a  year,  beeaoM  bar  own, 
vithotit  tbe  ilighfeMt  refltrietioii. 

*  Such  ^vaatSa  substance  of  her  oonimitiiiGatUNi —  a  story  that  damp* 
«d  my  own  hop^    If  I  iiated  one  thing  more  than  another,  it  was  that 

most  despicable  character  —  a  fortun«^'  hunter.  I  own  that  if  I  had 
been  smitten  before,  I  was  doubly  struck  now,  when  a  few  hours  con- 
versation had  discovered  to  me  the  rich  and  varied  resources  of  her 
Tiiind.  But  iheri'  was:  a  sudden  dash  to  inv  hopes.  If  she  were  vn- 
J'riended,  I  would  have  been  deiighied  to  have  been  ihe  Iritud  who 
through  life  would  protect,  and  love,  and  cherish  her:  had  she  been 
'Unfriended,  Iwonld  have  *  coined  my  heart  to  drachms'  Ibr  her — I 
would  have  feh  pride  in  making  my  pen  support  her:  but  heie^ 
amidst  wealth  and  imniy;  she  was  snrroonded  by  friends — she  was 
too  far  above  my  aim. 

'You  who  have  known  any  thinfr  of  the  passion-springs  of  the 
heart  —  of  the  pas?iion-s'rivinir5^  of  the  heart  —  of  the  enchantment 
which  the  heart  leels  in  converse  wilh  the  one  it  !ovi  s  —  yoti  can  ima- 
gine how  ileetly  flew  the  huurs,  while  Mai  iaaa  uud  iuyo^ll  liius  held 
converse  together  —  free  and  friendly,  as  if  we  had  known  each  other 
£>r  years.  She  told  me,  when  I  inquired  how  the  accident  of  the  pre- 
ceding night  hajl  afieeted  her,  that  until  that  morning  she  had  not  been 
luUy  conscious  of  the  extent  of  her  obligation  to  me ;  that  she  had 
thoughtlessly  gone  to  the  theatre,  and  that  tbe  gentleman  who  aecoin* 
panied  her  having  quitted  her  for  a  few  minutes  to  call  her  carriage, 
she  had  mi-^^-'fl  him:  when,  as  she  owned,  ihe  sudden  sight  oi  inysell  in 
the  housf  !'i :  1  straiitfely  affected  her.  T>id  I  err? — -hut  I  fancied  that 
her  tones  wei  e  more  suhdn* d,  and  her  voice  deepened  as  she  made  this 
conreaiiiou,  hall  spori,  hall  earnest 

*  We  parted :  hut  I  promised  Mariana  to  see  her  again.  How  will- 
ingly I  kept  my  word!  Day  after  day  sawthe  chains  more  inextrica- 
bly twined  around  mv  heart  And  Mariana — troth  to  say — appeared 
as  little  loth  ss  myself  to  continue  the  acquaintance. 

'  Sometimes,  often  indeed,  I  resolved  to  banish  her  from  my  mind ; 
but  tiff  resolution  was  broken  as  soon  as  made.  There  was  this  new 
poem  to  be  read,  thai  srjnir  to  be  practised  ;  I  had  pfotiiised  now  to  ac- 
company her  to  see  her  portrait  m  the  exhibition:  it  was  one  of  the 
loveliest  ihaL  Lawrence  ever  pduileU,  lonvorfow  we  were  to  visit 
Windsor  Castle:  in  short,  there  was  a  round  of  engagements,  and  as 
these  were  fulfilled,  there  were  new  ones  entered  inta  It  was  imfo^ 
aible  to  keep  my  resolution :  perhaps  this  was  the  resson  why  I  so  ollsn 
made  such  resolves. 

'  I  had  a  friend,  a  worldly  minded,  wealthy  man,  who  had  made  a 
fortune  hv  the  law,  as  re5?prctablv  perhaps  as  it  is  iisnallv  made,  He 
was  a  slirewd  thouc^h  just  man.  He  would  neither  neLrlect  his  interests, 
nor  would  lie  willini^ly  injure  tlie  interests  of  others.  He  was  so 
strictly  just,  that  he  knew  not.  I  then  conceived,  how  lobe  crenerous.  I 
had  rendered  this  man  a  service,  and  he  prulesj»ed  liis  gratitude,  and 

tendered  me  at  all  times  the  advamage  d  nia  adriee.  I  do  not  know 
what  impelled  me  to  risit  him  now;  he  was  the  last  man  in  tbe  workl 

of  whom  you  would  think  I  would  make  a  confidant  But  I  did.  It 
may  be  because  I  knew  that  ha  would  not  langh  at  me.  I  told  him 
precisely  all  my  feelings— my  hopes — my  fears.   He  heard  ma 
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wHk  flMfloliaiL  *It  iliikai  BM,*  Midlie,  'thatcbli  Uyml  bar  feitiM 
WDvld  be  a  dednble  niTeatiiieiit   It  is  evident  that  the  lofwm  y<m — 

tbftt  you  love  her  —  and,  as  yott  would  wed  her  if  she  were  firiendlefl 

and  portionless,  I  do  not  see  why  the  accident  of  her  being  xmnhm^ 
should  stand  between  you  and  happiness/  I  attempted  to  arsfue  a^inst 
this  sopbi^'rv,  but  he  put  mr^  <\n\\v\  wuh,  '  If  yo/t  had  fortune,  von  v.-ould 
share  it  with  her:  ithaprx  ns  ihut  she  has  it  in«;tead.  so  the  cri>e  is  much 
the  same.  Woo  the  lady  and  wed  her.  "Vou  will  want  inoncy,  per- 
haps? Here  is  a  draft  for  a  hundred  pounds.  Draw  on  me  for  what 
fcftlier  iQiiit  yon  nwy  require,  mid  repay  mo  wlioi  yon  have  the 
vMuii.  Not  a  wofd  moro.  Youdtdmaaterneeoiioo— ^it  ia  bmiui 
that  I  should  retmn  it  I  bait  can;*  and  he  litaiaUy  poalied  me  out  of 
his  office^ 

'  I  was  weak  enoug-h  —  foolish  enough  — base  enough,  to  suffer  my 
better  feelingfs  to  be  subverted  by  what  the  lawyer  had  said.  I  continued 
my  visits  to  Mariana,  and  saw,  with  a  delight  which  you  can  more 
easily  imagine  than  I  can  describe,  that  she  was  not  heart-whole.  The 
crisis  was  at  hand. 

*  80  occupied  weie  my  thoughts  with  her  image,  that  I  neglected  the 
eommoQ  haanew  of  life.  Ooe  mat  coneeptioii  filled  my  breaat*^  thii 
was  Che  oonnetiQii  that  I  was  heloved.  My  suee^  as  a  diBinatiit — 
the  frionde  to  whom  that  success  had  introduced  me  —  the  neeenity  of 
farther  exertion  to  maintain  the  high  place  into  which  this  annseess  had 
thrown  mo  —  all  were  n*?  nothing.  The  excitement  of  these  \'arying' 
thoughts  careered  through  my  mind  with  an  impeti?nsi*y  Inr  nninge  can- 
not pnint  Added  to  this,  I  had  nn  uncertainty  of  purpose.  I  seemed 
to  liv  e,  aiid  breathe,  and  have  my  being  but  in  the  presence  of  that  one 
loved  object, 

•One  morning,  just  aa  I  was  qaittsng  my  reeidcnoe  for  Harle^-etrect, 
three  lettera  reaehed  me^  which  the  aenaat  nid  had  been  lying  far 
some  days  at  a  eoffee-hooae  I  liequenHid.  One  was  ftem  the  treasurer 
of  the  theatre,  enclosing  two  htuidred  pounds,  as  the  remmieration  for 

my  play.  Such  satisfaction  did  this  give  me,  that  I  thrust  the  other 
letters  into  my  pocket  without  opening  them,  and  hurried  to  my  legal 
fri«'nd.  I  seldom  had  felt  more  real  sati'^rricfion  than  when  I  repaid 
him  his  loan  lie  looked  iit  me  in  astoniahnieiii,  iiKjuired  when  the 
marriage  had  taken  place,  and  looked  the  image  of  perfect  disappoint- 
ment, when  I  told  him  that  matters  remained  precisely  as  they 
beinre.'  Ifimcy  thatheooosideredmeasoneon  whomaluckyehaoes 

was  thrown  away. 

*  I  proceeded  to  Harley-street  Here  I  saw  Mariana,  who  seemed  more 
beautiful  than  ever,  and  &r  more  interesting.  Her  cheek  ws^  flushed  — 
her  words  were  hurried  —  her  manner  betokened  much  anxiety.  An 
indifferent  subject  of  conveisatioa  was  started,  but  neither  of  as  puf* 
sued  it.    Silence  followed. 

*  I  know  not  how  it  was,  but  in  that  silence  my  hand  wondered 
the  first  time  round  Mariana's  waist  j  a  luiie  pause,  and  my  boldness 
increased.  My  lips  reatared  to  tench  the  pontittg  heauty  of  her^s ; 
she  could  niter  a  word,  although  her  ms  apelce  eloquently  enoagh,  I 
was  on  my  knee,  and  had  toM  all  my  war,  and  whispered  some  of  my 
hopes.  I  told  mv  love  —  my  madness -^ainee  fir^t  she  crossed  aiT 
path.   I  did  not  plead  ia  ndn. 
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*  A  dee]^,  deep  &igh  —  a  long,  long  gaaa — a  alenoe  inofe  eipre«f« 
than  tba  riehMtontory — a  sOght  pre«uie  of  tbe  haiid^te8M<^m<l- 
tesnd  frequoit — tbete  were  her  cookmiaa,   That  momfftift  npKiA 

me  for  all  that  I  had  suffered  dofiii^  Uie  lever  of  my  fear. 

*  Then  followed  the  full  and  mutual  eonfession — each  to  oacli-^of 
all  that  disturbs  the  heart.  In  the  midst  of  this  I  rcint'mbered  that  I 
had  on*^  Tnore  confession  to  make  —  one  due  to  mj  own  honor,  to  mv 
pnde,  lu  my  self  esie&ni.  1  spoke  to  her  thus — for  I  well  leniember 
every  syllable  that  was  uttered  at  thai  memorable  time  :  '  My  d^r 
girl,  1  have  told  you  much  —  pardoa  me  that  I  have  not  luld  you  alL 
Yoa  have  j^rawod  yoor  lip  to  mine.  Too  have  gifen  your  oeait  to 
mtne«*all  m  tlie  troetmg  hopethal  I  dawrved  you.  litten  19  mei  / 
do  not.  I  am  the  Yerieet  cheat  thatever  woo  a  women^eheait  I  have 
dared,  not  forgetiol  of  yooreeii^  to  remember  your  fortima  Ihava 
deceived  myself  —  you,  I  would  not  Nor  do  I  aak  I6rgi?eiieii.  Spiim 
me;  reject  me    despise  roe;  I  deser\-e  it  all.' 

Mariana  appeared  thundor^^truck.  At  last  she  spoke.  *  Julian,  y&i» 
a  fortune-htmter — t/ou  a  viieat?  You  must  not  deceive  me  now!'  I 
related  all  that  had  pa^ed.  She  listened  attemively,  and  u  sitade  of 
abstracted  thought  clouded  her  brow.  At  last  she  spoke :  *  I  would 
iuQ  hope  that  etcn  what  yon  say  wen  tma^  rather  uaa  that,  hanac 
sem  my  weaknem  in  eonteing  that  I  love  yon,  ytm  would  trifle  with 
It  thnSk  and  tiow.  Answer  me^do  you  know  any  thmg  new  concern- 
ing yourself  f — do  you  know  any  thing  about  Tressilian  Court  V  I  told 
lier  1  knew  nothing.  '  Nothing !  Hare  you  no  letters?'  I  rememb^^red 
the  letters  which  I  had  not  opened,  aud  produced  them.  She  1  u  i  her 
hand  upon  min^.  ere  I  opened  them.  •  If/  said  she,  '  the  contents  of 
thoae  letters  sliuuld  make  your  purpose  waver  for  a  moment,  (and  T 
know  the  intelligence  ihey  bring,  have  known  it  since  yesterday,  and 
thought  it  hrought  yoa  to  mv  net  to-dsy,) — if  year  porpose  waveis 
for  a  moment,  remflmher»  I  release  you  nom  your  tows,  I,  too^  would 
not  be  held  as  a  fortune-hunter.   Read  them  now.' 

*  I  opened  them:  one  was  from  the  &imi1y  solicitoT,  written  a  week 
before,  informing  me  that  my  uncle  and  his  two  sons  had  been  lost  at 
^a,  on  their  voyage  to  Madeira,  whither  the  latter  had  been  ordered  for 
the  benefit  of  their  health,  and  suggesting  the  propriety,  as  I  now  was 
heir  at  law  to  the  title  and  estates,  of  my  visiting  Tressilian  Court, 
where  my  surviving  uncle  was  anxious  to  receive  me.  The  other  let- 
ter was  from  my  cousin  Emma,  praying  that  I  would  lose  no  time 
in  coming  to  OonwalL  In  a  postscript,  which  always  contsins  the 
pith  of  a  yoimg  lady's  letter,  she  hoped  *that  my  wooing  throve.' 

*  I  suppose  you  may.  imagine  \\  hat  my  first  impulse  was.  I  felt  no 
inclination  to  release  Mariana  from  her  plighted  faith  —  doubly  proud 
that  I  could  best  show  that  it  was  indeed  herself  that  1  had  soti£!'ht. 

'  She  told  me  that  she  had  been  ri  school-fellow  of  mv  cousin  Emma's, 
and  from  her  had  known  and  re g relied  mv  evil  foriuiM  s  —  that  when 
she  first  heard  my  name,  her  interest  was  excited,  nii  i  [ill  the  rest  she 
hdtl  confessed  an  hour  before !  This  she  added,  ihai  ^lie  had  already 
heard  from  Emmaof  my  change  ^^fbrtune,  and  that  she  bdiered  at  first, 
thatitwasthis  ray  of  eunshine  over  my  path  which  had  led  me  to  teU 
in  words  what  her  woman's  wit  had  long  since  conjectured.  She  told 
me,  also,  that  as  I  had  won  her  heart  long  sinceb  she  would  have  gvmt 
her  hand  with    to  Julian  Tressilian,  whatever  were  his  prospeeta 
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*  It  is  full  time  that  I  briog  my  story  to  a  conclusioiL  I  went  to 
Trewiliro  Couit;  I  aoon  becamea  fiivorito  with  Sir  Edgar.  Il  wma  ft 
eheriahed  plao  of  his  to  marry  me  to  my  gentle  and  lorely  eounii ;  but, 
/  waa  engaged,  and,  for  tbe  matter  of  that,  eo  waa  die  laay   I  so. 

*  One  morning,  there  was  a  double  maniage  at  Tressilieua  Court. 

The  beauty  of  Harley-street  became  more  beautiful  in  the  wilds  of 
Cornwall — and  my  coTTsfn.  transplanted  to  the  c^'^rden  rf  ^\'i!tshire, 
did  not  become  less  lovely  than  before,  and  (her  smiles  said)  evea  more 

happy. 

'  iVly  uncle  lived  to  aee  his  graiid-chiidren  climb  his  knee  —  to  em- 
brace my  children  also.  He  was  gathered  to  his  aneeetort  some  tan 
fears  ago ;  and  if  any  of  my  hearers  wish  to  eeehow  wo  keep  up  M 
eoflioma  at  the  Q>iiit,  Julian  Treenlian  will  gkdly  dkow  tktoik  m 
hKppy  houeahoold. 

*  As  for  emr happiness  But  here  comes  Mnriana.  ^mTccl y  changed 

from  what  she  wa<?  when  fir«t  T  f^nw  her,  except  that  her  eldest  daugfhter 
will  goon  take  a  part,  nn  she  did  then,  in  the  L'^reat  drama  Ol  marria^pe. 
She  weds  a  liiis«liriiul  w  hose  vears  liriier  suit  her  own. 

*  Muriaua,  i  have  told  to  our  surrounding  friends  the  story  of  our 
*  whole  course  of  love ;'  it  is  well,  dearest,  that  you  were  absent,  lor  oiher- 
wiee  i  could  not  have  spoken  of  you  aa  you  wm,  and  are,  and  will 
be — the  beautiful,  the  nappy  hearted,  and  the  ftitbMl' 


Thu»  did  we  bear  the  Ptorv :  and  flight  as  it  here  may  seerri,  il  won 
admiration,  and  waiiii  llianks  from  those  vviio  heard  it.  Al  any  rate, 
it  was  a  frank  confession,  and  lost  nothing  from  the  manner  ia  which 
it  waa  told.  We  felt  that  ita  narrator  waa  not  romancing,  and  perhaps 
the  apparent  truth  of  the  tale  waa  one  of  ita  greoteat  chama. 


DBATHi  (AH  KXT&ICT.) 
sr  J.  c  mavAL. 

'T  IS  good  to  think  on  death  —  it  benjM  the  wiii 
From  \\\nt  stern  purpoao,  which  no  man  cinhoU, 
And  yet  be  happv:  we  must  go  and  fill 
Thouffht  with  tmction,  where  pale  mourners  fold 
The  anroud  ar'HiTid  i1io>e  chill  limbs,  whose  fairmCNdd 
Imaged  iiQearibiy  beaui/.  Whf  not  blend 
Wttn  tenrs  awhile,  and  leayft  that  stern,  tliat  cold 
Conirmpt  of      tluit  w;iit8U8,  when  we  end 
Our  proud  career  in  death,  where     hope-Med,  b«od* 

'T  is  good  to  hold  communion  with  the  dead, 
To  wr.lk  tbc  !;ini-  win     hriifiuig  willows  throw 
GUouDi  o'er  the  dark  green  tttri^'o-e  dav  is  fiod, 
Aiui  man  deep  dhadow  on  the  tomb  below ; 
For,  as  \v(-  iriu-^'-  thiip  ^ilciilly,  wo  know 
The  worth  of  all  our  longings,  and  we  pay 
Naw  worablp  tmto  purity,  arm  m 
Wt  (^rjitln  r  stn  fiiiih  to  take  our  toilsome  way. 
Which  must  be  me^y  boroc^  or  hfo  be  tbrQwn  away. 
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FARBWBLL  TO  EARTH. 


A  TOLKO  ^ri  Mflki  the  rttiremeot  of  the  cloitler,  u  a  peaceful  aaytum,  after  the  •orrow  and 
iMnavoMMof  th*wocMl  It  it  cuppoA^d  to  U  tk»  evaniaf  Mbn  ^        tk«  wO. 

All  nature  is  a  joy ; 
The  wrought  bouI,  freed  of  earth,  wof^l  Mllie  iladf 
In  its  deep  luxury,  and  the  ra|>t  heart 
Rend  a  sn^if  k  syun  in  tin;  voictlej-s  air. 
Oa  such  ao  ave  aa  Uii«i  the  dreamy  spirit 
Of  tha  atarHMupchinir  Plato  went  abroad 
To  it.s  ilirii  vi^il  o'er  the  universe; 
And  the  wtki  8apfaiit»  in  hia  burning  viaion, 
Wandend  uniilttMilb's  mrnema^  and  woka^ 
And  baUavad  the  haawiifii^  nii^t  air  wu — Gtaow 

The  vesper  breeze  steals  through  the  open  caaement, 

And  the  dark  rin|rlet  on  the  maiden'a  bfOW 

Vibrates  to  its  ({•■licftii'  touch,  as  \i  Iav»»H, 

In  its  delicious  Ira^raiiLc,  her  youn^  clieck  : 

To  her  —  the  hyacmth  has  lost  its  beauty, 

And  the  plant  its  bl'>om,  that  hcnds  to  meet  har 

So  wooingly;  and  the  still  breath  of  eve 

Its  freshness,  for  the  eolden  tone  is  hushed, 

And  the  adver  chord  loosened  at  her  heart ; 

Alaal  —  that  one  so  few  of  years  should  wither, 

While  the  stow  fool-falls  of  the  aged  traoa 

Apieaaant  pathway  to  a  di$itant  umth. 

Hnk  I  ahe  sings,  and  her  pent  thuu^his  are  bfealhed 

Upon  tba  attinga. 

*Why  should  1  mourn  I  —  the  voices  of  earth. 
Are  waaved  no  more  in  the  chann  of  moth;  » 

The  bloom  nnd  the  flowers  have  passed  awaj. 
As  ihc  tilniy  waai  ui  the  fountain's  spray; 
^The  »ong  is  sad  of  the  mtnatral  bird, 
And  the  heart's  fom!  dt  j-Th  no  more  ia  atinad  j 
The  vernal  leaf,  aiiii  tlu.  slurry  ray, 
And  the  musiivsongs  of  a  bnghterday. 
The  voice,  and  the  Kin  ily  sp  ni's  lone, 
Have  gone —  all  gone,  aitd  1  atu  lone. 

*  Why  j-hould  r  vv  t  i  |i  ?  —  pan  thrv  romr  back, 
W  iio  ha%epassc<i  uwity  on  the  puint'a  iracli.  i 
Will  11^ ooma  a^ain  in  the  shadowy  nisht, 
Wliosc  sotils  have  tl-  <1  )(i  the  land  of  lii.'Tit  ? 
"VViil  ihcy  cuuie —  wdl  iiit,y  cuuic,  as  l>eautifii[  things, 
In  the  purple  light  of  golden  wingf. 
When  the  breath  of  the  brighi  flowtir  bathes  the  sky, 
And  the  breeze  wails  low,  with  a  troubled  sigh  7 
In  vain  —  in  vain  I  tbay  have  left  the  earth, 
Tha  myitie  botrari  ana  ihenr  fiieaida'a  health  I 

'  My  eahm-home ;  It  ia  lone  and  dim, 
And  the  rank  weeds jjow  oVr  ihc  fount's  low  buini 
For  the  iawna  have      to  the  covert's  oiade, 
Fnm  their  leafy  laff,  and  thdr  realm  of  thade^ 

And  the  win::  of  tin-  htim-liinl  th>  re  IS  ilOl, 
That  bmli  iia  nest  on  the  nusty  nil } 
And  the  violet'a  enp,  and  the  neath-flo^vers  bdl, 
Spring  no  more  iii  tin-  irr.  < h-woimI  dt  ll ; 
k  ia  (Ranged  —  ail  changed  —  tiie  beauty  haa  gone 
my  childhood' a  home,  and  I  am  Imm. 

*And  where  is  he,  with  hi?  mice  to  bless, 
And  his  yeamine  heart  and  his  kind  caress, 
And  the  smile  that  told  his  love's  fond  power, 
Aa  I  played  ai  hiasd^  in  tha  gmn-JMYed  bower  1 
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Fttlwr !  kind  Hither !  thy  form't  at  nst, 

And  fh.  nio^sy  turf 'p  on  thy  aved breast: 

No  more  shall  come  thy  voice,  wvcd  well, 

And  thy  eye^a  blight  glance,  w  m  kindly  spell ; 

Wc  nre  pnrttf!  now,  thou  ha?t  pa?«i(l,  thou  hast  fled. 

And  1  weep  no  tears,  yet  1  mourn  for  the  dead. 

'  And  rigain  —  nnrl  nfrain,  O  where  art  thou, 
With  thy  tender  ey«,  and  placid  hsow  1 
Mother,  thy  hoart  Baa  oft  rodtedto  lett, 
Thi.s  form  on  lliy  gf-nily  hoavinp  broast. 
And  thy  hand  amooihcMl  down  the  couch  of  pain, 
Whflatthyvdoaaangkyw,  the ballad-atnMii 
Yet  thoii  — even  iAou,  haat  past  nway 
Like  the  waning  sounds  of  thine  own  sweci  lay ; 
Tbooknradat  me,  mother,  yet  thou  art  gona: 
Oht  whyahoQkilmqhawI  tmlonal  ^ 

*  Farewell  then,  O  Earth ;  I  mourn  Aee  not, 
For  thou  art  to  iu>-  Init  a  dnary  spot  ; 
Thy  woodi^  and  vglea.  and  thy  rock>biult  hills, 
With  the  boMilinir  gnah  ol  thair  thonaaiid  nIH 
Bear  no  cbarni ;  n  lins  sumo,  it  has  fltnl ; 
1  movm  not  thew :  my  heart's  with  the  dead, 
Prom  the  gmla-bower,  finocn  thedsnee  andaoo^ 
And  the  heartless  mirth  of  tho  festal  thronrj, 
As  a  flowf^ wreath  foded,  the  jpy  has  gone : 
I  wiip  no  moi%  for  I  am  loBi? 
rtMt§m,(KJ^)im.  c  r.  at.  » 


THE  WATER  LILY. 


'Coimranthft61ieaQf  Ika  llaldhowtbey  grow;  ifa«y tailao^  MidMr  do Ihey^in: 
and  yet  I  a«y  imto  yon,  that  evan  Solomon  in  all  hiagkMry  wianotamyad  lika  aoe  «f 

theae.'   

Wi  long  for  tlut  which  pleaaes  the  eye.  Ingcmutj  ia  eierciMd, 
t«Me  questioned,  form  iraried,  and  color  diveraified,  for  the  prodaction  of 
the  beautiful  The  gems  of  science  lend  their  brilliancy  to  the  fiibrica* 
tions  of  the  artificer,  and  the  proudest  diacoreries  of  the  Student  of  nature 
irradiate  the  labors  of  the  artist,  in  his  attempts  to  create  such  objects  as 
shall  fascinate  the  vision  with  exquisite  workmanship,  rich  rnlorinLr.  or 
elccrance  of  ilg^ure.  Every  age  has  made  its  fssny,  but  none  has  suc- 
ceeded, or  ever  will  succeed,  in  raising  tho  work:;  of  art  to  an  equality 
with  those  of  nature.  The  marble  or  the  canvass,  one  presented  by 
the  immortal  sculptors  of  Greece,  almost,  breathing  ^vidl  lifo,  the  other 
bv  the  great  masters  of  Itsl^,  almost  glowing  with  passion,  while  they 
nvet  our  adminttion  and  excite  our  enSmsiasm,  still  exist,  in  reality,  but 
as  copies  of  more  atiractiTe  and  more  glorious  originals.  No  land- 
scape, be  its  hues  ever  so  gorgeous,  can  equal  the  golden  sea  of  the 
harvest  field,  or  the  splendour  of  the  rich  drapery  in  which  the  sun  is  en- 
robed whtn  he  sinks  to  rest;  no  cnrvrd  form  so  perfect  as  that  of  man 
when  unrestrained  by  the  torturing  customs  of  civilization ;  no  pencil- 
ling or  teinting  so  delicate  and  faultless,  as  the  symmetry  or  colors  of 
the  abrub  and  its  flowers.  Nor,  above  all,  have  the  noblest  creations 
of  art  that  mystery  none  can  penetrate,  that  beauty  inimitable,  that 
spirit  which  connects  lis  in  sympathy  with  enrery  thing  it  perfades— 
vitality.  None  but  a  Prometheus  can  give  life  to  theprmncHons  of  the 
artist;  and  hence  the  humblest  ilowret  possesses  an  interait  whkli  is 
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-H  animg  in  ihe  most  sublime  efibrts  of  the  imagioatiou  of  the  painter  or 
sculptor. 

At  annnatw!  liring  nature  is  thus  beenttfbl,  m  aUo  m  k  rendend 
peculiarly  attfadm  by  the  many  enriooa  inattDcet  of  adaptation  it 
aiTordi,  and  by  the  perfect  mechaDim  which  regulataa  iti  production 
and  its  existence ;  and  aa  the  vegeiabU  world  imlblds  the  moat  delight. 

fill  objects  to  the  sense,  ?o  also  does  it  contain,  for  the  support  of  its 
vitality,  a  svtpm  nf  machinery  unsurpassed  in  ingemiitv  nnd  rnn- 
trivance.  H  -i  -  .  l'«e\vhere  in  creation,  each  part,  even  the  smallest 
petal,  is  formtd  un  a  plan  which  answers  best  its  particular  purpose, 
while  at  the  same  time  it  fits  iii  complete  adjustment  with  the  other 
imrta  which  depend  on  it  for  their  leffnkr  aetioii.  Proportion,  adapte* 
tion,  and  deaign,  are  ▼iaible  throughoot  ita  eonfemiBtioii.  and  aa  the 
microcosm  thus  moving  and  acting  is  minute,  aa  the  apparatus  by  wluch 
it  retains  its  lile  ia  moat  delicate^  and  as  the  most  subue  princip^  are 
employed  as  agents,  we  rise  from  its  contemplation  with  wonder  and 
admiration.  Rejrarding  vegetable  life  in  th?'*  view,  a  more  holy  lig^ht  is 
shed  round  its  beauties,  a  more  lovely  trariuent  encircles  it;  its  teints 
seem  to  receive  a  richer  hue.  its  odouri*  a  finer  perfume^  and  the  smallest 
plant,  oucc  iusiguilicaul  and  unnoticed,  becomes  more  en^giog  from 
lis  Tery  minuteness :  thus  the  wing  of  the  little  insect,  duU  and  din^ 
to  the  naked  eye,  when  placed  before  the  glass  is  perceived  to  be  ym^ 
gated  with  briUiant  colors,  and  lathered  with  the  rielMat  plomage. 

Who  has  not  seen  the  water  lily,  the  Vestal  Nympbfia,  rastinff 
Ofi  the  bosom  of  the  waters,  opening  its  white  bloom  to  the  snn,  and 
ri^inq*  and  fallinjT  with  every  ripple?  The  shades  of  evcnincr  come, 
and  its  crreen  petals  fold  to  shelter  their  treasure  from  blasts  too 
rude.  The  morninir  breaks,  the  sunbeams  dance  around  its  couch,  and 
it  unfolds  again,  to  diduse  it^  sweet  fragrance.  It  is  one  of  the  hum* 
blest  tenants  of  the  universe;  yet  its  conformation  might  afibrd  study 
for  a  life^  and  the  care  bestowed  on  its  mechanising  the  wise  proTisiooa 
made  for  its  safoty,  lead  the  mind  to  the  contemplation  of  the  most  sab^ 
lime  truths. 

The  root  which  is  its  organ  of  nntrition,  is  formed  so  as  to  perform 

if «  office?  in  the  mo?t  admirable  manner.  With  one  main  body  to  attach 
the  plant  lirmly  to  the  soil,  it  sends  out  its  little  rootlets  and  fibrils 
which  act  as  so  many  mouths  to  imbibe  nonrij*hmerji.  The  lunciiuiis 
of  the  fibrils  have  been  but  lately  pointed  out:  it  st-ems  that  by  the  aid 
of  electricity   they  absorb  the  nutritious  fluids  from  the  earth  by 

meana  of  small  cells  which,  when  distended,  send  their  eonteols  np  the 
Teesels  of  the  rootlets  to  the  herbaceous  parts.    On  passing  ftom  the 

cells  into  the  Tesaels,  these  fluids  become  sap,  and,  rising  to  the  leaves, 
there  become  operated  upon  by  the  changing  influencea  of  Uffht  and 

heat.  By  the  experiments  of  Priestly  and  Ingenhouz,  it  is  well  estab- 
lished that  the  leaves,  when  exposed  to  the  li^rht  of  the  sun,  absorb 
carbonic  acid,  and  from  the  decomposiiion  of  that  iras  evolve  oxygen, 
while  in  the  nigfht,  the  coTilrary  process  takes  place,  and  they  respire  the 
same  as  animaU ;  hence  the  presence  of  these  gases  is  nece&sary  to  the 
proper  performance  of  the  functions  of  the  leaves.  Now  the  trunk  of 
the  Nymphiea  does  not  rise  perpendicularly,  bnt  is  prostrate,  and  as 
it  grows  in  waters  whose  nse  might  otherwise  snbmerge  the  whole 
plant,  and  deprive  it  of  life^  we  here  find  a  wiae  proTision  for  keeping 
Its  leaves  and  flowers  upon  the  surface. 
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A  few  woids  on  the  structure  of  a  leaf,  and  we  will  advert  to  an  ex- 
fjiiisitc  contrivnTH'.-  in  the  formation  of  those  of  the  NymphsBa.  The 
sap  ou  reaciiing  the  leaf  is  taken  into  the  upper  tier  of  vein?,  and 
after  beinc;'  diffused  throu^-ii  the  lamina,  is  transfbrnnxl  to  a  state  winch 
feuUerii  il  lit  uulrimeut  for  thu  plant,  when  it  is  conducted  back  by  ilie 
under  tier  of  veins,  and  imparts  nourishment  as  it  passes  downward. 
The  lamina  in  which  it  b  thus  changed  hy  the  e^ct  of  light  and  hmt^ 
and  which  are  the  orgaiiB  of  dige^on,  are  in  two  divitiooa,  the  apper 
and  lower,  hoth  of  them  consisting  of  cylindricai  bladdon.    The  blail- 
ders  of  the  upper  lanuna  are  arranged  perpendicularly,  ao  as  to  preaeet 
the  least  ^?urfa(:e  to  the  sim,  whose  artion  would  otherwise  produce  too 
rapid  an  evaporation.    The  bladders  of  the  under  lamina,  beiui^  pro- 
tected by  tlieir  situation  from  lh»'  too  powerful  eflect  of  the  sun,  are 
placed  nearly  paralltd  to  ihe  undt  r  surface,  but  diverging  to  such  a  de- 
gree dn  lo  leave  hirge  cavities  between  them,  communicating  with  eacii 
other.  The  upoer  side  then,  on  account  of  its  compact  atractore,  afibxda 
hot  little  room  for  the  air,  while  the  under,  being  cayeraoua,  is  rendered 
very  fit  for  an  organ  of  respiration.    Both  divisions  of  the  lamina  aie 
eovered  hy  the  cuticle,  or  the  skin  of  the  leaf    This  cuticle  is  com* 
posed  of  small  air  bladders,  pierced  withstomates,  or  breathing  pores,  and 
cororaunicatini^  with  the  laminae.    But  from  its  conformation  the  v?)'ifr 
lamina  gives  more  room  for  the  admission  of  the  air:  we  find,  conse- 
quently, that  here  respiration   is  carried  on  to  the  js^reatest  exient, 
the  under  surface  of  the  cuticle  being  provided  with  many  more  sto- 
mates,  or  pores,  than  the  upper.    Air  being  positively  neces^ry  to  the 
ezisience  of  a  plant,  we  see  here  an  arrangement  in  its  anatomy,  Ibrthe 
best  performance  of  the  itinction  of  respiration,  which  conflicts  with  no 
other  part  of  the  structure,  and  which,  though  minote  and  dflifntftt  is 
as  perfect  and  wonderful  as  that  in  the  human  frame. 

There  are  many  vegetables,  however,  whose  leaves  float  on  the 
water,  and  anion?  them  is  the  Nymphtea.    Were  its  org^ans  of  respira- 
tion on  the  tmder  surface  of  the  leaf  they  would  certainly  have  litiie 
opportunity  of  inhaling  air,  and  death  as  certainly  ensue,     i  tie  blad- 
der of  the  upper  lamina,  therefore,  instead  of  being  perpendicular,  are 
nearly  parallel,  have  all  the  breathing  pores,  and  perwrm  solely  the 
office  of  the  lungs,  while  the  leaves*  floating  on  the  water  obviates  any 
bad  influence  which  might  proceed  from  too  rapid  an  evapofation. 
The  otlior  parts  of  the  Nymphasa  conform  too  mach  to  the  general 
rec^etabb'  orfranization,  to  niaKe  them  a  matter  of  peculiar  interest.  Its 
habit  of  closing"  its  flowers  at  nig^ht,  and  thus  securing"  them  from  cold 
and  injury,  thoun-h  a  curious  instance  of  care  and  forei»ight,  we  have 
as  yet  been  unable  to  trace  lo  any  manifest  cause.    The  apparatus  by 
which  this  singular  phenomenon  is  ^ected,  is  either  of  su  microscopic 
or  sabtle  a  character,  as  to  have  eluded  all  ezaminatioa.   Yet  we  can 
admire  its  efiect,  though  ignorant  of  its  origiit   The  wayforer,  as  he 
stopped  to  listen  to  the  music  of  lifemnon,  trembled  with  mmgl^  admi- 
ration and  awe,  though  he  knew  not  whenee  ita  melody  came.  Thu 
when  wo  look  on  the  flower 

'  whit  h  (  xpands  its  lucid  form, 


Ta  moei  the  suii,  uiid  shuts  it  to  the  storm,' 
we  can  recur  with  delight  to  the  benign  power  which  provides  for  its 
safety,  without  our  knowing  by  what  mechanism  this  beaotifal  naipoas 
has  been  eiiected.  *" 
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The  same  tender  care,  the  same  exquisite  fashioning,  the  flame  grace- 
fill  fitneH^  md  deiterons  a^uatmeot,  perade  the  amalleet  plant  as  well 
as  the  ahnih  or  the  kmgly  tzeee  of  the  fineit  We  tiaee  the  deeigning 
hand  of  the  CieBtor  in  the  giant  Mac  rosy  stis  swimming  on  the  ocean* 
the  more  ddicate  Alg»  whkh  cling  to  its  side,  and  thnmgh  erery  gia- 
datkm  of  vegetation,  till  we  leach  the  lichen 

 *  which  climbfl  the  topmost  Btone^ 

And  diiaka  the  a£iial  solitude  alone.' 

Greatness  is  measured  by  extension  and  ubiquity,  as  well  as  power. 
When  we  rise,  then,  from  observing"  the  anatomy  of  the  little  flower 
wehavp  90  often  trodden  carelessly  under  foot,  and  perceive  these  clear 
evidences  uf  supervision,  and  an  attention  bestowed  on  its  fabrication 
equal  to  that  which  presides  over  the  largest  bodies  of  the  universe, 
we  are  impressed  with  the  deepest  sense  of  the  all-pervading  care, 
the  inteUigencOi  and  real  grandeur  of  the  Deity.  We  tcnow  that  not  a 
leaf  frlls  nor  a  flower  Uooma,  hot  in  accordance  with  his  detiffns,  and 
as  the  result  of  tlir  i.  tion  of  some  minute  machinery,  whose  laws  he 
has  regolated.  We  have  even  penetrated  into  the  action  of  this  Itttla 
mnchine,  and  understand  how  it  proceeds.  The  knowledi^e  increases 
our  wonder  and  onr  rnneration.  Thus  in  the  smallest  of  his  works 
he  rrivcs  the  best  minor  of  tlie  expansion  of  his  power  and  presence, 
and  in  the  coloi  wliioh  adorns  a  petal,  or  in  tho  perfume  which  rises 
from  a  blossom,  receives  as  high  a  testimony  of  his  nature  as  in  the 
stupendous  S3r«tem  of  worlds  he  moves  in  harmony  ahove. 

On  the  Papyrus  was  once  written  nearly  all  that  was  esthnable  in 
knowledge  Bat  the  plant  which  hore  these  records  had  engraven  in 
its  own  conformatioTi  more  precious  truths.  While  there  were  daily 
written  on  its  surface  disquisitions  on  the  nature  of  the  gods,  the  secret 
was  contained  in  its  own  mechanism.  *I1  est.'  says  an  illustrious 
Frenchman,  'un  Hvrc  onrert  h.  tous  les  yeux  —  c'cst  relni  de  la  nature. 
C'est  dansce  q^rand  et  sublime  livre  que  j'appremls  a  servir  et  h  adorer 
80U  divini  Auleur.  i\'ul  n'est  excusable  de  n'y  pas  lire,  parce  q  uil  parle 
Ik  tous  les  hommes  one  langue  intelligible  ^  tous  les  esprits.'  Snch  a  * 
book  is  indeed  a  fit  record  from  which  to  gather  a  knowledge  of  the  al- 
tribntes  of  its  anther.  When  in  geology  we  can  pemse  the  hifltory  of 
onr  earth  and  its  mighty  revolutions  —  when  from  chemistry  we  can 
draw  all  the  principles  which  acted  in  the  £>rmati(m,  and  still  reflate  the 
condition  of  the  material  world  —  when  in  xc<:r  *  ibfe  and  animnl  phy- 
STol  >L[y  we  can  perceive  the  faultless  machinery  ^n'  which  life  and  its 
mysteries  are  governed  —  and  when  from  the  celestial  system  we  can 
derive  some  faint  idea  of  the  magnitude,  the  expansive  greatness  of  His 
power,  and  forsee  the  destruction  of  our  globe  in  the  arms  of  the  sun  \ 
when  we  can  thos  read  from  Gon's  book  the  past  and  the  fiitiire,  his 
character,  his  povrer,  his  wisdom,  and  his  goodness — onr  own  hnmUe- 
neas  and  his  imrnense  superiority — we  feelthatto  him  it  is  a  noble  and 
wortbr  way  thus  to  disclose  himself,  and  to  us  a  glorious  privilege  thns 
to  read.  A  privilege,  howeTOT)  which  is  commensurate  with  the  correct 
use  of  our  reason  and  advancement  in  knowledf^t',  to  which  iq-norance 
is  death,  and  sophistrv  n  bRn<^^M!  poison:  which,  as  it  receives  life  at  the 
fount  of  science,  beckons  u»  onward  in  our  search  for  truth,  and  in  our 
inquiries  into  the  laws  of  nature,  promising  as  a  reward  not  merely 
power,  but  moral  and  intellectual  elevation.  A. 

TOL.  Tn.  74 
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Sway  nl oft  the  ml  banner^ 

Blue  ocean  's  our  manor, 
II^WMlth-freLght^  galleys  our  glorioua  garnet 

The  s!m'(  ITiri  (1<  ath's  spasm 

We  drown  in  its  duwm  — 
No  tietim  ntntBi  the  ndi  ^rafl  10  nolnB* 

We  fear  not  the  scaffolf!, 

Outnumbered  and  baAli.>d, 
We  still  have  the  poniard,  the  pistoli  themiill} 

Shall  we  ere  grace  a  hurdle 

IVith  eieel  at  our  eirdl^ 
Or  iiiHvth  to  tvUa  tM  led  letdt  l»  tho  tninl 

No !  —  the  broad  wave  dhaH  cover 

The  corse  of  the  Rover, 
Ite  iH'east  is  hia  home  —  be  its  cavomi  Ue  tonlkt 

If  the  sweat  of  Death's  labor 

Kucrimson  his  Mbn^ 
Tliefieraejojof  TengeeiioeirillMglitBnliiedQoaL 

If9»-¥ork,Mat^  im. 


ORNITHICHNOLPQT.^ 

It  has  seldom  happened,  at  least  within  the  last  half  centur)',  thai  a 
man  who  in  early  life  was  tlepriveil  of  the  advantacfcsof  a  liberal  educa- 
tion, who  wai;  destitute  ol  Iriends  possessing  the  ability  to  pave  the  way 
for  his  introduction  into  the  eiielesof  the  Bterad,  or  to  initiate  him  imo 
the  myiteriee  of  the  temple  of  science,  hoe  been  able  by  theibrce  of  bii 
ffenius,  combined  with  the  most  unwearied  penewancei  to  sonnooat 
Sie  difficulties  attendant  on  his  early  disadvantages,  and  while  yet  m 
the  prime  of  his  life,  to  behold  his  name  enrolled  high  in  the  eels* 
logae  of  naturalists,  to  sec  it  incorporated  into  the  literature  of  the 
age,  and  to  hear  his  productions  quoted  as  decisive  authority,  on  tiie 
subjects  to  which  they  relate:  but  such  has  been  and  still  is  the  case 
wiiii  Prof.  Hitchcock.    We  too,  have  read  maiiy  of  his  works  with 
unraingled  pleasure,  and  we  consider  his  *  Sketch  of  the  Gcologjf, 
Mimralogjf,  and  Sumryof  the  Regitm  egtUigtum  U  ike  JKtMf  CSmmo* 
Hfitt^  mih  oecatitmal  Boianieal  noHoM,  read  irfete  ike  Ameriem 
€Megie4U  SocUiw^  Sept.  11,  1822,'  as  a  paper  evmcing  much  abilily 
and  research ;  and  his '  Repori  an  the  Geology^  Mineralogy,  Botany,  and 
Zoology  of  Massachusetts,'  as  a  d^p6t  of  valuable  matter,  collected 
generally  with  crreat  care,  and  mostly  arranii^ed  with  judf^mient,  both 
of  which  we  have  classified  with  the  important  works  of  the  English 
and  continental  t  Jeolorrists.    Nor  oui^'^ht  we  to  omit  to  mention  several 
memoirs  wiiu  ii  iiuve  lately  appeared  in  the  Bildical  Rtpositofy  and, 
Quarterly  Ohserver,  '  on  the  connexion  b^ween  Qeology  and  Natural 
Religion,'  and  'on  the  connexion  between  Qeology  and  the  Mosaic  Hi»> 
tffty  of  the  Creation,'  by  the  same  author,  in  which  he  has  mo^  trium- 
|diaatly  r^>elled  the  charge  of  kereey,  so  often  and  pettinaeinnsly 
muted  anainst  that  class  of  Naturalists. 

*  <  OainTRicBivoLoaT :  Deeeiiplion  of  the  footmorki;  of  Birds»  (Omitbichnilee)on  new 
red  sand  stone  in  Meeeechneette.  By  ProC  £owabd  Hitchcock,  of  Amherst  College.' 
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But  with  all  this  respect  and  reverence  for  our  author,  the  man  whom 
we  deliL^liL  to  praise,  truth  and  justice  require  us  to  say,  that  we  have 
some  wiiai  against  him  —  which  we  declare  wiili  ihe  more  freedom,  since 
th.e  eminence  already  gained  by  the  Professor  is  demonstration  that  he 
requires  no  critical  dandling  \  and  the  &ctthat  hia  writings  compote  a 
part  of  our  national  literature,  has  made  it  our  duty  to  make  known 
OUT  aentiments  on  these  subjects. 

Our  objections  against  the  Professor  are  two  fold;  first,  the  enthusi- 
mastk  which  forms  so  large  a  portion  of  his  composition  in  this  particu- 
lar —  (as  it  ever  must  in  the  character  of  every  real  lover  of  science, 
and  which  he  has  so  well  described  m  his  review  of  Cordier,  Scrope, 
and  D'Aubeny  in  the  North  American  Review^  No.  63,)  —  is  not  at  all 
times  sufficiently  checked,  by  which  he  is  led  to  mistake  the  imaginings 
oi  a  pruliiic  iaiicy  for  the  conclusions  drawn  from  [&ctB  -j  and  seco/id, 
he  seems  to  be  selected,  somewhat,  with  the  seribendi  cacatUut^  eviden- 
ces of  which  are  rife  in  the  memoir,  the  title  of  which  stands  at  the 
head  of  this  article,  published  in  the  AmerUtm  Jowmal  of  Science, 
▼oL  29.  We  have  seen  occasional  evidences  of  exaggeration  in 
some  of  his  former  works,  but  we  have  set  them  to  the  account  of  a 
pardonable  enthusiasm,  but  never  until  the  appearance  of  his  Orni- 
t/iich nologi/,  do  we  recollect  to  havo  seen  conclusions  in  any  natural 
science  which  were  so  altogether  unsupported  by  the  premises. 

The  principle  facts  on  which  ihi?  nfjo  science  is  based,  are  simply 
these:  Impressions  of  a  singula r  character  were  found  in  the  new 
red  sand  stone,  at  Greenfield,  Deerfield,  Montague,  South  Hadley,  and 
other  places,  which  attracted  the  attention  of  the  more  curious,  and  were 
finally  brought  to  the  notice  of  Professor  Hitchcock.  In  them  he  dis- 
covered, as  he  imagined,  resemblances  to  the  tracks  of  birds,  and  imme- 
diately set  about  a  thorough  investigation,  which  resulted  in  the  dis- 
covery of  numerous  prints  of  a  similar  kind,  varying  in  size  from  one 
inch  to  seventeen  inches  in  lengll),  and  often  following  each  Dthi  r  in  a 
similar  order,  at  about  the  same  distance.  From  the^e  tracks  or  prints, 
the  Professor  has  inferred  the  existence  of  two  orders  oi  birds,  which  he 
denoiiiiiiates  Packydctlyii^  or  thick-toed,  and  Leplodaciyli^  or  slender- 
toed,  in  both  of  which  he  supposes  he  has  discerned  seven  well  charac- 
terized species,  and  three  doubtful  one&  From  these  &cts,  he  thinks  it 
impossible  to  doubt,  that  these  tracks  resulted  from  the  contmuous  steps 
of  some  animal.  The  number  of  the  toes  seem,  however,  to  have  been 
as  various  as  their  size,  for  the  O.  giganttus  had  only  koo  ;  while  the 
O.  diversus  reckoned  three,  and  the  O.  palmatus,  four. 

Thus  far  we  are  within  the  bounds  of  pos-fih/Iiiy^  and  were  there  no 
other  facts  in  the  case,  we  should  not  arraign  the  conclusions  of  the 
Professor  as  unauthorized. 

But  there  are  many  facts,  some  of  them  detailed  by  the  Professor 
himself,  which  render  his  inferences  liable  to  suspicion.  Some  of  these 
we  shall  enumerate. 

1.  *  These  foot  marks  are  found  several  hundrsd  feet  deep  in  the 
rock.'    (American  Journal  of  Science  and  Arts,  vol.  20,  p.  334) 

2.  '  Tne  sand  and  mud  which  filled  the  original  tnck  aie  more 
firmly  concreted  than  the  rock  generally.'    (p.  311.) 

3.  •  The  silicions  concreJion,  which  fills  the  cavity  made  by  the  feoti 
differs  somewhat  firom  the  surrounding  rocL'   (p.  318.) 
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4.  The  jiiif  ii  espion  '  is  iiuich  sooner  lost  la  liesceriding  than  in  ascenii' 
lagiiuiu  the  layer  where  it  is  most  perfect.'    (p.  311.) 

\  Tile  com  eansed  by  the  impreasion  *  often  passes  obliquely 
thiiNigh  tlie  kyera  of  the  Tock.*   (p.  aSK.) 

6.  These  tracks*  if  made  at  all,  were  made  by  Grallac,  some  of  wkoee 
ll^  were  covered  with  bristles  to  the  toee^  sua  that  beoeath  the  watr  r, 

ipp.  3S8k  890,)  while  all  the  waders  of  the  preacnl  day  haiF^  iMked 

7.  The  plates  accompnnyiug"  the  article  on  Ornithic.hnoloij;y  'do  not 
present  the  appearance  of  any  one  specimen;  but  a  connected  view  ol 
the  rejiulta  obtained  by  an  examination  oi  all  that  have  come  under  the 
auUior's  uoiice.'    (p.  3^.^.) 

8l  *  These  traeki  are  not  always  in  aaceeariofi.  Difieraot  species  of 
tttmals,  and  different  individQals  have  crossed  one  anelhei^s  tracks  so 
often,  that  all  is  confusion.'    (p.  313.) 

We  hare  then,  from  the  article  itself,  the  following  objections  against 
the  8uppn-(  {  formation  of  these  tracks,  by  pre-Adamitic  birds,  viz.  the 
immense  depth  of  rock  in  which  they  occur  —  the  fact  that  the  cavity 
is  filled  with  a  silicious  concretion,  ditrering'  in  hardness  and  in  the 
quality  of  the  materials  of  which  it  is  composed,  from  the  rock  which 
6Uf rounds  it  —  that  the  impression  extends  up  as  well  as  down,  often 
passing  obliquely  through  the  rock.  To  this  it  may  be  added,  that  no 
argfnment  csn  be  drawn  from  the  plates,  Ibr  reasons  stated  in  one  of  the 
loKgouBg  quotations. 

l%esc  objectionB  are,  in  our  opinion,  decisive  against  the  IVofessoi^s 
hypothesis ;  but  we  will  add  a  few  other  facts,  irom  onr  own  obseivaiion, 
which  wc  consider  conclnsire  on  the  subject 

The  new  red  sand  stone  in  the  Conneticut  \  allev  contains  innumera- 
ble septaria  and  stria,  often  mistaken  for  impre&sions  presentinij  the  most 
fantastic  figures  and  shape,  of  which  the  Orvithichmtes  of  tht-  Profes- 
sor probably  compose  one  family,  the  giganlic  6Vr^6»»<»  of  eighteen  leet 
try  ten  of  his  Gtolog.  Rep,  Ma$$.  (p.  237,)  another,  and  in  the  very  bean* 
tnhl  unprssstons  of  pUuo^  we  onee  supposed  we  had  hmd  a  third. 
The  reg^arity  and  precision  of  many  of  tlu  se  channels  and  ridges,  is 
truly  remarkable;  but  the  aecarate  test  of  Mr.  Witham  has  never  ^ 
been  able  to  detect  any  evidence  of  organized  matter,  and  in  the  opinion 
of  many  of  our  ablest  g^eologists  there  is  none.  Again,  appearances 
precisrly  similar  in  character  to  those  described  by  Professor  Hitch- 
cock occur  in  many  of  the  clay  beds  in  the  same  valley,  the  cavities 
being  filled  with  septaria,  or  siiicious  concretions,  ditibring  in  hardness 
and  in  the  quality  of  the  materials  of  which  it  is  composed,  from  the 
layers  of  eby  that  snrronnd  it 

While  on  the  subject  of  eitravagancies,  we  vidll  mention  another,  in 
which  the  Professor  has  rather  fallen  in  with  an  old  notion*  tiban 
broached  a  new  hypothesis,  but  which  in  our  opinion  is  no  less  absurd, 
than  that  of  the  Ornith  ic hnltes.  We  allude  to  the  supposition,  that  Mount 
Tom  and  Mount  Holyoke  were  once  united,  and  that  the  pass  between 
them  has  been  excavated  by  the  waters  of  the  Connecticut,  or  by  the 
currents  of  a  primitive  lako.    (Veolog.  Rep.  Ma.^s.,  p.  79.) 

To  a  person  acquainted  with  the  topography  of  that  region,  it 
will  be  unnecessary  to  premise,  that  the  waters  of  the  liver  wotild 
have  passed  around  either  end  of  the  mountain,  bstoie  it  mdiod  within 
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sornr  hundred  feet  of  its  siiiniint.  which  alone  is  sufiicient  to  show 
the  impossibility  of  the  suppusiuon,  to  say  nothing-  of  the  irnproha- 
bility  of  rin  excavation  through  a  mounlam  mostly  trap,  and  from  eight 
hundred  to  a  thousand  feet  in  height,  and  the  entire  absence  of  all  evi- 
dence of  iny  tQch  excavation.* 

We  migiit  add  other  examples,  to  show  that  enthusiasm  in  making 
ohserrationa,  and  haste  in  drawing  conclusions,  exert  a  poweiM  influ- 
ence over  some  of  the  Professor's  compositions ;  bat  these  are  enough 
to  e^blish  the  fact ;  ^nd  with  tlie  hope  that  these  will  serve  as  a  kind 
of  memento  to  remind  him  in  future  to  cxainine  with  more  care^  and  to 
conclude  with  less  precipitancy,  we  forbear. 

Our  second  objection  to  the  l^rofessor,  was  his  love  for,  or  rather  we 
should  say  his  haste  in,  wnuu;^-. 

This  practice  is  a  serious  &ult,  and  a  growing  evil » one  which  af- 
flicts the  Professor  in  common  with  his  fellow  citizens :  hul  we  think 
that  the  following  seotence  will  work,  in  him  at  least,  a  tnorongh  reform 
mation. 

'  I  include,*  says  he,  *  all  the  varieties  of  tracks  under  the  term  Orai> 
ihichnifi a  (  opyca  and  n^iw)  signifying"  !:fn,n/  bird  trarls^    (p.  315.) 

In  this  short  sentence,  the  reader  will  perceive  no  less  than  four 
eo-reEfious  blunders,  into  which  the  Professor's  precipitancy  has  be- 
trayed him,  and  which,  we  doubt  not,  but  for  an  unpardonable  haste, 
would  have  been  corrected.    These  mistakes  are.  Jint : 

The  use  of  the  medial  s,  at  the  end  of  omis  (oftwte)  instead  of  thejSiuiJ, 
as  he  should  hsTO  done.  The  second  is  a  like  mistake  in  tiehmu  {^x'^i) — 
the  third  in  the  use  of  tUknos  (nx^)  for  iehitos  {ix*^)  there heing  no  such 
word  in  the  Greek  lan^age  as  tichno$ ;  and  the  fourth  in  supposing  he 
had  made  out  the  signification  of  *  s^tnni^  from  ichnot^  which  means  simply 
a  trace  or  track.  The  same  haste  led  him  to  copy  without  alteration  a  no 
less  ridiculous  blunder  from  Granville  ]*(>nn.  into  his  articleon  Oc^^'^^y 
a/id  tlir  Mosaic  History,  in  which  he  asserts  thai  rafi  in  the  Hebrew 
performs  the  otficc  of  all  the  conjunctions,  copulative  and  disjunctive.' 

We  tremble  for  oar  reputation,  and  for  our  language,  if  carelessness 
like  this  shall  he  tolerated  m  men  of  Professor  HitehcooE's  standing  in  the 
literary  and  scientific  world ;  and  it  was  not  without  surprise  and  regret 
thft  we  beheld  the  able  revieweiaof  the  North  A  merican  endorsing  his 
works,  faults  and  all,  withont  SO  mnch  as  noticioj?  them. 

Aware  of  the  disadvanta^fcs  imder  which  ProSssor  Hitchcock  early 
labored,  admirinq-  his  'determined  r»^«o]ution  and  mdefalig^able  industry, 
and  knowing-  that  he  possessed  talent,  the  critirs  hnve  over  viewed  his 
works  with  partiality,  until  we  fear  that  he  gives  himself  more  credit  for 
accuracy,  than  he  actually  desen  es,  and  that  he  is  one  of  that  small  class 
who  haje  heen  injured  through  excess  of  moderation.  That  this  may 
sOTve  himas  a  timely  monition  thatthe  eyeof  theerkic  isn^on  him,  and 
will  expose  the  errors  and  fellaciea  o£  his  fiivorite^  and  that  it  may  cause 


*  The  pott  of  the  Connecticut  river  at  Northampton,  between  Tom  and  Holyoke,  is 
undoubtedly  a  natural  one,  such  too,  as  are  fr((|umt  in  the  trap  ranges  >  :  i - 1 valley. 
Tbe  Connecticjit  fiirnialies another  example  at  its  pass  between  Deerfieid  and  Montague^ 
■nd  the  Deerfield  and  Fmnnigton  rivers  others  ot  a  similar  kind.  In  the  sootfaem  part 
of  tht'  valley  tliese  passes  arc  abundant,  and  afford  convenient  openings  for  roidi^  be> 
tweea  countifis  which  wooldothennw  be  inatTftMibifl  witbout  giMt  dimcttUy. 
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luBlo  gife  more  heed  to  his  composition,  aadttlPQi^BMM  aceontelj 
liit  coaeiuaioof  in  aeiencebit  the  object  we  deeive  to  aoeompli«h  by  tli» 
Mef  Botiee  of  hie  OmMckmUgf. 


LAFAYSTTfi. 

[)  V  AMOR,  18M. 


•  NoNB  knew  tbec  but  to  lore 
Or  MMd  tkM  bat  to  pnJM.' 


'TwAS  his  in  manhood's  hlusluiiij  prime  to  tread 
Impeniil  halls  with  coroneied  head  ; 
To  bask  in  royal  smiles,  or  lead  the  dance 
Amid  the  gaye»t.  LMiUuniest  of  France: 
Or,  gluily loosed  from  grandeui^a  cotirtlf ' 
At  pcntle  Hymen's  sweet  enticing  call, 
To  seek  hut  princely  boDi&  and  fondlv  rest 
Hit  hoooiia  blow  OB  wMued  bMOtjrs  r 


And  never  more  the  youthful  lord  shall  leave 
Hia  blooming  Eklen  and  his  bluahing  Eve, 
But  softly  yield  to  love's  voluptuous  houra 
Bia  princely  fortune  and  exalted  poweraf 
Ob  fiooner  deem  the  spider's  brittle  tie 
Could  hold  the  eagle  from  his  native  sky. 
Than  that  luxuiious  indolence  a>uld  bind 
One  little  hour  that  angcl-pinioned  mind ! 
E'en  now  hf  springs  from  love's  inglorious  rest 
Wiih  ■nnad  ru^  ana  and  wildly-heaving  breast  i 
What  8tirrinff  Bioii|^t»  Ilia  youthful  heart  int^ire? 
'VVhy  !inrii^  his  eye  with  unaccustomed  ire  1 
Lo  1  on  iua  atartJied  ear  the  winds  have  blown 
Hm  elank  of  ditmt  wlicn  Needing  millions  groan, 
v\n<l  swift  he  bre  aks  from  naturt's  dian  st  tlM 
Infreedom'a  cauae  lifis.  ail  tojetmardiice  j 
WUk  OVIST  diemi  to  MOM  ■BaHyiHO  widL 
b  onuhod  filwtewm  baneoth  o  iliotfo  tnid. 

Far  o'er  the  deep,  witii  bupea  unq;mrred  by  iiuiM^ 
The  waTrior-pilgrim  in  hia  glory  came, 
Poured  his  full  purse  in  Freedom's  empty  han^ 
And  with  her  foremoM  atemly  took  bia  atands 
Poujght,  bled*  norfiiltand  dlldiaotrifii  wooo^ 
Ana  tho  laat  Ibo  wot  hnated  flom  har  ihom. 

Harkl  aa  the  sighing  gdeifrom  Europe  aweea 
Whattharilhng  sound  oomeo  booming  aerlhioiMf  I 

Is  it  a  nation's  mingled  wail  we  hear, 
Around  its  proudeat  hero's  passing  bicr  1 
Tee  t  'tie  thy  knell,  wordt^boDowed  Lalbyellol 
Son  of  two  worl'N.  thine  orb  at  last  has  set ! 
Though  dark  the  storms  that  thronged  thy  iiearful  way. 
No  cloud  e'er  quenched  or  dimmed  one  Meeeed  ray; 
Bright  in  thy  morning  prime,  thy  noontide 
Yet  not  less  glonoua  at  thy  evening  hour  ; 
And  ihocurh  wenlw  and  mourn  thy  living : 
Immortalbuniotlio  twiiybtoC  thy  taof 
attkbridgt,  (Mm$t^  18M. 
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INTBLLBOTITAL  INDOLBKCS. 

'Action  and  oonfUct,  are  ^ooB£tk)nBorair«iiM<MmihimU,<— jbM«t 
'Bifhuiniitn  ihiiiiiinl'irrinptH  a»aj.— >BBa» 


Far  be  from  us  the  ?in  of  inflictmg"  npnn  onr  readers  a  homffy  trpon 
a  theme  that  has  waxed  fat  and  muhiplicd,  under  the  care  nf  moral- 
izing sages,  in  every  period  of  time.  If  we  mistake  not,  however, 
there  is  such  a  thing  intellectual  riches,  far  more  evanescent  in 
its  nature,  aiid  eveu  more  likely  to  fly  away  than  it«  grosser  counter- 
part. No  owe  will  pwtwiJ  Imt  tht  the  tWMUfei  of  waSmi  may  be 
qrlMinKwil,  while  the  vigor  of  the  body  is  conplel^  enii  that  he  who 
onee  ihe  possessor  of  litanry  wealth  may  become,  and  thai  bj  the 
fipeietioD  of  no  phytiettl  caoni,  poer  indeed.  Knowledge^  lo  from 
being  indued  with  any  necessary  and  permanent  adhesiveness,  will  of 
itself  if  not  carefully  guarded  drf^p  off  fr'->m  tlip  intellectual  edifice  it 
on  re  adorned,  until  only  the  thinnest  coating  rerimin^  tn  remind  us  of 
the  beauty  that  was  once  there.  Numberk\'«s  facts  denioiistrate  that  the 
most  extensive  atlaiomeuts  in  literature,  and  the  most  cultivated  powers 
of  lutellect,  if  not  enriched  bv  constant  additions,  and  invigorated  by  uore* 
mitted  eiewMei  will  giediwUy  diippear,  or  become  mtiaaorpheeed  inle 
«  dull  nedioerity;  Emj  reflectioff  man's  ezperienee  will  n  a  ^ttttm 
or  leas  degree  bear  witness  to  the  fundamental  correcmess  of  this 
mark.  He  cannot  but  be  conscious  that  there  is  a  priocipie  of  decay 
at  work  in  his  own  mind,  which,  if  not  connteracted  by  inrr?f5ant  mental 
activity,  both  ofex«^rtion  and  accumulation,  would  infallibly  strip  htm  of 
all  the  results  of  his  past  labors,  and  what  is  wor"^.  unfit  him  for  future 
efforts.  The  busiest  intellect  finds,  after  all,  aiujae  reason  to  lament 
the  vast  disproporiiou  that  exists  between  what  it  has  known  and  what 
it  doit  know,  and  the  eanalaiit  disappeaiance  of  paitieles  of  its  know- 
ledge, onee  fiiiriy  acqmrad  and  highly  valoed.  Like  a  ^enctal  maich- 
iag  through  aa  enemy's  eonalry,  to  whom  every  ersnuig's  muster  ?»• 
veals  a  new  loas,  the  abeoice  of  some  stuTd]^  Tclmii,  or  valued  officer, 
cut  off  by  a  watchful  and  wary  foe,  so  the  intellectual  itinerator  will 
find,  as  the  result  of  every  faithful  inspection  A-?  list  of  missing  swelling 
with  evorv  «t?ige  of  his  journey,  and  while  he  plumes  himself  upon 
new  acquisUions.  catioot  but  lament  the  loss  of  the  old.  Indeed  it  seems 
reasonable  to  suppose  that,  as  we  naturally  lose  our  hold  on  one  thing 
while  attempting  to  grasp  another,  so  the  mind  will  almost  of  necessity 
eipancDee  a&  actual  retroeesnoD  id  knowledge  on  sobm  anh^eda,  aa  A 
makes  taker  and  deq^  adrances  in  olhefSL  Btit  if  such  w  the  ease 
with  the  diligent  and  bborious  cultivator  of  dm  field  of  literature,  what 
ought  we  to  expect  from  the  lazy  indifference,  or  mere  passivity  of  the 
intellectual  drone?  What  but  the  most  pinching  poverty  of  ideas,  the 
most  superficial  attainments  in  science  and  literature'?  —  his  mo'?ir-[jm  of 
knowledge  rapidly  decreasing,  and  general  meihciency  and  ineptitude 
of  intellect  creeping  upon  him? 

As  the  territories  of  a  mighty  conqueror,  gained  at  the  price  of  im- 
mense expeaditQiea  of  hlooa  and  treasare,dsmand,  in  order  to  be  retain- 
ed,  a  oonstanteaMciae  of  thoae  qnalitiea  by  wUeh  they  wife  acquired^ 
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monayv  tod  labor,  if  we  would  notpemutllwm  to  aUpfrom  our  giMp  »I> 

togetfiettCall  for  a  similar  appliance  of  eoergy  and  watchfulness.    If  it 

he  true,  that  nothinij:  valuable  can  be  procured  without  labor,  it  appears 
to  be  equally  so,  that  nothing  valuable  can  be  kf^it  without  Inhnr 

That  such  processes  of  intellectual  and  literary  deterioration  exist, 
that  they  are  even  common,  can  we  think  be  easily  shown.    Were  they 
always  the  result  of  physical  causes,  or  of  unbending  circutnsiiauces; 
home  to  ilQ^  and  nifiiilal  applieatioiiy  the  owliionld  be  mmfiopffd  m 
wwnMhing  to  be  hmenled,  not  to  be  blmed  or  tmaawtL   Bnl  incli  as 
fiut  from  being  the  eaaa    The  evil  of  which  we  speak  is  not  ao  liniilad* 
ao  pardonable  in  its  oatiire,  but  the  positive  and  wilful  transgresskA  of 
ten  thousand  youthful  and  elastic  minds  in  our  land;  perhaps  the  pre- 
vailing fault  of  AmfTirnn  intellect,  as  it  rcrtainhj  is  of  the  great  mass 
of  what  are  usuaiiv  called  the  liberally  educated  of  our  country. 
There  is  the  utmost  ren^  ji  to  believe  that  the  majority  of  this  large 
class  reach  the  ultiinaiuni  ul  tiieir  aiuiiiiuieuts  within  the  walls  of  llieir 
ALma  Maters,  and  that  after  graduation,  their  history  exhibits  a  contiaM- 
ona  and  often  npid  liteiaiy  deeadanee    The  nuiehme  lahorioiialf 
tamed  to  this  point,  now  begins  to  yield  to  ita  ffiavilatutt  >endenciej^ 
and  does  not  stop  until  it  has  nsarly  or  q  u  ite  run  SaimL   The  diploma  is 
in  hand,  and  haice  theprond  summit  of  their  lilenay  ambkioftatlnipfii 
it  is  time  for  a  descent    This  important  document  has  lonp:  been  the 
object  of  their  daily  hopes  and  nightly  imaginings,    it  is  now  rherished 
as  the  precious  certificate  of  an  education  fully  achieved,  and  the  unim- 
peacbal)le  mairna  cliarla  of  intellectual  indolence.    In  the  mean  lime, 
the  lA/i-ciiucuUiig  process  is  steadily  proceeding.    Mental  depletion  is  the 
order'of  the  day.   Fxaffment  after  nagment  of  the  coetly  edifice,  eredsd 
with  so  much  care  by  the  leatned  efforts  of  teachera  and  praAasoiai  and 
all  the  varied  instnunentalitiea  of  public  instruction,  tumbles  oflC*  WBlii 
at  last  little  is  left  bat  a  scanty  and  almost  shapeless  mass  of  the  disjecta 
membra  of  what  was  once  so  proudly  termed  a  Ubiral  cdihcaiim^ 
Thus  is  an  important,  and  probably  the  most  important,  fraction  of  hnman 
life  spent  in  the  laborious  pursuit  ol  wiiat  is  permitted  to  elude  the 
grasp  iu  almost  the  &ubsequ«>nt  moment  of  its  n^quisition.    With  what 
greater  contumely  can  learn iug  be  treated  tliaii  this?    Whai  greater 
proof  can  be  offered  of  bad  taste,  and  indifference  to  literature,  than 
Quit  to  dismiss  all  regard  for  ksoflfered  fimm^  piecisely  al  Um  momflBt 
when  a  fttvoiable  introduction  had  been  made,  and  every  obatade  to  a 
ferther  acquaintance  has  been  carefully  removed? 

We  would  not  by  any  means  be  understood  to  be  disparaging  or  ud- 
dervaluing  the  utility  of  the  ordinary'  collegiate  course  of  study,  nor  do 
we  believe  that  the  total  failure'  of  thnt  cinirsc,  in  ninety-nine  cases 
out  of  a  hundred,  to  impre:'  i)]Hiiithc  minds  of  those  who  taste  of 
its  benefits  a  just  respect  loi  lucruiure,  is  at  all  attributable  to  a  defi- 
ciency here.  No  —  ihe  cause  is  more  radical.  It  exists  m  au  imperfec- 
tion, of  almost  epidemic  extent,  id  the  erroneoos  eatimatns  of  the  velt» 
of  learning,  and  the  importance  of  intellectnal  labor,  that  are  at  present 
widely  pievalent  in  this  coontry.  We  most  transplant  more  of  the 
German  character  into  oar  midet,  before  ibis  evil  can  be  remedici 
American  students  arc  deficient  in  two  qualities,  absolutely  cesentiBl 
to  the  composition  of  a  ffood  scholar  —  industry  and  perseverance. 
Our  college  reipme  is  goo£  but  we  make  a  bad  use  iL   It  is  owing  to 
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this  circumstance  alone,  that  the  advantages  realized  from  it  form  but  a 
small  fraction  of  those  it  was  intended  and  is  adapted  to  convey.  Still, 
however,  its  unequivocal  benefits  far  outweigh  its  incidental  disadvan- 
tag^es.     When  we  consider  the  indirect  influence  it  unquestionably 
exerts  upon  the  susceptive  character  of  the  young  student,  the  capacity 
for  literary  efforts  it  can  scarcely  fail  to  develope  or  create,  and  espe- 
cially its  valuable  detergent  virtues,  by  which  arewiped  off  forever  from 
the  mind  those  little  spots  of  prejudice,  and  freckles  of  conceit,  and 
self-complacence  which  are  so  apt  to  gather  u}>on  the  character  of  a 
semi -educated,  or  what  is  frequently  the  same  thing,  of  a  self-educated 
youth,  we  will  be  quite  ready  to  admit,  that  the  reasons /or  the  present 
collegiate,  and  particularly  the  classical  course,  are  more  than  those 
a^S^ainst  it.    So  that  it  cannot  be  said  with  truth,  even  of  the  most  un- 
faithful of  the  graduated  fraternity,  that  he  has  reaped  no  advantages 
from  his  former  acquaintance  with  recitation-rooms  and  examinations. 
But  it  can  be  said  with  truth,  that  he  reaps  few  instead  of  the  many, 
and  enjoys  little  instead  of  the  much,  that  might  and  should  have  been 
his.    The  intellectual  faculties  have  indeed  been  exercised,  stimulated, 
and  unfolded,  but  the  inveterate  habit  of  study,  the  steady  perseverance 
of  resolute  scholarship,  which  is  never  intimidated  by  difficulties,  and 
esteems  a  life  without  literature  as  only  a  living  death,  to  impart  which  is, 
after  all,  the  grand  secret  of  education,  has  not  in  his  case  been  attained. 

It  must  be  recollected,  that  he  who  voluntarily  bids  adieu  to  the  books 
and  studies  that  occupied  his  college  course,  at  the  moment  that  course 
is  finished,  is  guilty  of  throwing  away  an  amount  of  knowledge  that 
might  be  made  subservient  to  his  best  interests,  whatever  department 
of  active  life  it  may  be  his  fortune  to  occupy.  Experience  proclaims, 
that  knowledge  and  power  cannot  long  be  separated.  Is  it  not  the  materiel 
of  thought  and  reflection  —  the  very  substratum  of  all  valuable  intellec- 
tual processes? 

*  From  God  above  and  man  below, 
Whal  can  we  reason,  but  from  what  we  know  ?' 

Facts  and  known  truths  are  the  only  implements  of  reason,  without 
which  mere  power  can  effect  nothing.  Strange  indeed  must  be  the  po- 
sition in  society  of  that  student  who  would  not  reap  the  most  agreeable, 
not  to  say  the  most  important,  advantages  from  keeping  up  an  intimate 
and  progressive  acquaintance  with  the  several  branches  of  science  and 
literature  embraced  in  his  collegiate  course.  Learning  will  be  found  by 
him  to  be  both  a  pleasant  companion  and  a  useful  coadjutor.  At  least 
one  evil  of  great  extent,  and  the  most  unhappy  influence,  will  in  his  case 
be  precluded ;  he  will  not  be  precipitated  into  that  stagnation  of  intellect, 
ana  vacuity  of  thought,  which  spring  from  poverty  of  attainments  —  a 
state  of  mind  that  communicates  its  lazy  quietude  to  every  feature  of  the 
character.  Habits  of  continuous  and  persevering  study  are  the  only 
repellants  of  mental  imbecility ;  they  alone  can  save  us  from  that  insi- 
pid and  common-place  existence  which  charariorizes  the  lives  of  the 
great  majority  of  men. 

Futile  must  be  the  attempt  to  retain  our  faculties  in  a  prepared  and 
cflicient  state,  without  a  liberal  appro]        n  of  menial  fooa  —  of  know- 
ledge, that  life-giving  elemen:  u»s  the  very  atmosphere 
which  they  ♦  live,  and  move,  and  huvc^ir  ^  So  intimate  is  the 
[connection  between  mental  p              "S^val  p.ents,  that  loss  of 
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tho  one  is  in&Uibly  attended  hj  decay  of  the  otbex.   The  d^Mftme  o£ 
knowledge  is  the  signal  for  niuTersal  xetreat   Whso  this  liglu  of  tile 
intellectual  edifice  groivs  dim,  the  movements  of  the  'mistroas  widua' 
slacken  Into  dullness;  every  step  becomes  painful — every  efibrt  a  tasic 

Those  brilliant  faculties  of  the  soul  which  were  perhaps  preeminent  ibr 
ethereal  viQiir.  their  prnrf  fnl  or  majestic  flights,  now  robbed  of  their 
elastic  suj»))uri,  flutter  leebly  along",  or  sink  helpless  to  the  grounrl. 
Even  the  fires  of  genius  wax  Hiinter  and  fainter,  andaliiiough  they  rri^iy 
oecasioiially  start  up  into  a  light  blaze,  it  is  but  au  unnatural  corruscaiiou, 
set  off  to  i^reater  advantage  by  the  MAe  glare  that  preceded,  and  the  al- 
most total  extinction  that  follows.   Nor  is  this  a  mere  ftncy-ekelchi  of 
what  might  be ;  it  is  a  representation  of  a  process  actually  realized  hj 
unoumbered  minds,  which  yet  is  occasionea  by  no  shock  of  disease*  no 
dethronement  of  reason,      no  cause  inconsistent  with  the  most  imidi^ 
turbed  regularity  of  physical  and  intellectual  org"anr/:<»ion,  but  owins;' 
simply  to  an  almost  total  abstinence  from  the  only  Ip'J  :!  iinatenouxishxneai 
of  miml  —  the  spirit  and  practice  of  literary  aequi&ujon. 

We  arc  sometimes  apt  to  forget  that  our  mental  as  well  as  our  moral 
condition  is  seldom  stationary.  We  are  compelled  by  the  very  laws  of 
our  being  to  be  either  advancmg  or  retrograding,  each  of  whick  move- 
ments it  is  left  completely  at  onr  option  to  begin,  prevent,  accdeiale,  ec 
retard.  It  may  be  difficult  at  the  first  sight,  indeed,  to  believe^  that 
*  while  the  eye  is  not  dim  nor  the  natural  force  abated/  superior  talents 
should  be  converted  into  comparative  oblusencss  —  that  quiclvness  of 
fancy  and  strength  of  conception  should  melt  away  from  a  mind  once 
their  ftivorite  abode.  This  may  appear  to  some  a  phenomenon  too  c^reat 
for  their  philosopliy  to  explain,  or  their  feith  to  admit.  But  why  sol 
is  it  not  reasonable  to  conclude  that  the  same  indusliy  iliat  was  neces^ 
sarv  to  develope  and  invigorate  these  fiieulties»  is  necessary  to  sustain 
ana  preserve  tnem  unimpaired  % 

Our  bodily  energies  live  by  exercise,  and  perish  without  it :  why 
should  not  those  of  the  mind  besuljeet  to  the  same  law  ?  In  like  man- 
ner as  the  use  of  a  limb  may  be  suspended  or  entirely  lost  by  long  con- 
finement in  an  unnatural  posture,  or  Innir  restraint  from  its  proper  office, 
the  intellectual  powers  may  be  crippled  or  paralyzed,  ihrou^n  the  be- 
numbing influence  of  contintied  inaction  Impeded  bv  siirh  an  influ- 
ence, the  current  of  thougiil  umstcrow  cuid  and  sluggish,  and  the  uiiale 
mental  machine  work  heavily  and  inefficiieQtly. 

The  literary  decadence  of  which  we  are  speaking,  is  neces«rily  a 
gradual  and  generally  an  insensible  process.  It  never  jumps  to  its  con- 
clusion, but  glides  along  at  an  imperceptible  and  unsuspectea  pace.  As 
nemo  fubituturpis  fit,  so  no  one  suddenly  loses  bis  intellectual  grade. 
The  exhaustion  of  the  mental  store-house  is  not  the  work  of  a  moment. 
Like  the  careless  mechanic  who  loses  tool  after  tool  from  his  shop, 
until  all  are  i^one,  he  knows  not  how,  so  the  intellectual  idler  permits 
the  work-shop  of  his  mind  to  be  gradually  stripped  of  its  furniture,  until 
at  last,  to  his  surprise  and  mortification,  he  finds  it  *  empty,  swept  and 

Kmished.'  Like  a  charged  electrometer,  which,  if  not  nicely  guarded, 
les  the  subtle  fluid  by  a  thousand  unpeiceived  conductors,  so  the  mind 
saturated  with  knowledge  has  a  constant  tendency  to  give  off  its  ethereal 
properties  at  unnumbered  and  unnoticed  points.  Like  the  electrometer, 
too,  it  demands  a  constant  attrition  for  the  supply  of  the  unavoidable  and 
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iocidentai  abstraction  to  which  it  is  exposed,  well  as  thje  acquisition  of 
additional  power  and  excitement. 

If  we  consider  the  rightful  suprenuicy  of  all  that  belongs  to  our  intel- 
lectual and  moral  being  om  tbs  ffroaaer  inlereUt  of  Uie,  what  greater 
ineentiTe  for  Tigorotia  exefdon  in  die  patha  of  literary  attainment  can  wt 
donand  ?  That  habits  of  sloth  and  lutlennees  trench  upon  the  sacred 
domains  of  the  soul,  enfeeble  its  powers,  and  impede  its  progr^  in  that 
which  alone  gives  dignity  to  existence,  is  warrant  enough  to  enlist  our 
utmost  efforts  to  avoid  their  influence  Motives  for  intellectual  exertion 
cluster  in  generous  profusion  aromid  us.  The  very  consciousness  of 
prog-ress  is  delightftil.  The  soul  rejoices  in  fresh  acquisitions.  Per- 
petual joiprovement  is  the  divine  instinct  of  her  being.  On  the  other 
nand,  a  conscioasness  of  retrogradation  in  any  thing  valuable  is  full  of 
pain.  A  aeoae  of  increaaing  mental  inefliciaicy  cannot  bat  be  a  chilling 
Teflection.  It  dnlla  the  beaming  eye  of  hope,  debilitatee  the  step  of  manly 
confideoce,  and  tpienchca  the  last  spark  of  literary  ambition.  All  pros* 
pect  of  excelling  is  now  precluded,  and  courage  to  undertake,  departa 
with  the  ability  to  execute  any  thing-  great  and  important. 

Every  considerntinn.  then,  of  duty,  honor,  and  pleasure,  calls  upon 
the  student  to  redouble  his  activhy  in  the  noble  contest  in  which  he  is 
engaged.  Tiet  no  obstacles  dishearten,  no  difficulties  deter  him,  nor  self- 
complacency  tempt  him  to  relax  his  efforts.  Perseverance  will  conquer 
all  things  —  diligence  iviU  inanre  ancceaa. 

Tell  na  nd  of  the  tameness  of  plodding  application ;  despise  not  Uh 
iorioHM  aecnmnlationa  of  knowledge,  and  patient  appliances  of  thought, 
becanae  aometimes  sneeringly  termed  by  the  flippant  and  self-conceited 
the  mere  mechanical  results  and  efforts  of  the  mind.  We  have  yet  to 
learn  that  such  have  not  ever  been  the  dLstinn-uishing  characteri.^tic^-  of 
trufff  ^rrat  men.  Let  the  consciousness  of  the  limited  rang^e  of  his  pre- 
sent attainments  qnirken  the  efforts  of  every  youthful  aspirant  for  the 
high  prize  of  loLeiltciuul  glory,  and  let  him  never  forget  that  well-di- 
rected Kod  patient  exertion  is  sarato  bealtbnately  and  nobly  rewarded. 

W.H. 


CANZONET. 
IMRB  «•  A  LAST  *inM«  tMIU*  SAD  Wm  A* 

I» 

Am  I  whcTpfore  dwells  such  hmmifffW 

In  each  extenM^  pan  ? 
Why,  when  that  amno  tiponlliy  fte^ 

Lovers  imaffe,  dearest,  f^ms  to  tiaoa^  « 
Aht  mkf  no  ocM  thy  heaiil 

It. 

80  "when  the  sim's  enlivening  ray 

Surveys  Decetm bet's  scene, 
On  frozen  streams  the  ^ad  betias  pisf  1 
The  icy  eurfacc  meha  awayj 

But  all  is  hard  within.  t.  c 
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NV  M  BK  S  TWO. 

A  KXHIiriSOBIICS. 

The  treaty  of  1827  was  held,  as  1  have  said  in  Ninnbt  r  One.  at 
Petii  Butt  de  Mart,    li  is  not  usual  for  a  narrator  to  go  backward , 
1  must  beg  permi^iou,  however,  to  take  a  retrograde  stejp  oa  thus  oc^ 
casioD. 

The  Mazting  place,  fcr  OrMn  Bay,  was  Detroit  At  tkat  plaeab  tfcr 
•enkir  comnisrioiMr  had  pvoTided  all  that  waa  neeaaiary,  m  «applic% 

etc    On  reaching  Mackinac,  we  were  met  by  lanon.    The  Indiani^ 
it  was  said,  were  in  motion.    Hoatile  rndkarions  were  reported.  Upoa 
reaching  Green  Bay,  these  rumors  were  muUipHed.    The  treaty-ground 
wns  fniiy  miles  above  Fort  Howard;  the  supplitifS  ucre  orrlfTi'd  lo  be 
seul  up,  and  every  thing  to  he  got  in  readiness  for  the  I  umih  »s  ol  th»'  v.\\>' 
sion.    The  Indiana,  althou;;li  notified  in  time,  were,  as  Indians  ai  .vays 
are,  slow  iu  coming  in.    The  delay  on  thij>  occai>iou  was  resolvt^d  iu  part 
into  the  unaettled  atate  of  afiaixa  abag  the  holders,  wImocc  the  nimoia 
had  nrung.  A  movement  waa  determiaed  oot  the  object  of  which  wat 
to  call  off  the  Indians  from  the  olyects  which  it  appeared  bad  c\c  ited 
their  attention,  and  which  threatened  the  paace  ot  the  frontier.  The 
plan  was  this :    The  elder  commissioner  was  to  ascend  the  Fox  River, 
cross  the  Porta s^e,  and  pass  down  the  Ouisconsin,  thence  up  to  Prairie 
dii  Chien.  and  while  he  ascertained  the  trfje  state  of  things,  sentl  irM  .'fn- 
tions  amonf^  tlie  remaiuiag  bunds  to  conn  \\\Xo  the  treaty.    Tin  im  -  iiC 
wui!  to  dc'&ccnd  the  Mississippi,  and  return  by  liiu  way  ui  liic  iiiinoii  | 
and  Chicago,  and  ascertain  the  ieeUngs  of  the  Potawatomies,  who  | 
had  been  reputed  aa  reatleia,  and  ejitend  a  like  inntaticA  to  the& 
The  junior  committiooer  was  to  crota  the  head  wateia  of  Iiaha 
Michigan,  touch  at  Mackinac,  and  pass  on  to  the  fiaiU  de  St.  Marie,  and 
gather  the  dispositions  of  the  Indians  of  tlioae  regiona.   It  waa  arranged 
to  meet  at  (  ireen  Bay  in  a  fortni^jht. 

The  trip  to  ihe  Sdut  was  made;  and  at  the  time  appointed,  the  junior 
commissioner,  throutrh  storms  and  amidst  lake  billows  in  his  bark 
canoe,  reachcil  the  opening  into  Fox  River:  his  voyairers  were  in  high 
spirits,  and,  as  is  their  custom,  were  chanting.  The  ilug  of  the  frafl  t 
bark  waa  flying  ftom  the  stern,  w^hich  diatfngniahed  it  max  the  trader's 
canoe.  TKs  sonsa  and  the  flag  had  reached  the  ears  and  eyes  of  the 
garrison  at  Fort  Howard;  and  whe  n  oppoatte  that  Ibttress,  the  gates  wsrs 
thrown  suddenly  open,  and  aeveiai  officers  came  ranotng  out,  waving 
their  hands,  and  evidencing  some  anxiety.  The  order  was  given. 
•Turn  in!'  The  wharf  was  soon  reached — when,  and  before  the 
salutations  were  passed,  it  was  announced  that  a  rumor  liad  come  in  by 
way  of  the  Port? go,  bringing  iniellij^ence  that  the  senior  commissioner 
had[  been  flred  upon  by  a  party  of  Indians  —  that  his  cook  and  two  of 
hia  men  were  killed  —  and  that  he  had  been  made  prisonerl  What  | 
wastobedonel  No  time  was  to  be  lost  All  waa  anxiety  and  deep 
feeling.  The  direction  from  the  junior  commiasioiier  was :  *  Jf on  foaf 
Jkrt  tptth  as  many  lasm  as  may  be  necessary  for  its  deftiutt  amd  wUk  <iU 
mMsader  fmtk  imhmHg  tale  tk$  JndUm  eeiMlr)^  and  raieiis  ik$  tmt 
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niUsianer,  I  will  raise  a  par tv  of  Indians,  and  accompany  you,^  The 
pnwmtvm  wat  noand  aa  gallant  worn  might  be  exMctad  to  reedva  it, 
awl  the  jonior  cenyaianoner  PmIimI  off  to  Skanif  (MaumuMe 

Village,)  three  miles  up  Fax  Biver,  to  prepaie  for  the  expeditiDiL  He 
ftund  the  inhabitants  in  e  ilBle  of  great  akrm.    Preparations  wen  ha-^ 

mediate! J''  put  on  foot  hy  a  general  wamino'  to  defend  the  place,  while 
the  women  were  preparing  to  tfik*'  refuge  in  the  fort.  Prps*'iit1v  a  T'jn- 
iier  came  in.  He  was  soon  surrounded.  Takinrr  from  his  bosom  a 
paper,  he  iianded  it  to  the  hand  nearest  to  lum.  ki  was  from  the  elder 
conmiissioner.  It  dis&ipatcd  the  rumor  of  the  attack,  and  of  hm  capti- 
^ty,  but  coBfirmed  the  hostile  moveaiflnta  of  a  poitioii  of  the  Indiana. 
He  had  leeched  Prairie  dm  dtee,  jiiat  on  the  Iwel  of  the  BDurdenr  ef 
OagnUr,  etc^  and  whh  hk  nanal  promptitiide  garriaoned  the  foitae  well 
as  he  could,  hf  mustering  up  the  old  guns,  and  directing  the  settlers  of 
the  Prairie  to  go  into  it,  whilst  be  would  descend  the  Mississippi  to  BL 
Louis,  and  on  his  wayens^aLje  the  sernVes  of  the  Sac  and  Fox  Indians, 
and  send  them  on  as  auxiliaries  to  protect  the  place,  and  on  his  nr- 
rival  at  St.  Ijouis,  confer  with  Cieneral  Atkiiij^on  upon  ulterior 
measures.  General  Alkiiison  put  his  troops  in  motion.  The  eider  com- 
missioner ascended  the  Illinois,  coasted  the  southern  shore  of  Lake 
Michigan,  and  arrived  in  about  the  same  time  that  a  steam-boat  oooJd 
have  aecomplished  the  route  in  safety  at  Gieea  Bay. 

It  was  determined  to  hold  the  treaty.  From  a  thousand  to  twelve 
hundred  Indians  had  by  this  time  a«?sembled.  A  despatch  was  sent  to 
the  villa nre  that  Four-ftir^,  n  chief  who«e  villac'e  was  at  I^ake  Winne- 
bni^o,  had  been  on  tlie  treaty  ground,  and  carried  himself  rather  inso- 
lently. An  attack  on  those  charged  with  th«>  T)ruperty  for  the  treaty 
was  anticipated  by  Four-legs  and  his  band.  1  lie  junior  commissioner 
ascended  the  river,  and  was  followed  immediately  by  a  six-oounder, 
and  additional  fince.  He  remained  a  night  and  a  day,  ana  seeing 
nothing  to  confinn  the  rumor,  letnmed  to  me  Bey. 

Bes&e  folfilliog  the  original  design  of  the  treaty,  it  was  agreed  to 
use  the  occasion  to  demana  the  mnrdercrs  who  had  killed  Gtegnier,  and 
butchered  his  fimily :  to  announce  tliat  General  Atkinson  was  ascend- 
ing the  Mississippi  in  ureal  force,  and  that  a  way  would  be  '^'it  ♦hrough 
their  country,  in  ciise  of  theif  refusal  lo  give  up  the  murderers  —  not 
with  axes  but  guns. 

Negociaiions  were  meanwhile  opened  with  the  oliicer  in  command 
of  Fort  Howard  to  aaeend  the  Fox  River,  and  fbrm  a  junction  at  the 
Portage  with  General  Atldnson*a  command.  This  was  agreed  to,  iu^ 
at  the  conclusion  of  the  treaty,  upon  eonditieii  that  one  huubed 
Indians  should  be  raised  to  act  as  flankers,  etc. 

The  night  before  the  coimcil  at  the  Butt  de  Mart  broke  up,  was 
one  of  much  anxiety.  War  rumors  and  threatened  attacks  had  ho- 
come  so  common  as  to  be  disregarded  —  but  on  the  evening  preceding 
the  bieakini;  up  of  the  council,  a  Wahanfink-ir  Indian  woman  gave 
notice  that  we  were  to  be  attacked.  In  coniirmuiioti  ui  her  intelligence, 
she  gave  out  that  the  Winnebagoes  had  been  seen  the  night  before 
proposing  to  ezchaoffo  lead  for  powdar ;  and  this  was  confirmed  hy  the 
whetting  of  knives  daring  the  gieoter  part  of  the  night  The  guard 
was  doubled,  and  the  usuiu  quantity  of  aleqi  was  enjoyiad  hy  thoao  who 
weie  not  upon  thatdoly. 
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TlMMDior  cwnmiaminer  had  MtamedW  the  wijof  BiaddiMBlo 
Detroit.  A  OMeting  waa  appoinlad  to  be  held  at  Qnm.  Bay  the  day 
after  his  departure.    Tlie  jmunr  commisnoner,  in  company  with  thm 

Indian  A  gent,  and  some  others,  met  the  Indians  who  had  been  deputod 
for  the  purpo«!e  The  first  words  old  Four-legs  uttered,  was  a  request 
for  a  supply  of  powder  !  He  was  answered :  •  You  shall  have  it  —  but 
if  you  do  not  consent  to  g^iveupthe  murderers,  you  will  get  it  in  smoke, 
and  with  bullets  —  not  in  kegs  or  powder-horns.'  Nothing  conclusive 
iVMdeeiiled  on.  This  IooUm  ominous.  Immediately  a  aul  waa  maiie 
iyr  one  hnndTed  Indiaiis  to  accompany  the  Neir^Tm  trocnK.  TImj 
*  came  in,  painted  for  war.  h  required  strong  meaaoiaato  keep  thsoi 
firoin  striking  on  the  spot  They  were  fold  tMfiiat  man  that  fired  a  gn 
without  orders,  would  be  bung  on  the  tree  nearest  at  hand. 

The  force  that  ascended  the  river  to  make  a  junction  with  Oenerai 
Atkinson,  was  composed  of  one  hundred  and  ten  reo^ulars  ;  twenty- 
eight  militia;  forty-nine  Wnbanuukies,  or  Indians  of  the  East,  (New- 
York  Indians,)  and  one  hundred  and  twelve  Menominees  —  total,  two 
hundred  and  ninety.  This  force  left  Green  Bay,  in  barges,  on  Thursday 
etening,  the  S8d  August,  1897. 

The  way  hsang  now  iikly  open  fan  meidmtt,  I  pvomiie  tham  m  aqr 
neit  It 


THE  ATLANTIC. 

BLmhway  of  Nations  !  from  all  impost  free, 

Clasped  in  the  brood  embrace  of  every  zone  —  ^ 
Otroera  of  empuret  poor  their  wealth  to  tluM^  1 

Ami  Ci)niinerce  makcH  thy  bounding  breast  )ui  tiuOM I 
Aiid  what  a  change !  —  the  wo-wora  oolunv 

Thy  rough  waves  stranded  on  a  •bonuBUlowil, 
Have  peopled,  hewed,  and  lent  the  forest  wings, 
And  launched  ihem  on  thy  d^thi^  to  ride  hke  bannend 

And  I  have  floated  'neath  their  ensign's  ftiUi 

For  many  a  glad  hour,  ocean,  over  thee: 
I  love  them,  free  of  soul,  and  proud  and  bold, 

And  full  of  honor'a  stainless  chivalry 
Sailors  'in  bean  and  hand'  —  waves  never  roiied 

Beneath  more  tni^4Mni  difldbvn  of  Iks  sea  t 
Long  may  their  flag,  young  Freedom's  pledge  and  i|gD^ 
Wav%  in  ner  glorious  name^  its  azure  over  thine. 

Thoe  heaving  wikkciMM,  whose  curlisf  hBs 

Crested  with  foam,  sweep  on  before  me  now, 
The  hand  of  Him  whose  word  thy  gom;'  wills, 

Hath  typed  his  anger  on  thy  writhiii:'  1  tow ; 
And  in  thy  calms  his  love  —  his  love  which  (ills 

Ten  thousand  realms  where  thou  shalt  never  flow ; 
Love  that  oft  casts  the  vengeful  sword  away, 
And  amiling  atoopa  fiomliMivei^  to  rob  thee  of  thy  pny* 


Sea  of  a  hundred  shoiw I -~bleat  be  the) 

That  Wafted  me  unto  thy  mightiest  one, 
Where  despot  may  not  come,  and  hiunan  knees 

Are  bent  to  die  Omnipotent  alooa  t 
No  captives  here  in  desert  prisons  freeze, 

Nor  fettered  vassals  pme  m  ceils  of  stone, 
But  from  his  sacred  home  man  wtUu  abroad, 

L  Aw— ihi  isiMi  «C  hii  Qopl 
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PROSPECTS  OF  AMERICAN  POETRY. 


TuKKE  is  no  bitterer  injustice  than  the  inji;^tfre  of  a  nation  to  itself. 
When  an  individual,  by  a  false  estimate  of  his  own  faenlties,  or  a  mis- 
direction of  them,  errs  iu  the  conduct  of  lilb,  and  strays  from  the  paths 
of  success  aiid  honor,  there  is  but  one  mind,  one  being  it  mav  be,  utterly 
blighted — and  wb  thank  Heavon  that  the  mios  may  end  theia;  but 
when  a  nation,  mUlions  inniunher,  and  fesistleaa  in  efficacy  for  good  or 
evil,  abandons  the  mat  tiaclt  of  improTement,  and  plunges  from  it 
into  the  wastes  around,  we  cannot,  we  dare  not,  estimate  the  error. 

The  error  is  single  and  it  is  collective.  First,  it  destroys  the  national 
cbnrnrter  itself,  that  great  fountain  of  viq'or  and  glory  —  then,  rebound- 
{^1L^  and  coursint^  its  way  throiig'h  smaller  channels,  it  hath  a  tendency 
u>  poison  individual  bosoms,  to  overthrow  each  sinc'lp  stone  in  its  struc- 
ture. The  glass  in  which  the  nation  was  wont  once  to  look  upon  its 
own  majestic  Ibrm  and  attribates,  when  thus  broken  into  fragments, 
becomes  a  scattered  mirror,  in  which  each  one  shigly  news  ms  own 
&llen  aspect. 

These  remarks  are  perhaps  too  monhory ;  but  a  Toice  of  warning  is 

needed.  A  strong  hand  must  be  put  forth  in  these  times  to  draw  back 
reader  and  writer,  governors  and  governed,  from  that  hard  and  stony 
philosophy  into  which  they  are  all  rapidly  descending-.  There  is  the 
duty  of  delating  as  well  as  the  duty  of  urging  on  tlie  march  of  the  ajje. 
It  is  one  thmg  to  hasten  to  conquest  —  another  to  be  hu  t  ried  away  to 
destruction  and  death.  The  former  is  the  pleasanter  as  well  as  the 
wiser  speed.  Nothmg  we  think  is  clearer,  than  that  great  thoughts 
and  enterprises  are  the  result  of  deep  and  slow  meditation,  akhough 
sometimes,  we  acknowledge,  inspiration  may  do  the  work  of  labor,  and 
a  happy  instinct  be  a  surer  and  swiiter  guide  to  achiefement  than  mid- 
night and  wasting  study. 

But  with  ^he  mass  of  men  — the  great  multitude  and  the  small  mul- 
titude—  tlie  image  of  success  {which  is  the  w^orld's  most  worshipped 
idol,)  is  wrought  out  of  the  solid  rock,  with  many  a  long  sigh  and  many 
a  heavy  stroke.  The  pinnacle  whereon  reposeth  Fame  —  in  that  glo- 
rious and  attfactiTe  attitude  which  wins  er^y  eye  is  not  to  be  reached 
in  a  day's  journey  by  a  steam  car. 

The  great  &ah  of  the  present  age  is  the  Telocity  with  which  it  mores. 
It  cannot,  as  did  the  best  of  its  predecessors,  hang  with  rapture  fi>r  a 
whole  year  over  a  single  poem,  studying  its  beauties  until  they  passed 
into  its  very  soul,  and  fixed  them  in  its  own  hues  forever.  It  cannot  and 
will  not  weicrh  iu  the  nice  balance  of  a  critical  nnd  cautious  taste  each 
litie  and  syllable  of  a  gifted  work,  spelling  iii  way  into  the  inner  mys- 
teries which  the  poet  haih  framed  for  the  delight  of  those  only  who  have 
the  persoTerance  and  die  penetration  needful  to  their  discoYery.  Read- 
ers are  thus  superficial,  and  by  a  natural  rtection,  writers  become  so. 
'  It  is  in  vain,'  they  reason,  *  to  elaborate  and  polish  thoughta^  If  they  are 
to  be  merely  glanoed  at,  and  then  thrown  aside  as  the  toys  of  a  season  — 
in  vain  to  cast  away  the  toil  of  years  upon  those  who  are  either  too 
tasteless  or  too  hurried  to  do  it  justice.'   Poetry,  whether  it  be  denied  or 
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not,  it  b  clear  is  ^ic  Vk  i  d  by  the  world  with  different  eyes  from  those 
which  peru^  it  in  the  days  of  the  Koman  Virgil,  or  the  £ng^lish  Mil> 
ton.  Tbia  is  not  the  age  of  epics—- h  is  tlie  nge  fer  no  long  poeo. 
Pngments  of  theSinne  art    Inroken  rills  from  Aeeelestml  feaotaio — 

are  all  that  it  can  lend  the  time  to  contemplate.  The  fame  of  bat  twD 
or  thiee  of  oar  living  poets  is  based  upon  large  and  extended  productions. 
They  are  judged  —  the  mass  of  them  —  by  the  solitary  brick,  rather 

than  by  the  comph'te  biiildini^    Bryant's  omisions  are  nil  brief —  Hal- 
leek's  111  iewif?e;  and  when  Mrs.  Sigourney  ventured  lately  to  publish 
a  poem*  lonfrer  than  is  the  custom  of  the  day,  it  received  comparative- 
ly but  limited  praise,  aud  (wc  will  warrant)  still  more  limited  perusal 
Another  obvious  cause  of  the  little  regard  with  which   poetry  is 
receiTsd  at  present,  is,  that  there  is  no  Imdinc^  goiins  engaged  m  iks 
walks — no  predominant  and  popular  mind,  chaining  the  world  to  its 
car  —  ffoing  K»xth  in  mid-day  brightness,  and  lending  a  hghi  and  a  halo 
to  the  Ablest  satellites  which  rerolve  around  it.    The  general  question 
of  thepr^rnt  state  of  poetry,  however,  is  not  the  one  into  which  w  e  are 
now  called  more  particularly  to  enter.    The  condition  of  Amcriam 
poetry  —  the  causes  which  hold  it  tixed  in  that  condition  ^ —  it.s  regene- 
ration and  prospects  —  these  are  topics  important  and  compreheubive 
enough  to  demand  all  the  aUeniiou  and  powers  we  can  at  present  devoie 
to  any. 

And  first,  of  its  present  condition.  The  Paritans,  who  were  the 
eldest  Toy  aggers  to  the  new  world,  were  men  of  a  cold  temperament 
generally,  thon^h  enthusiastic  on  those  suljects  which  more  immediate- 
ly concerned  or  interested  them.    They  possessed  but  little  imagination ; 

and  the  only  ^low  which  ever  colored  their  passionless  features  was 
the  glow  of  excited  religion,  or  aroused  independence.    They  h;id  hut  ' 
few  thouLjlus  lor,  and  little  acquaintance  witli  the  muse.  GoiUemporary 
England,  however,  was  at  the  time  of  iheir  arrival  in  this  country  iiiumi*  | 
Dated  with  poets.   *  Why  then,'  it  is  often  in  a  half-triumphant  tone  . 
asked, '  why  then  were  the  colonies  so  barren  T   The  answer  is  si  i . . ;  : . 
that  the  poets  who  then  wrote  and  shone  in  England,  were  the  seieef  ' 
spirits  from  a  population  of  many  millions,  while  the  American  chancel  i 
for  such  spirits  were  as  ht  less  as  the  population  of  the  new  coantr^* 

From  these  two  reasons,  therefore,  it  is  not  surprising  that  no  ima- 
ginative geniuses  ap])eared  driring  the  time  of  the  Puritans,  or  in  the 
age  of  tlieir  immediate  successors.  And  when  the  ditficulties  of  the 
first  settlements  were  vanquished,  and  the  States  began  to  grow  apace 
in  numbers  and  prosperity,  their  attention  was  directed  to  subjects  in* 
▼olving  their  deepest  and  devest  interests.  Independence,  Natiooil 
Rights^  the  equal  privileges  of  men,  were  the  topics  which  stirred  their  , 
bosoms,  and  ran  luce  flame  over  the  countrv,  kindling  high  desires  and  ' 
determined  resolves  wherever  they  touched. 

Did  none  of  these  awakening  themes  elicit  poetical  power?  Did  no 
American  Milton  spring  into  existence,  to  <^-a\]  on  the  nation,  in  a  voice 
of  eloquent  tiiunder,  in  the  name  of  Li!)erty  to  arouse?  They  did  come 
forth,  not  exactly  in  the  garb  or  with  the  bt^ariug  of  Milton  ;  they  cam^ 
forth  armed  with  that  kind  of  poetry  which  the  necessities  of  the  limes 
required;  with  sharp  and  ready  humor —  barbed  invective  —  wth  • 
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cumicaad  satiric  force  which  for  its  purpose  and raccess  has  never  been 
elsewhere  surpassed.  A  McFingal  then  was  more  serviceable,  and  of 
higher  valuo,  than  an  Odyssey  or  a  King  Lear.  The  country  has  al- 
ways from  the  bcLrinning"  furni.slied  imagination  adequate  to  its  actual 
demands.  It  has  embodied  it  in  the  wit  of  Trumbull  uiid  ( ireene —  in  the 
overmastering  eloquence  of  Henry  —  in  the  felicitous  apologues  and 
illiiscnuioiis  of  Fnnklin.  When  the  Revolution  with  its  glories  passed 
away,  another  stage  of  action  opened  upon  the  American  people — the 
stage  of  busy  enterprise  —  of  strife  with  hardships,  and  of  attempts  to 
recover  from  the  inevitable  disasters  of  a  protracted  war.  They  did  re- 
cover, and  passed  from  that  staple  to  a  farther  one.  where  it  is  the  busi- 
ness and  the  duty  of  the  scene  to  \vn\Ti\  wealth  and  treasure.  Unfortu- 
nately for  the  art  which  we  are  humbly  advocating,  they  are  on  that 
stage  of  action  still. 

The  words  of  a  recent  writer  on  die  influence  which  the  contention 
in  money  exercises  on  the  progress  of  poetry  among  us,  are  so  appo- 
site and  correct,  that  we  cannot  refrain  from  quoting  them  bere. 

•  The  feet  is,  that  the  causes  of  our  deficiency  in  works  f  rr>etry,  as 
well  as  in  other  departments  of  literature,  are  t'^  be  looked  for,  not  in 
any  imairinary  want  of  the  outwanl  element.s  ot"  in.'spiration,  or  of  the 
inward  sympathies  that  feel  and  aji|)reciale  them,  and  the  genius  which 
gives  them  expression,  but  in  the  circumstances  by  which  we  are  sur- 
lOQuded,  and  und^  which  we  grow  up,  and  in  the  general  necessity  by 
wluch  we  are  impelled  to  action.  So  nuyay  opportunities  of  honorable 
enterprise  are  presented  to  our  young  men,  and  such  are  the  diverting 
prospects  held  out  to  them,  that  they  often  lose  in  the  excitement  of  poli- 
tics, or  the  bustle  of  trade,  those  poetic  aspirations  which  they  may  have 
at  Olio  time  cherished,  in  this  n«?w  eountry,  where  the  most  lavish  re- 
sources of  nature  and  art  are  being  daily  developed, 

'All  is  busy,  sdrrinff,  stormy  motion, 
And  many  a  cloud  drifts  by,  but  none  sojourns.' 

We  have  no  time  to  'strictly  meditate  the  thankless  muse.'  A  new 
railroad  may  interfere  with  the  progress  of  a  new  poem,  and  the  turmoil 
of  election  may  not  chime  with  the  melody  of  verse.  A  good  poet  in 
this  country  often  subsides  into  a  second-rate  politician,  or  he  may  turn 
his  attention  from  speculations  in  fency  to  speculation  in  the  stocks. 
One  of  our  most' enchanting  bnrd?  is  in  the  'cotton  trade  and  snpTir 
line'  —  another  is  a  cashier  in  a  bank — and  another  (pioh  pudoi  1)  is  a 
partisan  editor.* 

The  regeneration  of  American  poetry  is  to  be  wrought  out,  then,  by 
the  solemn  consecration  of  great  minds  to  its  duties  and  reauirements. 
It  is  to  he  accomplished  hj  the  hurling  forth  from.the  temple  of  their 
thoughts  every  idol  and  image  of  mammon— by  the  renunciatioa, 
firmly  and  perseveringly,  of  political  strife  and  party  conflicts.  These 
are  but  negative  steps;  this  is  preventive  but  not  altogether  remedial. 
Positive  labor,  resolute  and  stern  work,  is  to  b»^  performed.  The  poet 
who  would  be  the  literary  redeemer  of  the  land,  must  not  only  dis.se- 
Ter  himself  from  the  base  associations  of  the  day,  bnt  he  must  kindle 
new  altars  at  which  his  inmost  soul  may  worship.  He  roust  cast  his 
eye  back  through  the  past — iar  forward  through  the  fiiture.  The  pre- 
sent, the  mighty  spirit  which  holds  in  either  hand  the  destinies  of  a 
world,  must  be  learcbingly  communed  with.   But  chiefest  of  allt  he 
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BMUt  }imf9  m  Tevmneeaiid  Ngaid  ton  libotj,  wIiichiscBliglimed,  fer- 

fent,  and  omnipotent  0T«r  hit  mind  and  wtteimom,  must  know  btar 
as  she  has  lived  in  past  aget— onthe  moantain  and  in  the  vallajr;  as 

she  breathed  and  fought  on  the  plaint  of  Marathon,  and  as  she  raised 
her  divine  countenance  from  the  wreck  of  the  dark  an-es,  and  brightened 
in  the  English  revolution.  Above  all  and  beyond  all,  let  him  peruse 
her  records  as  they  are  written  out  in  the  prosperity  of  his  Nativb 
Land  —  as  they  are  perused  in  letters  of  blood,  in  the  chiomcles  of  oux 
own  great  revolutionary  struggle. 

If  ue  compvahcotioo  and  detemiinalion  of  the  coming  or  any  ^^encni- 
tion  of  Amefican  Poela  be  tnch,  how  glorious,  how  brigbtaimi|r  the 
dawn  which  opens  on  the  national  eyel  Bhall  it  be  in  our  day,  or 
ahall  it  be  reserved  for  our  fortunate  tncoeiaon^  the  glad  and  gratefol 
privilege  of  beholding  the  lights  of  Tme  shining  from  every  hill  top 
along  our  borders,  and  filling  the  air  with  a  new  glory,  and  exciiini^  in 
the  people's  heart  a  chivalric  heroism  in  the  arts  of  peace  —  an  onw  ard 
and  an  upward  buoyancy  of  soul, which  shallhear  ihemto  nobler  purposes, 
higher  destinies,  and  more  perfect  triumphs,  tiiau  they  have  yet  striven 
ibr  or  achieved? 

When  ahall  be  ante  who,  by  the  atrong  power  and  melody  of  anughty 
muse,  shall  win  the  nation  from  its  eager  and  unsatisfying  chaae  after 
wealth,  and  the  dependeneiet  of  life 9  When  shall  his  Toice  toond 
through  the  dark  void  of  our  present  condition,  and  lure  the  earth-worm 

from  nis  vain  devotion  at  the  feet  of  an  idol  whose  front  is  brass  and 
whose  body  is  gold?  Some  masterly  mind,  carryincr  for  a  time  all  in 
the  tide  of  its  resistless  strength,  is  needed  to  redeem  and  renovate ;  some 
strong  arm  to  turn  aside  the  chariot  from  its  iron  and  monotonous  track 
into  the  green  paths  of  nature  and  truth.  It  will  come,  (if  the  planets 
deceive  nt  not,)  it  thall  conia— fortbm  aiethoae  now  oaithit  aide  tiw 
Atlantic,  and  bat  leoently  arriTed  on  the  thore  of  being,  wbo^  t/tuij- 
ing  the  language,  itt  capacities  and  beauties  — the  eoontry,  ita  caieer, 
its  majesty,  its  outward  form  and  fethion  of  mountains  and  waten— > 
believe  that  around  them  and  in  them  lie  the  elements  of  poetry  and 
poemt,  in  an  opulence  and  a  tplendor  which  the  world  cannot  surpass 


POLLY  OP  MltAIITVBOPT. 

Lit  lachrymose  philosophers 

This  glorioas  world  decry ; 
There    not  a  wind  the  flow«r  that  flnb 

A  tint  that  stains  the  sky, 
Or  aught  in  earth,  or  air,  or  set. 

But  for  our  good  was  j^iven  : 
This  WOTld  was  formed  oy  Qod  to  bt 

Hm  VMtftnle  of  Heaven. 
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VUIWU  riTB. 

■  And  Ikm  nuda  ma  idblik  ttd  fiNnd  dMiicby.' 

•Goi>  bless  you,  Bob!'  said  the  driver  to  the  'gentleman'  who  had 
been  assisting  him  in  arranging  the  baggage  in  the  boot  of  the  coach: 

*  he'll  do  it,  since  you,  ask  it,'  answered  a  rough,  harsh  voice;  'and 
Bill,  my  darling,  take  care  of  yourselfi  will  yon,  for  my  sake  V  Crack  \ 
wcmih0wUp,aiidllieeotehBiofdloiil9raWymrdfl,aBd  thco  stopped. 

*  Hollos,  BobI'  ahoated  the  drmr.  In  a  rnooMnt  fak  fiieiid  mis  by 
his  side.  *  I  say.  Bob,  my  dear  fellow,  that  biaiidf  was  very  strong; 
and  as  it 's  a  had  night  to  sleep  in  the  stnets,  there 's  no  telling  what 
may  happen.  Wont  vou  just  give  me  a  lock  of  your  hair  to  keep 
until  I  get  back?'  '  Haw !  —  haw  !  —  haw  !'  shouted  Bob,  and  away 
we  moved.  It  was  jn?t  thirty  minutes  past  one  o'clock,  of  a  wet  and 
cold  night,  in  South  Mai kci-^ircci,  Albany,  that  this  affectionate  parting 
took  place.  1  had  been  sleeping  in  my  chair,  waiting  for  the  stafire 
from  ten  until  <me  o'clock ;  and  when  at  lencih,  thiea  Ikmiis  after  ue 
osnal  time  of  slaitingv  the  Tehiele  peached  tne  door  of  the  American 
Hotel,  I  tumbled  into  it,  and  lay  stretched  upon  the  back  seat  in  a  half 
doae^  trying  to  unite  the  broken  thread  of  the  dream  which  had  been 
severed  by  its  arrival.  The  interview  between  the  driver  and  his  friend 
Bob,  although  it  made  me  htjc'h  in  mv  sleep,  did  not  complet^lv  arouse 
me,  and  I  drr^amrrl  m,  until  the  coach  stopped,  and  the  driver  loibnned 
us  that  we  had  reached  Troy. 

I  was  thinking  how  foolish  I  had  been  to  complain  of  the  two  lumps 
in  the  middle  of  the  bed  I  had  occupied  at  the  hotel,  when  there  was  so 
mneh  loom  to  sleep  on  either  side  of  them,  and  how  moeh  I  rttMf 
woald  pay  down  in  cash  for  the  privilege  of  eieliangin|f  my  present 
upright  poattion  and  hard  seat  for  the  imeven  conch  awreeaid,  when 
the  driver  opened  the  coach  door,  and  aaked  me  to  make  room  for  a 
lady  on  the  back  seat.  I  was  wide  awake  in  a  moment.  'Thomas, 
did  you  hrin^T  my  band-box  down  from  the  school  V  asked  a  low  and  I 
thought  young  voice.  *  Yeg,  here  it  is,  Miss  Smith,'  answered  some 
one  beyond  the  driver.  The  lady  ascended  the  steps,  and  as  the  dim 
light  from  the  lantern,  which  the  coachman  held  in  his  hand,  rested 
for  a  moment  on  her,  I  strained  firet  my  eyes  and  then  myneck  to  catch 
a  glimpse  of  her  6ce ;  hot  I  was  nnsoeoesafiil,  and  was  only  able  to 
aaceflam  that  die  was  small,  of  a  slight  figure,  and  that  she  wore  a  little 
cottage  bonnet  Bat  this  was  <|ititeenoagh.  I  have  a  theory  about  bonnets, 
and  I  had  long  previously  laid  it  down  as  an  axiom,  that  a  cottage  bon- 
net primrr  ffr-ie  shades  a  pretty  or  at  least  a  3'oung  face,  while  rirt  vrrxa, 
an  old  or  an  ugly  countennnre  seeks  the  deep  shade  of  a  '  pokc.^  The 
lady,  then,  was  young.  Ut  this  I  was  satisfied,  from  the  tones  of  her 
voice.  She  was  pretty.  Her  bonnet  sculed  that.  And  beyond  and 
better  '  than  this,  than  these,  than  all,'  she  was  unmarried.  Don't  you 
lecoUeet,  reader,  the  man  called  her  Mia  Smith,  when  he  answmd 
her  inqnirifls  about  tbo  b«id4MKf 
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*  I  hm  it»'  thongbt  I ;  '  what  a  dimee  Imm,  not  to  lurve  0iiniuMd  il 

before.  There  is  a  ladies'  ienunary  in  tbk  city.  She  asked  if  hm 
things  had  been  broo^bt  down  from  '  the  school'  She  is  some  dear 
litlle  creature,  who  resides  within  a  day's  ride  of  the  city,  g-oin^  to  visit 

her  parents  Tier  father  has  not  been  able  to  leave  his  business  to  come 
for  her,  nn  1  iier  brothers  are  all  oirat  colleg-e;  and  as  the  siag:e  passes 
the  dortr  ,1  her  paternal  home,  il  has  been  ihoug'ht  safe  for  her  mmke 
the  jouiiit'v  uloue.  Poor  little  dcar!^ — il  is  loo  bad  to  muke  her  leave 
her  soft  pillow  and  sweet  dreams,  to  ride  alone  with  strang^ers  on  such 
a  night  M  this!  But  I  willbeaprolcelof  totbec^sweetflower*  I  will 
be  to  thee  e?eii  as  a  lather  and  abrotber.  The  atormlhat  rs^es  witheel 
shall  not  chill  thj  young  blood — the  Wind  whicli  howls  ftfoaiidfli 
shall  not  *  visit  too  roughly'  thy  tender  fiame;  and  if  thyalrefigUi  waxea 
faint,  and  fatigue  or  drowsiness  overcome  inee,  thou  shalt  close  thine 
fv<'s  nnd  rvbl  thy  head  on  a  bosom  timt  will  support  thee  ss  tsiMieily 
aiid  laiihfiiUy  ns  that  on  which  thy  infancy  reposed.' 

These  were  thoughts  that  flitted  throug-h  my  mujd,  while  my  fair 
compuniun  was  ai ranging  hei  beat,  us  comfortably  as  circumstances 
permitted,  by  my  sid&  la  a  few  momenta  the  coach  was  again  m 
motion. 

'  I  fear,  Miei,*  I  remarked,  aa  we  reached  the  eulaldrta  of  the  ci^t  *f9m 

will  have  an  uncomfortable  night  of  it»* 

*  O,  tio,'  she  replied, '  I  am  fully  prepared  in  the  ride^  and  I  think  I 
ahall  ^H't  throui^Ii  with  it  very  well.' 

A  long  pause  ensued.    '  The  fichooi  in  Troy  is  y&jjfiuli  aow^  I  ubp 
derstnnd?'  ag-ain  I  essaye  d. 

*  Ycij,  Sir,  we  iiave  now  one  hundred  and  ihirty-five  pupi]%  and  othen 
are  arriving  daily.' 

Another  patiae  aaeceeded,  during  which  I  congratulated  inyaelf  en 
finding  my  aurmiaea  correct  '  Are  you  traveler  enough,'  I  aeked,  *  to 
know  that  your  comfort  during  the  night  will  depend  very  much  m 
keeping  your  feet  warm  V  And  I  bent  down  and  gathered  the  atiaw 
from  the  bottom  of  the  coach,  and  placed  it  over  them. 

She  thnnked  me  for  my  attention,  and  we  rode  on  in  silence.  At  len^h 
T  l)ei:i;;m  lo  i^^row  drow  .'^y,  and  at  liie  same  time  observing'  the  head  of  my 
comj)anii)n  begin  to  nod.  1  sui::Lrested  to  her  that  if  she  would  lean 
against  mc,  she  would  ride  with  greater  ease.  In  a  few  moments  her 
head  fell  upon  my  shoulder,  and  she  seemed  to  sleep.    *  Sleep  on,  awaet 

firV  thought  I ;  '  thy  trusting  confidence  in  a  etranger  ia  not  miapbifftA 
le  appreciatea  thy  unauspecting  innocence;  he  nnderatanda  the  miac^ 
phisticated  purity  of  thy  nature,  and  would  sooner  lay  down  his  life  that 
alartle  thee  by  wurd  or  deed  &om  the  full  security  thy  guileless  heart  se- 
cures to  thee.'  An  hour  passed,  and  1  stirred  not,  lest  1  should  disturb 
the  sleep  of  the  gentle  srirl.  My  heart  melted  toward  her;  and  as  the 
momenl^  hastened  on,  1  grew  yet  more  sleepy  and  loving.  Otxasionally 
I  LMve  veiil  10  my  feelings  in  low,  broken,  whining  inquiri^  of  how  she 
ieit  1  —  was  she  fiitigued  ? — did  she  sleep  well  1  —  was  her  position  easy  I 
were  her  feet  warm?  etc.,  etc.  I  have  never  been  able  to  satiafy  mysw 
whether  I  waa  dreaming  a  part  of  the  time,  or  whether  I  waa  awake; 
but  it  appears  to  me  that  I  never  loved  any  human  bmg  with  half  <h* 
tandemaas  I  felt  for  my  sleeping  companioa  So  atnmg  indeed  was 
devotion,  that  iialt  that  I  would  hav^  tnkmi  hor,  witheot  feithar  kna** 
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ledge,  for  the  wife  of  my  bosom,  and.  have  given  her  fur  life  the  place  she 
then  occi^ed  by  my  side. 

Anodier  boor  at  len^h  glided  hf*  My  drowdness  got  the  belter  ef 
tnj  ]of<a  Weened  with  etttiiig  in  one  poeitioD,  I  lenk  egaiiiit  the 
cqshkn  on  one  side  of  the  coach.  My  eompanion  sank  with  ma  My 
arm  was  around  her ;  and  thus  nacitclmg  all  that  I  then  eoondend 
most  desirable  in  life,  I  fell  asleep. 

The  morning  sun  shone  brightly  in  my  fnce,  and  1  awoke.  A  bon- 
net was  bobbing  in  mv  face  with  every  mouun  of  the  coach.  My  arm 
was  aiuuiid  a  cloak  which  seemed  to  cover  a  huuian  figure.  In  a  mo- 
ment the  recollection  of  my  companion  ila&hed  across  my  mind.    Ab  I 

ndeed  rayeelf  up,  and  attemiiled  to  look  under  the  honaet,  a  younf 
Ffenehmeii  on  the  front  eeet,  whom  I  an  inelaiitpteiwmaly  had  ol»ernid 
with  hie  featureeatiangely  distorted,  gave  a  shoitdiy  Umgb,  ni  l  put  hie 
head  oat  of  the  coach.  I  availed  mysel f  of  the  oppoftoaity  to  look  under 
the  bonnet.  Do  not  laugh,  reader,  but  pity  me.  There  was  a  little  lean 
■woman  sleepincr  on  my  breast,  with  a  dark  beard  on  her  upper  lip,  longer 
and  more  plentiful  than  tbnt  which  disfigures  the  young  exquisites  of 
the  dav.  Her  chin  and  clu  ck^  were  covered  with  a  subsmure  lighter 
indeed  ia  color,  but  quite  as  unequivocal  in  character.  Jb'aiilier  of 
her  personal  appearance  I  cannot  eneak,  for  I  did  not  extend  my  ob- 
aervatioDa  'What  I  have  already  oeacrtbed,  wae  eofficieot  to  eatieQr 
my  curioeity.  I  awoke  her,  told  her  k  was  daylight,  end  eat  her  up- 
right in  the  coach ;  but  the  next  jolt  brought  her  back  again  upon  roy 
ahoulder,  fiut  eeleep.  I  again  aroused  her»  but  with  the  same  result. 
I  began  to  grow  nervous.  Cold  chills  ran  over  me.  I  besought  the 
lady  to  awake  —  told  her  I  was  tired  of  holding  her  —  and  beggrr!  that 
she  would  sit  upriirht.  She  said  she  would,  but  she  did  so  for  a  moment 
only,  and  then  fell  back  to  her  former  position.  This  was  more  than  I 
could  bear:  and  I  was  debating  in  my  mind  whether  I  should  jump  out 
of  the  coaeo,  or  only  on  to  the  front  seat,  when  the  vehicle  atoppedattfae 
hotel,  whkh  waa  the  end  of  the  route. 


I  HAVE  just  been  thinking  what  a  privilege  it  is  to  be  poor  and  un- 
known, and  what  a  blessing  it  is  to  be  w>hrMi»  n  character.  Nine-tenths 
of  my  enjoyment!?  are  such  as  are  not  aiiaumhle  by  the  wealthy  or  great. 
They  are  such  as  are  not  permitted  to  those  who  have  character,  and 
reputation,  and  station  to  sustain.  The  great  pass  through  liic  un  a 
high  horse.  They  sit  erect.  Their  heads  are  elevated,  and  they  move 
proudlv  on  to  their  gravea  without  knowing  or  Ming  a  thooaandth 
part  o(  the  beautiee  of  the  world  in  which  they  have  lived.  I,  on  the 
other  hand,  \\  ith  my  characterleet»  povetty-etricken  brethren,  tnake  the 
journey  of  life  on  foot.  We  heiten  noton  our  way ;  we  take  it  eaey ;  we 
cull  tlie  flowers  which  grow  along  our  path  ;  we  avoid  the  briars  and 
thorns  which  obstruct  ?» •  and  when  we  come  to  a  sunny  or  n  pli  r^sant 
spot,  we  sit  down  anci  enjoy  its  beautiee*  and  take  the  refireehmeiit  and 
rest  that  our  necessities  may  require. 

These  are  my  'general  remarks.'  I  most  usually  make  it  a  prac- 
tice to  pr^we  what  I  have  to  say  with  eome  of  them.  Somehod^,  in 
giving  adviee  to  wagaakie  writefe»  advieea  than  la  ceaweiice  any 
whet^iothgiranliiettthat  ia  Meet  ftOMviMkat,  wild  ewMtateBcetojuayw 
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medias  res.  Now  I  do  uot  approve  of  this  mode  of  doing  things.  It 
18  like  Um  abominable  babit  some  of  our  tale  writeii  bave,  of  oonmMfr- 
cing  in  tbe  ndddle  of  tbeir  otoryaDdteUiBffit  out  botb  mya  to  a  begin- 
inff  and  end.  No,  I  like  system :  and  for  tbat  leaaon  I  bold  to  the  md 
old  custom  of  prefiicing  patticuiar  observatiooa  witb  a  lew  gOMial  s»- 
marks.  But  to  leave  them,  and  go  into  detail. 

Oftentimes  when  I  have  taken  my  sffition  in  front  of  Colman's  window, 
with  my  elbom^s  reslintr  on  the  iron  bar  that  projects  before  it,  for  the  pur- 
pose ol  examinin^^al  my  leisure  the  various  sp«'cimeiis  of  tbe  arts  wnich 
he  daily  displays  for  the  graulication  of  the  pubiic  —  oftentimes,  I  say, 
when  I  have  been  so  stationed^  have  I  seen  the  man  of  consequence,  ua  M 
vondedliia  way  alowlydowntobiaoffieein  Wallor  Peail-street,  tora  bk 
eyea  wiadully  toward  the  apl^did  display  witb  wbicb  I  was  grmifyiiig 
my  acnaee,  look  cantioaaly  around  to  see  if  any  of  his  acquaintances  were 
near,  stop  for  a  moment,  and  before  be  bad  half  gratified  his  cansmty, 
start  suddenly  and  guihily  awnv  nrid  pass  on.    '  Pass  on,'  I  have  said  to 
myself,  'thou  slave  of  custom  —  tliou  victim  of  pride — pass  on,  and 
leave  the  pearls  tbat  nro  scattered  in  thy  pnth  to  those  who  have  the 
good  sense  to  ap]>rtci;it''  iherri.'    And  then,  atttr  .such  a  mental  address, 
I  have  crovvdea  into  my  place  among  the  motley  and  ragged  group  of 
amateurs,  and  with  them  I  bave  admired  tbe  tapor  1^  of  the  syipb* 
like  Taglioni,  tbe  giaeefol  ring^ela  of  Mra.  Wood,  bave  ezpxeaMd  my 
aatoniabment  at  tbe  aublime  conceptioDa  of  Martin,  and  pointed  out  ta 
my  less  informed  neighboia  tbe  &ult8  in  his  '  Belshazzar'a  Feast*  — 
bave  laughed  at  the  comic  power  of  Cruikshank^  examined  the 
jnrorgeous  binding  of  the  books,  the  wonderful  chess-men,  tht>  rr^cfng" 
scenes,  and  the  views  of  the  North  River.    After  a  critical  dispuie  with 
some  hatless  cognoscenti  about  the  merits  of  a  favorite  artist,  I  move 
slowly  and  leisurely  along,  :Qnding  at  every  step  food  for  my  eyes  and 
ears,  and  not  unfreauently,  through  the  kindness  of  the  apple  womMf 
food  for  my  atomaeh. 

If  at  tbe  next  comer  I  diacover  afigbt,  I  join  tbe  ring,  and  takenpon 
nnfself  tbe  dntiee  of  master  of  cererooniea.  I  bold  the  beta  and  coali 
of  the  combatants,  (for  I  am  sorry  to  say  that  some  of  my  follow  citizens 
are  not  to  be  trusted  with  such  articles,  they  having  the  unworthy  habit 
of  nbstracting  from  them  handkercbi'^fs  find  pocket-booV«.  nn^l  ?nnie- 
times  even  disappearing  with  the  articles  tiieinselves,)  krr  p  ihe  circle 
wide  and  roomy,  pull  a  man  off  when  he  lias  got  his  adver>;iry  down, 
see  that  there  is  no  gouging  or  biting,  and  in  a  general  way  conduct 
the  affiiir  in  such  a  manner  that  each  party  baa  &r  play. 

I  am  always  on  band  when  a  man  is  nm  over,  or  folia  £rom  a  boii^ 
ing,  help  carry  bim  to  the  nearest  apothecary's  shop,  and  am  alwayi 
one  those  who  are  inside  when  the  door  is  closed.  By  these  meaos, 
I  have  an  opportunity  of  seeing  where  tbe  man  is  hurt,  and  what  are 
his  prospects  of  recovery,  what  remedies  arc  applied,  how  he  beats  hii 
misfortunes,  and  thus  gain  a  great  dt-al  of  useful  informntion. 

I  attend  the  parades  of  the  '  Light  Guards,'  and  the  '  Tompkins 
Blues,'  see  them  g^o  through  with  their  mnnosuvres  and  drills,  ann  thitf 
pick  up  a  Utile  knowledge  of  the  art  of  war,  to  place  at  the  service  of 
ny  coontrT*  in  time  of  nm.  Wben  the  *  Bmsa  Banf  comes  out  widi 
ewier  of  the  above  mentioned  companiea,  I  am  not  too  proud  to  madi 
nliVBg  with  the  boys  on  the  side-walk,  imd  keep  step  with  tbe  nwaw- 
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It  doea  me  good.  It  excites  my  inaiuul  spirit  j  it  arouses  my  'Ameri- 
can feelings  j'  it  causes  me  to  think  of  the  revolution ;  it  calls  to  mind 
'  the  times  that  tried  men's  sonls in  short,  it  makee  me  n  more  patriotic 
citizen,  and  a  ffteater  lorer  of  my  country. 

I  attend  all  ue  fires — am  a  great  admirer  of  Engine  No.  14,  and  Bir. 
Qolick.  t  am  an  honorary  member  of  the  company  No.  14^  and  am  in 
fiivor  of  retaining-  Mr.  Gullck  In  his  office  of  chief  eng-incer.  I  only 
work  at  the  en;Tinc  when  there  is  a  lack  of  hands,  my  general  nmipa- 
tion  at  fires  being  of  a  sup^.^rintenfling-  character.  I  help  feni;i!rs  aud 
small  children  to  escape  from  the  iluuics,  take  care  of  Viiiaabk  pacivagea 
that  are  thrown  iato  the  street,  pick  up  pieces  of  china  aud  looking- 
glasses  that  are  cast  down  ibr  preaemUion  firom  the  upper  stories,  and 
see  how  a  stop  is  finally  put  to  the  fiamea. 

I  go  very  frequently  to  foneials  — particularlv  if  there  are  carria^ 
in  attendance  When  I  see  an  inTitation  in  tne  newspapers  closmg 
thus,  •  Je3*  Carriages  in  front  of  St  Paul's  at  precisely  4  P.  M.  «C3l/  I 
am  punctual  to  the  minute,  select  a  rrood  hack,  and  oftentimes  mourn  as 
stTK-fTely  for  a  man  I  never  saw,  as  those  whom  he  loved  when  living, 
and  remembered  when  dying-  There  is  nothing  improbable  in  this 
avowal.  I  mourn  for  eacn  and  every  one  who  dies,  for  1  am  sorry  tliat 
they  are  obliged  to  leave  this  pleasant  world  of  ours,  the  nursuits  which 
engrossed  tbem,  the  pleasures  which  occupied  them,  ana  all  the  thon- 
aand  endearing  ties  which  draw  upon  the  hearts  even  of  the  moat  lonely 
and  desolate. 

I  take  great  interest  in  the  improvement  and  increase  of  the  city. 
No  citizen,  public  or  private,  has  been  more  solicitous  than  I  about  the 
g^reen  posts  and  chains  in  the  Park,  or  more  anxious  concerning  the 
introduction  of  'pure  and  wholesome  water.'  For  the  last  two  years,  1 
have  been  a  supernumerary  superintendent  of  the  erection  of  Astor's 
Hotel.  Every  morning  1  would  go  and  contemplate  the  progress  of 
the  preceding  day.  I  made  the  acquaintance  of  the  master-builder,  and 
obtamed  a  great  deal  of  information  from  him  relative  to  the  detail  of  the 
edifice.  The  little  square  windows  on  the  Vcsey-street  side  have  alone 
baffled  my  inquiries.  I  cannot  imagine  for  what  purpose  they  are  there, 
and  the  builder  is  exceedingly  close-mouthed  on  the  subject.  I  used 
frequently  to  go  down  to  the  new  custom-house,  but  I  am  out  of  patience 
with  the  slow  progress  the  builders  make,  and  now  seldom  inspect  it 
oftener  than  once  a  week.  The  only  other  uneasiness  I  have,  connec- 
ted with  public  buildings,  is  the  great  window  in  the  University.  It 
has  been  t^oarded  up  for  more  than  a  year ;  and  I  am  fearful  there  are 
not  funds  sufficient  left  to  pay  for  its  glaang. 

These  are  a  lew  of  my  occupations  and  amusements ;  and  they  are 
such  as  the  man  of  character  or  the  proud  man  knows  not  They  are 
^grossed  with  themselves,  and  see  ndt  and  care  not,  what  the  world  is 
doing,  farther  than  it  eHects  their  immediate  interests.  Their  natural 
tastes  are  curbed,  their  impulses  are  restrained,  and  their  real  feeling? 
concealed.  Their  whole  It'  is  a  mask.  They  are  '  star'-actors  on  the 
world's  stage,  while  we  poui,  uii washed,  un vaccinated  gentl»*nirn  are 
the  *  supernumeraries.'  They  have  an  arduous  and  difficult  ciiaracter 
to  sustam,  while  we  hare  onlj  to  hear  their  rantinfi^,  and  sing  a  chorus 
to  their  son  gs.  They  are  ohh^  continually  to  look  and  act  their  parts, 
while  we  can  crack  a  joke  with  the  pit,  ogle  the  sidehoxea,  ana  em 
have  a  little  fun  among  ourselves. 
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I  HAVE  a  great  taste  for  music  —  of  the  kind  that  Willis  would  per- 
haps deDomixmte  unwriiim  mune —not  that  spoken  of  by  Cox,  in  }am 
article  in  the  Mirror,  published  a  few  weeks  since,  made  oythe  yrinJfm 
blowing  on  an  oak  tree,  or  the  summer  breeze  whistling  over  a  meBdo^. 
I  tired  of  that  when  I  was  a  boy;  and  lived  in  the  country.    What  I  call 
unwritten  music,  is  such  as  has  never  been  marked  and  dotted  out  on  fiTe 
«t rnitrht  lines  —  such  as  cannot  be  boiio^ht  at  AtwilVs  —  such  as  is  never 
thumbt'd  by  the  youni];'  miss  who  yawns  at  her  piano.    Reader,  if  you 
want  to  hear  unwritten  music,  go  down  to  the  docks,  find  a  ship  from 
New-Orleans  with  a  necrro  crew,  sit  down  on  a  cotton  bag,  and  you 
will  hear,  while  she  is  unloading,  airs  that  will  haunt  you  for  weeks 
afterward.  Ton  will  see  half  a  dozen  stout  ^Uows,  with  lungs  like  a 
boss  chimney-sweop,  and  wind  like  a  bellowst  pulling  at  the  rope  wbfeb 
Taiaes  the  cargo  from  the  hold,  keeping  time  to  the  air  which  is 
sung  by  their  ship-mate  who  coila  away,  and  at  the  end  of  enerf 
half  minute  join  in  the  chorus  with  a  heartiness  and  power  that  is 
most  edifjnntr  to  hear  and  behold.    Unwritten  music  is  to  be  heard 
every  where.    The  shoe-maker  keeps  time  to  it,  as  he  pulls  out  his  long 
waxed -ends ;  the  porter  walks  to  it;  it  regulates  tlie  strokes  of  the 
blacksmith,  when  the  heated  iron  sparkles  upon  his  anvil ;  the  black 
cook  hums  it,  as  she  turns  the  spit,  and  it  is  ever  falling  from  the  lips 
of  the  young,  the  lovely,  the  innocent  and  the  gay. 

Idosic  of  all  kinds,  written  or  unwritten,  is  to  be  had  in  this  city 
in  great  quantities,  and  at  various  prices*  It  coBts  a  dollar  to  bear  Mrs. 
Wood  sing  at  the  Park  Theatre;  seventy-five  cents  to  hear  Mr.  Bice 
execute  'Jim  Crow'  at  the  Bowery;  and  for  fifty  cent.*;  we  can  hear 
'Sittin'  on  a  T?a!r  Jont*  by  the  trreat  corapo.scr  himself,  at  the  Franklin. 
But  the  cheapest  music  that  1  know  o(  is  to  be  heard  before  Peale's 
Museum: 

'O  'tis  my  delight,  of  a  nhiny  night, 
In  a  MMoii  of  the  yMi* 

like  this,  when  the  warm  south  breeze  comes  lazily  up  the  bay,  com- 
forting the  poor  fellows  who  have  been  shivering  through  the  late  long 
winter,  insinuating  itself  through  the  rents  in  their  pantuoona;  and  the 
holes  in  their  coals,  and  making  their  naked  limbs  to  rdoice  w^ith  its 
genial  influence :  tlie  south  breese  is  no  coy  dame,  whose  kiss  is 
reserved  for  her  lord  alone ;  no  dainty  maiden,  whose  breath  is  only  felt 
upon  the  cheek  of  her  lover.  Its  influence  is  experienced  alike  by  all  — 
the  rich,  the  poor,  the  high,  the  lowly.  It  wand(!rs  over  the  lips  of  the 
young-  and  the  lovely,  and  it  breatiies  upon  the  ghostly  and  the  dccrepid; 
it  kisses  the  soft  and  glowing  cheek  of  beauty,  and  ihi^  mle  fiaice  of 
the  sick  and  dying ;  in  wanton  playfulness,  it  scatters  the  golden  tresses 
of  the  youthful  and  &vored  of  fortune,  and  it  peases  on  to  M  the  gray 
and  matted  locks  of  the  old  and  desolate,  and  *  poor  and  needy,—' 

But  as  I  was  sa3ring,  it  is  my  delight  at  this  particular  season  of  the 
year  to  take  my  seat  on  the  stone  foundation  of  the  park  fences  oppoeBe 
Peale's  Museum,  and  listen  to  the  music  which  is  there  ni^htlv  dis- 
coursed. Our  audience  is  large,  and  not  what  perhaps  would  be  called 
select.  But  we  are  all  amateurs,  really  and  unaffectedly  fond  of  music. 
We  a5?semble  not  to  show  ourselves,  'to  see  and  be  seen,'  but  to  hear. 
Any  iiliiu  difficulties  that  it  might  naturally  he  supposol  would  arise 
about  seals,  are  avoided  by  the  high-toned  and  conciliating  spirit  of 
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the  audience.  The  regulations  of  the  street  are  well  settled  and  well 
known.  There  are  no  *  Front  seats  reserved  for  the  ladies.'  no  private 
boxes,  no*  Seats  taken  in  box  No.  5^'  or  *No.  13.'  There  are  no 
noisy  cries,  such  as  disturb  the  audience  at  other  places  of  amuse- 
ment^ no  calls  of  '  Trollopel*  as  at  the  *  Park'  —  no  yells  of*  Down  in 
front !'  as  at  the  '  Bowery'  —  no  cries  of  '  Hals  off!'  as  at  the  •  Broadway 
Tabernacle'  —  no  'joining  in  the  chorus  by  the  audience,' as  at  the 
*  Franklin.'  All  is  decency  and  order.  Every  thinn-  i?  re^nilatod  by 
the  great  and  glorious  principle  of  equality.  The  gentleman  who 
first  gets  the  best  seat,  keeps  it  as  long  as  he  pleases,  and  when  he  vacates 
it,  the  one  who  happens  to  be  nearest,  takes  it.  The  best  seats  are  on  the 
foundation  of  the  fence,  and  as  I  usually  go  early,  I  generally  secure 
one  there.  Next  to  these,  the  curb^one  is  considered  the  most  eligi- 
ble. After  this,  come  the  leaning  places,  such  as  lamp-posts,  pillars  of 
the  fence, etc  The  performance  commences  at  'early  candle-lighting,' 
and  continues  generally  until  about  eleven  o'clock.  The  well  known 
modesty  of  the  performers  forbids  mc  to  speak  of  them  in  the  terms 
my  Gfratilude  would  prompt;  but  I  niav  be  permitted  to  remark,  that 
better  music  can  no  where  be  heard  for  less  money.  If  1  miijht  be 
allowed  to  make  a  distinction,  where  distinctions  are  always  invidious, 
I  would  say  that  the  gentleman  who  performs  on  the  clarionet,  and  he 
who  blows  the  French  horn,  are  both  of  them  performers  of  peculiar 
power,  and  great  wind.  Indeed  the  audience,  some  few  evenings  since, 
came  very  near  having  some  difficulty ;  in  fact  we  did  have  a  little  row 
with  the  gentlemen  who  frequent  the  walk  in  front  of  *  The  Ameri- 
can Museum,'  about  these  two  performers.  It  was  asserted  by  the  gen- 
tlemen from  the  American  MuseTim,  tliat  the  Fiddle  and  Horn  down  there 
played  'Oft  in  the  Stilly  Niorht'  better  than  the  Clarionet  and  Horn  at 
Peale's.  Alter  goinc^  down  to  the  American  Museum,  and  hearing  the 
air  performed  there,  we  brought  the  iremlemen  in  the  opposition  up  to  our 
own  band.  We  waited  patiently  until  the  tune  was  played  entirely 
through,  and  then  finding  that  our  opponents  did  not  yield  the  point  to 
us,  we  undertook  to  box  their  ears  a  little,  in  the  hope  that  it  might 
improve  their  hearing.  At  this  they  were  offended,  and  commenced 
a  quarrel,  which  at  length  grew  so  serious,  that  a  large  portion  of  the 
assemblage  foimd  lodgings  for  the  night  in  the  rear  of  the  City  Hall, 
and  in  the  mor!ii?)  _<^  were  subjected  to  a  very  officious  questioning  from 
Mr.  Justice  Lowndes.  M. 
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Com  forth  to  walk  where  the  ncw-fuHen  shower 

To  every  flower  in  ht  nflt^fl  hrniity  rlravps, 
And  like  a  bride  whIj  dinrnuud.s  lor  her  dower, 

Ncoms  the  pale  aspt  n  with  its  jewelled  leaves  : 
Ci)iu«  !  —  morn's  soft  breezes  through  the  orchards  play, 

Wakening  the  blossomH  from  their  odorous  dreams  ; 
From  the  ifcrk  mart.s  <>f  iiiainnuni  Hec  away, 

Ckune-oto  tha  breathing  dowers  and  laugmng  streams !  lb. 
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THE  RESCUE: 


It  was  about  the  meridian  of  an  unusually  warm  day  fox  the  Novem- 
bar  of  a  Batiuiii  winter,  when  two  liosBemen  wete  am  slowiy  akiiting- 
tbe  Kill  eipanae  of  Lake  Peipua,  on  thi;  road  from  Riga  to  8i  Petem- 
burg;  wluch  fcr  some  diatance  aweeps  round  its  weatern  margin.  The 
acane  was  not  devoid  of  romantic  beauty.    On  one  side  the  prospect 
was  shut  in  by  a  forest  of  majestic  pinos.  which,  with  their  dark  tufted 
foliage  of  bluish  green,  shakinL''  nivl  rustling  m        Hcht  breeze  that 
swej)l  through  tlieir  lofty  tops,  were  the  sole  representatives  of  veireta- 
tioii  in  the  wintry  landscape     To  the  left,  and  far  before,  stretclimg 
away  until  lost  in  the  hazy  horizon,  iuy  liie  glossy  aitd  nioliv>iik2>6  lake, 
the  tevel  monotony  of  its  faat  frozen  'aur&ce.  which  would  otherwiee 
have  been  painful  to  the  eye,  being  at  intenrala  relieved  and  enlivened 
bv  the  piaureaqae  fonn  of  a  Livonia n  peasant,  in  hia  gay  cameae^ 
aneep-skin  tunic,  and  leggins  of  linden  bark,  darting  on  hia  radeekmaa 
ftiom  point  to  point»  athwart  its  polished  sheen. 

The  travelers  were  both  young;  prubahly  neither  of  them  hnd  seen 
his  tive-and-twentieth  sunnner.    They  were  drest,  with  a  few  national 
exceptions,  in  English  costume,  and  ))ossessed  in  common,  that  undeli- 
nuble  air  and  })earing  which  we  intuitively  recognise  as  the  stamp  of 
iiigh  caslu.    But  here  all  resemblance  terminated .  though  both  hand- 
aome,  they  wereatrikmgly  diaaimilar  in  form  and  featurea;  and  aa  tbey 
rode  along,  aide  by  aide,  the  one  apparent]  v  abaarbed  in  melancholy 
1     t  ie,  the  other  ever  and  anon  pounng  forth  the  exuberant  gayety  of 
a  light  heart,  in  a  snatch  of  aome  merry  popular  ballad,  a  greater  con- 
trast, as  regarded  tempprament,  could  be  with  difficulty  imagined.  The 
last  mentioned  of  the  two  youths  was  considerably  the  taller  and  more 
athletic;  his  fine  soklier-like  figure,  well  displayed  in  a  clo«e-|jttine  J^ur- 
tout,  triuimod  with  tur,  and  the  irank  e>;prc:>bioa  of  liis  manly  ^axou 
features,  set  off  by  a  tasseled  crimson  velvet  ca^  poised  lightly  on 
the  thick  sunny  curls  which  clustered  round  hia  fiur  oroad  brow,  weia 
well  calculated  to  urin  golden  opiniona  from  all  aorta  of    laaaMii.  Hia 
coropanioa,  who  was  more  slightly,  perbapa  more  elegantly  propor- 
tioned, w  as  clad  in  a  similar  habit,  aomewhat  leaa  ^^^-ively  arranaed. 
Hia  well-defined,  calm,  dark  features  were  a  perfect  model  of  inleflect 
in  repose;  but  while  their  general  and  appan-ntlv  habitual  expression 
was  subdued  and  gentle,  the  close  observer  might  have  delected 
in  the  large  poetic  eye,  and  the  quiet  tirnuiess  of  the  moustached 
upper  lip,   the  indices  of  energy  more  lofty,  than  the  careless 
courage  mirrored  in  the  countenance  of  his  more  sanguine  com- 
rade.  The  wayfarers,  judging  from  the  jaded  appearance  of  their 
ateeda,  had  traTelled  many  a  weary  verat  since  dawn,  and  of  the  unwute- 
adamized  nature  of  their  path,  the  apparel  of  the  ft>rmer,  and  the  mired 
fetlocka  and  smoking  flanks  of  the  latter,  bore  conclusive  evidence. 
Some  occasional  interjections  of  disappointment  from  the  taller  of  the 
travelers,  as  he  stood  erect  in  his  stirrups  to  take  a  survey  of  the 
scenery  in  advance.  st>emed  to  imply  that  the  appearance  of  somv  liabi- 
tation,  affording  probabilities  of  a  comfortable  meal,  would,  in  his  eyt.\ 
iiave  been  no  disparagement  to  the  uaiural  beauties  of  tlie  prospect.  For 
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the  lul  two  ot  three  fmli,  his  fmammnummeu  had  bteom*  more  jfie- 
^tiCDtt  his  interjectional  murmurs  more  emphatie;  and  when,  &ftvr  lea?^ 
ukg  the  wiiidiii^  of  tlie  kke^  Aie  beheld  m  Umg  straight  rista  of  ibrest 

rea4  extending"  as  far  as  the  eye  could  pierce,  without  disclosing^  a  sin- 
gle hut,  or  eveii  a  wreath  of  '^moke  on  which  to  hang  the  hope  of  a 
dinner,  his  impatience  found  vent  in  somethinnr  which  savored  of  the 
ungodly,  aiui  turninirto  his  companion,  he  exclaimed: 

'  I  wish  to  heaven,  Alexis,  we  could  spy  ao  aubergt ;  there  should 
lie  om  Deer  here,  if  my  recolleetiai  Ml  me  not :  poor  Ukiaioe,'  he 
centinaed,  pelting  the  neek  of  hit  atioeg  Taitar  itoed,  *ie  Meggering 
with  the  iatigiieof  pfamging  thitnigh  ifaie  moien,  celled  \ff  eoenes^  e 
road,  end  laoi  toieeious.  You,  who  have  appeared  to  be  ethereelumg 
in  the  seventh  heaven  for  the  lest  half  hoar,  do  not,  i  preenme,  cond^ 
scend  to  be  hungry  ' 

•Why  truly,  Ivan,'  replied  his  friend,  '  I  fear  I  am  but  dull  :?o<iety 
for  you:  but  remember,  if  my  thoughts  wander,  it  is  only  from 
you  to  ihoiie  who  are  nearest  and  dearest  to  y<mr  heart,  as  well  as 
mine.' 

*  I  have  no  eltemetife  hot  to  admit  the  exeoae ;  bat  why  with  the 
enlicipetion  of  epeedily  meeting  'ell  thet  it  neerett  end  deeietl,*  end 

to  forth,  yon  thmJd  look  as  melancholy  tt  en  eiile  en  hit  fovte  to  Si- 
beria, is  an  anomaly  I  find  it  difficult  to  comprehend.' 

'  My  dear  Ivan,  I  tremble  lest  I  should  have  mi^ronstmed  your  sis- 
ter's partiality.  It  is  now  five  years  since  we  left  St.  Petersburg- ;  she 
may  long  since  have  ceased  to  thmk  of  my  boyish  passion  in  a  seriout 

light ;  she  may  reject  * 

Pshaw  !  my  dear  fellow  —  reject  ?  Did  the  letter  from  Catherine 
whieh  1  thowcd  yea  et  Riga,  look  like  rejection  %  The  ttitte  d^M 
me  from  poet-lovert  I  They  are  the  mott  incrednloot,  leehrymotei  etlfr 
tonnenting  bipeds  on  the  globe.  Theak  die  virgin,  I  never  but  once 
overstepped  the  ktitede  <tf  tofaer  prate;  in  a  mitguided  hoar,  I  wee 
rash  enough  to  pen  a  sonnet  to  a  fair  Muscorite,  with  whom  I  wat 
smitten,  and  after  harinc  devoted  a  week  to  its  composition,  and  subse- 
quent embellishment,  the  friend  to  whom  1  showed  \*  inf  ormed  me  the 
first  nine  lines  were  plaL'-iarisdd  from  Derszbaven,  upon  wliich  I  threw 
il  ia  llie  fire,  and  rclircJ  from  the  profession  in  disgust.* 

'  Toe  do  not  then,'  said  Alexis,  smiling,  '  emulate  the  fame  of  your 
Tentenic  anoetioii,  the  fiuntoat  *  Brethert  of  the  Sword,'  who,  not  tatie* 
fied  with  winning  lenrek  from  the  Fiynim  in  the  ttrieken  field,  wenld 
ofttimes  throw  aside  the  death-deeling  mece,  and  the  heavy  eepaldron, 
for  the  love*discoursing  lote,  that  twining  the  beyt  of  Apollo  eroond 
the  helmet  of  Mars.' 

'No,  the  muse  is  not  my  forte,'  returned  Ivan.  Rut,  without  this 
redeeming  qualification,  T  fear  I  inherit  from  my  Gothic  ancestors  a 
considerable  portion  of  that  intellectual  obtusenew«,  which  inclined  them 
rather  to  the  reckless  pursuits  which  require  firm  heart  and  strong 
hand,  than  to  what  the  Scotch  call  *  the  humanities thus,  while  you 
tttttffn  from  the  &if  citiee  of  the  Sooth,  aceoroplsriMd  in  aitt  ae  vrdl  at 
arms,  I  only  bring  beck  to  my  cotmtry  the  heert  end  bend  of  a  Yoagh, 
impoJithed  i^ldier/ 

'  I  am  afraid  yon  aie^  at  an  EngUahmni  wookl  tty,  *  fithing  hx  a 

compliment' ' 
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*  No,  I  only  angle  for  those  little  delicacies  among  the  daughters  of 

Eve  ;  or  rather,  1  barter  with  them  —  the  rate  of  exchange  being  ge- 
nerally as  six  to  one  in  their  favor.  Flattery  is  the  true  r^prn  i^f^mme 
to  the  female  heart.  Only  learn  the  science  of  applying  it  discreetly, 
ami  from  the  stately  signora  of  voluptuous  Sjmin,  to  the  vviclxt»d- 
eyed  little  grisettes  of  Paris,  you  may  go  on  '  conquering  and  to  con- 
quer.' * 

*  Well,— there  certainly  is  a  pleasure  in  drinking  in  the  grateful 

glances  of  a  pair  of  fine  eyes,  worth  the  harmless  exaggeration  which 
kindles  them.    But,  to  descend  from  the  sentimental  to  the  sensual  — 
not  80  unnatural  a  tronsition  as  some  people  imagine — here  is  the  post- 
house  I  have  been  lookingr  for;  let  us  consign  our  horses  to  yon  two  ' 
boors,  and  see  what  il  cuulains.' 

As  he  finished,  the  speaker  sprang  from  his  horse,  and  tossed  the  rein 
to  the  peasant  who  came  up  to  receive  it  Alexis  followed  his  exam- 
ple, and  they  entered  the  inn,  a  spacions,  rough-looking  tenement,  rude- 
ly constructed  of  pine  logs.  IVlaking  their  way  through  an  oblong 
hall,  such  as  forms  the  vestibule  of  almost  every  Russian  tavern,  much 
to  the  discomfiture  of  the  flocks  of  poultry  which  wi  re  feeding  on  its 
floor,  they  read  m  1  tlmt  part  of  the  caravansery  devtt,  j  to  the  entertain- 
uieni  of  t(ucsts,  and  iiaving  seated  themselves  in  the  iir.si  of  its  long  suite 
of  apartments,  Ivan  called  lustilj  for  the  hostess.  She  soon  appeared, 
and  speedily  thereafter  the  friends  were  vigorously  discussing  the 
merits  of  part  of  a  roast  turkey,  garnished  by  a  dingy-looking  loaf 
of  barley  bread,  and  flanked  by  a  huge  flagon  of  quass. 

While  the  travelers  are  thus  agreeably  eniraced,  wo  will  take  the 
liberty  of  trivin:,'^  the  reader  a  little  farther  insight  into  their  liistory  and 
purposes  than  he  has  been  able  to  gather  from  their  somewhat  disjointed 
conversation. 

They  were  both  of  noble  blood  and  ancient  race.  With  a  spirit  of  in- 
quiry and  enterprise  somewhat  rare  amono;  their  caste  in  Russia,  they  had 
left  St  Petersburg  fire  years  before,  for  the  purpose  of  making  a  tour  of 
Southern  Europe,  and  were  now  returning,  the  one  deeply  read  in  its 

classic  lore,  the  other,  who  had  little  of  the  student  in  his  competition, 
more  an  fait  in  the  politics  and  tactics  of  the  day,  than  the  myste- 
ries of  Eld. 

Count  Alexis  Zalewski  was  an  orphan.  His  ancestors,  for  many 
centuries,  had  transmitted  from  father  to  son  little  other  inheritance  than 
the  sword ;  and  however  ineflkient  that  instrument  might  prove,  to  re- 
trieve the  fallen  fortunes  of  the  fiimily,  not  one  of  them  ever  dreamed  of 
sullying  his  high  descent,  by  engaging  in  any  occupation  less  aristo- 
cratic than  cnttincT  the  thrciats  of  his  fellow  mortals.  But  the  uncle  of 
Alexis,  to  whose  war(l^:hip  lie  Jiad  been  con^iirned  by  the  decease  of  his 
parents,  had  more  avarice  than  pride,  and  conceived  that  thriving  amid 
contempt,  was  better  than  haughty  starvation.  He  accordingly  deter- 
mined to  sink  the  dignity  of  the  bdiar  in  the  humble  suavity  of  the  mer- 
chant Pu rsuant  to  this  unchi  valric  resolution,  he  abandoned  the  sterile 
Fiiniish  quagmire,  dignified  by  the  name  of  the  family  domain,  took 
with  him  hii  nephew,  then  an  infiint,  and  sitting  down  among  the 
growinq'  crowd?!  of  ?t  PiHershurg,  philosophically  horc  the  scorn  and 
proscription  of  his  order,  in  consideration  of  the  immense  sums  he  ac- 
quired by  aduuniaiering  to  their  luxurious  wants. 
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Tlie  yoanff  AJexia»  as  lie  grew  np,  disgusted  liy  the  namwHdiDded- 
nesB  of  the  elais  with  whom  his  uncle  was  accoseomed  to  associate, 
naiaially  sought  companionship  with  youths  of  his  own  grade:  and  the 
old  man,  who  was  fond  of  him,  deriatuig  in  this  instance  from  his  usual 

penurious  habils,  furiiishod  him  with  the  mpans  of  meeting-  them  on 
terms  of  equality  He  soon  formed  a  friendship  with  a  young  noble 
about  his  own  age,  the  fatherless  scion  of  an  ancient  and  honorable,  but 
Sfomewhal  reilurod  house,  and  his  intercourse  with  Ivan  Viatka  natu- 
rali)  led  to  au  lairodiiciion  to  his  mother  and  sister.  In  this  society,  the 
winged  yeais  of  boyhood  fled  fapidlv,  and  eie^  in  eompanv  with  Ivan, 
he  left  St  Petersburg  to  complete  his  education  abroad,  ne  had  won  • 
from  the  beautiful  Catherine  viatka  the  confessum  that  her  brothel's 
friend  was  not  indifieroit  to  her. 

We  will  now  rejoin  the  thread  of  our  narration,  broken  ibr  a  moment 
to  T'v*'  this  brief  explanation. 

I  he  travelers  liavine:  done  justice  to  ilie  viands  set  before  them,  and 
ascertained  that  their  steeds  iiad  been  fed  and  attended  to,  ordered  the 
latter  to  be  brought  to  the  door,  paid  the  reckoning,  and  prepared  to  re- 
sume their  progress,  intending  to  reach  within  an  easy  day's  journey  of 
their  destination  that  night  They  had  inst  mounted,  when  a  muiik,  or 
peasant-artisan  —  for  such  the  short-handled  brood  axe  in  his  girdle^  the 
almost  universal  tool  of  a  Russian  artificer,  pfroclaimed  him  to  be — 
walked  up  to  the  door  of  the  inn,  and  with  an  obeisance  which  brought 
the  tip  of  his  patriarchal  beard  to  hi.s  Icnee,  inquired  if  the  '  noble  boiars 
were  wending  to  SL  X^eteisburg.'    Being  answered  a^matively,  he 

continued  . 

*  The  great  waters  are  out :  Panilnt*  is  displeased,  and  has  poured 
a  great  flood  over  the  imperial  city.' 

<  Mercifitl  God  I*  eiclaimgd  Alexis,  shuddering ;  '  but  how  know  you 
this  9 — when  did  you  leaire  the  capital  V 

*  I  am  only  from  Narva,*  replied  the  peasant,  *  where  an  express  from 
the  most  gracious  Tsar  brought  the  tidmgs  this  morning.' 

The  young"  men  waited  not  to  hear  more,  but  exchanging  glances  of 
mute  emotion,  with  gloomy  forebodin<:s  resumed  their  route,  rapidly 
and  in  silence.  At  Narva,  where  they  procured  fresh  cattle,  the  disas- 
trous intelli'jence  was  confirmnl;  and  as,  by  the  liirht  of  a  clouded 
moon,  tliev  urged  their  reluctant  steeds  over  the  dreary,  snow-covered 
swamp  which  lay  between  that  village  and  the  autocratic  city, 
the  proofr  of  its  truth,  and  of  the  fearftil  nature  of  the  devastation, 
grew  more  and  more  appalling.  The  road,  as  they  proceeded,  was 
rendered  almost  impassaole  by  crowds  of  vehicles,  filled  with  both  sexee^ 
of  every  rank  and'age,  hurrying  in  utter  abandonment  from  their  deso« 
lated  home*?.  The  crie!?  of  the  wretched  fiiffitives,  ming-led  with  the 
howlini^'^s  of  the  wind  as  it  wailed  mournfullv  over  the  waste,  conveyed 
a  melanclinly  omen  to  the  hearts  of  the  travelers.  Makini^''  their  way 
with  ditiicully  through  the  flying  throng,  it  was  broad  day  when 
they  reached  the  outskirts  of  the  town.  For  some  time  they  had  dis- 
tinctly heard  the  booming  of  artillery,  and  Uie  ringing  of  bells,  warning 
the  citizens  whose  domicils  were  yet  uninvaded,  that  the  element  con:- 


•  Origin^illy  a  Slavonian  deity,  answoriiiy  to  Venus,  whom  the  ignorant  semi^Chris- 
tianiiqn  bootii  have  iaduct«d  to  th»  olenditr  of  aainti^  aod  iavi^  or  depraeata  on  aH 
o~1otii  oenwMMk 
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tinued  to  rise :  but  now  the  hoawe  roar  of  the  itrcngthening-  flood 
bknided  with  the  signals  of  its  increasini?  wrath :  and  at  length,  on 
rpfirhiiinr  a  littlp  rminrnco  where  the  road  makes  a  sudden  bend  in  the  » 
direction  oftho  Fontanka  ciinal,  thedeluged  capital  burst  upon  their  gaze. 

It  was  indeed  a  terrilic  scene.    A  strong  westerly  wind,  which  hod 
fearfully  increased  during  the  last  forty-eight  hours,  had  driven  heck 
the  Neva  upon  Lake  Ladoga,  till,  urged  on  one  side  by  the  gale  and 
the  whole  weight  of  the  GnTf  of  Finland,  on  the  other  by  the  natnral 
course  of  tlic  sirtain  from  the  waters  of  the  lake,  the  conflicting  corrents 
of  the  vexed  river  had  poured  their  accumulation  of  battling-  waves  over 
its  huge  granite  walls,  with  a  swe^p  nlraost  as  suddrn  and  rfc  *riirtivr  as 
when,  at  the  signal  of  the  Israclito,  the  tipheavpd  biliou  s  of  the  Red  Sea 
leapt  down  upon  the  chariots  of  the  l^ugan  king!    Every  street  was  a 
canal  —  every  square  a  lake;  and  vessels  of  a  burden  which  a  week  be- 
fore would  scarcely  have  floated  beside  the  quay,  were  dashing  saillets 
and  sailorless  down  the  vast  silent  avenues,  late  the  great  arteries  of 
population,  echoing  to  tlie  voice  and  tread  of  commercing  thousands. 
Over  the  gilded  spire  of  the  Admiralty,  —  conspicuous  from  every 
quarter  of  the  city  —  from  the  Win'^  r  Palace,  and  many  of  the  churches, 
floated  the  white  flag,  the  well-known  beacon  of  the  Neva's  an^^er.  Im- 
mense llocks  of  piL''eon8  —  birds  almost  sacred  amoniT  the  Russians,  and 
which  swarm  in  ail  llieir  towns  —  were  wheeling  and  hovering  above, 
apparently  m  great  dismay,  and  seeming,  like  their  prototype  of  old,  to 
find  no  rest  for  the  soles  of  their  feet 

Such  is  a  broad  picture  of  the  scene,  a  part  of  which  lay  before  the 
panic'Stricken  young  noblemen.  a.«i  they  paused  for  a  moment  on  the 
eminence  before  mentioned.    What  wns  to  be  done?    The  Countess 
Viatka  and  her  daughter,  as  well  as  Paul  Jaraglov.  the  uncle  of  AU  xis, 
lived  —  if  indeed  they  yet  survived  —  in  the  Vassal i  Ostrotf  quarter,  at 
the  opposite  extremity,  and  alas !  in  the  lowest  and  most  exposed  part 
of  the  city.   Brave  men  are  never  long  irresolute.   A  few  brief  words 
determined  the  plan  of  operations;  and  almost  the  next  instant,  the 
friends  were  plunging  through  the  most  practicable  streets  in  the  required 
direction,  the  tall  glittering  cone  of  the  Church  of  St.  Peter  and  St 
Paul,  torrrtlu  r  u  ith  the  still  more  lofty  "teeple  of  the  Admimltv.  serving 
as  their  land-marks.    They  had  won  but  a  short  distance  through  the 
suburbs,  with  difficiihv  kt  ejjmg  their  horse's  heads  to  the  current,  which 
already  touched  the  saddle-girths,  when  their  chivalrous  attempt  had 
nearly  met  a  quick  and  awful  termination.   An  enormous  body  of 
water  in  their  front,  which  had  been  dammed  up  by  the  very  materials 
it  had  gathered  in  its  course,  suddenly,  with  a  report  like  the  di.scharge 
of  a  park  of  artillery,  broke  down  the  barrier  of  ruins  which  had  sus- 
tainea  it,  and  in  one  level  wave,  more  than  bn'r>sf  hii;h,  hnrst  down  the 
avenue  up  whirh  f  hey  were  advancing.    To  shun  or  resisl  it  were  alike 
impossible.    Almost  ere  they  bad  time  for  a  second  breath,  it  was  upon 
thera,  and  they  were  minglmg,  man  and  horse,  half  suflbcaied,  with  the 
heterogeneous  flotilla  of  wrecks  which  were  borne  upon  its  surge. 
Their  first  effort  was  to  extricate  themselves  from  their  floundering 
steeds,  which  they  had  scarcely  accomplished,  when  they  were  thrown 
with  violence  against  a  rostral  column  which  stood  on  the  outside  of 
the  pav^  I  on  one  of  its  projections  they  succeeded  in  maintaining  their 
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ht  till  ihe  Orsi  impetus  of  the  torrent  passed  by.  The  occurrence 
w  hich  had  so  nearly  proved  fatal  lo  tliem,  was  in  the  event  Ibriunate  ;  for 
oii  recovtJiiHg  fruiu  the  shock  of  the  coucussion,  they  beheld,  between 
the  pilkr  to  which  they  clung  and  the  oppoiite  wall,  a  small  boat  which 
had  drifted  down  with  the  floiDd,aiidaeeinedasif  guided  to  that  ifol  ly 
Providence,  for  their  deliverance  and  oee. 

*  Thank  God,  there  is  yet  hope !'  exclaimed  Ifin,  as  they  aueoeeded 
in  extricating  the  little  skiff;  'this  boat  imnmi  waler4igiii^  and  ia  a 
blessed  exchange  for  our  drowned  cattle,' 

The  heart  of  Alexis  wr^*-^  too  full  for  word« .  he  wrung  his  friend's 
luiod  in  silence;  then  reacliuig  aim  one  oi  a  pair  of  oars,  fortunately 
left  in  the  boat,  sal  down,  and  tiiey  both  commenced  pullnig  wiih 
vigorous  strokes  against  the  powerful  current.  Dashed  about  and 
impeded  hj  innmnerable  eddiea  canaed  by  the  anj^lea  of  the  naiiow 
streela,  each  of  which  formed  the  channel  of  a  tsibiUary  aUeaa,  and 
momentarily  dreading  shipwreck,  from  the  contact  of  aome  fragment  of 
the  roin  dri^g  or  whurling  past  and  around  them,  we  must  leave  them  to 
pursue  their  perilous  voyaire,  w  liile  we  take  a  glance  at  the  ailnation  of 
those  whom  they  perilled  their  lives  to  save. 

The  overflow  of  the  river,  as  previous^ly  stated,  wn«  uaparalieied 
in  its  ?snddenness  as  well  as  extent,  in  t  iie  night,  u  iiaJ  nsen  more 
ihau  eleven  icel !    At  eventide,  it  was  bo  lilile  swollen  as  to  create  no 

aerious  apprehension.  Dawn  broke  vpon  a  city  half  anbinaigedl 
Multitiides  were  whelmed  in  the  first  bout  of  detraction;  thonaanda 
in  the  lower  part  of  the  capital,  little  less  unfoitonaie,  cut  off  from  re- 
treat almost  ere  they  were  cognisintof  danger,  were  left  to  contemplate 

the  insidious  progress  of  the  destroyer,  and  if  some  friendly  bark  came 
not  to  their  reecufl^  to  the  certainty  of  a  &te  more  lingering  but  not 

les8  sure 

Among  the  latter,  were  the  Countess  Viatka  and  her  dafiirhter.  On 
the  evening^  of  that  awful  night,  they  haa  received  a  letter  irom  Ivan, 
dated  London,  informing  them  tlial  he  and  his  friend  were  to  ndl  the 
fiftllowing  day  on  their  return  to  their  long  vacant  plaeea  by  the  fireside 
of  home.  Full  of  happy  augoriea-— having  fint  gratefully  thanked  God 
for  the  joyous  tidings*— they  sought  their  pillowa;  the  maiden  to  anti- 
cipate, in  rapturous  dreams,  the  coming  meeting  with  her  low  and 
])rolher,  the  mother  to  muse  with  a  more  chastened  joy  on  the  approach- 
ing consummation  ot  her  cherished  hopes.  At  midnight,  they  were 
roused  by  a  loud  crush,  ttnd  a  shock  that  mad*^'  wnl!  and  raiter  quiver, 
loliowed  by  the  sound  of  choking  screams,  imuiu  iaiily  agoni^^in^.  ()n 
rushing  lo  the  windows,  a  glance  iatu  the  moonlight  sulhced  to  show 
the  tiatuie  and  magnitude  of  the  calamity.  The  eonricr«eurpe  of  the 
rising  deluge  bad  bnrM  through  the  lower  part  of  their  habitation 
which  stood  isolated,  at  some  distance  from  any  Other  building— carrying 
with  it  the  windows,  doors^  and  part  of  the  wall  The  circumatanoe  of 
their  sleeping  apartments  being  one  ?tory  above  the  street,  had  saved 
the  two  ladles  Irom  at  least  immfdutte  death;  but  the  miserable  domes- 
tics, who  occupied  the  ground  floor,  and  whose  half-smothered  screams 
were  yet  ringing  in  the  ears  of  their  mistrej^st.^.  were  all  either  drowned 
sleeping  on  tlieir  pallets,  or  carried  away,  impotenuy  :>iruggling  wuh 
their  doom,  by  the  strangling  waters. 

Wearily  did  the  heart-atrickcn  snrmofs  watch  for  the  first  streaks 
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of  (linvn ;  but  retuniintr  light  broiit^ht  them  no  relief,  no  hope;  indeed 
it  aUJod  new  horrors  to  ibeir  siiuaiioii.    They  saw  the  blue  corses  of 
tho  drowned  tossing  and  weltering  around  them,  but  no  sign  of  linng 
niccor.   During  the  day  a  boat  wonM  now  and  then  dan  b^,  but  in 
the  roar  of  wind  and  wave,  their  feeble  ehonta  were  unheard,  or  if  Iieard, 
unheeded  by  its  crew,  who  were  probably  more  intent  on  rapine  and 
plunder,  than  the  offices  of  humanity.   Evening  came.   The  red,  micrry 
sun  went  down  upon  the  yet  increasing  might  of  the  destroyer  Twi- 
light gathered  her  curtain  of  shadowj?  over  the  dcvottd  metropolis. 
Darkness  fell  upon  the  f:ice  of  the  waters,  and  yei  no  help  >\  us  nijjh. 
Another  night  yet  more  dreadful  than  the  prectKiing,  and  the  seecfid 
dawning  —  the  same  on  which  the  friends  arrived  at  the  capital  —  iound 
the  nale  watchers  shivering  and  exhausted,  standing  on  the  flat  mof 
of  tneir  dwellings,  and  the  climbing  surges  breaking  againai  its  walls, 
acarcely  a  loot  beneath  them**    As  the  morning  twilight  brig^htened  into 
day,  and  objects  became  clearly  distinguishable,  the  parent  and  child 
looked  wistfully  into  each  other's  face,  and  as  if  each  had  read,  even 
amonof  the  linenmrnts  of  npfony,  nn  index  of  that  holy,  unselfish  lore, 
whose  triumph  is  in  ihe  extreniifv  of  \vn,  »}iey  rushed  as  from  one  im- 
pulse into  each  olhfr's  arras,  and  buii>i  imo  a  passion  of  tears. 

*  Mother,'  said  Catherine,  solemnly,  as  she  raised  her  head  siow/y 
firom  the  maternal  bosom,  and  again  looked  earnestly  and  solemnly  in 
her  parentfa  &ce — *  mother,  we  must  die  I' 

*  z  es,  my  child :  all  chance  of  earthly  aid  ia,  I  ftar,  at  an  end/ 
'Mother,'  resumed  the  maiden,  'aometimeB  I  feel  as  if  my  heart aaid, 

•  Qod'a  will  be  done ;  but  *  and  the  warm  tears  fell  fest  as  she 

continued  —  'when  I  think  of  jiour  Alexi*!  and  Ivan,  when  they  shall 
come  and  hnd  none  to  G;rect  ihem  — denied  even  the  melancholr  S7fi5- 
faction  of  weeping  over  our  graves —  1  fear  my  rebellious  spirit  repine 
aud  iiiurmurs  against  the  dispensations  of  the  Most  Hi<::rh.* 

*  Oh  1  Heaven  in  mercy  sustain  and  pity  my  poor  boy  !*  ejacuiatei 

the  sobbing  coonteas.' 

*  Mother,'  continued  the  maiden,  as  she  looked  out  upon  the  floods 
the  spray  from  which  now  began  to  dash  over  the  rooC  *  our  hour  is 

at  hand  !    Let  us  pray  !' 

They  knelt,  and  surely  no  embodiment  of  painter's  or  sculptor'? 
drenm  could  portray  aucrht  more  like  an  angel,  than  that  fair  yourii^ 
creature  —  a  white  velvet  sarnlan  1  -osely  folded  round  her,  her  deep  blue 
eyes  lifted  meekly  to  lltjaveu,  a  pr  ilnsion  of  rich  auburn  hair  t;fream- 
iiis  dishevelled  over  her  high,  pale  biow,  kneeling  beside  her  mother, 
and  while  immediate  and  horrible  death  was  beneath  and  around  her, 
with  a  smile  like  the  dawning  of  beatitude,  looking  tmatfiilly  lo  bar 
Ood. 

The  wnnd  during  the  last  hour  had  slightly  moderated;  the  encrust* 
ment  of  the  element  it  controlled  had  consequently  been  somewhat  less 

rapid  than  before.  At  this  period,  a  powerful  blast  suddenly  rushed 
across  the  Gulf  of  Finland,  bringing  with  it,  or  rather  ploi?£T},inn-  before 
it,  a  strong,  heavy  swell.  The  hij<*sin<3^  billow  in  a  monieni  oversvveot 
the  roof,  to  a  considerable  depth,  and  the  unfortunate  females  were  only 

*  N«ver  was  so  dement  westber  known  in  St  Petersburg  at  such  a  sca^^u,  an  dunM 
tbtimmdaifan  of  1881  *Godl«n|Mnili0  wind  to  Uie  shorn  Insdiw' 
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preserved  from  h^m  j  1  ^rne  on  us  crest  into  the  wide  abyss,  by  clinging  to 
it  massive  wooden  ruilmg'  that  siurrouaded  tiie  top  of  the  edifice,  agaiust 
wbick  they  were  dashed  with  considerable  force.    Exhausted,  almost 
paralysed,  they  were  on  tbe  point  of  yielding  their  hold,  when  s  linger* 
ing  remnant  of  that  hope  which  ie  loth  to  die  in  the  boeoiBa  of  the  young, 
prompted  Catherine  to  take  one  more  survey  of  the  Uqnid  waste, 
ere  she  resigned  heiaelf  to  ita  emhrace.   She  had  scarcely  tnmed  half 
round  for  this  purpose,  whrn  she  Tittered  a  wild,  li-  :ii"-stnrtling  cry  of 
astouibhinent  arid  joy :  for  lo  !  rv^t  fifty  sagenes  from  the  spot  whrre 
she  cliinfr,  a  boat,  impelled  as  it  seemed  by  almost  superhuman  elioris, 
came  citavinir  to  the  rescue!    A  shoiit  of  exultation  burst  from  the 
little  bark,  as  the  rowers,  swaying  back  to  the  oar  until  the  lough  blad*^ 
bowed  like  roahea  to  the  atiain,  urged  the  quivering  fiihric  againat  the 
counter  impnlae  of  wind  and  tide.   Another  acream,  longer,  wilder 
than  the  first,  guahed  from  the  heart  and  lipa  of  the  maiden,  as  she  re- 
cognised in  the  Ibrms  of  the  deliverers  a  lover  and  a  brother!  The 
plashing  oars  rose  and  fell  with  the  rapidity  of  li^ht ;  and  in  less  space 
than  is  necessary  for  the  relation,  the  buoyant  little  skiff  ranged  along- 
side the  balustrade,  and  the  countess  and  Catherine  were  seated  in  the 
stern,  the  latter  folded  in  the  embrace  of  her  lover.    Luckily  the  friends 
had  possessed  sufficient  forethought  to  secure  a  small  flask  of  volki* 
firom  the  profusion  of  floating  merchandise  of  every  kind,  through 
which  thejr  had  paaaed.  A  portion  oi  the  atimoiant  waa  adminiatered 
to  the  fidoting  anfieren^  ana  wrapped  cloaely  in  the  warm  fiir>lined 
surtouts  of  their  reacuers,  aenaation  bmn  to  relnm  to  their  benumbed 
limbai  and  the  tide  of  life  to  circulate  £eely  once  more  in  their  reioM. 
There  was  much  to  relate  on  either  side,  but  the  present  was  a  time  for 
action,  not  for  words.    A  grateful  glance  of  the  tear-dimmed  eye  told 
all  of  Jetling  that  eloquence  could  have  uttert^,  for  love  has  a  lan- 
guage the^ heart  can  read  and  reply  to,  while  the  lip  is  mute. 

His  great  treasure  saved,  the  next  thought  of  Alexis  was  of  his  uncle. 
He  pointed  out  to  Ivan  what  he  thought  would  he  the  nearest  coorae 
to  the  old  man*8  donucil,  and  once  more  throwing  up  their  hoat'a  long, 
sharp  beak  to  the  wind,  they  resumed  dieir  tdL 

Half  an  hour's  pulling  brought  them  to  what  had  been  the  street 
where  the  old  miser  resided;  but  alas!  nearly  all  the  buildings,  which 
were  of  wood,  had  disappeared,  and  on  the  side  where  his  dwellinj^ 
had  stood,  th'^  deluire  rolled  unchafed  over  its  razed  loundations.  In  all 
human  probability,  he  had  been  overwhelmed  among  its  ruins,  in  which 
event  any  further  search  would  be  useless.  They  therefore  tacked 
about,  and,  with  the  current  in  their  fiivor,  ^aped  their  course  toward 
the  Qrand  Place»  which  was  the  neareat  point —and  lAol  mora  than  a 
leai^ue  distant — where  they  could  hope  to  find  reluffe  and  aoccour  for 
their  preciona  freight  Hitherto  their  voyaging  had  been  principally 
through  the  most  secluded  parts  of  the  metropolis,  and,  in  many 
stances,  over  the  tops  of  its  low  suburban  huts;  but  now  they  were 
to  sweep  the  broad  rhnnnels  of  its  central  ♦h  Tori 2-Vifnr<^s,  to  float  by  the 
imperial  halls,  teniples.  and  jrardens  of  the  most  imposin^r  city  in  the 
world.     Passing  along  one  of  the  streets  which  branch  from  that 


*  This  liguor,  which  is  drank  to  excess  by  the  bwer  orders,  may  be  t^iMd  tbe 
mtioQalwtuAaf. 
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superb  vista  of  palaces,  the  Nevskoi  Prospekt,  they  cAme  before  the 
iiEi^ade  of  the  Kazan  Cathedral.  Orer  the  massive  stone  bridge  oppo- 
fllB^  tlM]f  wtn  driAsd  wikkiNll  WMt  ^pnAng  thiif  kMl,  dteply  wss 
kflthmtrgdl;  Imcke  tddy  eiMtd  1^ ili  tMew  mk  wUM  tlMm 

Ibf  m  ttoment  into  the  area  of  the  inag»lfioil  cnwMI  of  flMtlile  co> 
kunns,  wUek  fiinni  the  front  of  the  monasterv. 

The  scene  could  not  fail  to  awaken  painful  recollections.  But  yes- 
terday, as  it  were,  multitudes  had  worshipped  within  the  walls  of  that 
costly  temple:  its  gorgeous  dome  had  replicated  the  thundering  anthem 
of  a  thousand  voices;  while  amid  floating  incense,  and  clothed  in  the 
rich  investiture  of  sacerdotal  pomp,  the  priest  had  blessed  the  people  m 
the  name  of  the  Afoat  High.  Now  the  oooTae  Neva  was  howliDg  a  yet 
n^fliteMillMn  thnwgb  in  mvtiklid  nilea:  and  gbding  steeM&y 
from  one  of  its  broken  jportals,  they  descried  a  oott  aavigited  by  mm 
Obi— kjlttadewwi,  Men  with  the  goldeo  spoil  of  ifes  d^ecratcd  aanc- 
toary.  But  there  was  yet  another  spectacle,  iff  more  melancholy  aad 
appalling.  As  it  met  their  gaze,  the  friends  congTatiilat»xi  themselves 
that  the  deep  slumber  of  exhaustion  prevented  their  companions  from 
beholding  it.  The  scourge  so  fatal  to  the  living,  had  at  length  invaded 
the  dark  depositories  of  the  dead,  and  having  forced  its  way  into  the 
vaults  of  the  Cathedral  burying-ground  —  the  Pert  la  Ckaue  of  St. 
PeteTsburg  —  ww  beginning  to  walk  m  tiw  ghenty  oceupa—  tan 
l^nfML  With  nenNnftle  loatningi  they  heMld  elupottded  mA 
tiaeolored  forms  on  whi»  tho  wofm  hu  bem  long  liotiBg,  inii||ii< 
with  othera  m  the  more  disgusting  gTiswuM  of  decay,  moniiariiy 
lifting  above  the  undulating  swell. 

Extricating  their  shallop  as  quickly  as  possible  from  so  loathsome  a 
neighborhood,  they  swept  with  the  stream  down  the  Nevskoi  Pro«!|>eVt 
toward  the  Great  Square  of  the  Admiralty.  As  they  approached  this 
grand  reservoir  and  receptacle,  to  which  the  converging  avenues  were 
tne  tributary  conduits,  the  difficulties  and  impediments  of  the  navigation 
tUekimed.  Biokea  bridges,  waodea  buildings,  ion  fiom  their  foawli 
tioQi,  dead  bodiee  in  efory  wiety  of  ooeHime,  ft«a  the  eoana  tank  ef 
the  Tartarian  mojik  to  the  rich  caftan  of  the  Muscovite  grandeiv 
ioofgu,  brilchkas,  and  erery  other  description  of  vehiclesi  in  many 
instances  with  the  drowned  horses  still  attached  to  them,  inteiniaied 
with  a  variety  of  minor  objects,  forming  one  vast  melange  of  ruin, 
almost  blockaded  their  way-  Amid  all  this  desolation,  the  blackest 
passions  were  at  work.  Loud  shrieks  from  many  of  the  splendid  vdi- 
lices,  and  the  boats  moored  at  their  windows,  loaded,  or  being  laden, 
with  valaable  property,  proclaimed  that  lapine  and  violence,  perchance 
■kvrdar,  or  cfimeyel  more  herriUe,  weie  going  oa  wMdn. 

The  friendi  were  making  their  way  slowly  through  the  obtiiMtiiai 
heremibre  neutkmed,  when  they  heard  a  w&d  shout  which  soiBBd  It 
|>roceed  from  a  wooden  dwelling  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  afOttai^ 
entangled,  and  as  it  were  anchored,  among'  the  line  of  trees,  whose 
topmost  boughs  were  just  visible,  twisting  and  writhing  on  the  surface 
of  the  current.  '  1  should  know  that  voice !'  exclaimed  Alexis,  starting, 
and  turning  his  head  in  the  direction  of  the  sound.  'Great  God!'  he 
added,  as  nis  eye  caught  the  figure  of  a  man  standing  on  its  sloping 
imC  Iha  only  pait  of  the  tawweat  abore  water,  *  it  is  my  micle  I 
Thank  HcaYen,  we  are  m  time  la  nne  himl' 
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Half  a  iJo^en  rapid  stroked  of  ih&  oar,  and  they  were  at  his  side. 
Alexis  was  in  the  act  ol  springing  on  the  top  of  the  building,  for  the 
purj^  of  lifting  him  into  Umi  b^t,  whm  die  old  umm  duM  m  tho 
slo|iiog  rooC  wi  pU9ting  a  Ibd  ott  otsh  tido  of  ilt  ndge,  ahriakio  ott : 
*  Away  with  yoii,  or  X  will  leap  into  tho  flood  1  Don !  —  thieves  i  ^ 
plunderers  1  —  you  haf<o  lohbed  »e  of  my  wealth,  and  hcvafht  me  into 
this  lake  to  perish,  and  now  yon  have  returned  to  murder  me.  But  I'll 
disappoint  ye,  blood  thir^^ty  Tartars  that  ye  nrel'  he  continued,  shaking 
hia  grizzly  beard,  and  (grinning  in  defiance.  •  iSeo  !'  he  added,  tearing 
open  his  raftaii,  ;ind  (Iisl losing^  two  small  well-filled  canvass  bac^^s,  sus- 
pended on  eiiher  ^ide  ins  waist  bv  a  leathern  strap.  'See!  all  is  not 
ffonei  Hero  u»  some  good  riolii  Uk  Yo  would  Ufco  lo  dutch  them  t 
Tct.  M  dwiht  Harkr  wd  he  ttmk  the  hegt  of  coin  wportodly 
with  his  clesched  hand;  'iioot  that  a  roerrjtmMl  Did  you  otor  hmr 
tho  Yaldai  bdls  nog  %  morrier?  But  you  must  only  listen  to  it  — 
you  cannot  play  themnne  yowiel£  H»l  hal  hal'  — andhoknghid 
ncomfully  and  loDff. 

*  What  can  we  do  said  Iira&i  *  the  least  Bioveiiiant  to  fescue  him 
will  insur»»  his  destruction.' 

*  We  niu&i  act  cautiously,'  said  Alexis,  in  a  whisper ;  *  I  will  tell  him 
who  I  am,  and  endeavor  to  coax  him  down.  He  has  doubtless  been 
fobbed  end  maltreated,  bv  eome  gan^  of  prowling  mieeieenle,  and  thiei 
in  coejmiction  with  the  nonon  of  bw  periloue  eilwition,  haa  oieiconie 
his  reason.   lie  on  yovr  oaie»  while  I  speak  to  him.' 

*  Undcb  dear  onck,  yoor  tea  deceive  yo«L  liMk  on  me — am  I 
not  vour  nephew?' 

*  Ha  •  ha'  my  nephew!  Do  you  think  1  am  ma/f.  Do  you  think 
I  have  fori: Mtten  you  and  your  comrade  there,  dragt^in^:  me  aloug  by 
the  b(':ird,  and  robbiiii:^  me  of  my  gold,  and  mvjeurla,  and  my  er- 
chaadise  —  all  but  liiis,'  and  agani  he  struck  the  bags  of  money  with 
his  closed  hands ;  *  this,'  he  mattered  between  his  clenched  teeth,  *  which, 
by  the  Holy  Virgin,  ye  ebaU  never  enjoy.' 

*  It  is  vsden  to  attempt  to  reaaon  with  him.*  aaid  IvaiL 

*  I  fear  so.  We  must  try  atiatagem.  Ton  endeavor  to  draw  hia  at- 
tention, and  I  will  ^ 

At  thi?  moment  the  maniac,  with  the  cunning  and  quick  perception 
which  sonu  times  c ha rarterize  insanity,  festening  his  eyes  keenly  on  his 
nephew,  exclaimed  .sharply: 

*  Ah,  I  see  !  —  you  are  plotting  to  circumvent  me.  But  I  can  see 
through  your  hearts.  Ha !  heil  —  plot  on  I  Thus  I  disappoint 
yoiL  Ha  I  ha  I  ha  I' —and  the  old  man  snrang  into  the  water,  on  the 
aide  oppoeite  to  thenii  the  laataotud  of  bis  iiereei  mocking  laugh  beiqg 
choked  into  a  hoarse  gurgle  by  the  closing  flood. 

Alexis  would  have  leap^  after,  in  the  hope  of  saving  him,  had  not 
Ivan  withhold  him  by  main  force,  till  he  convinced  him  of  the  futility 
of  an V  attcnijit  at  rescue,  weiirhed  dowti  as  the  victim  was  with  heavy 
coin.  With  spirits  somewhat  depressed  by  what  they  had  just  witnesseo, 
the  young  men  resumed  their  progress.  M  ivin;^^  succeeded  by  jgrre^t 
activity  and  vigilance  lu  avoiding  the  obstructions  which  environed 
them,  they  bad  at  length  the  •aris&ction  of  eeeing  their  prow  shoot  into 
the  kke>ltke  ezpenae  of  the  Grand  Placoi  which,  nom  being  surrowided 
by  lofty  edifieeiLwaa  eompaiatively  hot  IMeagittted  by  the  wind.  The 
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Admiralty  which  forms  one  side  of  the  square,  although  close  upon  the 
lifer,  hiM  been  pralecled  from  any  seriiMu  damap;e  by  the  beiglit  of  km 
Bitrble  platimB,  and  the  Atkmeui  atnogth  of  ila  vast  granite  quays. 
By  ofder  of  the  emperor,  its  g8te%  as  wall  aa  tliosa  of  the  Winter  Palaee^ 
ware  open  to  ail  who  chose  to  avail  themseWes  of  tha  ahata;  mm 
long  as  there  was  sufficient  space  within  the  walls  for  their  accommo- 
dation.   The  doinrsticsand  household  troops  of  the  autocrat  were  in  at- 
tendance in  hoats,  on  horseback,  and,  where  practicable,  on  foot,  to  yield 
all  possible  aid  to  the  homeless  fuiritives.    Making  a  circuit  round  the 
lormer  of  the  before  mentioned  editic^  they  glided  over  the  platform, 
mhkk  crowns  the  aecant  from  tha  river^  ana  rowed  up  to  tha  areharay 
whieh  oonatitntes  the  vkgrnB  to  the  aaatem  wing.   H«re»  on  aceonoa 
of  the  height  of  the  artificial  elevation*  the  water  was  so  shallow,  that 
the  hoat  ran  aground.   A  nirmber  of  male  servants  in  the  imperial 
livery  immediately  waded  to  their  assistance,  and  takin?  the  yet  msen- 
sible  females  in  their  arms,  conveyed  them  to  one  of  the  upper  apart- 
ments, to  be  cared  for  by  domestics  of  their  own  sex.  Safisfied 
that  the  objects  of  their  solicitude  were  in  safe  and  honorable  keepintr. 
the  e  xhausted  young  men,  completely  overcome  by  bodily  fatigue  aad 
mental  anxiety,  after  taking  some  refreshments,  sought  in  sleep  a  medi- 
eina  for  their  wearineBS. 


Aboitt  two  months  after  the  adyentnres  recorded,  there  Hood  before 

the  magnificent  ikoimstas  of  the  Kazan  Oethedral — which  edifice^ 
repaired  and  restored  since  tlu  inundation,  now  glittered  with  all  its 
former  splendor  —  two  youths,  the  one  fair  and  robust,  tha  Other  darl^ 

graceful,  and  slender.  There  stood  also  a  lady  of  noble  presence,  ??ome- 
what  past  the  prime  of  life,  and  a  maiden  in  white  robe'^.  ■  fnir,  and  pure, 
and  beautiful  as  the  creation  of  a  poet's  dream.  These  were  surround- 
ed by  a  p^ay,  smilinf^  i^roup  of  the  proud  and  noble  of  the  land,  bedieht 
as  for  a  bridaL  Aaou,  the  priest  came  forth ;  the  dark  youth  and  the 
fflorious  maiden  knelt  before  him — solemn  words  fell  from  the  lipi  of 
the  holy  man,  that  by  one  et  least  of  the  pair,  were  fiJteringly  repeated : 
the  crown  matrimonial  %vas  placed  upon  the  brow  of  the  virgin,  and 
Alexis  Zalewski  and  Catherine  Viatka  were  one  in  the  sight  of  God 
The  emperor's  chaplain  had  performed  the  ceremony,  the  emperor^s 
pri\-ate  purse,  it  was  said,  furnished  a  princely  marriage  portion  to  the 
bride.  Be  the  latter  as  it  may,  it  is  certain  that  liis  majesty  expressed 
himself  delis^hted  uith  the  jrnllanl  conduct  of  our  two  young  heroes, 
and  they  each  soon  a  her  obtained  a  cominissiou,  followed  by  speedy  prO' 
motion  in  the  imperial  body  guard 

The  young  bride  was  tha  grace  and  ornament  of  the  court;  afanoit 
worshipped  by  her  husband,  and  enjoying  the  society  of  all  she  loved, 
how  could  aha  be  otherwise  than  happy  t  It  is  said,  however,  that 
ever  a  momentary  paleness  would  pass  over  her  cheek,  and  a  sliaht 
shudder  a(Tita!<>  her  bosom,  when  any  one  named  in  her  presence  US 
inundation  of  St  Fetersburg.  j.  & 

* 
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THB  TOICB  OF  OOD. 

Itm  holy  voice  of  Goo  I  —  't  w  heard 

Wlit-n  awful  thunder  ptials  around, 
When  the  huge  rockB,  by  lifhtnuigs  scarred, 

Psll  crsshin^  to  the  trembling  ground ; 
^Mieii  forests  tremble  at  his  nod  — 
Then  do  we  hear  the  voice  of  God  \ 

In  the  lijjht  breathiMg  of  the  breeze, 

Thai  stirs  the  quivermg  a«pen  tree — 
111  the  low  murmur  of  the  seas, 

And  in  thr  wind'?  soft  minstrelsy, 
When  waves  the  tall  grass  on  the  sod — 
Inthew  wtthaardMinaiosof  Qo»l 

When  loudly  raves  the  winter  storm, 

And  snow  comes  on  its  whilt  iving 
When  darkening  clouds  the  heavens  deform. 

And  ieatlcss  trees  through  frost-wreaths  Irowu, 
Then  o'er  the  earth  lie  •hues  hi»  rod<^ 
!niAt  t«iipe«t  ii  iJm  iraiM  oC  QoDt 

There  is  a  '  still  small  voice'  Mrithin 

Our  hearts,  that  speaks  of  crime?  (o||hwi  — 
That  bids  us  leave  tne  paths  of  hxo, 

And  tt  lis  us  how  to  seek  for  heaven; 
Tliii  guides  us  through  life's  thoraf  road  — 
Tim  vax^y  IS  the  voice  of  Ooo !  u.  a.  o. 


LETTERS 
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If  the  gods,  dear  Marcus  and  Lucilia,  came  down  to  dwoll  upon 
earth,  ihey  could  not  but  choose  Palmyra  for  their  seat,  both  on  aci  ount 
of  the  general  beauty  of  the  city,  and  its  surrounding  plains,  and  the 
exceedinff  sweetness  and  seieiuty  of  its  cUmale.  It  is  a  joy  here  only 
to  sh  still  and  livei  The  air,  always  loaded  with  perfruae^  seams  to 
cooTey  ettential  nutriment  to  those  who  breathe  it ;  and  its  hue.  espe- 
eially  when  a  morning  or  evenin?  sun  shines  through  it,  is  of  tnat 
c^oldcn  cast,  tvhich,  as  poets  feign,  bathes  the  top  of  niympus.  Never 
do  we  tremble  here  before  blasts  like  th  which  from  the  Appenines 
sweep  nlonj^  the  plains  and  cities  of  the  Italian  coast.  No  ejxtremes  of 
either  heat  or  cold  are  experienced  in  this  happy  spot.  In  winter,  airs 
which  in  other  places  equally  far  to  the  north  would  come  bearing 
with  them  an  icy  coMnesSi  are  here  tempered  by  the  vast  deserts  df 
sand  which  stretch  away  m  ewy  diiection,  and  which  il  is  said  never 
wholly  lose  the  heat  tb^  treasared  np  during  the  fierce  reign  of  the 
snmmer  sun.  And  In  summer,  the  winds  which,  as  they  pass  over  the 
deserts,  are  indeed  of  a  scorching  heat,  long  brfore  they  reach  the  city 
are  cooled  and  softened  by  traversini^  as  they  do  the  vnst  tracts  of  thf 
richest  cultivation,  whirh.  as  I  have  already  told  you,  surround  the  ca|u- 
tal  to  a  ^ery  great  t  xtcnl  on  everv  side.  Palmvra  is  the  very  heaven 
of  the  body.   Every  sense  is  i«d  to  the  full  wivh  that  which  it  chiefly 
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covets.    But  when  I  add  to  thia,  that  its  unrivalled  position  in  r^pect 
to  ft  grett  mtaiid  imffic,  bat  pound  into  tho  hp  dT  in  ahabtente  a 
aodden  and  boundlsM  flood  of  wealth»  makMyeroy  merchant  at  priaea^ 
jtm  will  truly  suppose,  that  however  heartily  I  eitol  it  Ibr  iu  outwmid 
Mantles,  and  all  the  apptiaoces  of  luxury,  I  do  not  conceiye  it  wery 
favorable  in  its  influences  upon  the  character  of  its  popnlation.  f^almy- 
renes,  charming  as  they  arc,  are  not  Romans.    They  are  enervatr*^  hy 
riches,  and  the  luxurious  sensual  indulgencp«  which  they  bring"  aiorig^. 
by  necessity,  in  their  train  —  all  their  evil  power  bein0  hfre  increased 
by  the  voluptuous  softnesfb  of  the  cliuiuite.    I  do  not  say  lliui  all  are  so. 
All  Rome  cannot  fofnish  a  woman  more  truly  Bomaa  ttian  Fausta,  dot 
a  man  mora  woithjr  that  name  than  GreeeAW.   It  it  of  the  youngs 
portion  of  the  inhfeutante  I  now  speak.   Thaea  axe  withoet  eaceptioa 
eflamiaate.   They  love  their  eountry,  and  their  great  qneee,  bat  thegr 
are  mit  a  defence  upon  whom  in  time  of  need  to  rely.    Neither  do  I 
deny  them  courage.    They  want  somethinc;"  more  vual  still  —  bodilv 
strength  niKl  martial  training.    Wpr(>  it  iiotlorihis,  i  should  almost  fear 
for  the  issue  of  any  encounter  between  Kome  and  Palmyra     f  j  ii  ns  jt 
is,  notwithstanding  the  great  achievements  of  Odenathus  and  Ztnobia,  I 
cannot  but  deem  the  glor^  of  this  state  to  have  risen  to  its  high^  point, 
and  evMi  to  have  paned  it  To«  may  think  me  to  bt  haaty  in  femung 
thia  opinion,  hot  l  am  parraadad  von  will  think  with  me  whcn^  yoa 
nhall  nave  seen  more  at  length  the  grounds  upon  whieh  I  reet  it,  ae 
they  are  laid  down  in  my  laet  letter  to  Portia. 

But  I  did  not  mean  to  say  these  things  when  I  sat  down  to  my  tablets, 
but  rather  to  tell  you  of  myself  nnd  what  T  hnvp  seen  and  done  since  I 
last  wrote  I  have  experienced  and  enjoyed  mucli  Ilowindci  J  ronld 
it  be  ollicrwise,  in  the  house  of  Gracchus,  and  with  Gracchus  and 
Fausta  for  my  companions  ?  Many  are  the  excursions  we  have  together 
taken  into  the  country,  to  the  neighboring  hills  whence  the  city  mtm 
ita  ample  supply  of  water,  and  even  to  the  very  bordera  of  the  deaeott 
I  have  thus  seen  much  of  this  people,  oftheir  pursuiti^and  modes  oflifi^ 
■nd  I  have  found  that  whether  they  have  been  of  the  original  Pahny^ 
rene  population— •  Persian  or  Parthian  emigrants  —  Jews,  Arabians,  or 
even  Romans  —  they  nirree  in  one  thinjT.  love  of  their  queen,  and  in  a 
detprminaiion  to  defend  her  and  )i(  r  capital  to  the  last  extremity,  whether 
aganisi  ilie  encroachments  of  Persia  or  Rome.  Independence  is  their 
watch-word.  They  have  already  shown,  in  a  luaiiuer  the  most  unequi- 
vocal, and  to  themselves  eternally  honorable,  that  they  will  not  be  the 
•lavee  of  Sapor,  nor  dependante  upon  his  power.  And  eurely  they  hafo 
given  at  the  mme  time  the  cleareat  proof  of  their  kindly  feehng  toward 

and  of  their  eameat  deeire  to  lave  at  peace  with  na  I  truly  hope  that 
no  eztiavagaziciai  on  the  part  of  the  Qoean,  or  her  too«nhitio«a  advi- 
ser?, will  endanger  the  existing  tranquillity;  yet  from  a  late  occurrence 
and  of  which  I  was  rnv'^'^lf  n  ^^itpfffiff,  ^n^i^ng  other  ^^fii^  thouoandit 
i  am  filled  with  appn  ii'  nsioni^ 

That  to  which  I  ;iliude,  iiaj  jn  ncd  at  the  great  amphitheatre,  during 
an  exhibition  of  games  given  by  Zenobia  on  the  occasion  of  her  return,, 
in  whieh  the  Falmyrenes,  esoecially  thoee  of  Roman  descent,  take 

Sett  delight   I  carc^  aa  yon  Jknow,  nothmg  ht  them,  nor  only  that, 
I  ahhor  thm  lor  their  power  to  embrute  the  peoplci  nmiomed  lo 
their  apaetaciee  mora  and  mora  In  thia  inrtmoe  X  wne  pennnded  hy 
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Fausta  niu!  Grecchus  lo  attend,  as  I  should  both  th«*  f|ueen  aiid  her 
subjects  under  favorable  circumsUoccs,  to  obiaiii  new  kuuvv ledge  of  theii 
characters  —  and  [am  not  sorry  to  have  been  there. 

Tho  tkow  wM  boaA  all  tht  OHigiiifieaiM  of  Rom.  Nodiiag 
ecrold  emod  tht  witemct  and  mak  of  dM  city.   lit  whola  pofa> 
latioii  was  almd  to  piriake  of  the  general  joy.    Early  in  tba  day  tiMl 
all  uUS  began  to  be  thuoafod  arith  the  araiiitades  who  were  eithar  pparaif 
along- toward  the  theatre,  to  *»friire  in  season  the  best  seats,  or  with 
eag-er.  idle  curiosity,  pressing  alter  thr  cn^T'^s  of  wild  animals  drawn  by 
elephants  or  camels  toward  the  place  oi  combat  and  slaughter.  As 
a  part  of  this  thron?,  I  found  myself,  seated  between  Gracchus  and 
1*  austa,  m  iheir  iuu2>i  sumptuous  chariot,  themselves  arrayed  in  their 
moat  ^4«odjd  attira.  Oor  lumet  ooaM  tcaroely  do  aoia  than  walk, 
•  and  waia  freqaeittly  obiigad  to  attoid  alill,  awiaif  to  iba  em»da  of  mm 
on  horse,  on  foot,  and  in  vehicles  of  every  sort,  which  filled  the  strofltoi 
The  roaring  of  the  impriscocd  aDflsaW,  the  load  voices  of  their  keepers, 
and  of  the  drivers  of  the  cumbrous  wagons  which  held  them,  the 
neighing,  or  screaming,  1  mi^ht  mv,  of  the  affrighted  horses,  every  now 
and  then  broiiLrlu  into  immediate  coTit;t<  t  with  tin  wil  i  Ix  asts  of  the 
forests,  lions,  ugers,  or  leopards,  made  a  scene  ol  confusion,  the  very 
counterpart  of  what  we  have  so  often  witnessed  in  Hume,  which  always 
pains  more  than  it  pleases  me,  and  which  I  now  describe  at  all,  only 
that  you  may  beliava  wiwt  Bomano  are  oo  alow  to  beliefa»tbat  thaia  aia 
other  citiea  in  the  world  where  great  aetwaa  are  done  as  wall  as  in  than 
own.    The  inhabitants  of  Palmyra  areaaquick  as  yon  coold  dcsiialh«a 
to  be,  in  catching  the  vices  and  fashions  of  the  great  metropolis* 

*  Scipio,  Scipio,'  cried  Gracchus,  suddenly,  to  his  charioteer,  'be  not 
in  too  great  haste.  It  i?  in  rain  to  nttprnpt  to  pas5  that  wagon  ;  nay, 
unless  you  shall  be  a  liilie  inori'  k  rvt  d  m  your  a|»pronches.  the  paw 
of  that  tawny  Numidian  will  hud  ii&  way  to  the  neck  of  our  fiivorito 
Arab.    The  bars  of  his  cage  are  over  iar  apart.' 

*  I  almost  wish  they  were  yet  frrther  apart,'  said  I, '  and  that  ha 
toight  fidrly  find  his  way  into  tba  thickest  of  this  ibolioh  evowd,  and 
lake  a  short  reTenga  upon  bis  cinlized  tormentors.  What  a  spectacle 
is  this  —  raoia  stiange  and  sawi^  I  think,  looked  upon  aright,  than 
that  which  we  are  going  to  enjoy  —  of  you,  Gracenos,  a  pillar  of  m 
great  kingdom  :  of  me,  a  pillar  —  a  lesser  one,  indeed,  hut  still  a  pillar  — 
of  n  irreater  kingdom,  and  of  y<^n.  Fr^ftsta.  a  refined  and  cultivated 
woman,  all  on  our  way  to  see  wA'l  luMr-t^  !i  r  liM^se  to  lacerate  and  des- 
troy each  other,  and  what  i«  vvorse,  giadiuiurs,  tliat  is,  trained  murderers, 
set  upon  oae  another,  to  die  for  our  entertainment  The  te&t  thing  I 
hs?a  nsard  of  the  Obrislisn  sopeistition  is,  thst  it  utterly  denonnces  M 
pohibils  to  its  disc  iples  the  frequenting  of  these  shows.  Notbinff  to  ins 
IS  plainer  than  that  wa  may  trace  the  cmkiss  of  Mams,  Bylia,  and 
their  worthy  imitators  through  the  lon^  Una  of  our  emperors,  to  these 
jfchools  where  they  had  their  early  traming.  Why  was  E)omitian  and 
his  fly  worse  than  Gracchus,  or  Piso,  or  Fansfea,  and  their  gored  ela* 

,phant,  or  dyin^r  gladiator?' 

*  You  take  tins  custom  too  seriously,'  replied  Gracchus;  *T  see  in  it, 
so  (kr  as  the  beasts  are  concerned,  but  a  lawful  ^urco  of  pleasure.  If 
they  tore  not  one  another  in  ^eces  for  onr  entcilainment,  they  would  still 
do  It  ibr  their  own,  in  thor  nntiva  fiyreste ;  and  if  it  mnst  be  dona,  it 
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wm  a  pity  noM  coioyed  it   Then  fox  the  dfteti  vpoft  the  beifaoldiiig 

Uum  otherwiae.  They  kelp  to  Mder  omd  iMWPiihfa  to  danger,  suffer- 
ing, and  death;  «nd  as  we  are  to  often  called  upon  to  figlu  Mch  other, 

and  die  in  defence  of  our  liberties,  or  our  tyrants  and  oppressors,  which* 
ever  it  may  be,  it  seems  to  me  we  are  in  need  of  sc>m«*  such  initiatory 
process  in  the  art  of  seoint^  bloodsbed  unmoved,  and  of  some  lessons 
which  shall  Jiiuinish  our  love  and  regard  for  life.    As  for  the  gladiators, 
they  are  wretches  who  are  better  dead  than  alive;  aud  to  die  in  the  ex- 
citement of  a  combat  is  not  worse,  perbaiis,  than  to  esmixe  through  the 
•low  and  Ungering  imanlte  of  npamfulaieiMieo.   BeaMo,  with  nm  then 
is  never,  as  with  yoo,  eool  and  deUbeiale  mnider  perpetrated  on  the 
part  of  the  aeBembly-    There  is  here  no  turning  up  of  the  thumh.  It 
18  all  honorable  fight,  and  honorable  killing.    What,  moveowr.  ahatt 
be  done  to  entertain  the  people?    We  must  feed  them  with  some  such 
spectacles,  or  i  verily  think  thi>y  would  turn  upon  each  Other  Soz 
amusement,  in  civil  broil  and  islaiighter.' 

*  Your  epicurean  philosophy  teaches  you,  I  am  aware,'  said  I  in 
reply,  '  to  draw  happine^  as  you  best  cau  from  all  the  various  inslitu- 
tionaof  Providence  and  of  man— not  to  contend — bm  to  receive,  and 
aohmit,  and  be  thankfoL   It  ia  a  ]diikaophy  well  enoa|fh  Ibr  mna'a  ea- 
joyment  of  the  paaiing  hour,  but  it  htally  obatracts,  it  appears  to  lat, 
the  way  of  improvement.    For  my  own  part,  thoogb  I  am  no  phijoaO" 
pher,  yet  I  hold  to  this,  that  whatever  our  reason  proves  to  be  wrong  or 
defective,  it  at  the  same  time  enforces  the  duty  of  chancre  and  reform  — 
that  no  jialpable  evil,  either  in  life  or  government,  is  to  be  passive)/ 
submitttHi  to  as  incurnble.    Tn  these  spectacles  I  behold  an  enormous 
wrong,  a  terrific  evil  •  and  though  I  see  not  how  the  wrong  is  to  h& 
redressed,  nor  the  evil  to  be  removed,  I  none  the  less,  but  so  much  the 
more  ooiicelve  it  to  be  my  part,  aa  a  man  and  a  citiaen,  to  thmfc  and 
eonfniae,  aa  now,  npon  the  anljeet,  in  the  hope  that  aome  new  ]%k 
may  dawn  upon  ita  darkneas.   What  think  you,  Fauata  9  I  hope  yon 
agree  with  me— nay,  aa  to  that,  I  think  Qiaechua,  ffom  hia  tonc^  waa 
but  half  in  earnest ' 

'  it  has  struck  me  chiefly,'  said  Fausta,  '  as  a  foolish  custom;  not  so 
much  in  itself  very  wrong,  as  childish.    It  is  to  me,  inde«^,  attendee/ 
with  pain,  but  that  I  suppose  is  a  weakness  of  my  own  —  it  seems  not  to 
be  so  in  the  case  of  others.    I  have  thought  it  a  poor,  barren  entertain* 
ment,  fit  hot  for  children,  and  those  grown  children  whoae  minds,  unin- 
atruded  in  higher  things,  must  aeek  their  happineaa  ia  aoaae  apring  of 
mere  aenaoal  jov.   Women  frequent  the  amphitheatre,  I  am  aurey 
ther  to  make  a  ahow  of  their  beauty,  their  dress,  and  ec|uipage,  than  Ar 
anything  else ;  and  they  would,  I  believe,  easily  give  m  to  any  change^ 
80  it  should  lenve  thi^m  nn  equally  fair  occasion  of  ostentatious  display 
But  so  far  as  alteiKimg  the  spectacles  tends  to  make  better  soldiers  and 
stouter  defenders  of  our  swe«n  queen,  1  confess,  Lucius,  I  look  upon 
them  with  some  favor:  but,  come,  our  talk  is  getting  to  be  a  little  too 
grave.    Look,  Lucius,  if  this  be  not  a  brave  sight  l    See  what  a  mass 
of  life  encompaaeea  the  ciieoal   And  ita  vaat  waUa,  from  the  loweit 
entnneea  to  ita  very  summit,  awann  as  it  were  with  the  whole  popuk- 
turn  of  Palmyia.   it  ia  not  ao  large  a  building  as  yonr  Flavian,  bot  il  ii 
not  wholly  unworthy  to  be  compared  with  iv 
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'  It  is  not,  indeed,'  snid  I ;  althoun^h  not  so  lar|Tp,  its  architecture  is 
equally  in  accordance  with  the  best  principles,  both  of  science  and  taste, 
and  the  ttoae  is  of  a  parer  white,  and  more  finely  worked.* 

We  now  descended,  from  our  carriage,  and  made  our  wa}r  thiouffh 
the  narrow  passages  and  up  the  narrow  stair- ways  to  the  interior  of  the 
theatre,  which  was  already  much  more  than  half  filled.    Thaseats  to 
which       were  conducted  were  not  fax  from  those  which  were  to  be 
occupied  by  the  queen  and  \\ox  train.    Inecd  not  tell  you  how  the  time 
was  passed  which  intervened  between  taking  our  seats,  the  lillinor  of 
the  theatre,  and  the  commenceTncnt  of  the  games — how  we  all  were 
amused  by  the  fierce  stru!T<:lin[jf^;  of  those  who  most  wished  to  exhibit 
themselves  for  the  best  places;  by  the  etlbrts  of  many  to  cause  them- 
selves to  he  recognised  by  those  who  were  of  higher  rank  than  them- 
selves, and  to  avoid  the  neighhorhood  and  escape  the  notice  of  others 
whose  acquaintance  would  bring  them  no  credit ;  how  we  laughed  at  the 
awkward  movements  and  labors  of  the  servants  of  the  circus,  who  were 
busying  themselves  in  givinrr  its  hnal  smoothness  to  the  saw-dust  of  the 
arena,  and  hurrying  through  the  last  little  offices  of  so  vast  a  prepara- 
tion, urired  on  continually  by  the  voices  or  lashes  of  the  manaq:eis  of 
the  cfames  :  nor  how  our  ears  were  deafened  by  the  f(\arful  yellinp;"s  of 
the  maddened  hea.'^ts  confined  in  the  vivaria,  the  jrrated  doors  of  which 
opened,  as  in  the  Human  buildinffs  of  the  same  kind,  immediately  on  the 
arena.    Neither  will  I  inflict  weariness  upon  myself  or  you,  by  a  de- 
tailed account  of  the  kind  and  order  of  the  games  at  this  time  exnibited 
for  the  entertainment  of  the  people.   The  whole  show  was  an  exact  copy 
irom  the  usages  of  Rome.    I  could  hardly  believe  mvself  in  the  heart 
of  Asia.   Touching  only  upon  these  things,  so  ^miliar  to  you,  I  will 
relate  what  I  was  able  to  observe  of  the  queen  and  her  demeanor,  about 
which  I  know  you  \v\\\  feci  chiefly  desirous  of  information 

It  was  not  till  alter  the  games  had  been  sometime  in  progress,  and 
the  wrestlers  and  mock-fio^hters  havincf  finished  their  foolish  feats,  the 
combats  of  wild  animals  with  each  other  had  commenced,  that  a  herald 
announced  by  sound  of  trumpet  the  approach  of  the  queen.  The  mo- 
ment that  sound,  and  the  loud  clang  of  martial  music  which  followed  it, 
was  heard,  every  eye  of  the  vast  multitude  was  turned  to  that  part  of 
the  circus  where  we  were  sitting,  and  near  which  was  the  passage  by 
which  Zenobia  would  enter  the  theatre.  The  animals  now  tore  each 
other  piecemeal,  unnoticed  by  the  expecting  throng.  A  greater  cara 
possessed  them.  And  no  sooner  did  the  object  of  this  universal  idola- 
try reveal  herself  to  their  sight,  led  to  her  seat  by  the  dark  Zabdas,  fol- 
lowed by  the  Prmccs*?  Julia  and  Loni[iinis,  and  accompanied  by  a  crowd 
of  the  rank  and  beauty  of  Palmyra,  than  one  enthusiastic  cry  of  loyalty 
and  affection  rent  the  air,  drownini^  all  other  sounds,  and  causing  the 
silken  caaopy  of  the  amphitheatre  to  sway  to  and  fro  as  if  shaken  by  a 
tempest  The  very  foundations  of  the  huge  structure  seemed  to  tiemole 
in  their  places.  With  what  queenly  dignity,  yet  with  what  enchanting 
sweetness,  did  the  great  Zenobia  acknowledge  the  greetings  of  her  peo- 
ple !  The  color  in  her  cheek  mounted  and  fell  again,  even  as  it  would 
have  done  in  a  yqung  girl,  and  glances  iiill  of  sensibility  and  love  went 
from  her  to  every  part  of  the  boundless  interior,  and  seemed  to  seek  out 
every  individual,  and  to  each  make  a  separate  return  for  the  hearty  wel- 
come with  which  she  had  been  received.    These  mutual  courtesies  being 
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quicUyeadad,  tlie  mnts  again  went  on,  ud  every  eye  was  aoon  iiYet- 

«d  on  the  arena  where  animals  were  conteading  with  each  other  or 

with  men:  the  muUimde  heinir  thus  intentlv  pncnircd,  those  who  chew 
to  employ  their  liim-  difllreiiily  werrlMff  -if  full  liberty  to  amuse  them- 
selves with  rnnvors:ition  or  o»h'Tu  isi?,  as  pleased  them  Munv  a  fat  and 
unwieldy  citizen  we  saw  souniil y  sleepinji^  in  spite  of  the  roarings  of  the 
beasts  and  the  shout^ii  of  the  spectators.  Others,  £^atheriiig  together  in 
litde  societies  of  their  own,  pa^ed  all  the  iDtervab  between  tbe  guom, 
as  well  as  the  time  taken  up  by  games  which  gave  them  no  pIeasaie,iB 
discussing  with  one  another  the  iashions,  the  news,  or  the  pcuitica  of  the 
day.  Of  these  parties  we  were  one ;  for  neither  Gracchiis»nor  Fausta, 
nor  I,  cared  much  for  the  sports  of  the  arena,  and  there  were  few  fcolish 
or  wise  thin*^  that  were  not  uttered  by  one  of  nsduring  the CMltmitaBee 
of  those  te;lioiis,  nrver  ending  j^ames. 

♦Well,  Lu'-ius,"  said  Fausta,  'and  what  think  you  now  of  our  cro^t 
queen  ?  For  the  last  half  hour,  vour  eves  having  scarce  wandered  iroiu 
ner  ;  you  must  by  this  time  be  prepared  witii  an  opinion.' 

*  There  can  he  little  interest,*  said  I, '  in  hearing  an  opnioii  on  a 
subject  about  which  all  the  world  b  agreed.    I  can  only  say,  what  all 
say.    I  confess  I  have  never  before  seen  a  woman.   Sock  majemy !  yet 
such  grace !  such  loveliness !  such  perfection  of  Ibnal  a  face  in  which 
are  united  such  regularity  of  feature,  such  expreesion,  ?nch  softness,  and 
such  fire!  lam  already  prepared  to  love  and  worshiji  her  with  vou,  for 
I  am  sure  that  sueh  preeminent  heautv  exists  in  company  with  a  j^ood- 
ness  that  corresponds  to  it.    Tier  inteHect,  too,  we  know  is  not  surpass- 
ed in  sirtDglli  by  that  of  any  philosopher  of  the  East.    These  thmgs 
being  so,  where  in  the  world  can  we  believe  there  is  a  woman  to  be 
compared  with  her?    As  for  Cieopatnit  she  is  not  worthy  to  be 
named.' 

As  I  ottered  these  things  with  animation  and  vehemence,  showing  I 
suppose  in  my  manner  how  deeply  I  felt  all  that  I  iaid«  I  perceived 
Fau^ta's  fine  countenance  glowing  with  emotion,  and  tears  of  graliM 
affeeiion  standing  big  in  her  eyes. 

Grace  hup  spoke.  '  Piso,'  said  he,  '  I  do  not  wonder  at  the  enthusias- 
tic warmth  of  your  lantruaf^e.  Chilled  as  my  blood  is  by  the  approaches 
of  age,  I  feel  even  as  you  Jo:  nay,  1  suppose  I  feel  much  more;  for  to 
all  youf  admiration,  as  a  mere  philosophical  observer,  there  is  added  in 
my  case  the  fervid  attachment  which  springs  from  long  and  intimBls 
knowledge,  and  from  an  intercourse,  wnich  not  the  coolness  of  a  singis 
hour  has  ever  interrupted.  It  would  be  stianse  indeed,  if  there  were 
not  one  single  flaw  in  so  bright  an  emanation  from  the  very  soul  of  the 
divinity,  wearing  as  it  does  the  form  of  htimanity.  You  Know  me  to 
allude  to  her  ambition.  It  i*<  !M>ifnd|ess,  almost  insane.  Ca-sar  himself 
Avas  not  more  ambitious.  Hut  ui  lu^revm  this  is  partly  a  virtue,  and  even 
in  its  wildest  extravan-ancc  ;  for  it  is  never  for  lierself  alone  that  she 
reaches  so  far  and  so  high,  but  us  much  or  more  loi  lur  people.  She 
never  separates  herself  from  them,  even  in  thought,  and  all  her  aspi* 
rings  are,  that  she  herself  may  be  great  indeed,  hut  that  her  coontty 
may  with  and  through  her  be  great  aleo,  and  her  people  happy.  'Whm 
I  see  her  as  now  surrounded  by  her  subjects,  ana  lodged  in  their  very 
heart  of  hearts,  I  wish,  and  fervently  dfo  I  pray  tbe  gods,  that  hef 
restless  spirit  may  be  at  peaces  and  that  ahe  nay  9^  no  higher  good 
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either  lor  herself  or  her  people  than  tlmt  which  we  now  enjoy.  But  I 
confess  myself  to  be  full  of  apprehension.  I  tremble  for  my  countij. 
And  yet  here  is  my  little  vml,  Fanate,  who  will  not  heurken  to  thu^ 
hat  wfds  the  ibel  ^  a&r  own  fiftrv  spirit  to  feed  that  of  her  gi&A  nuitiev. 
It  wefo  heyond  a  doubt  a  good  Uw  which  ehonld  eiclnde  women  firam 
any  purt  in  public  afiiiifs.' 

*  V)r:\r  father,  how  do  you  remind  me  of  the  elder  Cato,  in  the  matter 
of  the  Oppian  Law :  while  women  interfered  in  public  affairs,  only  to 
promote  the  interests  of  their  worthy  husbands,  the  lords  of  the  world, 
the  great  Calo  had  never  thoui^ht  but  to  commend  them  ;  but  noso<  tit  ; 
did  they  seek  to  secure  some  privileges  very  dear  to  them  as  vvon^en,  and 
clamor  a  little  in  order  to  obtain  them,  than  straitway  they  were  noi- 
nances  in  the  body  jpoUtic,  and  ought  to  be  restrained  b?  enactments  from 
having  any  voice  m  the  hnsiness  of  the  stata  Tmly,  I  think  this  is 
lar  from  generous  treatment.  And  happy  am  I,  for  one,  that  at  length 
the  gods  in  their  good  providence  have  pennitted  that  one  woman  should 
nri?c  to  vindicate  her  sex  as^inst  the  tyranny  of  her  ancient  oppressors. 
If  I  might  app  lint  to  the  spirits  of  the  departed  \he\T  ofhct"^,  f  could 
wish  nothing  merrier  than  that  that  same  Cato  should  be  madellie  news- 
carrier  from  the  kingdom  of  Zenobia  to  the  council  of  the  gods.  How 
he  would  enjoy  his  occupation !  But  seriously,  dear  father,  I  see  not 
that  onr  jneen  has  any  more  of  this  same  ambition  than  men  are  in  the 
same  position  permitted  to  liave»  and  accounted  all  the  greater  for  it  Is 
that  a  vice  in  Zenobia  which  is  a  glory  in  Aurelian  ?  Longinus  would 
not  decide  so.    But  see  how  intent  the  queen  is  upon  the  games.' 

*  I  would  rather,'  said  I,  *  that  she  should  not  gaze  upon  so  cruel  a 
sight  But  see  too,  the  Princess  Julia  has  hidden  her  head  in  the  folds 
of  her  veil.* 

•Julia's  heart,'  said  Fausta,  'is  even  tenderer  than  a  woman's. 
Beside,  if  I  mistake  not,  she  has  on  this  point  at  least  adopted  sumc 
of  the  notions  of  the  Christians.  Paul  of  Antioch  has  not  been  with- 
out his  power  over  her.  And  truly  his  genius  is  well  nigh  irresistiUa 
A  stronger  intellect  than  hers  might  without  shame  yield  to  his.  Look, 
look !  —  the  elephant  will  surely  conquer  after  all.  The  gods  grant  he 
may!  He  is  a  noble  creature;  but  now  cruelly  beset!  Three  such 
foes  are  too  much  for  a  fair  brittle.  How  he  has  wreathed  his  trunk 
round  that  tiger,  and  now  whirls  him  in  the  air  i  But  the  ri^oc^ros 
eees  his  advantage :  quick  —  (juick  ! 

Faustn.  too,  could  not  endure  the  savacre  sifj-ht,  but  simk  her  face 
amidst  the  folds  of  her  robe;  for  the  huge  rhinoceros,  as  liie  elephant 
lifted  the  tiger  from  the  ground,  in  the  act  to  dash  him  again  to  the 
earth,  seised  the  moment,  snd  before  the  noble  animal  could  recover 
himselC  buried  his  enormous  tusk  deep  in  his  vitala  It  was  fatal  to 
both,  for  the  assailant,  unable  to  extricate  his  horn,  was  crushed  through 
every  bone  in  his  body,  hy  the  weight  of  the  falling  eK  phant.  A 
single  ticrer  remained  master  of  the  field,  and  who  now  testified  his 
joy  by  coursing  round  and  round  the  arena. 

*  Well  well,'  said  Gracchus,  'they  would  have  died  in  the  forest; 
what  siirnifies  it?  iJtit  why  is  this  blast  of  trumpets?  It  is  the  royal 
llourish !  Ah !  I  see  how  it  is  j  the  sons  of  Zenobia,  whom  none  miss 
not  being  present,  are  about  to  enter  the  theatre.  They  make  amends 
hy  the  noise  of  their  approach  for  their  temporary  ahae&ee.   Tet  these 
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distant  shouts  are  more  tban  usual.  The  gods  grant  that  dodo  of  my 
fears  may  turn  true !' 

No  sooner  had  Gracchus  endrd  these  wor^ls,  while  his  face  prcw 
pale  with  anxious  cxpectaiioii,  than  suddenly  the  three  sons  oi  tho 
queen  made  their  a])pearnnce  and  —  how  shall  I  say  ii? — arrayed 
in  impericil  purple,  aad  hubiled  in  all  respects  as  Caisars.  it  seemed  to 
as  if  at  that  very  moment  the  pillars  of  this  flourishing^  empire 
crumbled  to  tbeir  foundation.  And  now  while  I  write,  and  the  heat  of 
that  moment  is  passed,  I  cannot  but  predict  disaster  and  ruin,  at  least 
fierce  and  desolating  wars,  as  the  coDsequence  of  tlie  rash  act.  I  know 
the  soul  of  Aurelian,  and  that  it  will  never  brook  what  it  shall  so  much 
as  dream  to  be  an  indiqiiity  - —  never  endure  so  much  as  the  thought  of 
rivalry  in  another,  wlirtlier  Roman  or  foreiirner.  man  or  woman.  To 
think  it,  is  treas«jn  w  ith  iiiin  —  a  crime  lor  which  bloud  only  can  atone. 

Having  entered  thus  the  amphitheatre,  assuming  a  high  and  haughty 
bearing,  as  if  they  were  already  masters  of  the  world,  they  advanced 
to  the  front  railing,  and  there  received  the  tumultuous  acclamations  of 
the  people,  A  thousand  diflerent  cries  filled  the  air.  Each  uttered 
the  sentiment  which  possessed  him,  regardless  of  all  but  tartifyiug 
loyalty  and  devotion  to  the  reirminnf  house.  Much  of  the  Inncruno-e 
was  directed  ni^ainst  Rome,  which,  since  the  circulation  of  the  rumors 
of  which  I  have  already  spoken,  has  become  the  object  of  their  most 
jealous  regard.    Aurelian's  name  was  coupled  with  every  term  of 

reproach.  *  Is  Aurelian  to  possess  the  wnole  Earth  V  cried  one. 
*  Who  are  Romans?"  cried  another ;  *  the  story  of  Valerian  shows  that 

they  are  not  invincible.'  *We  will  put  Zabdas  and  Zenobia  against 
the  world!'  shouted  others.  ' 'I'he  conqueror  of  Egypt  forever!  — 
long  live  the  great  Zabdas!'  rose  from  every  quarter,  h  were  in  vain 
to  attempt  to  remember  or  write  down  half  the  violent  tiuriL^s  which  in 
this  hour  of  madness  were  uttered.  The  ir^mes  were  for  a  long  til.. si 
necessarily  suspended,  and  the  whole  amphitheatre  was  converted  into 
an  arena  cf  political  discussion,  from  which  arose  the  confiiscd  din  of 
unnumbered  voices,  like  the  roar  of  the  angry  ocean.  1  looked  at 
Zenobia;  she  was  calm — satisfied.  Pride  was  upon  her  lip  and 
brow.  So  like  a  god  was  the  expression  of*  her  whole  form,  that  for  a 
moment  I  almost  wished  her  mistress  of  the  world.  She  seemed 
worthy  to  reign.  Jirlia  was  evidently  sad,  and  almost  distressed. 
Longinus,  impenetrable  as  marble.  Zabdas,  bkck  and  lowering  as 
night. 

Quiet  was  at  length  restored,  and  the  games  went  on. 

A  messenger  came  now  from  the  queen  to  our  seat,  with  the  request 

that  Fausta  should  join  her,  not  being  satisfied  whh  the  distant  inter- 
course of  looks  and  signs.  So,  accompanied  by  Gracchus,  she  was 
soon  placed  bv  the  side  of  Zenobia.  whose  happmess  seemed  doubled 
by  the  society  of,  I  believe,  hf-r  choicest  friend.  Leit  iiov  to  myself,  I 
had  leisure  to  think  and  to  observe.  A  more  j^'orireous  show  than  this 
vast  assembly  presented,  1  think  I  never  belore  beheld  —  no  not  even 
in  the  Flavian.  Although  in  Rome  we  seem  to  draw  together  men  of 
all  regions  and  all  climes,  yet  after  all.  the  North  and  West  preponder- 
ate, and  we  lack  the  gayer  costumes  which  a  larger  proportion  of  these 
Orientals  would  add  to  our  spectacles.  Not  to  say,  too,  that  here  in  tlie 
£ast  the  beauty  of  woman  is  more  transcendant»  and  the  forms  of  the 


Digitized  by  Google 


,t  1»30.J  Leliers  from  Palmyra,  621 


^  lueii  cast  in  a  liner  mould.    Kvery  variety  of  complex lun  is  here  also 
to  be  seen,  firom  tha  jel  black  of  the  slender  Ethiopian,  to  the  moite 

i:  than  white  of  the  woineD  of  the  Duinbe.   Here  I  mw  before  me»  in 

L  one  promiscuous  throng;  arrayed  in  their  national  dreseea,  Peruana, 

e  dark-skinned  Indians,  swarthy  Egyptians,  the  knguiahing  soft^eyed 

t  Syrian,  sylphs  from  the  borden  of  the  Caspian,  women  of  the  Jews 

:  from  the  shores  of  the  IMcditerrancan,  Greeks  from  Asia  Minor,  the 

I  Islands,  and  Atticti,  with  their  classic  costume,  and  statue-like  forms 

I  nnd  face*.  Romans,  and,  abonndino;-  over  all  and  more  beautiful  than 

[  all,  the  richly  habited  nobles  and  gentry  of  Palmyra  itself    I  enjoyed 

t  the  bcene  as  a  man  and  a  philosopher ;  nay,  as  a  Roman  looj  and  with 

f  aineerity  prayed,  that  the  itate,  of  whoee  pros^rity  it  was  so  clear  a 
token,  might  last  even  with  Rome  itaelC   I  wish  you  and  Lneilia  at 

I.  my  side not  to  mention  the  little  Gallus^not,  aa  yon  may  believe, 


to  witness  the  games,  but  lo  behold  in  this  remote  centra  of  Asia  so  Ur 
a  show  of  our  common  laca 

It  wns  not  till  the  snn  was  already  about  to  sink  in  the  west,  that 
the  games  endc-d,  and  the  crov.fl*^  dispersed,  and  I  once  more  found 
myself  in  the  pe.iceful  precincts  ol  home  j  for  so  already  do  1  call  the 
lioapitable  dwell  inn-  of  (iracchus. 

'So,  FaiisUi,'  said  1,  '  Vuu  fors^ook  your  old  friend  Lucius  for  the 
coTODanionship  of  a  qneen  f  Truly  I  cannot  blame  you,  for  most 
gladly  would  %  too,  haTe  gone  and  made  one  of  yonr  circle.^  How 
irksome  arc  the  forms  and  restraints  of  statkMii,and  even  of  society!—' 
how  little  freedom  do  they  allow  in  the  expression  of  our  real  senti- 
ments! Could  I  have  sat  with  you  by  Zenobia,  can  I  doubt  that  by  a 
frank  disclosure  of  my  feelings  and  opinions,  I  could  hare  corrected 
some  errors,  softened  some  prtjudices,  and  at  the  same  time  gained  her 
esteem — her  esteem  for  me,  I  mean,  ns  a  sincere  well-wii^her  to  her 
kingdom,  although  none  ihc  le&£>  a  Roman  ?  It  would  huve  been  a 
fortunate  moment  £br  such  commimication  as  I  desire.  I  trust  yet, 
seeing  snch  a  pfomise  has  gone  forth  from  you,  to  see  her  in  her  own 
palace.' 

'  Indee<l  you  shall,'  ssid  Faosla;  *it  has  only  ben  owing  to  fottgne, 
after  her  long  excursion,  and  to  this  show  of  games,  that  you  have 

not  seen  her  lnn<r  before  this.  She  is  well  aware  of  your  rank  and 
footinir  of  intiniacv  with  Aurelian,  and  of  the  ol)j<'ct  for  which  you 
make  this  visit  to  her  caj)itnl,  and  has  expressed  fret|uent  and  earnest 
desires  of  an  interview  with  yoii.  And  now  have  1  a  great  mind  not 
to  tell  you  of  the  speedy  ple;ii>ure  and  honor  thai  await  you.  What 
will  you  give  to  know  the  tenor  of  what  I  have  to  say  T 

*  I  will  confor  the  greatest  honor  in  my  power,*  said  I ;  *  I  wiU  dis- 
lodge the  emperor  from  my  own  finger  and  replace  him  upon  yours. 
Here  I  offer  you  tht-  head  of  Aurelian  —  cut,  not  indeed  by  the  carving 
tool  of  Demetrius  of  Rome,  but  doubtless  by  some  competent  artist  Is 
it  not  a  fair  offer,  Gracchus'?' 

*  I  fenr  utiles*  y  r)'i  make  a  ditferent  and  a  better  one,  you  will  scarce 
open  the  lips  oi  our  rierce  patriot,'  answered  Gracchus. 

*  That  will  he  not.'  said  Fansta  ;  '  were  he  to  ene^^  by  to-morrow  to 
make  himself  over  into  a  veritable,  sound -hearted,  queen-loving  Palmy- 
leoe,  it  would  not  be  more  than  he  ought  to  do.  I  am  sore,  old  Solmi 
toiled  hard  lo  make  a  Roman  out  d'mai  and  how  do  I  know  bat  It  waa 
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at  your  inslauce  ?    And  it  huv  ing  been  so,  as  1  must  believe,  what  less 
can  yoQ  do  in  atooement  than  to  olant  jro^inelf  here  ufon  the  aotl  of 
Palmyra  ?  A  Roman,  tniat  me,  takes  quick  root  in  this  ndb  earth,  and 
soon  shoots  up  and  spreads  out  into  a  perfectly  propottioned  Palmyrene, 
tall  and  beantifbl  as  a  date  tree.    Father,  now  can  we  bribe  him? 
You  shake  your  head,  as  if  without  hope.    Well,  let  us  wnit  till  Cal- 
piirnins  returns;  when  yon  find  him  an  Oriental,  perhaps  you  may 
be  induced  to  einin-rate  too.    Surely  it  is  no  such  ^rreat  matter  to  remove 
from  Rome  to  Pahnyra  ?    We  do  not  ask  you  to  love  Roine  any  the 
less,  but  only  Pahnyra  more.    I  still  trust  we  shall  ever  dwell  in  friend- 
ship with  each  other.    We,  certainly,  must  desire  ii,  who  are  half 
Roman.  Bat  why  do  I  keep  you  in  rach  narnfal  aoapenae  f  Hear, 
then,  my  messagOi  which  is,  that  yon  will  appear  at  the  palace  of 
Zenobia  to-morrow.   The  great  queen  desires  a  private  intenriew  wiUi 
yon,  and  for  that  purpose  will  receive  no  other  visitors.   Her  meaaeo* 
ger  will  in  the  mornmg  apprize  you  of  the  hour,  and  conduct  you  to 
the  palace    Ah !  I  see  hy  your  counteoauce  how  delighted  yoa  arsL 
It  is  no  wonder.' 

*  I  am  deliufhted,  indeed,  said  I ;  that  is  a  part  of  my  feeling-,  hut  not 
the  whole  of  it.    I  cannot,  accustomed  even  as  I  have  been  to  associate 
with  the  high  in  rank  and  intellect  in  various  countries,  without  some 
inward  perturbation,  think  of  meeting  fat  the  first  time  so  remarkable 
a  person ;  one  whose  name  is  known  not  only  throughont  Asia,  bat  the 
world;  snd  whose  genius  and  virtnes  are  the  theme  of  vntverBal  vfon- 
der  and  praisa    Then,  Fansta,  Zenobia  is  a  woman,  and  a  woman 
inspires  an  awe  which  man  never  does;  and  what  is  more  yet,  she  h 
of  a  marvellous  beauty,  and  hefore  that  most  prrff  rt  work  of  the  gods, 
a  beautiful  woman,  I  urn  apt  to  he  awkward  and  dumh;  at  the  least  — 
which  perhaps  is  it  —  made  to  think  too  much  of  myself  to  acquit  my- 
self well.    You  may  liiuiiv  that  1  exaggerate  these  feelings.  Possibly 
I  do.    Certainly  they  are  not  of  such  strength  that  I  do  not  gladly  seiss 
npon  the  favor  thus  extended,  and  count  myself  honored  and  happy.' 

*  Where»  Lucius,  tell  me  where  you  learned  this  new  dialect,  which 
runs  so  sweetly  when  woman  is  the  theme.  Sure  am  I,  it  is  not  Roman. 
Ovid  has  it  not  Nor  yet  is  it  Palmyrene.  Do  we  owe  it  to  a  rich 
invention  of  your  own  f 

*  Fausta,  I  am  in  earnest  in  what  I  have  said.  It  is  my  own  native 
dialect — instinctive.  Therefore  laugh  not,  but  trive  me  a  les.son  how 
I  shall  deport  myself.  Remember  the  lessons  1  have  so  many  times 
given  you  in  Rome,  and  now  that  you  have  risen  into  the  seat  of  power, 
xetnm  them  as  yon  are  bound  to  do.' 

*  Now  are  you  both  little  more  than  two  ibolish  children,  but  just  es- 
caped (rom  the  nursery,'  cried  Oiacchns,  who  had  been  pacing  up  and 
down  the  portico,  little  heeding,  to  all  appearance,  what  was  going  co. 
*  Lucius,  ask  no  advice  of  that  wild  school-girl.  Listen  to  me,  who  am 
a  councillor,  and  of  n^e,  and  ought,  if  I  do  not,  to  speak  the  words  of 
wisdom.  Take  along  with  thee  nothing  but  thv  conimon  sense,  and 
an  honest  purpose,  and  then  Venus  herself  would  nut  daunt  thee,  nor 
Rhadamanthus  and  the  Furies  terriiy.  Forget  not,  too,  that  beneath 
this  exterior  covering,  first  of  clothes,  and  then  of  flesh,  there  lies 
enshrined  in  the  breast  of  Zenobia,  as  of  yon  and  me,  a  human  heart, 
andthstthiaiseverandinallthesunje^elMBaUy  respoostve  to  the  suns 
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notee,  by  whomsoeTer  struck.  This  ii  a  great  secret  Believe,  too, 
thai  in  oor  good  queen  this  heait  is  pure  as  a  child's;  or,  if  I  may  use 
another  similitade,  and  you  can  immrsland  it,  pure  as  a  Christian's—- 
rather,  perhaps,  as  a  Christian's  ought  to  be.  Take  this  also,  that  the 
high  tremble  to  meet  the  low,  as  often  as  the  low  to  meet  the  high. 
Now  aflc  no  more  counsel  of  Faiista.  but  tliL^est  what  the  oiade  has 
g^ven  out,  anil  u  hicli  now  for  the  ni<^ht  is  fiiie&t' 
1q  this  sj)ortivo  mood  we  separated. 

At  the  a]>[)uiiiti'd  h>uir  on  the  following  day,  the  exported  inc5!^enc;'eT 
appeared,  and  announcing  the  queen's' pleasure  that  I  should  attend  her 
at  the  jpalace,  condncted  me  there  with  as  much  of  state  as  if  I  had  been 
Aurelian*s  ambassador. 

On  arriring  at  the  palace  of  the  queen,  I  was  ushered  into  an  apart- 
ment, not  large,  but  of  exquisite  architecture,  finished  and  furnished 
in  the  Persian  taste,  where  sat  Zenobia  and  Julia.  At  the  feet  of  the 
queen,  and  supportincr  them,  there  lay  crouched  upon  an  emhroidered 
cushion  of  silk  a  beautil'ul  Indian  slave.  If  it  was  h(  r  oITjco  to  W-,\t 
that  light  and  pretty  burdrii.  it  scn  ird  to  be  her  pleasure  too:  for  she 
was  ever  weaving  round  it  in  playiul  manner,  her  slender  jewelled  lin- 
gers ;  casting  upward  to  her  mistress  frequent  glances  of  most  affection- 
ate regard. 

*  Noble  Piso,'  said  the  queen,  after  I  had  approached  and  saluted  her 

ID  the  appointed  manner,  '  it  gives  me  pleasure  to  greet  one  of  jroor 
ancient  name  in  Palmyra.  I  seem  already  acquainted  with  you  through 
my  fast  friends  Gracchus  and  his  bri2:ht  daug-htrr  You  have  lost  no- 
thing, f  am  sure,  in  coming  to  us  first  throuurh  their  lips;  and  if  any 
lips  arr  honest  and  true,  it  it  theirs.  We  welcome  you  to  lb©  city  of 
the  desert.' 

'Great  queen,'  I  replied,  'it  is  both  a  pleasure  and  a  pain  to  find  my- 
self in  your  brilliant  capital  I  left  Rome  upon  a  melancholy  errand, 
which  I  haTe  as  yet  but  half  accomplished.  Till  success  shall  crown 
it,  I  can  but  half  enjoy  the  noTel  scenes,  full  of  interest  and  beauty, 
which  your  kingdom  and  city  present  It  was  to  rescue  a  brother — 
if  I  may  speak  for  one  moment  of  myself — held  in  captivity  since  the 
disa-^ter  of  Valerian,  that  I  set  sail  from  Italy,  and  am  now  n  dweller 
in  Pahnvra.  From  this  [.nint.  I  persuaded  mv-^tdf  I  couhl  best  operate 
far  W\>  drlivrranre  My  hr^t  impulse  was  to  throw  myself  at  your  feet, 
and  ask  of  you  both  counsel  and  aid.' 

*  They  should  have  been  gladly  yours,  very  heartily  yours.    It  was 
a  foul  deed  of  Sapor — and  a  sad  late,  that  of  the  great  Censor,  and  of 
Yonr  lather  the  good  Cneius  Piso.   And  yet  I  see  not  much  that  I  could 
nove  done.* 

*  Befase  not  my  thanks,'  said  I,  *for  the  expression  of  so  gmeroof 
sentiments.  I  am  sure  I  should  have  shared  a  goodness  of  which  all 
seem  to  partake,  had  I  thought  it  ri^ht  and  necessary  to  appeal  to  yoti. 
Rut  I  was  soon  muvinced,  by  the  arguments  of  hotii  (4racchus  and 
Fausta,  that  my  chance  of  snrcess  was  greater  as  a  private  than  as  a 
public  enterprise.  And  happy  am  I  to  be  able  to  say,  that  I  have  found 
and  employed  an  emissary,  who,  if  the  business  be  capable  of  accom- 
plishment by  htmian  endeavora,  will,  whh  more  likelihood  than  any 
other  that  could  easily  be  named,  accomplish  iL  Aurelian  himaelif 
could  not  here  do  as  much  nor  as  well  as  Isaac  of  Rome.' 
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'  I  believe,'  said  Zenofaia,  *  yoa  will  readilv  agjee  with  me  in  the 
opinion,  thmt  Rorne  has  never  retpec^ed  berseff  so  little  as  in  her  nedlect 

of  Valerian  and  his  fellow  sufferers.    But  for  the  scathing  got  from 
our  arm,  the  proud  Persian  had  come  out  of  that  encounter  witli  nothino- 
but  laurels.     We,  thanks  to  the  hravcry  and  nrmnipli.shed  art  of  Odena- 
tlms,  tore  off  some  of  ihom*  laurels,  and  left  upon  the  bodv  of  tlie  (-J real 
King  the  marks  of  blows  which  smart  yet     This  Indian  girl  at  my 
feet,  was  of  the  household  of  Sapor  —  a  slave  of  one  of  those  womeu 
of  whom  we  took  a  lent  foil   Tlie  shame  of  this  loee  yet  rankles  deep 
in  the  heart  of  the  king.   Bat  should  Rome  have  deak  so  by  her  goA 
emperor  and  her  brave  soldiers f   Onght  she  to  have  left  it  to  a  then 
new  and  small  power  to  take  vengeance  on  her  mean,  base-minded, 
yet  powerful  foe?    It  is  not  even  yet  too  late,  methinks,  for  her  to  stir 
herself,  were  it  only  to  rescue  one  of  the  noble  house  of  Piso.  Perhaps 
it  may  be  with  some  intent  ot  tins  kind  that  ne  hear  rumors  of  an 
Asiatic  expedition.    Aurelian,  we  learn,  having  uearied  him&t;lf  with 
victory  in  Gaul  and  Germany,  turns  his  thoughts  toward  the  East 
What  can  his  aim  be,  if  not  Persia?    But  I  truly  rejoice  that  through 
efloTts  of  your  own  yon  have  so  good  prospect  of  tseing  again  yovr 
captive  brother.' 

*I  have  no  knowledge  of  the  purpcses  of  the  Roman  en  ;  or,*  I 
replied,  'but  such  as  is  common  to  all  Though  honored  with  the 
friendship  of  Aurelian,  I  am  not  a  political  confidant.  I  ran  only  con- 
jecture touchincf  his  designs,  from  my  acquaintance  with  liis  charactpr, 
and  the  features  of  the  policy  he  has  adopted  and  avowed  as  that  which 
is  to  goveru  his  administration.  And  this  policy  is  that  wiiich  hat-  been 
acted  upon  by  so  many  of  those  who  before  him  have  been  rai^d  to  ih*j 
head  or  oar  nation,  namely  this,  that  west  of  the  Euphrates  to  the  fax- 
thest  limit!  of  Spain  and  Gaul,  embracing  all  the  shores  of  the  Medi- 
terranean with  their  thickly  scattered  nations,  there  shall  be  but  one 
empire,  and  of  that  one  empife  but  one  head.  It  is  the  fixed  poiposs 
of  Aurelian  to  restore  to  the  empire  the  nnity  by  which  it  was  dis> 
tingfuished  and  blessed  under  the  two  Antonines.  And  already  his  move- 
ments in  Gaul  show  that  his  practice  is  to  conform  to  his  theory.  I  feel 
that  you  will  pardon,  nay  that  you  will  commend  me  for  the  plainness 
with  which  I  impart  such  knowledge  m  I  may  possess.  It  will  be  to 
me  the  dearest  happiness,  if  I  can  subserve  in  any  way,  consistently 
with  my  duty  to  Rome,  the  Interests  of  Palmyra  and  her  queen.' 

'Boman,'  said  Zenobia  in  reply,  *  I  honor  your  frankness^  and  thank 
you  for  your  faith  in  my  generosity.  It  is  not,  I  assure  you,  misplaonl 
I  am  glad  to  know  from  so  authentic  a  source  the  policy  of  Aundiao. 
I  surmised  as  much  before.  All  that  I  have  thought,  will  come  true. 
The  rumors  which  are  afloat  ore  not  without  foundation.  Your 
emperor  understands  that  I  have  a  policy  a.s  well  as  he,  and  a  i]Xi.\\ 
purpose  as  well  as  he.  1  will  never  fall  from  what  1  have  been,  but 
into  ruin  hnal  and  complete.  I  have  lived  a  sovereign  queen,  arid  ?o  T 
will  di&  The  son  of  Valerian  received  Odenathus  aiid  Zenobia  as 
piutners  in  empire  We  were  representatives  of  Rome  in  the  £asL 
Our  dignities  snd  our  titles  were  those  of  Oallienus.  It  were  smsll 
boasting  to  say  that  they  were  worn  not  less  worthily  here  than  m 
Rome.  And  this  association  with  Rome — I  sought  it  not.  It  was 
offered  as  a  tribute  to  our  greatnen.   Shall  it  be  dissolved  at  the  will 


Digitized  by  Google 


1W6.I 


Letters  from  Palmyra. 


625 


of  A«relian?  —  and  Palmyra,  no  longer  no«'*l''<l  as  a  scouri^c  for  the 
(J real  King",  be  broken  uuu  n  into  a  tributary  piuvince,  an  obscure  ap- 
pendage of  your  greatness  ?  May  the  gods  forsake  me  that  moment  I 
am  fiibe  to  mj  cooutrj  I  I  too  am  ambhioaB,  as  well  aa  AmliaD. 
And  let  him  be  told,  that  I  stipulated  for  a  fall  peknership  of  the  Romiin 
power  —  my  sons  to  bear  the  name  and  rank  of  Ciesar  —  or  the  tie 
which  miiles  Palmymto  Rome  is  at  onre  and  forever  sundered,  and  abe 
stands  before  the  world  an  independent  kincrdom,  to  make  good  as  she 
mny.  by  feats  of  arm>'.  her  claims  to  that  high  dii^nity:  and  the  arms 
which  have  prevailed  from  the  Nile  to  the  shores  of  the  Caspian,  from 
the  Euphrates  to  the  Mediterranean,  and  have  triumphed  more  thaii 
oijce  over  the  pride  and  power  of  Persia,  may  he  trusted  in  any  encoun- 
ter, if  the  &tes  should  so  ordain,  with  even  Rome  itsel£  The  con* 
queror  of  Egypt  would,  I  beliere,  nin  a  not  ignoble  tik  with  the  eon- 
qneror  of  a  Gfailie  Pnmnce.' 

*  Dearest  mother/  said  Jalia,  in  a  Toice  foil  of  earnest  entreaty,  *do 
not,  do  not  give  way  to  snch  thong-hts.  Heed  not  these  lying  rumors. 
Trust  in  the  mnirnnnimTty  of  Aurelinn  Wc  make  the  virtTic  we 
believe  in.  Let  it  not  reach  lii^  rir-  that  vou  have  doubted  Ihtt^  I 
can  see  no  rea*<oii  why  he  shouM  debire  to  disturh  the  harmony  that 
has  so  lonsf  reiirned — and  Aurelian  is  no  madman.  What  could  he 
gain  by  a  warlike  expedition,  which  a  few  words  could  not  gain? 
Noble  Piso,  if  your  gfreat  emjieror  would  bat  speak  before  he  acta  — » 
if  indeed  any  purpose  like  that  which  is  attributed  to  him  has  entered 
his  mind — a  world  of  evil,  and  saflering,  and  crime,  might  possibly  be 
saved.  Zenobia,  thooffh  ambitious,  is  reasonable  and  patient,  and  will 
listen  as  becomes  a  phflosopher  and  a  lover  of  her  people  to  any  thing 
he  should  sa}'.  It  were  a  noble  net  of  friendship  to  press  npon  him 
the  policy,  as  well  as  the  virtue  of  rnodcrnrion.* 

Zenobia  gnve  a  mother's  smile  of  love  to  her  daujrhter,  whose 
countenance,  while  she  uttered  these  few  words,  was  brilliant  with  the 
beauty  of  strong  emotion 

'l4o  act  of  mendship  like  this,  lady,*  said  I,  *  shall  be  wanting  on 
my  part  If  I  have  any  inflaence  over  the  mind  of  Auralian,  it  shall 
be  ezeited  to  serve  the  cause  of  peace.  I  have  dear  friends  in  Pal- 
myra, and  this  short  residence  among  her  people  has  bound  me  to 
them  very  closely.  It  would  rrnVvc  me  sorely  to  feel  that  as  a  Roman 
and  a  lover  of  my  country  ^  m'(^^  needs  break  these  so  lately  knitted 
bonds  of  affection.  But.  1  am  obliged  to  say  it,  1  am  now  ffill  of 
apprehension,  lest  no  efforts  of  mine,  or  of  any,  may  have  power  to 
avert  the  calamities  which  impend.  The  scene  I  was  witaess  of  but 
so  fow  hours  ago,  seems  to  me  now  to  cut  off  all  hope  of  an  amicable 
adjustment* 

Julia's  countenance  fell  The  air  of  pride  in  Zambia  moonled 
higher  and  higher. 

*  And  what  was  it  I  did  T  said  Zenobia.   '  Do  I  not  stand  upon  the 

records  of  the  Senate,  Augusta  of  the  Roman  empire?  Was  not  the 
late  renowned  Odenathus,  Augaistus  l)y  the  decree  of  that  same  Senate? 
And  was  I  not  then  right  to  call  my  own  sons  by  their  rightful  title  of 
Cresar?  —  and  invest  them  with  the  appropriate  robe,  and  even  show 
ihem  to  the  people  as  their  destined  rulers  ?  I  am  yet  to  learn  that  in  • 
snght  I  have  ofiended  against  any  foir  conatructum  of  the  Roman  kw. 
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And  usIm  I  may  tbutfltand  in  eaoal  lioiior  with  otte  putam  of  this 
empire,  asking  and  neeif ing  noUiing  M  fim>r,  i  aeivr  nfMlf  md  my 

kingdom  from  ii.' 

•  But,'  said  Julia,  in  her  soil  persuasive  voic»\  u  hose  very  tones  were 
enough  to  chancre  the  harshest  sentiment  to  music,  'why  put  at  ha 7r«rd 
the  certoia  ^ood  wo  now  enjoy,  the  peace  and  prosperity  of  thi^  lair 
Mlm,  for  wWatbfltt  ia  bnta  shadow^aiianiet  What  ii  k  to  ym 
or  me  that  Timolaut,  HawmkamiB,  and  Taliakthiit  be  hailed  hj  tli« 
pretty  style  of  Caear)  For  meat  leaet,  and  so  I  think  for  al)  who  love 
yoa«  it  ia  enough  that  they  are  the  aotn  of  Zeoohia.  Who  ihall  lieap 
more  upon  that  honor?' 

'  Julia,'  replied  the  queen,  '  the  world  deems —  and  we  are  in  the 
world  and  ofit  —  honor  and  greatness  Ho  not  in  those  things  which  are 
truly  honorable  and  great ;  not  in  lernmiMj  or  ecnius,  else  were  Lion^i- 
nus  upon  this  throne,  and  I  iiijs  waning  woman;  not  in  action — else 
were  the  great  Zabdas  king;  not  in  merit,  else  were  many  a  dame  of 
Pdmym  where  I  am,  and  fa  patieot  household  drudge.  Birth,  and 
itadoD,  and  power,  are  before  these.  Men  bow  before  oamea,  and  tc^ 
tree,  and  robes  of  office,  lower  than  before  the  gods  themselres.  Nay, 
here  in  the  East,  power  itself  were  a  shadow,  wtthottt  its  tinsel  tmrainga. 
'  T  is  vain  to  stand  against  the  world —  I  am  one  of  the  general  herd. 
What  they  honor,  I  crave.  This  coronet  of  pearl,  this  gorgeous  robe, 
this  golden  chair,  this  human  foot<^too1.  in  the  eye  ot  a  severe  jiidgment. 
may  signify  but  little.  Zeno  or  Diogenes  might  smile  upon  iliem  with 
contempt  But  so  thinks  not  the  world.  'It  is  no  secret  that  in  Timolaus, 
Herennicanus  and  Yabalathus  dwells  not  the  wisdom  of  Longinus,  nor 
the  fiitue  of  ValeriaiL  What  then  so  erased  the  assemUed  peope  of  Bd* 
myra,  bm  the  purple^olored  mantle  of  the  Roman  Cnsar  9  I  am  for  that, 
fomoms  deeper  in  the  great  heart  of  my  people.  These  are  poor  opiiiioii% 
so  thou  judgest,  Roman,  for  the  pupil  of  the  chief  philosopher  of  our  age, 
and  through  him  skilled  in  nil  the  learning  of  the  Greeks.  Bvt  forget 
not  that  I  am  an  (  h  i«  utai  and  —  a  woman.  This  double  nriture  works 
at  my  heart  with  more  than  all  tlie  power  of  the  schools.  Who  and 
what  so  strong  as  the  divinity  wiihm  ?' 

This  is  a  poor  record,  my  Curtius,  of  what  fell  from  this  extraordina- 
ry woman.  Would  that  I  could  set  down  the  noble  sentinMiits  which, 
in  the  midst  of  so  much  that  I  could  not  approins^  came  from  her  line  in 
a  language  worthy  her  great  teacher !  Would  that  I  could  trsBstr  to 
my  pages  the  touching  eloquence  of  the  divine  Julia,  whc^  mind,  I 
know  not  how  it  is,  moves  in  a  higher  world  than  oun.  Sometimes. 
nny.  many  times,  her  thoughts,  strangely  enough,  raised  up  before  me 
the  miage  of  the  Christian  Probus,  of  whom  I  had  till  then  scarcely 
thought  since  our  parting.  For  a  long  tmic  wns  this  uiterview  con- 
tinued—  an  interview  to  me  more  stirring  than  any  other  of  my  life, 
and  owing  to  the  part  I  was  obliged  to  take,  almost  painfully  so. 
Much  that  I  iM  could  not  but  have  grated  harshly  up<Ni  tns  proud  and 
ambitious  spirit  of  Zenobia.  But  I  shrunk  from  nothing  taat  in  the 
least  degree  might  tend  to  shake  her  in  the  designs  which  now  possess 
and  agitate  her,  and  w^hich,  as  it  seems  to  me,  cannot  be  carried  ost 
wnthout  great  danger  to  the  safety  or  existence  of  her  kingdom ;  though 
T  rnnnnt  but  say,  that  if  a  rupture  should  occur  between  Palmyra  and 
Jiome^  imprudence  nught  indeed  be  charged  upon  Zenohis,  but  guik, 
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Thoughts,  etc. 


deep  i^uilt,  would  lie  at  the  door  of  Aurelian.  It  was  a  great  aid,  that 
Julia,  in  all  I  said,  was  my  ally.  Her  assent  gave  double  force  to  every 
argument  I  used;  for  ZenoLia  trusts  ber  as  a  sister,  I  had  almost 
flaid,  refTereshflf'  as  a  divinity.  Beautifnl  it  was  to  witneaatheiT  fraedom 
and  thdr  love.   The  |ods  at«tt  «venr  ealamtty  from  ihcir  headal 

When  we  bad  in  this  manner,  as  IiiaTe  said,  a  lon^  time  diacoufsedi 
Zeoobk,  at  length,  rising  from  her  seat,  said  to  mc^  *Now  do  we  owe 
you  some  fair  return,  noble  Piso,  for  the  patience  with  which  you  have 
listened  lo  aur  treasonable  words.  If  it  please  you,  accompany  us 
now  to  some  other  part  of  our  palace,  and  it  will  be  Strange  if  we  can- 
not find  something  worthy  of  your  reirnrd.* 

So  saying,  we  bent  our  way  in  compauy,  idly  1:11k inc  of  such  things 
as  (yflered,  to  a  remote  part  of  the  vast  building,  pab^mg  through  and 
lingering  here  and  there  in  many  a  richly-wroagm  hall  and  Toom,  till, 
turning  saddenlj  into  a  aalooo  of  Egyptian  device,  where  we  heard 
the  aonnd  of  voieea,  I  found  myself  in  the  presence  of  Gracchus  and 
Fanata,  I^ghma  and  Zabdas  with  a  few  others  of  the  chief  citizens 
of  Palmyra.  I  need  not  say  how  delij^hted  I  was.  It  was  a  meetings 
nc\  I  r  to  hp  forrrf^^ton  But  it  wn?  in  the  evenintj  of  this  day,  walking 
Ml  til.'  ryiir  l.  IIS  of  ihe  palace  between  Julia  andFausta,  thatl  banqueted 
upon  the  pure&t  pleasure  of  my  life. 


THOUGHTS 

ON    W1TNKS9I2IO    THE    D108KCTIOM    OF    A    HCMAM  BODV. 


Ob=prvb  this  wonderful  machine, 

Mvk  iu  connection  with  each  partf 
Hum  flimiahed  by  the  hand  unseen. 

How  ArmpMBQc  kmiaii  art! 

Should  nbicst  imitatore  try 

With  otm<^t  skill,  to  ibrmaBM^ 
Oould  thnj  ^o  rhnmi  thf  rcnoM?'  fyr»  — 

Could  Uicif  wilh  i!4}uai  woadur  sUnke  I 

Though  CkkI  has  call'd  the  life  he  leof^ 

Eadi  vital  ftinction  donnaat  laid, 
8tiU  trmoe  we  Ntlan^i  daqp  inteo^ 

ilnd  M»  bow  Qooo     qningi  wen  pitrd. 

While  we  th*  amamng  frame  explore, 
Man  MOst  wonden  Mill  wo  417$ 

Yft  there  remain  ten  thmisand  toon 
Hid  from  the  microscopic  eye. 

T^ese  tubes  cunvcy'd  the  purple  juice, 
Which  with  new  aoreogth  supplied  the  whole : 

Aad  Imo  bnacii'd  tedi  thoM  nanoft  vtao  mo 
Woo  10  kMp  comono  wiiii  thooMd. 

Here  may  the  doubling  Aihcisl  faee 
Convincing  proofs  —  which  all  oombiBo 

To  overthrow  nis  wretched  p';in 

And  apeak  a  Mamsr  a  iiuud  uivuici  o. 
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LITERARY  NOTICES. 


The  Old  Woblo  ako  the  Nrw  :  hcinr:  n  Jouraal  of  ObservatioDS  and  Reflectioa« 
made  on  a  nrit  to  Europe,  in  the  years  1833  tnd '34.  By  Bar.  Ommu  Dmmmu, 
la  two  Tolainei^  Umo.  New*Yock :  Habpsb  amo  Bbothsba. 

We  take  it  v^n  oundvM  to  predict —  and  w«  amfidoidy  look  to  the  Amcn'c^in 
public  to  be  niMuiied  in  our  position  as  tnie  propbcu  —  that  this  work  will  be  found 

the  very  best  journal  of  foreign  travel  over  published  in  this  country.  The  l>fauty  t^f 
its  slylf*  and  the  clearness  of  its  dcscriptinii.s  (id  not  impress  us  more  favorably  liian 
the  ;:ood  sense  and  genuine  feeling  w  hich  arc  its  pervading  chHracicristics.  The  fine 
fluetuaiion  of  interest  wlii*-h  flu\sc  travels  present,  alK)ve  that  of  similar  perfomiances, 
aeeins  to  us  to  be  owing  tuilie  jioctry —  the  languii<;e  of  deep  emotion,  reviseti  by  sound 
judgment  and  correct  taste —  which,  although  poured  forth  with  '  plentiful  dispeuce.' 
isiieTcroUniBive,iiorootof  plMQ^  Thare  m  ikanf^ioti  a  Mgfc-Wiougitt  finiih  im, 
in  thedktioa,  and  yai  thofe  is  no  endsnos  of  IrtorioM  pslisl^  but  ooatnamim,  m> 
two  and  ease  niaik  both  the  sentiaHDts  aad  the  longuafs  wU^  Hr. 
Dsvof  travels  ofor  beaten  gramd;  and  hence  when  we  ny  that  hb^woik  is  «ewr 
cold  in  the  interest,  wc  convey  a  recoounendataon  which  can  jus^  bebeatowednpen 
no  other  book  of  tiavels  with  which  we  are  acquainted. 

Pas<iinj;by  many  of  those  scenes  and  topics  with  which  American  readers  liare 
been  made  more  or  less  familiar,  we  have  culled  at  randon^  several  passaires,  which  wc 
select  \\  ilhoui  ret^.ird  to  ciuisecutix e  arr.'mt;t  inen(.  The  followuiLT  paragraph — so 
deeply  in  contra.si  with  the  descripiion  of  I^ublin,  wliich  in  ;L;encrul  appearance  is  tiere 
said  to  resemble  Philadelphia — struck  us  as  a  vivid  picture: 

*'We  have  passed  hundreds  of  Irish  cottages  to  day;  but  what  pen  shall  describe 
them,  that  does  not  literally  bespatter  the  page  with  mire  and  dirt !  Mud  and  thatch,  with 
little  light  —  nasty  as  pig-styes  —  raggtnl  women  and  children  about  the  door,  and  often 
the  men  lying  down  by  their  hovels,  m  laziness,  filth,  and  rags — a  horribly  vile  puddle 
always  before  the  door,  for  the  accommodation  of  the  most  horribly  filthy  animals — 
aaid  animals,  in  the  mean  time,  equally  and  worthily  occupying  thedomicil  with  the  hu- 
man beings  who  inhabit  it  And  to  complete  the  picture  of  general  misery,  women 
beggars  surrounded  us  every  time  we  stopped,  with  children  in  their  arms,  imiMonnii 
charity.    From  the  numbers  of  children,  iinleed,  it  would  seem  as  if  this  were  the  mi-i 

proUfic  country  under  heaven*  But  it  may  be  becauae  none  of  them  go  to  school,  and 
all  live  oat  of  doors." 

Scotland  —  where,  as  our  author  well  observes,  •  every  rock  and  Iieodland  is  gar- 
landed with  romance'  —  has  never  before  been  brought  so  palpably  before  na.  Li* 
beral  eatraete,  howsvsr,  than  Imfcb  ia  this  cpmter  ef  GreM  BriiaUi,  have  appeard 
hktheee  pages{  and  we  lefhun  Ihmi  quotation,  thither  than  to  sdijow 
of  an  oatmeal  cake,  eo  often  epoken  of  ae  aomething  very  ddightfol,  which  onrtia' 
Yitoobtakied  at  a  Highland  cottage,  and  which  wen  nigh  givea  the  wader  a  *leiigef 
ate  quality:' 

•*I  asked  the  woman  for  food.  She  had  noihins  hut  oatmeal  cake,  which  she  pit>- 
dnosd.  and  I  was  glad  to  try  a  spccimeu  of  Highland  bread.  But,  in  JEOod  tniUi,  1 
should  never  deshv  to  have  any  thmg  to  do  with  it,  ssve ss  s  speefanen;  fbir  of  sU  stan 
diat  eser  I  ta'^t.  d,  it  wa.s  the  most  inedible^  impracficable,  insnfferahle  —  drv,  hard, 
oosiSiL  raspmg,  gntty,  chofly :  1  could  tio^  est  u>  and  it  seeuiod  to  me  that  if  1  oouU, 
It  would  be  no  moss  noniiAuig  tfasn  mnl  knssded  inlo  and  and  baked  fai  a  !■» 
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IMiTwry  Notices, 


Tlw  aaiMKad  wiU  to  iBiMmtiof  lo  aU  who  iMve  n«d  * 

V>ii9woilliGM!e~-aTery  majetiticridfit  Ae  whole  not  in  eadi  good  prewif  tlhiu 

as  Conway,  or  CaL-rnarvon  ;  but  particulnr  parts,  raneeR,  and  wndowB,  much  more  per- 
fect, it  is  curious  that  Leicester's  part,  tlic  latest  btmt,  is  in  the  most  niinous  condition. 
The  is  drained,  and  the  towers  of  the  israteway,  by  i^^idi  Rliiabeth  entered  on  the 
lorrcnt  occasion  of  her  celebrated  visit  to  the  Rnrl  of  Leicester,  are  fallen.  It  was  not 
the  prmapie  gate  uf  entrance }  but  was  chut«en  that  abe  might  pass  by  the  lake  and 
teoeive  the  homage  of  the  imtastic  water  godd.  This  lake  was  on  the  WMt  ade— a 
small  stream  now  flows  throiiL'h  its  bed  —  and  with  that  to  diversify  the  iflBnery,  it 
must,  in  that  quarter,  have  pres<^^nted  a  noble  landscape.  The  park  was  fonoeilf  twenty 
milee  round ;  but  is  now  pasture  and  ploughed  fields. 

The  walls  of  luiildings  left  standing  are  very  lofty;  hut  the  ivy  creeps  to  the  very 
top,  sunnountti  the  ioitx  st  towers,  and  spreads  its  hving  i<crccn  and  soft  nirtainin£  over 
the  richly  carve<i  windows.  The  banqnetinf^  hall  was  eighty-four  feet  hms  by  Ibfty^ 
ci^lit broad,  and  its  windows  twenty-seven  feet  high.  Alas!  the  fea.st  and  the  sonp  are 
^one;  the  gathering  of  nubies  anil  the  fluuri»ii  uf  trumpets  are  here  no  more}  but 
iiurtaad  of  them,  I  heard  a  sinde  bugle  bom  at  a  distance  that  came  sofUy  op  awowt 
the  crumhlinjj  walls  and  niouTderinff  archt  j»,  as  if  to  wail  over  their  desolations ;  and 
here  and  there,  in  the  court-yards.  I  saw  pic-nic  parties,  carelessly  seated  on  the  grass, 
as  if  in  mockery  of  the  proud  and  fruardeil  festivities  and  grandeur  of  former  daysi  I 
th<Hight  with  myM-lf,  that  they  must  be  more  familiar  witt  the  qiOt  than  I  wa%  to  to 
ahle  to  sit  down,  and  ^  eat,  dnnk,  and  be  lucrry.' " 

Equally  Tivjdandialcnatiiigiattopktiiieof 'aipriehrBl  Wal^^ 

.  "  We  arrived  at  the  field  of  Waterloo,  nine  miles  from  Bmssels,  after  suns. !.  We  aa> 
cended  the  mound  raised  in  commemoration  of  the  grrat  engagement  of  June  18th,  1816. 
It  is  two  hundred  feet  high,  and  has  a  roontiment  on  the  simimit,  conssting  of  a  high 
pedestal,  on  which  repos»  s  the  British  lion,  a  i .  >l.<-.-:.il  figure,  and  finely  exeeuitd.  From 
this  elevation,  every  point  m  the  position  of  the  armies  and  the  field  of  battle,  is  eaailj 
oomprehended.  It  is  now  a  ploui'hed  field,  with  nothing  remaHtable  tlwut  it ;  but  torn 
and  ndied  as  it  is,  of  every  thing  nut  the  interest  which  the  great  action  Lnv«  s  it,  I  would 
not  bat  have  seen  it.  We  desoeiuied  and  passed  through  the  very  centre  of  the  field 
the  road  to  (lena|ipe  leading  in  that  dhtction;  yes,  we  rode  quietly  through  that  peace- 
ful field,  where,  eighteen  years,  a^o  on  a  summer's  night  —  the  snmo  inoun  t^hmiiiii  that 
iiuw  lighted  our  way  —  taousanda  lay  in  the  sleep  of  death,  and  thousands  more  lifted 
up,  on  every  side,  faces  maiked  witfi  the  death  agony,  and  Uttered  wail'mgs  that  mea- 
sured out  the  long,  lona  hoonaf  ^at  dreadful  nmht.  As  if  to  complete  the  contra."!, 
we  heard  the  sound  of  a  viofiii  at  we  drove  off  £tom  the  tottle  field,  and  turning  aside 
to  tto  <|Qafter  ftom  whence  it  came,  otoerfed  a  daoee  beiwa  Ae  docNT  of  one  of  Ae 
cottages. 

"  At  Genappe — afew  miles  distant  —  beneath  the  window  of  the  chamber  where  I  slept, 
wna  tto  lAnet  where  the  retreating  French  nieed  Aelast  barrier  against  the  pursuing 

«u.«sian«  and  Oninswickers.  Along  that  street  sounded  the  fearful  'hurrah:'  which, 
aa^Prmce  Biucher's  report  says,  drove  the  panic-struck  soldiers  of  Bonaparte  from  their 
poet  By  the  Tery  wmdow  ftom  which  I  looked,  rushed  the  fkniooe  Prussian  eavafay, 
which  swept  away  thr  {vvh\r  hnrrica<ie  like  cliafT ;  and  on  every  sjone  of  that  pavement 
blood —  human  blood  hud  flowed.  Vet  nuw,  what  but  these  iiread  recolle<  lions  thcm- 
fldvee  etnild  to  more  thrilling  than  the  awftil  etillojBin,  fhe  deep  repoee,  whu  h  settled 
down  upon  that  fearful  spot  —  the  moonbeams  falling  upon  the  sih  nt  walls,  and  upon 
pavements  which  no  footstep  disturbed,  and  seeming  to  consecrate  all  nature  to  prayer 
and  love^  not  to  wrath  and  deetraetfani." 

"So  prose  picturi'.sof  Alpine  .scenery  that  we  have  ever  seen  from  the  pen  of  any  tra- 
veler, £nglish  or  American,  stand  out  m  bolder  relief  than  those  of  Mr.  Dewey.  Swit- 
ledud,  auwly,  wao  ncwr  bettef  <kpkleJ.  A  aingle  birda-eye  paasage  wS  Mm  ai 
a  specimen: 

"  I  thought  it  tpiite  unfortunate  as  I  rose  this  morning,  that  the  day  was  overcast  with 
doudi^  aiM  dueatened  rain;  but  tto  bright,  fanta.stic  niiali  Itot  floated  around  die  tope 

of  the  mountains  soon  presented  a^spi  rt'^  that  afforded  compensation  for  the  want  of  a 
dear  sky.  indeed,  I  had  not  seen  the  Alps  before,  under  these  aspects;  for  at  Gnndel- 
wald  it  was  a  close  and  heavy  vefl  dnt  acttled  aown  upon  them.  But  here  nothing 
could  be  more  light  antl  airy.  There  was  no  wind  n<qblc  to  us  below,  and  it  seemed 
as  if  the  mist  were  moved  by  some  power  withm  itself.  Now  it  sailed  along  with  a 
majeMie  sweep  around  the  raoiflMni^e  brow;  then  it  plunged  down  into  eerae  piutaMtf 
abyss,  as  if,  like  the  furies,  it  bore  n  virnm  to  the  dark  prison  helow  ;  and  again  it  rose 
^^Mf^dtwill^itSll^  the  awful  deptto  --as  it  were  thejpundations  of  the  world. 
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— .  g^'"f<  nnd  jiartiric,  like  the  Fkirini^hin:.'  force*  of  an  Rrrav;  and  sotnetimes 

 itiog,  they  liaki  a  momeatMXf  omflict,  and  tiien  moanung  qp^  earned  the  arnal  #tt 

into  the  regum  of  doode— imvaitiog,  at  the  aame  tiine,  aooie  fapeadoan  prtxroioe, 
and  awfiiL  as  if  it  had  been  mimI  Uaduned  bv  the  ^KytiWT  of  hrnin 


How  atrikingly  beautiful  «re  the  impraHHona  of  our  tnvdcr  upon  eomiiiff  in 
ofthe  'eternal  citj:* 

"  On  the  eighth  dav  of  Nuvember,  from  the  high  land  near  Baccano,  and  about  four> 
teen  milea  distant,  I  firtt  eawRome;  end  altiioa^  thoe  ie aomelhing  very  unfinorable 

to  iniprcssiori,  in  the  expectation  iliaf  you  are  to  be  prcatly  impirnerd,  or  that  rou  ought 
to  be,  or  that  such  is  the  fashion,  yet  Rome  is  too  mi^ty  a  name  to  be  witnstood  by 
any  such,  or  any  other  influenoea.  Let  vou  come  tipon  tnat  hill  in  what  mood  you  may, 
the  un  nc  will  lay  hold  upon  ynii.  witn  the  hand  of  a  eiant.  I  scarcely  know  how  to 
describe  the  impression  —  but  it  H-'enied  to  nie,  as  if  something  strong  and  stately,  like 
the  alow  and  majestic  march  of  a  mi|rhty  whirlwind,  awqitarmmd  thooe  eternal  towers; 
the  itorms  of  time  that  had  prostrat^  the  j)roiiil<  st  monnmenrs  of  the  world,  seomed  to 
have  left  their  vibrations  in  the  still  and  solemn  air ;  ages  of  history  passed  before  nie; 
the  mi(;hty  procession  of  nationa —kings,  consuls,  emperors,  empires,  and  generetion% 
had  [)as'^»  (l  over  that  Piiblimc  theatre.  The  fire,  the  storm,  the  earthquake  had  p)ne 
by ;  but  tiiere  was  yet  left  the  stili  small  voice  —  like  that,  at  which  the  prophet  'wrap* 
pad  hit  flMe  m  hie  mantle.' " 

The  rejuJt  r  will  scarcely  a:;ree  with  our  author  that  he  has  not  described  tiit  Coli- 
seum, and  most  vividly  loo,  in  liie  aimcX  Al  paragraph : 

This  evoninjr  T  went  to  see  the  Coliseum  by  moonlieht.  It  is  indeed  the  roonarcbi 
the  majesty  of  all  ruins—  tlu  re  is  nothing  like  it.  .\J1  the  associations  of  the  plec^ 
too,  give  it  the  moat  imprepsivc  character.  When  you  enter  within  this  stupendous 
circle  of  ruinous  walls,  and  arches,  and  grand  ti^rraces  of  niawmry,  rising  oncibe^ 
another,  you  stand  uj)«>n  the  arena  of  the  old  gladiatorial  combats  and  Chnstian  WB- 
tyrdoms ;  and  y  ou  lift  your  eyes  to  the  vast  amphitheatre,  you  meet,  in  iniacination, 
the  eyes  of  a  hundred  thousand  ilomans,  assembled  to  witness  these  bloody  specttcto. 
What  a  multitude  and  mighty  array  of  human  beinps,  and  how  little  do  we  knOWO 
modern  times  of  gnat  assemblies!  One,  two,  and  three,  and  at  its  last  enlargf-mcnt 
by  Constantine,  more  than  ikrtc  handrtd  thousand  peraona  could  be  aeated  in  die 
Circus  Maximuet 

"  But  to  return  to  the  Coliseum  —  we  went  up,  under  the  conduct  of  a  guide,  upMi 
the  walls,  and  terraces,  or  embnnkments,  which  supported  the  ranees  of  seats.  Tee 
■eats  have  long  since  disappeared  ;  and  grass  overgrows  the  a])Ots  where  the  pride,  ■B" 
power,  and  wealth,  and  beauty  of  Rome  sat  down  to  its  barbarous  entertainments. 
What  thronging  life  was  here  then !  what  voices,  what  greetings,  what  hurryingfW' 
steps  up  the  staircases  of  the  eighty  arches  of  entrance!  ancfnow,  as  we  picked  o«r 
way  Carefully  through  decayed  passafifes,  or  cautiously  ascended  some  mouldering 
of  steps,  or  stood  by  the  lonely  walls  —  ourselves  sdent,  and,  for  a  wonder,^  theguw* 
silent  too  —  there  was  no  sound  here  but  of  the  bat,  and  none  came  from  without,  but 
the  roll  of  a  distant  carriage,  or  the  convent  bell,  from  the  summit  of  the  neigh^'f  """^ 
Ksquiline.  It  is  scarcely  possible  to  describe  the  effect  of  moonlight  upon  this  rum. 
Through  a  hundred  rents  in  the  broken  walls  —  through  a  hundred  lonely  arches,  and 
blackened  passage-ways,  it  streamed  in,  pure,  bright,  soft,  lflml>ent,  and  yet  dieting* 
and  clear,  as  if  it  came  there  at  onoo  to  reveal,  and  cheer,  and  pity  the  mighty  dt^?*^'*' 
tion.  But  if  the  Coliseum  is  a  mournfiil  and  desolate  spectacle  as  seen  from  wilhm  — 
without,  and  especially  on  the  side  which  is  in  best  preservation,  it  is  glorious.  We  pa?^c»I 
around  it ;  and,  as  we  looked  upward,  the  moon  shining  through  Us  arches,  froni  toe 
opposite  side,  it  appeare<l  as  if  it  were  the  coronet  of  the  heavens,  so  vast  was  it—* 
hke  a  glorious  crown  upon  the  brow  of  night.  . 

"  I  fw  l  that  I  do  not  and  cannot  descriDe  this  mighty  ruin.   I  can  only  say 
came  away  paralyzed,  and  as  passive  as  a  child.   A  soldier  stretched  out  nishand  W 
'  un  f/ouo,'  as  we  passeil  the  guard ;  and  when  my  companion  said  I  did  wrong  to  gi^'p' 
I  told  him  that  1  should  have  given  my  cloak,  if  the  man  had  asked  it.  Would 
break  any  spell  that  worldly  foeUng  or  solfish  sorrow  may  have  spread  over  yourflUlMi 
go  and  aaa  tbo  Coliaaom  by  moonfighL" 

Some  notion  ofthe  interest  thrown  around  that  portion  of  these  volinnee  wbiehn* 
lataa  to  Iha  aeenea  of  Boowb  may  be  gathwed  from  a  aingle  paragraph,  ahowingbov 
tho  writer  waa  afleeled  by  them : 

"Nothing  specially  worthy  of  note  calls  for  a  record  this  evening.  I  have  ps^ 
lhaday  amtly  in-dMi%  aa  it  ia  ona  of  tin  many  tego  to  uiikBiqi  tbo  niy  lai^ 
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porckmofthedsmp,  cloody,  •nddi8«gT«ed>l0(NiMwehaTeliei^  Yet  every  day  ptMed 

in  Roinr  seems  memorable.  What  an  event  should  I  not  have  thought  it,  at  any  former 
uenod  of  my  life,  to  have  passed  a  day  in  Rome !  I  think  it  aach  stiU.  1  do  not  aee 
BOW  life  ean  ever  be  eommoa  lifr,  oo  mdl  •  ipot.  In  truth,  it  »ema»  as  if  oM  had  no 

right  to  enjoy  the  common  comforts  of  lift'  nmiJst  snrh  ruins  —  the  ruins  of  a  world 
pastsed  away  — the  mighty  sliadows  of  ancient  glory  spreading  over  every  hill  —  tba 
very  soil  we  tread  upon,  no  longer  the  pathwajrsof  the  old  Roman  masters  of  the  worid, 
but  the  mouldt  rinLT  nilibisli  of  tlu  ir  temples,  their  pnlaces,  their  fire-f<ides  —  the  yet  almost 
breathing  dust  of  a  life,  t<ignali/.(^i  beyond  all  others  m  the  world's  great  history.  One 
feels  that  it  would  be  an  appropriate  life  here^  to  ait  down  lik»  Marina  on  the  nrinaof 
CarlhaL'"  —  or  to  hurrow  m  ilu-  Coiipeum  —  or  to  pitch  one's  tent  alone,  in  the  waste 
and  ailent  helds^  anud  the  rank  grass  or  the  thick  and  towering  retxis  that  have  over- 
grown ao  laige  a  portion  of  iht  andent  oty." 

The  very  existence  of  such  monuments  of  the  past  as  arc  dt  scrilx-d  below,  take  from 
such  passages  oa  the  above  every  thing  that  might  seem  to  savor  of  extravagance  or 
anthasiasm : 

Aa  to  them  E^tian  obeIif>ks,  of  pohshed  £ranit&  pointing  iqi  to  the  aky  from 
almoec  every  suuare  and  open  space  in  Rome,  anowith  that  hano-wtitinff  of  nyateriooa 

and  yet  unexplained  characters  upon  thr  ir  ?!(!•■.'!  —  what  could  be  more  strikinfr  ?  The 
antiquities  of  Rome  are  young,  by  their  aide.  &>omc  of  them  were  built  by  Syesuatriit  by  , 
Bameews  between  three  and  four  tbooaand  years  ago.  They  saw  ages  of  empire  and 
fl^ry  before  Rome  had  a  heinii.  Th-  y  are  aho  in  the  ruof^i  perfect  preservation.  So 
nnutifully  poUslied,  and  entirt  iy  free  from  stain,  untouched  bv  the  storms  of  thirty-five 
centnriea,  it  seems  as  if  they  had  not  loot  one  of  their  particle*,  since  they  came  from 
the  (juarrirs  of  F::ypt.  That  very  surfare,  we  know,  has  been  gazetl  upon  by  the  eves 
of  a  hundred  successive  generations.  Sp^ik,  dread  monitors!  as  ye  point  lipwanT  to 
Heaven— speak,  dark  hieroglyphic  symbols  1  and  tell  us — are  ye  not  yet  rtmarum*, 
wh(  n  eonseiou*  life  has  hLcii  tl<iwiii;L;  nroiMid  you  for  three  thou.o.'nul  yvnrs  ?  Mcthiiiks 
it  wore  enough  topenetrnie  the  bosoui  of  graiutc  with  emotion,to  have  witn»  ^«vd  what 
ye  have  witnessed.  Mcthmks  that  stem  and  inexorable  mystery,  sraven  upon  your 
mighty  shafts,  must  break  silence,  to  tall  that  wfaieh  ii  hath  known  Of  waai  and  of 
change,  disaster,  blood,  and  crime!" 

A  passage  from  the  descriptioo  of  an  aaoent  to  VasBTins,  nmat  ckwa  oar  qooln* 
tiona: 

'*  The  guide  took  me  to  two  places  on  the  side  of  the  mountain,  where  were  openings, 
two  feet  m  diameter,  into  the  molten  and  fiery  mass  of  lava.  It  was  really  fearfiil  to 
look  down  into  it.  There  it  was,  within  two  or  three  feet  of  you,  a  mass  hke  molten 
iron,  flowing  down  ilu  -iidr  of  the  mountain  ;  and  yourself  separattd  by  a  crust  of  lava, 
not  more  than  a  foot  thick,  perhana,  ftom  the  tremoidous  fires  of  Vesuvius  i  —  fiies 
that  you  had  read  of  with  s  soit  or^ dread  and  homr,  at  the  diManee  of  fear  tboasand 
iiDit  -i  from  them  ;  fires  that  were  buminc,  for  nught  you  knew,  to  the  centre  of  earth. 
And  here  you  stand  du-cctly  over  then^  and  ieel  their  heat  burning  your  verv  cheek  1 
Tliere  was  anoAer  opening  were  the  ksnif  waa  ao  lood  and  sharp  that  I  oonM  hardly 
•tand  by  it.  Smoke  ascended  from  various  pomls  around  vf ;  and  thoanMUof  the 
gas  that  eec^Md  from  these  places  was  extremely  pimgent,  and  almost  tdKicating.  It 
aeemed  as  if  it  cat  die  wttj  nngs,  it  waa  ao  mtm,  For  my  part,  I  was  glad  to  get 
down;  and  felt  as  if  it  wew  alnwat  a  iwnptfag  of  ftowd>Boa  to  bo  thtw^  Iwm 
of  mere  curiosity. 

**Imidflratand,  thiseveninf,  that  sinee  I  waa  there,  the  lava  haa  overflowed  a  part  of 

the  very  path  on  which  I  W(  nt  nji ;  nnd  that  the  celebrated  guide  Salvatore  has  ijivcn 
notice,  that  it  is  not  safe  at  this  moment  lo  attempt  the  mountain  at  all.  If  so,  the 
moment  of  mv  going  up  was  fortunate.  I  obaerve  thia  evening,  that  the  str^m  of  lava 
is  hriirht'T  and  in(«r<  ili-Tinrt  tlian  I  have  pr<  n  it  any  evrning  before.  It  is,  indeed,  and 
without  any  exaftgerauon,  a  nver  of  fire,  flowing  down,  ibr  the  distsnfe  of  a  mile  or  two^ 
ftom  the  top  of  Oe  meontain." 

In  taking  our  leave  of  tlirsc  volumes,  we  do  not  promise  our  readers  that  it  shall  be 
final.  We  have  but  touched  a  few  of  their  prominent  points,  and  feel  that  we  have 
scarcely  done  them  justiee.  The  remarks  in  relation  to  religious  establishments 
the  oooqMrative  hedih  of  England  and  Anefiea — the  nflsctkms  regarding  a  proper 
nbaenmnee  of  tki  8abbnth-*the  CathoGeafMn,  righi  of  anfiage,  and  aaoMraw 
fl^lwfT  iiMBdnnlnl  topica,  we  Ihcvo  ban  obUgcd  to  paiH  tulutHy  by*  TImo  pnrtinna 
cftha  vodcastBMdBBdbf  joitnBd  piafiniiidtUnkiiV,aadb]ra  ipiik  of  ChtiiliaB 
dmritf  ,  M  lue  aa  it  is  «diiyiiif  . 


lAkfmrf  NmUcm.  (Jimev 


Bible  Psalms.  Hymns  akd  SpiBiTUAi.  SovM :  adipted  to  PuMk^  Soda],  and  Famiiy^ 
Wftfthyi  9y  8iibMSB|Mkiii» 

Tmaaiiw  of  tlu>|iwpoiediw«k-^'i»fli»  pMBpHat  befew  —  b  but  to  «fw«i 

cMin(r--ap|Mantidb«sthe|Ni]]lieiii  the  modeit  capacity  of  corrector  of  abuaeo  in 
aaond  psalmody— modiirvoida  ha  hn  taken  upon  himaelf  to  improve  upon  laaate 
Watta,  vbom  he  seems  to  ocMider  a  very  indiSiBreiit  poet,  unfaithful  to  his  text,  etc 
lie  entertains,  howcTar,  qpiito  anoiber  opiaion  of  hia  ova  padofmaiioes ;  his 
Jbynmsare 

*  Marked  wiMrs  tlM  toft  pstlMtk  stmia 
If  brsaihsd  la  ■ifhi  asd  groaatb 

Ab4  where  the  chonu  waksa  ar~*~ 
bf  load  and  dMerfal  UMMs:* 


Moreover,  ibey  are 


The  author  affinu  thM  Jt 


'  To  all  who  oing 


'  Im  plainly  wroof 
In  booka  of  uaog, 
To  hats  t'-^r        ia  prate  i' 

^^^^^^^^^  ^Rflp^^  ife^i^^  ^dlfl^^^^^t^t^i^l  ^^^^  ^lnUpmfe^^  ^^^Mn^^  ^i^i^lik  ^^tt^s^^  ^  ^fto^^t  ^1^^^^  flftiD^^  ^St^n^B^fiN^^^  ^fi^m^' 
pdMtoJvdgakfm'vilkhMOWBjiidgiMBt.  BfaBy  of  hia  Unaa  appear  to  haw  baea 
niadabj  two  peraona  playing  at  cnNaAa—m  game  wherein  ooa  ftmiahea  a  vord, 
•ad  anatharaMlow  thyme  to  it.  In  Ua  prefare,  Mr.  Jboca  has  aoam  aeniftle  re- 
I  coBceming  a  faithful  translation  of  the  Psahna  into  vwae ;  and  wt  agna 
iHMa  ha  aayai  with  hia  aceoatomed  ibUcityy 


*Tiiet  aeorea  of  atanaa  mif  bt  1 
Wbkk  laek  cooAmIob  brief , 
"  'aaaPtssItalMbeJitctljrdsiiiiBd, 


At  the  aametimi^  it  seems  to  us  that  in  hta  attempts  at  sacred  verse  lie  has  not  va^iily 
improved  upon  tbaaa  whan  ha  ao  Mmdily  nonriemaa  Indeed,  aoma  of  his  emenda- 
thmaandiv«tingly  impndant  Taltethafbllowingforompb: 


"O !  may  my  heart  ia  tune  be  foand. 
I  !>■  iriTiai  hiij    III—  iiiasi,' 

aright  have  iMMivilMMi  a  Mlavtt  tfcoasatiawat,aaftgaaIiiaiaib 

V  heart  be  tuned  wil 
hoolMMTMIa!** 


'Oj^m^m^^heart  be  tuned  within, 


Now  and  then  Mr.  Jones  gives  the  thoughts  of  the  jjsulniist  in  nervovw  stanzaa; 
and  there  are  occasional  unexpected  jerks  of  peculiar  sublimity,  that  are  quite  edify- 
ing. Soeh  ia  hiaafanfla^  when  reprehending  alteratkMi  of  the  POalms  in  paraphrasing; 

*  For  who  to  Mlat  tUe  sartMir  bal^ 
Aad  draw  ft  en  a  asp, 

H'ould  Kft  Ninparn'*  wntefiyi 

On  .llfiine'.'t  Jm.iry  i:i[>? 
Or  I'atf  tlic  rn  ^r^  liulf  uhout. 

Invert  liic  Northern  polo ; 
Or  leave  the  buminf  monntatasaaL 

WlMra  UqaaHaffse  roU  P 

lngMeral,howiTer,haiapiOirfeandcacophM>OQt;  and  if  wo  nl|^  be  thoq|hl 
wwthy  to  adfiae,  wa  Aonid  certainly  anggeat  to  Mr.  Jonea  the  propriety  of  afaaadoa- 
inghiipwjactoftHipawedfaig  Dr.  Waitt  M  a  tMnd  oMlodiat;  fbr  with  mnthw 
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exceptions,  we  cannot  better  describe  thfi  cboioe  t;»f^iT»fr"f  with  which  he  hM  favored 
the  public,  than  in  his  own  wonU : 

rain  dttplaT*  of  wit  mmi 
An  CMTUittly  imMtMMli* 


Vinr  TO  CoNdTAirriKOPLB  Asm  Athens.  Bj  Ber.  Walteh  Coltom,  V.  S.  N.,  anthof 
of  '  Ship  and  Shon.'  In  one  YoL  12dio.  fip.  318.  Mew-York :  Lxatist,  Lobd  Am 

CoMPAJfY. 

OcR  opinion  of  the  merits  of  Mr.  Colton,  as  a  eiftc-<i  and  ^iceful  writer,  was 
recently  expresse<l  at  sunu'.  leniriH  in  a  notice  ui  tljese  pa^ji s  of  his  '  Ship  and  Shore,' 
In  the  vohinje  before  us,  we  fiivJ  abundant  proor-^  of  the  cfirrectness  of  our  former 
impressions ;  indeed  wc  consider  the  present  in  many  respects  superior  to  that  deliglit- 
tul  amd  popular  work.  It  is  written  in  nnich  the  same  stjle;  and  tboii([^iitvaf^^ 
smoolh  and  flowing  in  dktion,  its  eacellenee  in  this  regvd  ia  verf  evidently  not  tike 

faaolt  of  TCOeated  anH  Mfnetn^  TmmmSmm  kn*  tliA  jrgMliMMma  af  m  §M  amA 

poetical  mind.  The  wockwaa  written,  aa  the  writer  infttnana,  at  aea,fliiai  hoitf 
nolea  taken  at  the  places  of  which  it  traate,  without  any  aid  firam  the  ebeorvation  of 

other  travelers,  or  the  assistance  of  a  common  guide-book,  or  any  access  to  historical 
records  —  '  amid  the  careless  noise  and  systematized  confusion  which  prevail  onlxMild 
n  man  of- war  ;  the  livrly  conversation  of  the  ward-room  officers  in  one  car,  the  prattle 
of  the  pantry  lx>ys  in  the  other;  the  echoing  tread  of  sailors  uverhead ;  on  a  table 
hisbed  down  to  prevent  lis  being  cajtsi/j  d,  in  a  chair  secured  with  lanyards  against  the 
force  of  the  ship's  lurcii,  aiui  with  the  mauuscnpt  tacked  to  its  place  to  escape  the 
fate  whidi  hefti  the  Sybilline  leayee.* 

Goabea  of  tnie  poetry  oeenr  at  not  distant  ialamla  thmt^MNH  the  fvhnoi  aad 
lif  theoewedonot  mean  the  oeeasional  eianna  whenin  the  aatlwr  ia  coMlmiBed  to 
burst  Ihrth  into  song,  but  the  deep  and  paastonato  feeling  with  which  the  piose  ia  so 
often  inboed.  Wo  ahall  not  attempt  a  regnlor  analysis  of  a  book,  wUeh  iabot  n 
aeries  of  randofn  and  deialtory,  though  evidently  iuthftd  sketches,  bat  proceed  at  onoi 
to  justify  our  encomiums  by  liberal  ejctiaeta --flomBwndng  with  thaawioied'ptcttMg 
in  little'  of  Constantinople: 

*'T1ie  night  eooB  eame  on,  attended  bfasiisnee  Aat  one  eodd  hardly  expect  to 

realize  in  the  tumultuous  heart  of  a  mixed  and  crowded  dty.  Of  the  thronging  multi- 
tudes scaroeiy  a  footstep  lingered  in  the  streets;  a  deep  slumber  seemed  to  hover  at  once 
upon  eadi  hamation ;  not  a  voice  of  wrangling  or  revelry  was  to  be  heard :  and  nothmg 
remained  to  disturb  the  stillness  of  the  place,  except  the  8tartle<l  howl  of  the  watch-dog 
at  the  glooniy  gate,  and  the  wail  of  the  mourner  over  some  fresh  couch  of  death.  I 
aseendea  to  the  terrace,  wbidi  oonnnanded  a  wide  and  diverstfiod  prospect,  and  there 
apent  a  solitary  hour  in  gazing  nt  a  sicen<  that  cast  on  my  feelings  the  mo?t  lirilliant 
and  moamAiI  images.  Beneath  me  flowed  the  Bosphorus,  in  a  broad  stream  of  liquid 
aOver,  and  mingUng  its  ghtt^ing  line  with  die  rich  flow  of  the  Gulden  Horn,  as  it  oh^bII' 
ed  down  with  a  bolder  circle  from  the  distant  valU  y  of  Sweet  Waters.  Farther  on  rose 
the  domes  of  the  vast  city,  liftmg  themselves,  in  magnificence  and  beauty,  mto  the  soft 
light  of  the  evening  sky  ;  whBe  beyond  slumbered  tte  Marmora,  ensfaarining  in  its  purs 
bosom  the  HiibduetTsplendors  of  the  mirrored  heaven ;  while  less  remote,  and  in  a  differ- 
ent range,  stood  the  long  and  dense  grove  of  the  Cypress,  castmg  its  t!olcmn  shadows 
over  the  turbaned  tombs  of  thoneanib  who  had  aadt  to  their  lateat  rest.  In  that  popa- 
lous  solitude  not  a  bird  broke  into  momentary  song,  and  even  the  moonh<  arn?  seemed 
timidly  still,  as  they  stole  through  the  darkening  foliage,  and  famtly  gleamed  on  the 
marbles  of  the  deed,  ilroond  no  lay,  in  unconaeioaB  sleep,  multitudes  for  whom  the 
insidious  pestilence  was  preparing  a  hiuried  irrave ;  and  all.  in  their  deep  unbroken 
repose,  were  so  Uke  to  thst  which  they  must  finally  become,  that  hie  scarc^y  sppeaied 
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that  sullen  flood  which  moves  from  this  narrow  isthmus  of  tima  to  thmt  unoatUtfi  ahsn 
from  which  no  wave,  or  sail,  or  mariner,  has  ever  returned." 

The  followin^^  dcst^riptioii  of  the  snlc  of  a  young;  female,  is  a  tbrcibla  illuatntio&of 
the  Mtimatioii  in  wliich  woman  is  held  in  the  land  of  tlie  Ottoman  : 

"From  the  freshen inu enjoyments  of  the  bath  I  ftartcd  off^  with  the  Armenian  gtxyie, 
ftf  the  Aurat  Bazar i  where,  instead  of  robes  and  weapons,  they  deal  in  beauty  aad 
Mood.  Thooidybflmif  who thcraappMNd  to  excite  any  grsotdflsim  of 
the  pMrr}i'i-;*  rs  was  n  young  Ge<ir{:ian,  mirreptitionMlv  taken,  sovfrnl  years  since,  from 
her  nativu  provmcc.  and  brought  to  this  ctiy,  where  she  was  purchased  by  a  Jew  ;  who^ 
to  <Dhineo  her  valuer  pItOBdMr  in  a  situation  where  abe  had  acquiied  manv  pltasag 

Eional  accomplishments.    The  violent  death  of  her  nttenfive  proprietor  hail,  perhspi, 
tened  her  diHposal;  at  lea.«t,  it  -wus  the  cause  of  the  sale's  beuig  more  pubuc  than  U 
wnally  the  case  whflie  an  individual,  so  sisiedy  iaeoBBMilded  in  her  channs,  is  to  be 
p(ircli;isefi.    Shf  appeared  1(1  he  ahoul  fifteen  years  of  age,  yet,  at  that  ptriod,  to  have 
attained  iiurluU  stature,  and  a  maturity  of  form  which  after  years  may  confirm  but  not 
imillWO.   Sfao  had  on  in  ettranely  thin  and  phant  robe,  which  every  breath  of  tiie 
breeze  that  was  «firrinfr  carried  against  her  form,  displaying  its  rich  and  graceful  propor- 
tions.   Her  carniigi  w  iis  free,  easy,  and  winning,  and  betrayed  a  retiring  consciousnesB 
of  her  exposed  condition.   There  was  aumcthing  in  her  air  which  seemed  to  eyioce  a 
slight  sense  of  humihaiion  and  sorrow ;  yet,  so  far  from  injuring  her  attractions,  it  am 
them  a  cast  of  extreme  delicacy  and  sweetness.    Had  she  been  trained  excluaiyeiy  iB 
reference  to  this  occadon,  and  taken  the  d(  epest  interest  in  the  issue,  it  is  impossible  to 
conceive  in  what  respect  she  could  have  >i^^t^*«<  the  iinjnmwan  which  Mr  |mtf^ 
beauty,  and  artless  demeanor  created. 

"  Several  of  the  Turks  present  appeared  very  intent  on  her  purchase;  they  watthed 
her  slightest  motion  with  that  yearning  fondness  which  one  reveals  when  survey ui^ « 
fascinating  object  that  is  only  just  beyond  his  possession.   They  presumed  not  to  lay  • 
hand  even  on  the  hurdi  r?*  of  her  dress,  or  to  lift  the  long  thin  \t\\  iliat  woiilil  hnvc  qoite 
concealed  her  beauUful  iace^  had  she  not  permitted  the  ruflliog  air  now  and  then  toogy 
it  partially  aside.  The  Csmale  servants  that  attended  her  tfood  near  by  in  mfttmL 
silence,  and  evident  griefi  at  the  thoucht  of  their  separation  from  their  y<mng  niistraa 
My  eyes  were  bo  attracted  to  the  rich  flow  of  her  cheenut  hair,  as  it  floated  down  her 
•hoonera  m  long  luximaiit  fsatooni^  wad  to      gwiniining  softneM  dhmiuit  mk 
eye,  which  her  stirred  veil  occaWMtally  disclosed,  that  I  did  not,  at  first,  notice  the  excite- 
ment which  a  commencement  of  the  sale  had  created  amon^  the  by-atandara.  A  aoi^ 
borof  oflers  were  made,  rising  above  eadi  other  in  i^niet  eooceanon,  cfll  the  last,  necav 
twenty-seven  hundred  dollars,  created  for  some  time  a  breiithlesH  nniise,  when  on^  of 
the  companyi  stepping  to  the  salesman,  aaid  eomething  m  a  tone  altogether  maudiblr, 
and  the  auction  or  charms  dosed.  It  wss  instsndy  nmored  that  the  iodividnal  wb« 
had  made  the  Inst  and  successful  offer,  wns  nn  agent  of  the  Reis  Efll  ndi.  w  ho  infemW 
to  make  a  present  of  lUia  beautiful  Georgian  to  the  Sultan.   This  appeared  to  reconcile, 
In  some  measure,  the  nmuceeseful  competitors  to  their  disappointoient ;  thoogfa  thnr 
turned  away  ftom  tha  spot  with  the  look  of  one  who  hM  tadtMssly  lost  an  innimMr 
treasure." 

Tlie  sulijoinrrl  paragraphs,  wiili  numermis  others  of  a  similir  desrri{»fion  wliich 
miijht  Ix^  s'  l.  ru d.  repres*  nl  tlie  Turkish  clmracler  in  a  more  favorable  liirht,  in  llie 
imnur  ess  uiials  at  least  of  a  merciful  disposition,  than  it  is  gen»Tally  reganit'i : 

"  On  our  way  we  encountered  several  flocks  of  those  small  birds  which  fly  incesss&t^f 
back  and  Ibru  between  the  Euxine  and  Propontis.  They  have  never  bean  kiawf 


alight,  to  pause,  or  deviate  in  their  course:  they  reach  the  waves  of  one 
aboat,  and  return  to  the  waves  of  the  other,  where  they  wheel  again,  and  so  r^zL 
and  down  the  conent,  liiu  hapless  ghosts  on  the  shore  of  the  Stygian  stream.  It  has  Mi 
aupposed,  by  some  of  the  more  considerate  natives,  that  they  are  the  spirits  of  tl'f'* 
who,  in  a  fit  of  causeless  jealousy,  have  cast  their  innocent  wives  into  this  stran^linif 
tide;  and  that  they  must,  in  expiation  of  their  crime,  drifY  about  aboire  these  graves  of 
guiltless  beauty  till  the  revisions  and  awards  of  the  final  day.  I  would  that  all  prone  to 
harbour  distrust  where  no  cause  exists,  and  to  puiubii  udences  which  are  merely  iniB|i- 
nary,  could  see  these  wrstdied,  unresialing  biras :  even  die  prospect  of  such  a  puouin- 
mcnt  would  be  enough  to  make  them  pause  before  they  accuse,  and  linger  long  bcbg 
the  holiest  ties  of  earth  were  reut  asunder.  I  detest  the  jealous  miscreant  who  P™*" 
about  himself  in  search  of  fertaddsn  plearores,  and  comes  home  onlv  to  turn  hisbesnft- 
stone  into  a  tomh  !  —  who  spreads  sorrow  and  shame  through  thf  dwellin^^s  of 
and  then,  as  if  to  cancel  his  crime,  immolates  the  happiness  of  a  wife,  whose  only  fin* 
haa  hsen  a  too  indulgent  and  tender  regard  for  hia  honor.  If  it  is  possible  for  the  (Itvii 
to  be  dis!ni«»»'d  with  any  of  the  odious  beings  driven  info  his  rralm,  it  must  he  with  sue* 
a  foul,  leprous  wretch  as  this.   Such  a  monster  ought  to  have  a  iitii  by  huiiseif! 


I 
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of  the  white  gull,  quietly  cradled  on  the  water,  and  so  very  tame  as  scarcely  to  move 
out  of  the  wmy  of  our  boat.  This  tamenew  reoolts  from  a  kind  of  sacredness  which 
the  VmA  OHMoofor  tho  fife  and  phunage  of  thia  biid.  No  one  ia  aDowed  to  injure  it, 
4n*  even  to  disturb  it,  except  on  some  gtxxl  and  lawful  occasion  ;  and  should  you  kill  it, 
•  fanore  learful  pcauity  would  follow  than  bdel  the  ancient  manner,  for  the  death 
oT  the  albatroas.  Tho  fittle  ptiooner  of  the  cage  ia  also  an  object  of  warm  sympathf 
with  the  turbancd  man  ;  lu  will  purchase  its  fn  <  (loni  at  a  high  price,  and  as  the  captive 
ttae  away  from  his  con^iement.  leeiali  the  pure  and  hailuwing  satisfaction  of  tiu  n  al 
Semantan.  How  ainffolar  the  cnannela  in  ^wrieh  hia  aympathy  runs !  He  will  Uberate  a 
ranary  with  a  heart  almost  breaking  with  compassion,  and  then  lop  otT  the  hcail  of  a 
Ivuinaa  b&ng  with  as  httie  compunction  as  you  would  clip  the  lop  of  a  cabbuge  stump. 

"  Nor  ii  una  eompaiMniate  regud  confined  to  tha  Mthand  apedes.  Ever  since 
Mahomet  consented  to  part  with  tne  skirl  of  his  coat  sooner  than  disturb  the  cat  that 
was  slumbering  upon  it,  this  animal  has  receivtti  from  his  followers  the  lenderest  treat- 
ment. Hundreds  of  them  are  fed  at  stated  daya  in  the  spacious  court  of  the  moaqna  ct 
£»ultan  Achmet,  from  the  proceeds  of  n  fund  established  f<<r  this  special  piirno-e. 
And  the  d<^  here  has  not  only  all  the  righu  of  ciiiaenahip,  but  many  other  privileges 
which  ChnaikBo  hcva  ngnt  htm  able  to  oMb.** 

Aside  from  the  Ijeautiful  touch*  '?  of  nature  which  arc  scattered  with  a  lavish  hand 
through  th»  {>r<  sent  volume,  there  an-  now  and  then  fine  fragrnenis  of  satiric  humor, 
and  rorceful  satire,  which  prove  the  uuthor  to  be  what  is  termed  a  'duni;tTous 
customer.'  We  annex  two  specimens.  The  first  has  a  squinting  toward  ihe  indus- 
trxNta  aotiqoariw  who  haf*  feoad  on  the  plain  of  Troy  the  feaiauia  of  ao  many 
things  thBtBararcmlad^  and  ia  the  wlnf  lioni  of  tha  writ*  upon 'tho  ruj  bmmhi- 
SBeniwliieh  AdamaetiipovBr  thadmtof  hia  belofadBvef— tend  by  an  Anh^ 
beyond  tha  ndBB  of  Biliylon: 


"I  tun  awars  tfiat  the  more  distrustful  reader  will  receire,  with  some  hesitation,  all  my 
statements  resptctini;  the  discovery  and  properties  of  this  primidve  monument.  It 
may,  perhapa,  be  incumbeot  on  me,  if  1  would  secure  his  imphcit  confidence,  to  pzodnoa 
the  oni^inaL  Thia  ahali  be  done  aa  aoon  as  practicable ;  and  in  the  mean  time  1  asaura 
him,  there  is  not,  in  all  I  have  said,  a  less  scrupulous  regard  to  tnith  and  rational  proba- 
biUty,  than  is  usual  in  books  of  travel,  and  otpedally  those  that  treat  of  antiquities. 
I  am  amazed,  myst^^li;  at  the  diaoofaiy.  It  appears  that  we  are,  in  these  last  days  of 
the  world,  as  far  short  of  the  aborigmaoof  ine  earth  in  practical  wisdom,  as  we  are 
behind  thon  in  yean.  Theutmostwoean«xpecti%  to  recover  what  has  been  loot— to 
Budm  ma  two  enda  of  time  hannonioaaiy  meet 

"When  I  think  of  my  own  agrnry  in  the  discovery  of  this  memorial,  that  but  for  me 
it  would  never  have  been  known  beyond  the  breast  of  the  igoonni  Arab ;  when  I  thinlt, 
too,  of  tile  dmngeit  will  bring  upon  the  Cmo  of  aoeiety,  of  tile  impulse  it  wH]  five  to 
those  instantan' ous  convictions  which  fla«h  hi  yond  all  the  slow  advanrrs  of  know- 
ledge —  the  enihusiaam  with  which  it  will  be  spoken  of  in  the  cirdea  of  the  learned — 
the  vitality  it  wffl  aend  down  among  the  bonea  of  the  antiquarian  deod^wiianl  thhdl 
of  these  things,  I  seem  to  stand  on  some  eniinrnre,  distinguished  from  my  fellow4Mni|g|i 
by  a  destmy  ail  my  own  —  I  seem  to  hear  my  name  every  where  repeateid,  every  wbefO 
dwelt  upon  widb  wonder  and  admiration :  even  the  tongue  of  posterity  is  not  sMnt,  the 
voice  of  its  homage  comes  up  through  the  depths  of  time  like  a  pfienn  from  ctemity.  And 
wall  may  this  homajK  be  rendered ;  ibr  no  oiacovery  that  man  has  yet  made^  can  eqpiai 
nuM^  aam  that  af  Snfibiaa— 

'Hat  aft  a  if  ,  goisff  to  bed, 
^  iwMihlilrildbavaUB^-~L*'' 


Tha  aeQoo<  whieh  ia  Uka  vBte  it,  b  a  pftemn  of  a'fenalieal  nimiat'^  af  ana 
wiiOkiB'diarsing'Blaia*avanfaUal,'wa  heaad  ndmnaaof  thafellD^^  plaaaing 
langiiaga:  *Toa  moatbapn|iaved,bfolhar,to]ook  bad  aaan  ontaf  eovaleBaBea-- 

ay,  to  look  the  de?il  himadf  ooi  af  aanntenance— yea,  you  must  be  prqiared  l#  laat 
all  hiUout  of  counUnmetr  Tha  laadarvillnBdilyiMveatn^thenta^  thai  tha  Al- 
lowing caaligatioa  ia  not  imdeaenrad : 


"  Our  crew  were  so  elated  with  the  prosp^t  of  laaaUng  fUr  winter^qaartera^  dmt 

the  old  violin,  which  had  lain  silent  for  a  long  time,  was  restHm^.  and  niade  to  discourse 
its  music.   Of  the  amusement  that  followed,  with  ten  times  the  heart  oi  the  fashionable 

han-ioaBB,  inihoBt  any af  hagweti^  I  fwi  aay  nnhingi  fcrapnfioua  dBacqpiiDB  af  a 
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scene  like  this  gava  U  would  seem,  mortal  offence  to  an  editor  of  one  of  our  rtligiot:5 
papers.   Ue  says,  that  so  far  froiu  describing  it,  I  should  have  made  luy  unmediaie 
mc«p%  from  its  neighborhood.  Now.  as  there  is  only  one  mode  of  eacspins  from 
occnirrrncfs  on  !n)ard  pliij),  I  siippost-  this  discreet  editor,  if  in  iny  wtuation,  wouTJ  ha\>> 
aduuted  ihtUf  and  juiiii>e<j  overtjuurd !  und  perhaps  Kivcn,  in  liie  other  stale,  as  an  excuM: 
tof  WB  ■ppearance  tliere  before  his  time,  that  tie  bad  come  coascieDtiously,  Ito  escape 
from  the  sound  of  a  Jiddle  string.    This  same  editor  tells  nie,  in  the  abundanc*'  of  bis 
Christian  chanty,  that  my  religion  is  like  a  robe  that  hts  ine  loosely :  perhapa  u  wouid 
not  bti  amiaa  flgrliiin  to  aatamine  a  little,  and  see  thai  his  is  not  Uke  a  g^v^ibMSMm  mtibm 
h«nd.    I  have  no  relitrion  to  hoasi  of;  bni  what  htlle  I  may  have,  teaches  me,  that  a 
man  poorly  coiuinenda  his  own  piety,  by  raUing  at  that  of  his  neighbor.    This  scif- 
constituted  censor  amugn!>  me,  also,  for  my  unpreteadiiig  litecary  habits,  and  seems  t9 
th  Ilk  a  modest  eultivation  of  letters  Utile  less  than  a  crime  :  ns  if  rrlii:i(m  had  nothing 
to  do  with  letters ;  as  if  its  history  had  come  down  to  uts  ihrougli  otlu  r  channels   as  ■ 
its  solemn  myttaries  could  be  taughti  and  ita  £na«  obUgatkm  inculcated,  without  ihm 
aid  of  lan^piacre  ;  or,  as  if  a  relisnous  wntiment  could  not  be  rendered  more  attractive  by 
the  graces  ol  ns  apparel.   He  remindB  iiie  ot  tiie  man  who^  in  his  blind  hatred  of  onmr 
mant,  attempted  to  knock  off  the  drafiery  of  a  statue ;  bat,  m  doing  it,  aa  n%kt  hm 
exprefod,  (lestrovf  d  the  statue  itself:    This  wonderful  editor,  also,  accuses  vnp  of  an 
uiipriru  ipled  lutiiudinananisiii,  becautk*  1  tluiik  it  possible  a  Catholic  may  get  to  iieaven  I 
Has  he  ever  met  with  the  mef?k  pages  of  a  Fenelon,  or  listened  to  the  thrilling,  sancd- 
fip<l  » I'lqnence  of  a  Boiinialoiie  or  Massillon?   Venly,  if  thf  days  of  pers^Hrution  are  to 
come  iiiiaiii,  when  men  are  to  be  b\ime<l  for  a  difference  ol  opinion,  1  shall  expect  to  see 
tlit^  editor  with  a  torch  in  one  h:i:)  i,  lad  a  poker  in  the  other.    He  has  favored  me  with 
a  little  of  his  ghostly  counsel,  and  i  hope  ne  will  allow  me  to  return  the  obligation.  I 
commend  him  to  the  question,  whether  it  be  not  more  profitable  for  a  man  to  \x  cn^ag<pd 
in  correcting  his  own  faults,  than  picking  out  and  exhibiting  the  faults  of  his  neighbor ; 
although  I  have  very  little  expectation  of  anv  salutary  results  from  this  advisorv  hint; 
Ibr  I  have  generally  observed,  that  adviee  of  any  character,  given  to  a  vain,  self-con- 
ceited man,  is  very  much  liki  water  cm,'*?  i!j>on  the  back  of  a  quacking  duck  —  it  never 
penetrates.    When  he  arraigns  another  Christian  at  his  htlle  in<)uisitonal  bar,  1  hope  he 
will  preface  his  condemnatory  sentence  with  the  evidence  of  his  jndictal  authorU^  which 
he  will  find  in  Paul's  Epistle  to  the  Romans  ch.  14.  v.  4.,  —  To  his  own  IwitUr  k* 
ttandethorfalUth,  The  atTOimest  evideace  that  can  be  proiduced  a^gaiuat  the  ChrialiaB 
religion  at  the  present  day,  it  me  want  of  dharity  among  many  of  ila  profeaaora;  nnd, 

I  reixret  to  .'iay,  that  this  mtoleranre  is  the  most  con^piciWIin  trilflW  tDtnilthaMMII 
diw)lav  of  zeal,  and  the  greatest  pretenaioa  to  aanctUy. 
"T%e  Mnstering  parade  of  theae  men,  were  it  not  oonwected  wiA  veligion,  woold  bn 

only  a  subject  of  merriment.  They  seem  to  forget  the  intt  hbo  elements  of  the  age  in 
wiuch  they  hve ;  and  ascribe  all  beat, impulse*^  and  motion,  to  theroseivoa.  Tliey  ior^i  the 
Idodled  atate  of  the  public  roind^  the  nughty,  conffieting  energies  thai  un  at  wofh  {  and 
bflcause  they  mak<-  a  l)lu?ter  and  noise,  seem  to  think  they  have  witliin  them  some 
peculiar,  inborn  sources  of  animation  and  power.  Why !  even  the  dead  itoa  wUi  iaap 
when  put  between  the  plates  of  a  galvame  battery.  They  run  about  ilouiiBhing  tfaar 
insignificant  flnmbeaiix,  as  if  there  were  no  sun  in  the  heavens !  Even  nature  seem?  to 
have  caught  the  infection  of  their  vanity  1  What  a  bright  nijgdit,  exclaims  the  fiiow" 
worm,  turning  his  tail  to  the  moon  I  Put  on  the  eteauL  lam  inHiute,  criea  a  anail  that 
has  crept  into  a  railroad  ear  !  Crack  it  asain,  my  good  fellow,  ejaeulaf«  H  n  Hy  tfiat  has 
lit  on  the  folds  of  a  thunder-cloud  I  What  a  prodigious  reverberation,  s^iys  a  wood- 
pecker, tapping  a  hollow  tree  on  die  roaring  verge  of  N iagara !  I  fear  mu  house  wiB bo 
shaken  down,  mutters  a  mouse,  as  the  walls  of  the  cathedral  rock  with  the  throes  of  an 
earthquake !  What  a  deal  of  observation  we  excite,  says  a  humblebe^  buzxing  aloog 
in  the  tail  of  a  comet  I  We  leave  the  very  ocean  spUt  aninder,  eiffilainia  n  pweh  darting 
along  in  the  wake  of  a  whale!  He  shall  l)riii;,'  np  with  a  tremendouf  crash,  cries  a 
weasel  on  an  avalaiiehe  that  is  plunging  into  an  Alpine  nl>v;<s  !  Hury  me  with  my  i»ce 
to  the  fook  criea  a  coekroadi  dying  m  the  battle  of  the  iVile !  What  a  lone  shndow  I 
cast,  hoots  an  owl,  gazincr  nt  an  eclipse  of  the  sun  !  '  The  spoils  of  ricfory,  screams  a 
harpy,  pouncing  on  an  elephant  struck  by  lightnins!  One  counts  as  much  as  another. 

a  democratic  flea,  junqij^  inlo  the  face  of  a  lion !  Thie  leaf  etrong  hold  of 
mstorratii  a!  |<nde  begins  to  totter,  cries  a  levelling,  radical  rat,  putting  his  shoulder 
Mjainst  llie  louiuiatiou  of  a  palace!  I  hare  looked  Satan  out  of  counteuancf^  rries  a 
fimmtle,tmkinf^  oJT  hit grmn  spectacles !  The  splendors  of  the  millenium  an  bursting 
on  the  world,  exelnims  a  new-liyht  ultraist,  hoUhni;  up  hi^  jack-o'-lantemi  The  chains 
of  ntiliions  arc  breaking,  screams  an  abohuonusi,  as  the  Uaud^  of  his  own  apparel  give 
wtyl  BaonghofthieL;  Intnmtoiheehtp.'* 

Two  or  three  pnrngraphe  vividly  deecriptiTe  of  the  Ptetheoon  and  the  AcropoUi^ 
md  pw— iliiift  n  emiat  triow  from  the hJOtm,  ttoet  doee  oar  inmtoriptloiMi : 

^  **  Tlie  Parthenon,  thoo|^  now  a  magnifieeat  xma,  hae  enflked  Wee  from  the  constant 
eieilaiione  of  timathan  the  eaanal  violanisa  of  aanc  waanahawiantttfliailiiialUrdadunad 
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its  Mpect ;  they  have  <mly  in  this  pure  clime  imparted  an  autumnal  tinge  to  the  white- 
meflS  of  its  marble ;  but  the  Veuitians,  who  shotilii  ha\e  been  the  last  pt  uplc  to  injure  so 
preck»iw  •  monument  of  genius,  were  the  first  to  overthxow,  with  their  burning  bails,  in 
their  attadfc  on  the  Acropolis,  a  portion  of  ite  eotmnnt ;  and  travdo*  snoe,  woo  shmikl 
have  appeared  here  only  as  admiring  pilgrims,  havr  t  x[.ress«  (i  their  veneration  in  detach- 
ing i&^tuent«)  and  uanifiortuig  thuu  to  tiMir  amUuous  <  abueta.  They  knew  and  Alt 
it  aacruege,  ]rcit  aa  the  rooamer  w31  cot  a  lodt  flmn  tiu  pa.e  bmvof  tna  deeeandftfend, 
they  must  carry  away  some  slight  relic  of  this  fadmg  temple.  Wt- rt-nsure  less  the 
feeling  that  movcxl  them,  than  the  actiou  in  which  A  numaA,  it  ia  too  much  hkea  devo- 
tee — weeping,  prayiug  —  and  plundering  die  ekiioe  ef  hie  Mint  !** 

T^e  Parthenon  still  presents  thirty-nine  >f  its  columns,  in  unshaken  and  uncrumbled 
intcirrity.    The  two  colonnade  s  of  Uw  jironaos,  and  the  outer  one  of  the  posticum  are 
entire  i  while  a  solitaqr  member  of  the  mner  mourns  its  abeent  brethren.  The  tym- 
pmnvaa,  ftom  which  the  ooloesal  statues  were  taken  that  now  adorn  a  distant  museum, 
vras  So  weakened  by  tht  removal  of  the.«e  ornamental  supports,  that  it  has  since  fallen, 
but  the  corresponding  one  is  sufficiently  perfect  to  aflbrd  a  vmd  conception  of  both  in 
their  nmnotflated  state.  The  entabhitnxe  of  the  peristyle  has  suffinrecl  more  than  any 
other  portion  of  the  edifice.    The  metopes  in  the  frieze,  each  a  finished  piece  of  sculp- 
tpre,  have  been  removed,  whde  the  altomatiiig  triglyphs  stand  there  as  if  to  betray  toe 
extent  of  the  Gothie  phmdw.  Tito  eiqnhite  actiiptmea  on  die  inner  frieae  of  the  pio- 
naoa,  rn^tiii^  mto  life,  around  the  whole  cell,  the  splendors  of  the  Panathenian  fi^uval, 
would  have  shared  the  same  UUs,  but  fortunately  they  were  less  acoeaaibie.  They 
exhibit  etfll  the  delicacy  and  lire  wnidi  ever  followed  tne  dried  of  PWdin;  wui  rnxf 
death  unner\'e  the  arm  that  shall  strive  to  wrench  them  from  their  places! 

*'  On  whatever  portion  of  the  edifice  your  eye  restS)  you  can  discover  no  evidence  of 
haste  or  wearied  interest.  The  snoodi  fbtma  of  the  wdnwiae,  the  aeniroely  pcrcettiible 
jointure  of  the  hlorks  which  compose  iheni,  tn»  astrapal  and  cornice  of  the  capital,  the 
varied  ornaments  of  the  hieze,  with  the  breathing  statues  of  the  pediment,  all  betmy 
the  eame  eolicttade  and  inishing  pcrfectiiwi.  Though  rent  nd  wMilated  1^  violeBei^ 
yet  enough  of  the  temple  still  remains  to  afford  an  intimating  and  vivid  outline  of  its 
onginal  magnificence  and  beauty.  As  you  gaze,  it  stands  at  length  complete  in  your 
imagination,  and  you  are  as  deeply  imprMM  by  the  harmony  ofita  proportions,  and 
the  ernnditir  of  its  main  conception,  as  you  probably  would  be  if  no  capital  had  been 
displaced,  no  column  overthrown.  Perhaps  the  iniunes  which  have  marred  its  maienal 
form,  hy  the  mdancholy  sentiment  of  regret  whicn  they  inspire,  tend  rather  to  render 
more  deep,  solemn,  and  composed,  the  impression  it  miirlit  make  as  a  glorious  whole. 
When  my  last  hour  shall  come,  when  the  fever  and  tempest  of  lile  shall  be  passing 
away,  may  this  divine  relic  Unger  in  bright  relief  on  the  cwmI  af  dM  deyHing  stonau 
Let  me  die  with  those  deep,  subdued  emotions  insjnrrd  by  strength  and  beauty  m  ruins; 
and  let  a  hope,  tmtouched  by  decay,  sustaininglv  lead  this  spint  upward  to  its  exalted, 
vnehangin^  souraa  And  may  the  same  hope,  dear  reader,  hover  over  thu  in  that  last 
moment  ol  dismay,  and  bring  thy  und}'in£  soul,  kindled  vnth  a  Saviour'a  Jovc^  to  that 
Temple,  not  made  with  hanc^,  eternal  in  the  heavens." 

"  I  stood  on  the  ruins  of  the  Acicmolis  at  this  subdued  botir ;  the  sun  had  melted  down 
into  the  vame  of  the  horison,  wUe  his  slanting  ray%  deserting  the  level  plain,  still 
lingered  upon  the  loftier  cliffs,  converting  them  into  purple  and  gold  ;  the  islands  of 
Bcma,  Saiamis,  and  I'aros,  swelled  from  the  sea,  bokl  and  beautiful  in  the  rosy  light: 
while  the  distant  citadel  of  Cbrinth  stood  aciinaC  tlia  dty,  a  conspicuous  mass,  fnnged 
with  fire ;  Mount  Hynieltus,  with  its  marou;  steeps,  cast  its  arching  shadow  far  down 
the  silent  vailcv,  w  hiie  the  Cephisus  went  on  its  whisfxtnng  way,  breaking  the  sombre 
aspect  of  the  plain,  with  the  line  of  its  silver  waters.  There  lay  the  Piiieiis  with  the 
mouminc  wave  still  lingering  on  its  strand  ;  there  stood  KK  nsi.s,  whose  sublime  myste- 
ries are  still  the  deepest  marvel  of  the  past ;  there  ruse  the  Olympian  columns,  to  which 
the  exulting  eve  of  mouldered  millions  have  turned;  disfa  lengthened  the  sacred  way* 
once  lined  with  monumental  tombs  of  poe-ts  and  sages;  there  too  lay  Marathon,  whose 
very  dust  seems  blended  with  heroic  memories ;  while  around,  wiilun  a  narrow  circle, 
domberad  the  ashes  of  th«)se  whose  genius,  valor,  and  learning,  made  Athens  the  won- 
der, pride,  and  worship  of  tht  earth !  What  ruins  and  recollections  —  whnt  p*ri'*hed 
oailMlir  and  undecaving  beauty  are  here  —  man,  his  uionuments  and  memunuis  in 
thoniavol  NaiBia WW  lifeh fifhi, iDdatteogth;  and 

We  are  glad  to  kani  thai  Mr.  CoUon  proposes  ere  loaf  to  taka  the  pvbliavith  him 
ino  Italy.  Bo  viUllroVyOrvagnidy  niiiaks  Ins  po«m  and  bill^^aMW  halo 
aboqt  thai  gocgMQo  kad.  Lelwagain  eoaaad  luBMitofiiifBl,  iaaUlaolitanif 
midnitaiingB,tlt  ha  owaito  Ma  adaiiwi  acaAttof  gmau,  from  apodicdl  mini,  of 
vaota  ovwiiowiaf  rainaai  na  fioaa  woHi  Owm 
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TEaaiBLfi  TaACTOEATiON,  AND  OTHiLh  Pui;>i9.  By  Christopheb  Caottic,  M.  D.,  Fel- 
low of  the  Royal  Ck>U^  of  Physicians,  Aberdeen,  and  Honorary  Metiilx  r  of  no  les-s 
than  nineteen  very  learned  Societies.  Third  American  edition,  pp.  264.  Bottom 
RoasELi^  Shattlxk  asd  Cobwakv,  and  Tuttls,  Webks  akd  Dbknbtt. 

*  Terrible  Tractoiutjov  '  as  originally  published,  has  been  extensively  reiul  and 
ikvoiahlv  coiuuicnted  uitoji,  iM)i]i  in  America  and  England;  it  is,  tliorefore,  quite  loo 
late  to  enlnrife  upon  the  keenness  of  its  satire,  tluj  nalural  flow  of  ita  style,  aod  tlieper- 
spicuoiui  s»arca;»m  of  ihc  author.  In  the  pres^  edition,  however,  sereral  new  sul>- 
jeets  are  introduced,  and  thfown  imo  Uw  flraoilile  of  Dr.  CHUtiei  MBoagthai 
Phfwiology,  AboUtioii,  Amalgmimtion,  Tcnpcnoioi^  RefowniinB,  eie.  Tb» 
an,iBoiirjiidfBim,iiottlM  kMlatincdtvpiiacftlwl^  'W«  auMx  a  fcv  «s- 
tiacts  ftmn  thtMO  poitiom  of  tba  poem,  wliidi  touclk  upon  the  new  topics  introduced. 


Pfwenologiitii  we  aippmbtnd,  wiU  aol 
fiiTorileoeioofie: 


reliah  the  pi^poble  hita  ai 


*  We  have  for  Mle  the  m 
WMch  4ibM«i  l»  tto  haadi  «rfaMp% 
Tkka  iwit  withMt  lU  aM  of  tlMMr«b 


'Can  lake  a  wirked  uplv  tyke. 
And    ery  organ  we  dwlikn 
Puil  out  or  4nf  tot  at  a  Tenture, 
Tft«e  akaaga  oaak  baap  to  am 

*Protaber:uiT  ftrufticfnesM, 
Placed  m  uur  pbrp.nologic  prcs», 


la  render'd,  by  lU  power 
Exuberaot  b«t«voi€mce. 


*  la  in&ocy,  in  half  a  trice, 
Wo  thus  oxtinfuiah  every  Tice, 

B^forf  It  has  bnd  tiuie  to  harded. 
As  taaUy  lu  weeU  a  gardeo. 


^WolMopia 
ThoabMt  tea  Nataio  at 

Of  roanufhrturitig^  mental  powers. 
For  hcr's  are  not  half  up  to  oui».' 

The  advocates  of  abolition  will  fitid  even  l'-'^'^  cause  of  cong^rntulation  than  the  dis- 
ciples of  Gaul  and  Spurzheim.  Tbey  art:  louiabawked  and  acalped.  We  select  a 
few  random  rtanaaa : 

* Brif ht  eye*,  pink l^aadi 

I,  WIOQHB 


*nu*7.&  thm,  for  omaJramMtion 

To  r  linnirv  our  '  douf  b-faced  population*' 

In  co  m  r  li Ooc  iiiuri' ^(Micratton, 
To  n  nic  e  cnpper'-coior'd  nation } 

'  Eeodar,  it  flMjr  ba  yooVa  a  lady, 
Fatraa  the  Marii  of  norn  la  May  day, — 

And  not  much  smittct)  •'.v.fh  otvplaa 
OC  union  with  u  color'd  uiau. 

*  Bab !  bah !  my  dear,  I  tell  you  thia  is 
Tbe  rilileat  of  prejiidicea ; 
Cnpid  will  doly  owvalo  him, 
AadHyasaiiflli 


'The  only  color  of  objection 
To 

lilUi,H«fll  rata  ika 


Lily-complexiooa,  i 

Fine  necks,  and  ^o  forth,  ulaltattrn^ 
Mo  more  bo  themea  for  po«taitier». 

'  But  thfn  the  Mu»eV  votary  may 
lu  rbj'mcs  liko  thcsf  hit  fair  portray^ 
My  Phil  1 till'  u  natural  varnish 

WUoh  ume  uor  accident  caa't  taniiali{ 

'No  »ickly,  c-ili-,  ui\ripcrril  m  ii'.l, 
*  O^ed  iu  the  wool,'  nhv  caiinut  tado; 
Eaaence  of  ebony  ami  logwoed, 

.  th«  lowara  of  4ofwao4> 


'  LiTea  there  a  bard  who 
la  aoah  opMoa  aMMryi 
ViBMiMlaff  ikat  aaooMM 


Mr.  Famnden*! 


I'a  ifaymM  aooietimM  barely  jingle,  mmI  it  otim  thajr  «ie  tlH 
dMoripUon.  Hadelightii,  wvinayaiippoMiinaadiU^ 

'  There  '•  not  a  aea  the  uaraler  o'er  pakaa  in, 
Throwa  an  aoak  daagstoas  Mltowa  at  Ika  Bi 


for  '  Terrible  Tracloralion'  abounds  in  similar  bizarre  wnceits  of  rhytlini.  We  re- 
mark three  or  four  exaaipltsii  iu  this  vohime  of  a  very  coiumon  error  —  we  mean  the 
vn  of  the  term  commtmity,  without  the  article  before  it,  as  '  people  of  community/ 
Ola.,  hmttA  of  lik  eonmaiuiy.  Tbe  minor  poena  in  tlia  vobno  Imvo  been  im 
iMndi  of  tbe  pobUe  piin^  aiid  an  leaMdndbte 
Mo 
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fltoior  llBiHiiak.  ^  A«i1hqi'rf  'AfBirin  Sptin.*  IsfiPOTohiiiMi^  IZoio.  p|». 
180l  N«w-Toik  t  oMMnm  Am  ITioimm 

Mb,  fcj—*-'-  liM  addtd  to  liii  iriil  c uml  ftmn  in  IImmh  mott  ■§ imrfilt  mlmaw. 
The  air  of  Spain  teens  lo  add      vigor  to  hb  powm, 
ofhbpenoiL  Tbo«dBuintion«onbyh»telilm  vponflponi^ 

be  increasfxl  by  the  work  vndtr  Botiee;  and  tkooe  wbo  bnvo  icad  *  A  year  in 
fl^Min' — and  what  American,  poeeceeing  the  least  acqnaintance  with tl»  lileratore  of 

hh  country,  has  not  ?  —  will  appreciate  the  nature  and  extent  of  the  rec«nmendatkMi 
which  this  comparison  conveys.  In  truth,  '  Spain  Revisited'  is  n  treasure  for  an  ar- 
tist. We  could  turn  to  a  score  of  scenes,  drawn  with  such  perfect  distinctness,  and 
such  entire  truth  to  nature,  that  a  painter  could  not  clioosc  but  emlxxiy  ihr  pictures 
upon  canvass,  even  as  one  might  copy  a  legible  manuscript.  There  is  a  soundness  in 
his  incidental  Tiewe  of  men  and  ereaila— a  psychological  accuracy,  too,  in  his 
■keldMofeliafacter,  and  a  general  boldneai  oflininingi  tlMt  iUaip  li^ 
4>fvndiipaledgeBiui»  and  thai  ofalugli  Older.  The  lohnnea  aw  fteguently  wurtrad, 
moitOfer,hy  tonehea  of  happy  |ileeeaBtiy,and  Iblieitona  flights  of  iinaginalioii,whkli 
prove  hov  abeoid  is  the  epinioa,  that  has,  we  fear,  too  geBeraUy  obtained,  thai  vHWi 
tililj  of  taknt  is  ineei^tiMe  with  depth  of  intellect. 

A  few  extracts  —  a  moiety  of  those  we  had  selected  with  delight  and  ave  Ibcced  to 
resirrn  with  re^H  —  will  afford  the  reader  some  faint  idea  of  the  manner^  merely, of 
*  Spain  Revisitctl.'  "We  commence  with  a  description  of  the  interruption  of  a  com- 
mercing assemblage  at  the  toir  of  Tordeasillas,  by  the  sucUieu  appearance  of  a  CatbcH 
lie  ' j>roces6ion 

"As  the  procession  now  defiled  into  the  Fq'iarr,  if  was  already  crowded  with  tllO 
buyers  and  sellers  of  all  those  odd  wares  and  quamt  commodities'  which  testify  to  the 
in-<ligeBted  and  imafiatare  civiKiatiini  of  Spain,  the  venders  beine  plsnted,  as  usual, 
upon  the  ground,  with  their  mefduuidise  scattered  about  them.  Hire  were  esrthcn 
pipkins^  loKthem  bottke^  sed^  ^^9*^  wooden  noons  sod  ioihs^  primitive  knives,  locks 
and  kevs  ef  the  nideat  and  nnpMst  forms,  and  iron  lamps  to  hang  upon  a  nail,  the 
back  of  a  chair,  or  the  side  of  a  table,  with  the  oil  and  wick  equally  exposed  to  view; 
piles  of  greasy  fish  were  bestowed  in  huge  platters^  to  sooth  the  craving  stonuusha 
of  the  aeepen  of  Lent;  flitches  of  baoon  lay  temptingly  provided  for  tfiose 
who,  in  return  for  the  commodities  they  had  brought  to  market,  would  carry  home 
a  condmient  to  season  their  pucheros,  while  antique  scales  stood  erected  on  eallowses 
badde  tlieBii,  to  show  the  vendei'e  wiUingneee  to  mete  oat  jest  weight ;  there  were 
moreover,  hraps  of  apples,  oranges,  nnd  ^arbanzo8,  strinirs  of  pepp<TF,  and  bunches  of 
savory  garlic,  with  an  oil  and  safiron-fed  old  woman  inticuched  behuui  each,  while  her 
krd  end  nMsler,  claiming  the  privilegea  of  Ilia  aes,  looited  on  ptoteetingly,  or  etroOed 
aside  in  •^(-'arch  of  cossip  or  nmusetnent. 

"  Suil(ieuly,  as  the  orocesaion  swept  by,  the  hum  of  busmess  ceased,  and  the  counte- 
nance burrag  with  ns  snthusiasm  of  bargain-malDBg^  lost  its  excited  expression ;  an 
old  vdlacer  near  me,  dressed  in  breeches,  Irfrizins,  an  ample  jnckef,  that  spread  over  his 
hips,  and  a  brown  montera  cap,  which  he  drew  with  conuc  itiect  over  the  back  of  his 
heed,  so  as  to  cover  h»  ean^  uid  leave  expoeed  the  whole  of  hia  imbrowned  forehead 
and  cunning  physiojjnomy,  who  was  just  in  the  act  of  cheapening  an  earihcn  jug,  which 
he  endeavouml  to  persuade  the  seller  was  a  hitle  cracked,  and  had  not  a  very  catholic 
sound,  pat  down  his  purchase ;  while  a  IM^ghlWiimng  vender  of  wooden  spoons, 
who  gave  no  other  notice  of  his  profession  and  readiness  to  sell  than  by  rattling  his 
waros  skilfully  against  each  other,  ceased  his  clatter.  All  now  fell  upon  their  knees  and 
eroesed  themselves,  as  they  muttered  a  prayer,  and  the  whole  aspect  of  the  place  waa 
aaddenly  changed  from  a  scene  of  excited  barter  to  the  calm  solemnity  of  devotion. 

"  So  soon  as  the  devotees  had  cleared  the  entrance  of  the  square,  a  lad,  who  walked 
hy  the  side  of  the  friar,  rang  a  small  bell,  the  procession  halted,  ana  the  chant  ceasing 
suddenly,  a  death-Uke  silence  rdgned  throt^  die  vast  area,  resounding  a  minute  before 
with  the  bustle  and  clamour  of  animatea  enstence.  And  now,  in  the  cracked  and 
changing  voice  of  incipient  puberty,  the  same  yomh  half-recited,  half-chanted  a  few 
lines,  caUing  on  ail  wno  heard  htm  to  repent,  confess,  and  be  sav^  or  to  remain  in 
then*  hardness  of  heart,  and  take  the  altornative  of  damnation.  This  being  thrice 
n>peated,  he  rang  the  bell  oooe  won,  the  pwoeawon  iMswed  its  pwi>asi^  and  ifan 
mnthiwi  was  affsm  raised. 
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dta  ope  n  area,  the  friar  manhlllHl  the  way  to  a  specks  of  nMvesble  fwrfpit, 

erected  on  fotir  un^ttady  and  insufficient  lepi,  nt  the  !<idt.'  of  one  of  the  columns  ;  in 
shape  it  wa3  not  unlike  a  base  drum  with  one  head  out,  W\ng  tapesined  with  a  piece  of 
filded  satin ,  the  gift,  doubtless,  of  a  deTOte&  which,  strangely  enough,  was  embroidaral 
with  bulls  and  picadors.   On  the  whole,  pulpit  thoueh  it  was,  it  had  not  a  Httl«  the  air 
of  one  of  those  ambulatory  habitation?,  from  whicn,  on  the  gay  mole  of  Naples^  tbe 
quaint  and  merry  punchinello  cxhibitti  his  gambols.   I  noticet^  as  not  the  least  curious 
of  the  juxtapositions  of  this  atraiiEe  improyisaliiMi,  a  stout  collar  of  iron,  projecting  from 
the  column  iwainst  which  the  pulpit  was  placed,  and  which,  on  inquiry,  proved  to  be  a 
ppt  ritm  of  pillory  for  thi-  m  i  .isimKiI  <  \i»i-i'i.>n  of  a  rogue.    Having  reached  the  nulpii, 
the  friar  ratered  it  and  shut  hmiseif  m,  giving  the  croae  to  his  comrade^  who  beta  it  19 
beside  him,  that  it  might  be  seen  by  the  mnltitiide,  and  diat  he  might  also,  in  ins  ifiTO* 
cation,  address  the  Sjivioiir  through  his  image,  mid  that  t!u  t^poi,  thus  momentarily 
wrested  from  the  purposes  of  worldly  bartefi  might  be  haUowedi  by  the  praseno  of 
'  synbol,  iaiQ  A  tsoqito  MNt  iv  lk»  Mwn  oitoM  of  mci 


tUsMund 


"After  a  momentary  patise  in  the  ptilpit,  the  friar  called  upon  the  multitude  to  offer 
np  a  prayer  of  propitiation  :  kneelins  before  the  sacred  emblem  held  aloft  by  the  brother, 
and  followed  by  tne  multitude  who  thronged  the  square,  prostrate  in  the  same  adoratiiMi, 
he  repeated  the  suppUcation,  so  suited  to  the  wanta  of  all  — '  Our  Father,  who  art  in 
heaven !'  llie  scene  at  this  moment  was  Mngular  and  solemn ;  the  whole  of  this  vast 
multitude  crowded  among  the  various  commodities  collected  for  the  market,  some  cano- 
pied by  Utile  awnings  raiMd  on  frames  like  umbrellai^  some  exposed  to  the  fiiU  glare  of 
the  son,  othera  (riidtored  from  its  Morching  rave  beasstli  llie  eorered  i^allerv,  or  within 
sbo|M  bahind  it,  wliile  others,  ajrnin,  lookM  out  from  the  surnninrl  rii!  Itui  .iMit  !^,  and 
from  tMM*  Ywble  m  the  streets  leading  into  the  square  j  ail  and  each  of  this  mimaiae 
^Ihrong  win  tori  aiffliBitirft  in  inn  tttilwdi^  wttk  as  it  aownrenl  m  iMif ■wii.  IboSi- 
Biiiig  aloiMh  and  aaimatid  b J  OM  eominon  mti^^ 


Ui  we&uuL  .Taka,'  iir  «iampk^  t]»  ftOowingpieiara  of  a  Bpaoidi  infrkiirlii  M 


**In  one  eoraer  of  tli«  loom,  whi^  was  of  gnat  attent;  w» a hna  efahmwr,  m  the 

middle  of  which  Ma/rd  a  fire  cnnsistinff  of  a  mass  of  live  einbors.  fed  by  large  fogs,  the 
yda  beiiu;  throat  together  hke  the  spokes  of  a  wheely  end  puahea  forward  tnm  tunc  to 
tfaiia  as  xbisf  oottMned  away,  wbila  on  ndwr  iMo  widm  iiie  spadoos  aica  of  Aa  cbim* 

aaj Itself  were  capacious  wooden  benches  with  hnck«s  into  one  of  which  T  hnstrnt  d  to 
Ihraw  myselL  having  for  my  companion  a  retired  old  colonel,  who  sat  quietly  smoking 
Ib  dw  post  or  honor  hi  the  eoroo',  and  who  preaently  engaged  me  m  agreeaMa  eoQ- 
versntion.  At  the  opposite  side  of  the  room  was  a  long  l>nck  dresser,  havmg  a  number 
of  fiimac^  over  which  five  or  six  young  women  were  preparing  in  copper  stew-pans 
Iba  aappv  wUdi  was  to  be  presently  eaten.  These  young  women  were  tmcwunMialy 
tal^  Witn  hrillinnt  complexions,  frill  hlnrk  ryes,  lorm  hnir  plnitcd  nearly  to  their  feet,  hand- 
Iwdbiefii  of  gay  colours  coquetUHhIy  arranged  on  their  heads,  several  of  them  having  very 
baaadM  fiioea,  with  a  hvely,  intelligent  expression  of  cotintenance,  hy  no  means  eooh 
mon  in  Spain,  in  which  soul  and  sentunent  were  birndrd  with  passion,  while  in  their  man- 
ners a  certain  graceful  coyness  and  capacity  to  blush  were  accompanied  by  all  that 
aprlghtUness  and  freedom  of  speech  which  belong  to  the  kitchen  of  a  posadn.   As  thpy 

Croscciited  their  various  avocations,  polishing  and  replacing  each  article  as  it  craved  to 
e  of  use,  or  thrusting  up  the  logs  and  throwing  on  a  fresh  heap  of  brushwood  to  send  up 
a  genial  blaze,  they  chatted  in  Basqas^  in  moat  mdodioaa  voieeak  movantatboae  of  Eng- 
lisnwomen  than  Spaniards,  with  a  party  of  mayornls  who  were  supping  at  the  side  of 
the  fire ;  and  I  found  on  inouiry,  for  1  was  curious  to  learn  from  what,  to  me,  unknown 
portion  of  Spain  tef  eaan  bs^  that  tbay  wan^  ana  aad  aB;  nattfaa  ef  Aa  nraa  diy  d 
SI.  Sebaatiaik" 


TbaftDo'Viii^tiaay  af  aoflia  of  tha  nolaftlaa  of  VSaftaMSy  afinoaa  kiiabMl  voA* 
lenae  in  anolbav  dqnrtoaiil : 

"Tbe  moat  fanpartaiii-Ioolting  personage  among  the  ncwly-armad  was  a  battend 

old  officer,  with  half  a  nose,  over  which  waf  thrust,  with  a  vain  effort  to  hide  the  defi- 
ciency, a  decorate  oocked  nat,  while  a  thread-bare  surtout,  having  gold  bands  at  the 
aaffi^  and  a  caiMb  flonnshed  wiUi  niagisterial  pomp,  completed  the  impresabn  of  lai 

importance.  Next  came  sneaking  in  a  vile  anil  nit  niily-fnei  d  rscrihano,  with  knavr, 
informer,  sycophant,  and  scoundrcI|^  all  le^^^wntien  on  his  countenance,  his  Wan 


and  laeveanl  figure  covered  with  a  <aoak  of  Uadtf  instead  of  tho  nwr'Pi**  brown  of  tbe 
Jowar  alaaae^  la  wUeb  by  bink  ha  waa  akoa  aaiilkd.  Thaw  was  aaalhw,  whaal 
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waa  told  was  of  noble  blood,  a  inayorazgo,  or  inheritor  of  a  ttmall  entailed  estate  in  the 
neigh bourhocKl  of  Villafranca,  who  was  most  strangely  attired  in  jacket  and  breeches  of 
velvet,  hi8  thin  1-^  bting  confined  in  the  siritt  embrace  of  a  blue  worsted  Btockine,  and 
his  foot  hall  hidden  beneath  the  bulk  of  his  shoebuckle ;  while  a  cotton  night-cap 
oovered  and  concealed  his  forehead,  ears,  and  a  portion  of  his  nedc,  having  above  it, 
enveloped  in  a  loose  oilcloth  cover,  a  huge  hat,  which  was  only  kept  from  falling  over 
and  completely  extingushing  his  face,  by  means  of  a  cotton  handkerchief  thrust  between 
it  and  his  forehead.  A  pair  of  stout  ill-constructed  iron  spectacles  kept  constantly 
sliding  down  a  long,  thin,  and  snufT- taking  nose,  being  from  time  to  time  deUberately 
and  with  dignity  replaced,  while  his  muddy  and  lack-lustre  eyes  kept  up  a  perpetuu 
cross-fire  in  me  Bame  direction.  Such  was  the  unforiunjiiL  individual  who  groaned 
Wider  the  nperadded  wdgbt  of  hia  own  dignity  and  that  of  a  dozen  ancestors.''^ 

Horrible,  indeed,  and  most  graphic,  are  the  descriptions  in  the  first  volume,  of  the 
buU-fights,  court-prisons,  and  common  prisons  of  Madrid.  The  lattVi  fat  whiah  only 
we  have  space,  are  thnt  depleted: 

*'  The  apartments  which  we  had  hitherto  visited,  were,  however,  palaces  of  ^mforj, 
compared  to  the  conjiiion  prison  in  the  dungeons  below.  In  the  courtyard  acyoining  these 
dungeons  was  a  vast  assemblage  of  p^or  and  undistigguished  erimintls,  emeciatea  froni 
etarvation,  and  many  in  a  hall-naked  condition.  In  tbe  r»  ntrc  of  the  court  was  a  pile 
of  dirty  straw,  tattered  garments,  woll-[)oh8hod  bones,  and  cabbage  leaves,  apparently 
collected  to  be  bnmt  Some  of  the  prisoners  seemed  to  be  engai?ed  in  cramhlmg  steal- 
thily ill  a  corner;  some  were  employed  more  praisworthily,  in  nddin{j  <  iu  h  ntlirr  of  vei^ 
min  i  while  others  were  coUectea  round  a  more  learned  member  of  the  fraternity,  listeo- 
mg  to  somethui^  he  was  reading.  As  we  descended  among  them,  the  Alenm  edied 
out.  in  a  voice  o(  authority  — '  Each  one  to  his  dungeon  !  -  Cada  uno  a  su  ca£ah09oV 
ami  they  instantly  escaped  to  tbe  obscurity  of  th^r  subterranean  abodes. 

**  In  eaeh  dungeon  one  man  was  adeeted  to  command,  with  the  title  of  ealofimrcrs; 
in  one  of  them  this  station  was  held  by  a  drum-major  of  the  Royalist  volunteers,  a  siout, 
fierocious-looking  fellow,  whose  blackened  eye  indicated  that  his  authority  had  not  been 
recognised  withoot  dispute.  Tlie        hi  eaeh  case,  waa  the  greatest  villaitt  in  the  dun- 
geon, being  selected  from  his  commanding  character  and  feaneFS  courage.    Thus,  the 
captain  of  one  ceUaboza  which  we  entered  was  a  Uttle  man,  named  uhirasca,  who 
boasted  the  committal  of  uncounted  murders.  He  was  small,  with  pale  complexion, 
light  hair,  and  whitish  eyes.    He  held  the  rnndle  as  we  entered  his  dominions,  and  the 
expression  of  his  countenance,  when  thus  illumed,  was  at  once  murderous  and  tranquil. 
Nerer,  perhaps,  did  light  fall  upon  a  colleetion  of  human  feces,  more  Tanoosly  maned 
with  every  deinoniac  expression  of  which  crime  is  susceptible.    They  were  pnle  and 
^astly,  for  the  most  part,  and  many  were  awfully  disfigured,  and  gashed  with  recent 
woionds.  £knne  had  their  arms  bound  behind,  to  prevent  then  oming  violeiioe  to  the 
rest.    Two,  who  had  recently  been  fighting  with  knives,  were  ordered  out  to  be  placed 
in  separate  cells.   Yet  ail  here  were  not.  perhaps,  equally  criminal.   Some  there  were 
whoee  olfenoes  were  merely  political,  and  whose  opinions,  a  few  raondis  before^  were  of 
the  same  colour  with  those  which  regulated  the  state,  were  in  po.wssion  of  power,  and 
in  fashion  at  the  court.   There  wer^  moreover,  many  lade  of  a  tender  age  nere.  One 
who,  save  Uie  scanty  covering  of  the  tatters  of  a  manta,  was  absolutely  naked,  seemed 
about  to  yield  to  starvation,  disease,  and  vermin,  and  implored  iis,  with  tears,  to  have 
him  removed  to  the  hospitaL   We  interceded  with  the  Alcayde  to  do  so,  and  were  glad 
to  hear  lum  ghre  the  necessary  Older  era  we  came  away." 

We  take  a  reluctant  leave  of  these  volumes,  which  we  heartily  commend  to  our 
readers,  as  replete  with  excellent  entertainment.  That  they  are  faithful  sketches,  no 
one  can  doubt ;  and,  with  '  A  Year  in  Spain'  —  for  which  the  author  was  denounced 
by  the  government,  and  thrcatcne<l  with  expulsion  from  the  country,  should  he  visit  it 
again —  they  constitute  a  picture  of  Spain,  its  scenery,  manners  and  customs,  that  in 
our  judgment  has  rarely  been  equalled. 

A  woidaatotheexternabofthese  vohimei.  The  enemiflii  is  esndlent^  the  pa- 
per fine  and  white,  the  type  dear  and  open;  and  there  are  two  good  engmrings  by 
Dks,  feom  qnriledpuiitingsby  Cuafium, 


VOL.  m. 


oir  Tm  Rxuoioim  Statb  or  m  CouimT :  with  Reasons  for  Prefernaf 
apiscupncy.  By  Rar.  GAfw  Coisoir.  OMVohnn&  Ntw^Yoik;  Ha»- 

ras  Aio  BaoTBua. 

As  it  is  a  part  of  the  plan  of  this  Magazine  to  tToid  meddling  witk  poiemieay  wm 
shaU  say  nothing  of  that 'portion  of  the  work  under  notice  which  is  specially  devoted 
to  the  'Reasons  for  Pn  tlrring  Episcopacy,'  farther  than  ihut  the  sectarian  views  oi' 
the  author  seem  lo  be  advanced  in  such  a  manner  oa  to  give  little  cause  of  offenos, 
eTen  to  those  who  may  most  disagree  with  him. 

Muj  of  Mr.  Colton't '  Thoughts  on  the  Beligioiu  Stale  of  the  Country/  the  ex- 
OMMtoftheage,  etc.,  wiBiada  wy>iiieia<l»liCiOMM<fflwwwBiiiafl^ 
Thtanmviikhbepoialioviancryingenlsj  aad  va«ifNltki*««nfe««f  tha 
ibf  tahaliMid  piMyaf  awmdMii^iriMlHafeadi 
UHl  pamiliag  ijaMna  vUoh  hi  nia  tedi  aad 
ftuDd  independeol  IMMgll  to  ^nim  Ms  voice  against  them.'   We  are  compelled  t» 
Uaiil  ourselres  to  two  extracts,  paragraphs  introduced  by  the  author  to  illustrate 
the  interposition  of  minor  church  officerii  and  small  lay  *''***HTt1F,  poaMnblf  aoil  fiv 
above  their  Juowledge,  in  the  affairs  of  the  clergy. 

"  These  associates  in  the  pastoral  office —  for  such  is  virtually  their  standii^-— 
(easrallv  chum  to  be  wise  in  couuad.  and  ihey  ciuim  lo  have  their  share.   Ot  the 
WukL,  at  aooiw  they  do  aothing.  Tiny  may  be  honest  and  good  men,  aad  ymj 
pitas;  but  in  most  clnirrh»s  they  are  men  of  little  intellectual  culture;   aad  the 
liM  they  har&  the  more  conklent  and  unbending  are  they  m  their  opmiona.   H  a 
auaiitertmvsUaninehbeyopd  the  didt  of  their  virieniatimlogy,w 
wVk  a  Mar  idea  ia  his  mterpretation  of  Scripture,  it  is  not  unlikeiy  that  their  ■aa> 
ptcions  of  his  orthodoxy  will  be  awakened.    If  he  does  any  thinc^  out  of  the  common 
course,  he  is  an  innoTator.   if,  from  the  multiplicity  ot  his  cures  and  engagements,  he 
ii  DOW  and  then  obliged  to  preach  an  old  ienaon,  or  exchange  more  tbea  fiacneeUi^ 
ar  does  not  visit  so  mudi  us  might  be  expected,  he  is  lazy.   For  these  and  for  other 
ddtoyeucies,  as  adjudged  by  these  eseociates,  it  becomes  their  oonscientioas  duty  to 
adiaoniih  Mm.  He  wao  is  mmnted  to  eiq|Mrviee  the  dock,  k  Uiasrif  eopertiM 
'  I  have  a  charge  to  give  you,  said  a  deacon  to  IM  once,  the  first  time  and  the  moment 
I  was  iniroduc^xl  to  him,  after  1  iiod  preached  one  or  two  Sabbaths  in  the  place —  and, 
as  it  happeuixi,  it  was  the  first  word  he  said  afler  we  shook  hands  —  adding,  *  I  often 
give  charges  lo  ministers.'    I  kaew  him  to  l>e  an  important  man,  and  the  first  in  the 
church;  but  as  I  had  nothing  at  stake  there  that  depended  on  his  favor,  I  could  not 
veeist  the  tcmpialion  of  replying  to  him  in  view  of  his  oonsequenual  airs, '  You  may 
we  yaar  dieeraiioa,  Sir,  in  this  partkalv  tiiiiaaee}  bat  I  eeaielyoa  iImi  ijajHaa 
are  sometimes  overcharged.'    However,  T  did  not  escape. 

It  seems  to  be  a  principle  in  Presbyterian  and  Congregational  churches,  that  the 
minister  must  be  overloolced  by  the  elders  and  deacons ;  uid  if  he  does  not  quietly 
ntelit  la  their  tide,  his  condition  will  be  uncomfortable.  He  mav  also  expect  Tisitfr 
lions  fh)m  women  to  instruct  him  in  his  duty;  at  least,  they  will  contrive  to  eonny 
to  him  their  opinions.  It  is  said  of  Dr.  Bdlamy,  of  Bethlehem,  Connecticut,  i^ 
waeemiaeBtly  a  peaee  mekfr,  and  wae  always  sent  for  by  all  the  churehee  la  the 
country  around,  for  a  great  distance,  to  settle  their  difficulties,  that  having  iust  returned 
firom  one  of  these  errands,  and  put  out  his  horse,  anotlier  message  of  the  same  kind 
aame  from  another  qoftfter.  *  And  what  le  the  nauerf  eiid  the  doeior,lothaaem» 

r.   '  Why,'  eaid  ae, '  Deacon  has  — '   '  Has  1  —  that's  enouglk  ThtaeasWi 

a  difficiilty  in  a  church,  but  some  old  cioacon  is  at  the  bottom  of  it. 
"  Unquestionably,  it  is  proper,  wise,  and  prudent,  for  trtry  minister  to  watch  anu 
nerft  the  popular  opinion  around  Mm,  in  relatioii  to  Mnedt  his  preaching,  and  Ml 
conduct.  But  if  a  minister  is  worthy  to  be  the  pastor  of  a  people,  he  is  also  worthy 
of  some  confidence,  aiid  ought  to  receive  deftreooe.  In  his  own  proper  wock  he  may 
tehelped,hemay  beeoettdnedfbittheeaBaotfaaioMel^  heeeaael, 
in  general,  be  instructed  by  the  wisest  of  them.  Rcsjjectful  and  kind  hints,  from 
competent  persons,  he  may  receive,  and  should  court —  be  may  be  profited  by  them. 
But  if  he  is  ix  uuui  til  for  his  place,  he  should  receive  that  honor  that  will  leave  him 
ecope,  and  inq[>ire  him  with  couran  to  act  a  manly  part.  A  riirietian  pastor  an 
never  fulfil  his  office  and  attain  its  nighest  ends,  ^nthoul  being  free  to  act  amonr  his 
people  according  to  the  light  of  his  conscience  and  iusbeet  discretion.  Tohavettden 
OBddeaedBaiondaoviriiDi,iitoba«aMfa*-*iiBottol»o —   
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ties,  cares,  tenfena,  and  labors  of  the  pastoral  office  are  enooji^  wUmwI  being  impe- 
ded and  oppressul  by  such  anxieties  as  th^e.  In  the  early  history  of  New-England, 
a  non-couloruiist  mmi^ier,  from  ihia  old  country,  is  represenied  to  have  said,  after  a 
little  ezperienee  on  this  side  of  the  water,  *  I  bit  England  to  get  rid  of  mj  wnta,  tlis 
bishops  -,  but  here  I  find  in  their  place  my  loidl,  the fanthmi Mid  nMCt;  SavSBM 
fton  tlie  JaueT)  and  let     have  the  fiKmer* 

Paiiiealar  imlsBeeii  placing  ths  ialMfinMB  wniiimJ  of  in  a  bviMid  tad  MaKk 
lin^        are  given  at  ftUowB :' 

It  baa  happened  wkhia  a  Ihr  yean  last  past,  in  Noir-Engiand,  and  I  believe,  in 

other  parts  of  the  country,  that  there  has  been  a  system  of  lay  visitation  of  the  clergy 
for  the  purpose  of  counselling,  admonislung,  and  urging  them  up  to  their  duty  ;  and 
that  time  self-ooouninioned  i^iostles,  two  and  two,  hare  ^ne  from  town  to  town, 
and  from  district  to  district  of  the  ooQ^iy,  making  inqiiiaition  at  the  mouth  of  com- 
mon rumor,  and  by  such  other  mrxies,  as  mi;rht  be  conraiient,  into  the  conduct  and 
fidelity  of  cleqymen  whom  tliey  never  saw  j  and  having  exhausted  their  means  of  infor- 
inatio%lia«aaMrieth«rwa7intothecloeetoofthdradoplsdproC(^s,toa^  admon- 
ish, pray  with  and  for  them,  according  as  they  might  need,  flaring  fulfilled  their 
office,  they  have  renewed  their  march,  *  staff  and  serin,'  in  a  stiaightlarwani  way,  to 
the  next  parvdi  in  the  assigned  rooad  of  thrir  iisltaBons,  to  enact  the  sanie  soene; 
and  so  on,  till  their  work  was  done. 

"  i  have  heard  of  one  reception  of  these  lay  apostles,  which  may  not  be  unworthy 
qC  record.    One  pair  of  them  —  (or  they  went  fortii '  two  and  two,'  and  thus  far  were 
confiMrmed  to  Scripture— both  of  them  mechanics,  aad  oaa  a  ahocmaker,  haviiif 
abandoned  their  calling  to  engage  in  this  enierprist-,  came  upon  a  subject,  who  was 
not  well  disposed  to  recognise  their  commission.   They  be^an  to  talk  with  him: 
'WehBiaasaMlafiir  foaap.'  '  Boar  it  the  tboo  besiness  m  your  eityT  said  the 
clerg^nOMHIlo  ibs  shoemaker,  who  was  the  speaker;  for  it  was  n  city  frnm  which 
they  came.    The  shoemaker  looked  vacant,  and  stared  at  the  question,  as  tf  he  thought 
it  not  very  pertinent  to  his  errand,  and  after  a  liule  pause,  proceeded  in  the  discharge 
of  his  office :  '  We  have  eoaaa  to  give  your  chuPM  a  ■hakine.'  '  Is  the  market  for 
shoe's  ^ood  V  said  the  clerjr^Tnnn.    Abashed  at  this  apparent  obliquity,  the  shoemaker 
paused  agam;  and  again  went  on  in  a  like  manner.    To  which  the  dergyman: 
^YcnytiiBiM  is  at  a  atMd,  Sir,  I  pmsaaie;  1  suppose  yoa  baai  uMmg  ta  4^' 
And  so  the  dialogue  went  on  :  the  shoemaker  confining  himself  to  his  duty,  and  the 
clergyman  talking  only  of  shoes,  in  varied  and  con^ntly  shifting  colloquy,  till  the  per- 
▼arse  and  wicked  pertmadty  of  the  latter  discouraged  the  former;  and  tKe  shoemaker 
aad  hia  biothsr  took  up  their  hats,  to  *  shake  off  the  dust  of  their  ftet,'  and  turn  away 
to  a  more  hopeful  subject.    The  clergyman  bowed  them  very  eiviSy  out  of  doon», 
expressing  his  wish,  as  they  departed,  that  the  shoe  business  might  sooa  revive.  Of 
aoarae^  these  lay  apostles,  m  this  instance,  were  horror-struck:  and  it  caaMt  bafi^ 
poatd  ihiy  wtn  piwih  Tfiy-iti>**t  to  Isava  thair  Ueoaii^  behind  then*" 

jbhkitatidai  ia  an asndilaaf  ftaMi  iHddb aFO  bava Mvw  i0ni  bt  faint,  liii 
gaflar  ku i iiuai,  bt aa  AwaBHiirtt, tbrt  wa oaMMliarirt  tbabMBaaiioft bi aapBt 
H^aaBb  aabHm  hiavnMMff.  An  Ig^Mwit  tailor,  nabiaa  onMWMb,  waited 
apOB  the  DeaA,toaa9aMi  his  fears  that,  ftr  a defgyBiaii,bavaa  too  convivial,  and 
■ot  laffieieDtly  eoavanMMt  arkh  the  Scriptures,  eoneeming  passages  of  which  he  had 
eoine,  he  said,  to  examine  him.  SwiA  answered  his  few  stupid  questions  with  great 
good  nature;  and  when  he  had  concluded,  expressed  a  wish  to  consult  him,  as  lie 
should  neeils  bo  au  fail  in  the  matter,  in  relation  to  a  doubtful  point,  contained  in  an 
important  chapter  of  the  Bible.  '  We  read,'  said  the  Dean,  '  in  Revelations,  that  the 
angel  of  the  Lord  stood  with  one  foot  on  the  earth  and  the  other  on  the  sea.  Now 
what  I  wish  yoa  to  inform  na— ividi  the  aaoM  fkeedom  that  I  haiw  aaawcted  yoor 
q^Mriia--i%  bov  auMb  ohiib  it  voaU  takiiaadDt  tho  a^il  aBaM  ta 
talooM^llMM  dandditbiBt  Mhtatoodl'  Saqpntind. 
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The  American  Lvcki'm. — TTio  Sixth  Annual  Mtetmgof  this  Society  closed  on  th& 
9th  of  May,  after  a  scssiaii  of  three  daya,  m  lite  Cuuuuou  Council  CbamlM^r  of  thi»  ci(/. 
Wm.  a.  Dum»t  Eb^ti  Preaidem  of  Columbia  College,  and     several  yean  Presideiit  of 
flMLj0«Bi^M0a|iiied  the  cbrir  m  miMh  of  Hm  time  m  Ui  other  date  noold  allov  s 
Aid  Hw  Hot.  Mr.  RaMCJnr,  one  of  the  waamooM  and  mpeetaUe  dahgotion  froan.  tW 
Pennsjrtvonii  LfoMun,  pnnded  a  part  d!  the  aession. 

This  association  ia  dcrottxl  to  the  promotion  of  tdiication,  partiCTilarly  in  common 
•chool!?  ant!  lyctums ;  and  during  the  five  yeara  of  its  ex!«»pnpir',  has  labored  in  vanoti* 
ways  lur  liuit  object,  although  greatly  embarrais«ed  by  tiie  wunt  of  the  fundi*  noct^s^ary^ 
to  carry  iuto  effect  Bomc  of  the  moat  jjromiaing  plans  which  it  has  deviled  and  approTed. 
Oiitof  Uoloadui^  chaiicl«ioiie%  k  that  of  o  wgwiBiitotifi  body,  in  wiridi  ihoddoprtf 

■fai  on  queatianiMteiVIC to  tho  otject^  of  tli^ponRdl*  In  every  lyceum  or  society  for 
mutual  intellectual  improrement,  topics  of  interest  often  present  themselves,  which  exdte 
inquiry,  conversation,  and  debate.  Individuals  of  the  number,  at  least,  feel  a  desire  lo  in- 
vcsti^'aie  theni  further,  and  thus  a  wish  arise*  for  a  larger  fphen?  in  which  lo  introduce  them- 
lu  m>me  pluciMi,  county  or  .stato  iyceuiuit  olfer  such  a  widt:r  sphere ;  and  there,  4|ue«tMD« 
of  iwd  iinpoiuuiee  oAen  gain  ja  intcfeet  hf  dBMoMioii*  Qiiiotiowe  ^^"""'"'"^  Ao 
intaoot  of  oonaum  adbool^  the  beet  meuie  of  iiqpioiiiig  ednoation  in  Aeo^  tod  ia. 
aaooctalioni^  in  endleei  ▼aiiety,  thiu  umiifiy  oocnpy  the  niodo  of  eono  indiiidMdei 
and  same  of  theeo  aocnmlly  find  thor  way  to  the  American  hfoema^  and  become  tepiBe 
of  diactission  amon^  persons  from  a  wider  sphere.  All  known  kindrwl  n!»}»ociation5  are 
invited  to  send  del'  imtes  to  the  annual  meetii^  where  great  freedom  of  debate  aad  a 
fhendly  qiirit,  have  always  prevailed. 
Cioniwftttd  with  this,  ia  ^>p^^w  itomo  of  the  •ewoiotion,  vix  t  dM  iifliifnot  it  has  ii 

befleeted  mdifibnat  wofo.  Not  oidj  en  miiif  of  thm  oBmnllf  hioai^t  liigeih«^ 

hot  •  correspondfiiioe  ie  carried  on  witii  many  more,  the  fhiiu  of  which  are  laid  befixo 

the  association  at  the  anniversaries,  and,  in  the  [•ublL'^hiMl  proceedings,  (which  huve  l)ecn 
gratnit<Mif*ly  circulated,)  very  widely  ditlu^od.  The  Lyceum  has  published  about  thuty 
valuable:  lectures  on  various  interesting  topics,  wntieu  and  deltvertnl  at  their  n^iqtiest,  by 
distinguished  ftiends  of  learning  in  different  parts  of  the  Union,  (for  there  is  nothing 
■eetional  or  Hunted  in  its  plan,)  end  these  have  generally  appeared  is  tboAnnilBof  Edn* 
entSoBi  end  onbaoqnently  in  peinphlets.f  lime  eltfant  productaoni^  on  aidyeete ooaneeied 
with  the  fine  arts,  have  beat  piddished  within  •  few  aMOtha  ui  this  city. 

The  ftfttisiical  inHirrnafion  collected  by  the  society  coneerninj^  schools,  literary  3*90- 
ciRTifinH,  and  operatinrifi,  is  also  extensive,  interesting,  and  us«ful.  Of  this  a  gri-ater 
amount  than  ever  was  pr^i^iited  at  the  recent  utinual  metiiug  ;  and  the  public,  wt;  hope, 
win  ere  long  be  fttvored  with  published  r^wrta  from  such  associations  as  the  New- Yak 
CitjLyeeaniy  the  MaRantSe  Lifanrj  AaeoeiitiDn,  the  Now-Yinit  MedMBiei^  Inolitm 
theBtooklyn  Lyoeon^  thelTsited  8toiaeP  Ifatel  Lfeeom,  the  Jnvoiile  LyoMiinnof  oor 
MliB  8elulo^  tho  PtaMyhankLyoein^  with  the  Teiid^ 
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Phiiadeiphia,  tha  Albany  and  the  Troy  Aasocutiooi  Sat  lni«ilfictiud  inqnovemeot,  the 
WoroesteTi  (Mam.)  Lycamn,  ete. 

year,  aaBMfMte tat  Wmmvti 

«C  tlua  staiii  ImI      tQticq>ated  production  was  delayed  for  the  ] 
required  to  collect  all  the  in&Nnstiott  wlusli  il  ii  dmnkU  to  bm 

■aunication  of  such  kind. 

The  American  Lyceum,  on  the  eve  of  their  adjoafiiiiieiiL,  kt;ling  ilm  jrniKirfance  of 
a  general  cuoperation  in  iavor  of  commoa  educatioD,  adopted  r^olulioos  inviung  the 

BiiiBm%  tUbiK  in  wttootif  of  miIm  to 
Thtjnqamt  aP  tktom  who  may  wkh  to  inbOBribttodMirftttdK  to 

Mnsmit  to  Wifflm  Flonmt,  Esq.,  New- York,  aad  those  who  are  willing  to  nndstakft 

to  vi«t  a  school  onoe  a  week,  to  form  a  lyoenm,  to  deUver  a  public  address  in  favor  of 
education,  to  write  on  that  subject  in  nf^spapers,  or  otherwise  to  as«i«i  in  prrrf  ng  n. 
general  and  speedy  improvement,  to  give  aptjcific  information  of  the  same  to  uiir  n\  i\\f 
corresponding  Sfjcretahes  of  the  society  forthwith,  and  on  or  before  the  1st  of  January 

aext,  again  to  ooi  iiiiiil>  wbst  they  hcvt  done^  with  the  tttdta*  In  tUt  way,  it  is 

•videat,  tiM  ifltiMey  of  tlw  100017  may  be  fiwllf  iB^^ 
of  new  oiiopef«totokt  their  own  iM^lrfwhoodi^  the  oolleoliM  of  m  kiie  1 
of  UMioriceiB  that  most  interesting  department  of  edooBiion,  so  imyottet  to  our  coe^ 
try,  and  so  naturally  the  growth  of  our  institutions  —  ffponfanrmx*  avd  f^ratuitoua 
in^lrvrtiiyn  One  indivuiffft!  in  each  county  in  the  union  mi^ht  thus  accomp!i?«h  f\  vpry 
u^iui  Xii^k  ui  the  next  few  months;  and  th&  pubhcation  of  the  retonie  could  not  iiul  to 
enooarage  fourfold  ellecta  in  the  next  year. 

Bat  the  pbae  end  operetioiieof  tlie  iodely  %fflbehwtiakbiileoJ  frOBiihedeoM- 
iHi  wMeh  aeiybe  eaauMiii  uly eipeeted  fteai  the pieifc  WowiDofllyeddhen^thit 
oae  Roller  wH  piMme  the  ordinary  monthly  pubUcations  for  the  ensuing  twelfoiBoad^ 
either  for  a  society  or  an  individual ;  and  three  cbllara  the  additional  privilege  to  any 
individual,  (with  the  approval  of  the  executive  oeoBnittei^)  of  a  eeat  at  the  next  aUBOl 

Die«iUng,  which  \»  to  Ih>  held  in  Philadelphia. 

We  have  not  ruuui  for  the  full  hat  of  offioera,  and  shall  therefore  only  mention  the 
Mowing,  who  leaide  in  Now^Toik  t  Wm.  A.  Dom%  Ffwtiimt  t  Wm.  &  Exwiot, 


THE  DKAMA. 


Vamk  TusATac.  —  On  the  twenty-third  day  of  April,  in  tho  year  of  Grace  one  thou- 
sand five  hundred  and  sixty-four,  there  was  horn  at  Stnitford-upon-.\von,  one  William 
Shak.-ijeare,  who  Honie  time  about  the  year  1597,  huvinj^  then  reache<i  the  full  prime  and 
vigor  of  luauhood,  did  give  to  the  world  two  plays,  each  of  hve  actii,  which  he  severally 
entitled 'Vie  fliic  and  eeooiid  iwrte  of  Hairy  IV.,*  whenm  h  ideaeed  hm 
iini«eeociof  pereonit^*agnotfttnian,*whoai  he  efaiietened  'Sir  John  FeleteA' 
lfowtfaie*airJohi^*byrBeiOPoftheeoidofhamorwhwewMi8hakepearehad  mvei^ 
hhn,  became  a  wondedtallhvoite  with  all  w>rteofpeO|lli^  who  either  made  hie  aei|Bidnt- 
ance  in  the  closet  or  upon  the  stajre.  Indetnl,  «wi  ftnrticulariy  fonH  did  «omc  gr^at  person- 
aues  become  of  this  lautjliter-movintj  knight,  that  it  is  recorded  how  that  even  the  good 
Qureii  [iv&Sj  of  bleatied  memory,  carried  her  admiration  to  the  exttiat  of  an  order  to  the 
bard  for  a  second  edition  of  the  wtig,  with  such  improvements  as  the  boy  Cupid  mighl 
euffeet.  Whennpon  due  eeine  Shekipeeie  £d  ipeeifily  erhiWl  the  ^''^g^  in  n  sew 
flay,  iniided  the  *  Meiiy  vnfae.of  midMir/ whanfai  hii  iUMa^^ 
opintwl  vpon  by  thelillfe  vdw— tothe  humiid  fifwra  of  h^ 
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Now  to  represent  truly  thia  character  of  '  Sir  John  Falstafij'  has  erer  been  an  object 
of  ambition  amontr  the  players,  but  unfortunately  the  minimum  that  hav#>  in 
portraying  the  inimitable  peculiarities  of  th^  favorite  of  Queen  comjtantl  v>  ah  the 
maximum  who  have  failed  therein,  haa  been  in  the  alender  proportion  of  one  to  one 
hundnd.  Tlw  dtanctar  weiiw  indfled  to  piMMit  paddiv  dillloiilUM  m  iIm  w«y  of  K» 
BCfNMe&taiiiMi— not  manly,  as  some  aapieni  cntics  have  pcMomed,  '  by  reastm  of  its 
fatness '  —  that  overgrown  obesity  which  '  lards  the  lean  earth  as  it  walks  along*  —  but 
fi\t*4y  in  conf»«>qu€nce  of  loindry  sparklingsof  wit  —  the  irradiation  whereof  is  not  always 
transtt'raule,  liirough  the  doughy  cxpreesion  of  every  *  human  frKx-  divine,*  the  owner 
^  of  which  being  digiufiud  by  tlie  nauitt  ui'  comedian,  because  '  iuu^^iiuig  much  hiiujiMil^  Ito 
Mis  Oil  oome  quantity  of  baxren  qioototoiB  to  laugh  too.* 

This  pnambl^  containing  at  it  doca  a  vaai  fiiod  of  valuable  inimnaliaB,  ia  aetimti 
byway  of  prelude  to  the  announcement  of  tba&ct,  that  h  lucver  groat  hitherto  Bay 
have  been  conadcred  the  difficulties  in  the  personation  of  FuUtatl]  by  the  predecessors 
as  well  as  the  sucresfors  of  Betierlon,  they  have  b(t*n  nbly  Hurmouuled — utterly  van- 
4ui8hed  —  compieidy  aiioihdattjd — by  a  native  Auicricun  —  m  the  nineteenth  century  — 
and  that  the  stage  of  the  Puk  Tbeatn  has  the  honor  <tf  first  exhibiting  to  the  world 
■SUaca^^ifMdaaaayf  ortha'Trinniph  of  niattarofarlliad,?aadailnaaHd  in  thopar* 
aonatkNi  «€  ' Sir iohn  FaUuff,*  by  Va.  HAcnnnl 

Tliere  cannot  be  a  doubt,  that  among  the  many  nitt^nOfim  aul^faets  wUek  ara 
so  greedily  caught  up  by  the  caricaturists  of  the  day,  nnno  nrp  t>^>  im  f^i-^nble  as  those 
which  come  under  the  title  of '  national  pcculianiies,'  and  that  among  ail  llie  nations  of 
the  globe  none  are  more  open  to  ridicule^  or  posseas  more  laughable  pecuUanties,  than  a 
caitain  portion  of  tha  inhahttantt  of  tfaa  Amaiiean  oontinent  wbo  ngilatain  thataeo> 
lionof  thaiiniT«^kno«raanddiatinggiahedbytha««ydeliniaa«oiiM^  *Dovn 
East^'  and  who  rejoice  in  the  euphoniiia  appailativa  of  '  Yankee.'  Now  although  tbia 
<  people  did  not  exist  cither  under  the  same  name,  or  in  this  identical  locahty,  Anno 
Domini  1597,  yetiinasmuch  n.^  they  sprung  from  the  same  stock  and  had  th^'ir  origin 
m  tlie  same  country  with  tlie  swan  of  Avon,  it  ia  quite  probable  that  the  germs  at  least 
of  thoae  humoroua  peouliaiilies  which  now  distinguish  them  existed  in  England  in  the 
yaar  of  our  LonlonatlioaaaBd  flva  handled  and  wtty4oar.  Adnuttiitf  tbia  my  pln* 
fiilaprobabiUty,  it  aeama  natttal  anoogb  that  Sbak^ieaiab  with  hb  kaanpeioaiitioo  of 
owary  thing  hunionw  or  aeeantrieb  ivoold  be  the  fim  to  aeiie  upon  thaaa  pacuUari 
his  countrjrmen,  as  the  irresistible  means  of  exciting  the  cacchinations  of  thr  pulilic  — 
most  eapedally  when  exhibited  to  them  through  the  m^mm  of  such  n  fat  w  itPti* 
rogue  as  he  intended  when  he  first  conceived  the  idea  of  a  Sir  John  Falstuii.  ^hak- 
speare,  therefore,  undoditedly  intended  to  make  'Falata^'  what  we  in  common  stage- 
jargon  caUa*Tankaaeharaetarf — apnonagaanilar  inaU  thinga  (aioeptperfaapain  an 
egoeaa  of  lat,)  io  that  vwy  natural,  ddioata  and  witty  cbaraotar,  ydept  'Jonathan 
Dnbikins.' 

This  reasoning,  resultin?  as  it  docs  in  absolute  proof,  gives  us  the  true  cause  of  the  gene- 
ral failure  of  Mr.  Hackett's  predecessors,  while  at  the  same  time  it  clearly  unfolds  the 
great  secret  of  his  own  immense  triumph  m  the  arduous  character  of  '  John  Fai- 
alafC'  Paaoatoanaucb!  c. 


Amseicam  TiiBATEa,  BowasT.— 'i?t«nri,'  dramatized  by  Miss  Mxoiica,  from  Bui- 
wai'anovaloCtintBanMk  baa  ban  tfaa  crowning  glory  of  tha  Bowery  11»ain^lbrte 
laatnonth.  Iibaabaanpiodnead  witbnnwantadiplendorofaeaiMryand  daoorationt 
and  the  acting  of  Mr.  HAwanii  aad  Mra.  Finnr,  at  ittMai  and  Mnay  hM  bam  nvy 
joatty  oonunended. 


Digitized  by  Google 


1896.] 


647 


LITERARY  RBCOAD. 

'Mbmopm  op  Aai  AwnwAw  Lwt/  avo.— Mt;  Oana  DiAtaoin  liii  pqbluM 
in  a  volume  of  lime  ImiidrBd  end  Afly-Anir  pugaib '  ManKHra  of  an  AaMrioea  Lady ; 

with  aketcht^  of  Manners  and  Scenery  in  America,  as  they  exit^tcd  previous  to  tbe  Revo- 
lution.* It  is  by  Mrs.  Grant,  of  Laghan,  Scotland,  whom  LxwaiB  Toou,  not  1(  ncr 
•iiic£^  90  well  described  in  these  i>a^.  '  As  a  picture^'  says  au  apprupriate '  Notice'  winch 
ntrodiMea  ^  book  to  the  Am^can  reader,  *telceii  at  the  dawning  of  the  Revolution, 
tke  deude  whieh  tlien  paeeed  along  u»  have  vanufaed  otherwise  IbieTer,  and  aa 
one  of  a  series  of  wotka  ahedding  fight  upon  tfiat  meaaentona  period  of  wtuch  the 

*  Pioneers'  is  its  natural  siicceesori  ha  reappearance  mnot  be  a  weleame  event  in  the 
manihaUing  of  Ameiican  hteratttia  now  in  pngiese.' 

Sbinr'a  jLaaaaaa  to  Tootb.— 'Meena.  Lnavnr,  Loa»  mmo  CoMtamr  hate  pdtliih- 
ad  'AddreeicebyA.  D.  bor,  paitor  of  thefiM  PiatbytMiaa  C3iaiah,  in  Nawaih,  N. 
on  the  OatiMi  Danger^  and  Secnriliee  of  Youth.'  Prom  an  intiodnetory  eeeay  by  the 

Hon.  TiiEoooBB  F&£LiN0Htrv8EN,  setting  forth  the  nature  of  the  volume,  we  make  tlie 
following  extract:  'Whatever  means  can  be  applied  to  form  the  mann#r'»,  to  monld 
tbti  chiirncttr  of  our  youth,  deserves  the  favor  of  all  who  luve  their  country.  Tina  vo- 
lume may  put  in  a  fair  claim  to  such  intentioiL  It  embraces  the  whole  range  of  duty, 
noteo  nuidi  by  genaril  manni%  aa  by  particolar  and  ipedfte  inaimctiottB,  adapted  to 
the  varioua  oecanona  of  individaal  and  aooel  oonduet' 

Boy's  akd  Gibl's  Ljbbabv.  -—  NocxiTi.  and  xxvii.  of  Ha&fe&'s  Juvenile  Library  are 
devoted  to  'Uncle  Philip's  Conversatioiiswidi  the  Children  aboitt  the  Whale  Fishery 
and  Polar  Sean^'  and  an  iDnatrated  by  &nm  wood-cote.  The  good  old  man  doei^ni 
*telk  like  a  book*— he  is  mora  natural  than  the  best;  and  fittia  maaiera  and  miwwe 
wilt  fancy  themselves  holding  veritable  converse  with  their  gemilous  and  agreeable 
*imclc.*  Peter  Parky  must  look  to  his  bay?.  There  is  a  formidable  nnTn?T<^nist  in  the 
ficlti  —  but  both  are  '  woikiog  together  lior  ^ooc^'  and  competition  cannot  be  loo  great  in 
Auch  case. 

'Ths  Acrante  or  Padua,  akd  otheb  Tales.'  —  The  first  portion  of  thia  wmk  ie  a 
succeeaful  attempt  to  throw  into  the  form  of  a  tale,  a  drama  by  Victor  Hugo,  entitled 

♦  Ari!?:th  T)/rau  de  Pndmte*  The  original  is  not  vf-ry  Btrietly  adher^  to,  and  tlie  tale 
18  nil  the  Ix  tii  r  for  it  —  for  the  cxlranagancea  of  Hugo  are  not  consonant  with  Ameri- 
can taste,  however  tlie  case  may  be  with  France  and  wa  hc^c  they  nevor  will  ba 
Severd  ef  dwoth«  elenai  ooBtained  in  theie  volumee  we  have  lead  and  admii^ 
fliat  pitrMntd  by  the  antfaoi^  RicuAas  Pknm  Smiti^  BeQ,  m  aome  of  the  popular 
periodicalaof  theday*  That  they  wiU  meet  with  fitvoTf  we  cannot  doubt. 

Kew  Work^.  —  We  have  received  and  read,  but  at  too  late  a  period  for  notice  in  the 
present  number,  IUma*a  ■England  in  ISBS,*  tianelalad  from  the  Geraiaa  by  Mm. 
Averm  and  H.  E. Lotos  and  our  eomtiymen  Coem'e ' Skelehee of  gwitaeiland.' 
We  have  only  time  and  space  to  lamaifc,  that  the  flmt  b  unqoeetionably  the  best  work 
upon  England  and  her  institutions  that  has  ever  appeared  in  this  country,  while  the 
second  will  go  far  to  rctrirve  the  impression  of  melancholy  literary  derndeoce  which 
the  ill-jwd^'ed  publicatKm  of  '  The  Monnikins'  created.  Pubhahod  by  Caibt,  Lsa  asd 
Blaxchabd.   Wiley  and  Loko. 

XmojrasMAnKK. —Volumes  seven  and  dght  of  HAania's  new  uniform  series  of 

PACLntNo's  Works,  contain  '  Koninjr?marke ;  or  Old  Times  in  the  New  World.'  The 
uumerouf  n  .'inirrr!:  of  'lie  nutlior  will  not  like  this  old  fncnd  the  less  that  it  appears  in  a 
now  and  haadHuntc  dress,  since  there  is  no  dinuaution  of  its  keen  satire  and  broad  fun. 
We  have  on  two  or  three  occaik>na  ipokenof  thepreenteditioiii  aaonabolhindioap- 
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ncs9  andiMdhwciof  ncBtiop,  ifill  «Btiikd  loiilMiil  dmumi  wt  th»  hmiBot  Urn 

purbiio. 

ilVTnoK's  Sallvbt.— The  Bkomif  HAmm  kave  pubGAt^  in  a  well-pnnted  vo- 
lume of  three  hundred  and  thirty-two  pages,  a  new  editioD  <^  Anthoo'e  'Sallust,*  witfa 

various  important  nltrrations  and  improvement!*,  such  ns  an  cnlarrrment  of  thf  nnten 
on  the  Jugnrlhine  war,  geographical  and  historical  indexes,  etc.  This  work  f-njo\-s  a 
WKle  repute  in  thta  couniry,  and  two  s^mrate  rqinntis,  by  ditietent  editori,  hare  ap- 


Tht.  MiiKAt.iTY  or  PovBBTV.  —  This  is  the  fift  of  a  sencs  of  T.ertures  —  (delivered 
in  London  by  Rev.  W.  J.  Fox,  a  divine  well  known  for  Im  sermons  on  vaxiuus  ^bjectj*, 
many  vohunea  of  which  have  attained  wide  popularity  in  this  country,) — upon  the 

BHU  mUftnCt  JMMMIIyt  U  nMNBMII  Of  WM  TinOUB  CUMm  WHIf  WDIOD  WOOtKf  m  Otf^ 

JURm^  Wmi^  Wnn  amd  Pmwiij  Bommu 

Works  or  Daki£l  VVjEjjsTtii.  —  Mesrs.  PcuKi^b,  AIabvin  akd  Company,  Bostoi^ 
•nd  Bwvr  Vmmnmt  PliDadelphia,  have  pubUshed,  in  two  large  closely  and  faontifidl/ 
pmtad  nrliiinfiffL  tht  ipeachai  wd  Ibmuic  ugumeata  of  Wsbsteb.  TImm  an  Saitj- 
in  nnmbor,  and  ^brace  wvy  pfomiiient  eShn  of  ibm  eminent  ttiiewDML  Tim 
TOhunes  are  embelliabed  with  a  superb  portrait  of  the  author,  and  are  evarf  wty  HMWt 
cnditahJa  to  tfaelibenlityof  thopubliahm.  Wiunr  ▲»>  Lomi  Bioadwrny. 

Tm  Laws  or  Enonin. » A  mwUvoIiiiD^  entitled 'Laws of  Btiqaott^s  otAott 
ndeo  and  leflertioiie  kt  ooadnot  in  Sooietj,  by  a  Oentlemui^'  hu  been  gfven  to  the 
fMc  hf  Meeen.  CavbV)  Lsa  jm  Bxjlrchabd.  It  contains  many  ▼efaMiUe  tpUb  lo 

popular  social  intercoune^  and  aonie  things  little  adapted  to  American  sodety  —  but 
nothing  that  can  make  a  ^ntlcman,  even  oetWiidly,  wbo  dooBDot  fintpooBBei  liie 
atthbotee  of  on^  in  heart  and  feeling. 

*TEm  Hdibw  Wnm.'— Hie  cihafecterof  ttotolmni^  wMch  whw  tmndnolK- 
sure  to  pgiiM^  may  be  gatiiered  from  its  title :  *The  Hebmr  Wife :  or  the  Law  of  Mar- 
riage examined  in  leltttion  to  the  lawfulness  of  Polygamy.'  The  autfacH^  is  S.  & 
DwioHT,  Esq.,  and  the  work  is  the  iienlt  of  official  raeearcb,  in  inatitiitinff  a  pneeon* 
tion  Sot  an  incaettioue  maniime. 

LxTTCH!;,  CoyvaBsATioNs,  AMD  RscoLLEonoMa  or  8.  T*  CdLERin<:E.«»Tbe  miuir 
ten  of  Coleridge  will  find  in  the  forty-five  letters  and  nunrermis  recollections  and  eon- 
vcr»ation«  enihraced  in  this  volume  —  all  showing  the  attractions  of  a  great  mind  \\n- 
bent.  in  t  irn  li  ir,  nneonstrttined  moods  —  a  treat of  no  common  Older.  Onevoiune: 


CoLTOK*B  FocR  Yearb  ts  Gbeat  Bhitain.  ~  This  work,  now  thorongh'y  e«>tablidied 
in  the  popular  favor,  has  pafs^  to  another  excellent  and  cheap  edition,  in  uae  volume. 
We  have  spoken  at  much  length  of  these  volumes  horetoiore —  and  it  givt  s  us  i^louure 
tokani  their  many  meats  have  been,  as  we  predicted  they  iroiild  bc^  widely  appredatad 
hf  the  wiim'a  oanwttywiP. 

GriDE  TO  THE  Envibowp  OF  New-York.  —  Mr  DisTmrff^iL  has  published  a  neat 
Uttle  map,  with  all  necessary  dcscnptions  aceompaiu  lui:'  ir,  nf  i^very  place  of  interest  in 
&e  vidnity  of  ?ii'ew- York.  It  is  tx  autifiilly  '  done  up,'  m  colored  morocco^  and  is  worth 
to  any  stranger  or  citizen  thrice  its  trilling  cost. 


APDtooETic.  —  A  notice  of  ihe  Aatianui  Acadtm^  of  Z>f  <:!i'77.  and  of  twn  favors  of 
eofn^ondent%  intended  for  the  present  number,  will  appear  m  the  number  iur  July. 
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